English Plays 


SKLECTEh 


EDITED AND AHItANGED 


K\ 

JTENIJY^ ^klOTILEY 


PkOFE'^soU f»l' KNf«Ll>«ll filTl.l %TIKR 


*T !* V I vkii^iTY f'oLiPf.B London 


Then to th» wixl-troii Stagl akuh, 

Ir Joif«IOIl'8 LKABiriSD MitCk BB O*. 

Oh HWKITBKT SHAKBfirBABi:, FaBCT'a I'RlLn. 
WaRBLK him KATnk WOOBROTES Wtl.l> 

Mietor : VAUegro, 


WITH ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Cassell, fetter, galpin.* go.-. 


LONVOITf PAJttS ^ Nsir YORK. 

Tall bibsts aaraamm.} 





C O X TEXTS. 


niAirrEK i 


Man 


Ol \4 TFI> P(l( F** P^IUIFK rilA> fllF KNf»M**H ( OSl>m % I* 1 110 TO A l> lo3"> 


1-^21 


( HAITI:!: II 

TkI FiKsT I \r.l 1 sH ('oMM)'l \M»CkU*H»\ • lUllll KtUNFUl IlOIsTIU ’ %M» “ Guiibodi t/’ A 1 > lo3.> TO A 1> 
1 'Hi2 


21 >^05 


( HAITEK III 

TuoN Tlir D\1F 4»l THF FiU»»T Ti. \<.FI>1 TO THI ’> I- III IN W IIK II IT Ifi Al PPOSFP THAT KhAKEBPRAHF 

iAMl TO LoNPON — A 11. lobl in V II 1 iS(> > * 




( IIAITEH T\ 


FuOM TIIF Yl\U IN \Mliril n is si IMMISFU TII VI ^IIVKr>IM VUF < IMF TO IaI^PON to THF Ybaii of the Dbatr of 
Maui oil I —ah loKO to a d IV.ii 


111— IM 


i UATT™ V 

Fhom THF Death oi Mahiowf to thf Di iiii oi wi hn Km/vmhh v u 1593 to a h KM'® 


lliG-210 


< * AITKU VI 

Ih tmk Rbion of Jambq 1.— a.h. 1603 to \ i> 1625 




fllUTEU MI 


^bia)fWBALTii.r>A.D. 1626 70 A n.Jie6vl 


Ukubu Chmoki f . Aim the O 


2rd*-«ai’ 



CHAPTEU VIII. 


UndbhGharlbbII. AND JambbI].~a.d. 1660 TOAII. 1689 ..... 321-263 

CIIAirrEH IX 

From the Exolirii Retolitiox thi the French Rbvoli’tion. -a.i» 1689 to a.h. 1789 . 383— 4')0 

VllXVTEK X. 


SiNCfB the French Ke\olitio> o* 1789 430^(3-1 

Indbxbb 

I — Pi vYR ami Dramatists 

I! — XoTPs 43 J) -410 

III — SPEClMBNrt 01 KnC.MsH 4I0 



Gbfbx Ccmiuy. {From a Bu-roU^ in tko JfiiMuin, BapHtt.) 



LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS. 


p\ *1 


riin Ilf 11 Cal((k Dk ill I Ml \ltl I Irt) V 

(rink Comtd} (fio n i I iHidiif ii tht Mubtum it 

Nn])l( H VI 

lloubihu H N hu oi SKiUh^NA m Ihu But ' 
MuBium ^ii 

IimhiuK tlu Alt i tiom h Mof n iit th< Iloustit 
th< A<t 1 ruiii]<ii 

Initiiil (liom tlu 1 iifet 1 (>1 ( f j 1 

Ihi Na\t, (htHtii ( Hill dill I 

\ Mu i( !i I L(\ ut ( (iMiittt 3 

I hi Vii ^4 1 nS<iv >d th< ^utiiiU m ( < Hoii Mh 

I ilif mis I) \ \i 

lit) tiuiii I NViKMliiit U'«iii l\ W Mikiii (li Will! to 

lllustl itl II Mk S(oill <4 1- 

< Olltl itlOll lllld 1 IIHIMIHIUI 1«i 

liii liioii m I hiu uill 1 i 

ll>ik( Sunui 11 

lh( \|M>thuan tioiii a skdih 1\ IfoIUui m 

liaritiiiias Mail hnciiniiiirn ; 111 

1 III I'alim 1 h I \|tt III II 

Rill]ili liolbltl IhiiHtii 21 

M ithi u Ml n^iM ki 1 { 

Miil^i Muiiihli iiiiht J( 

I 111 N ii\i III 1 j7 

(iiKidlmk hitiiiiiia 14 

htunCoUigi 47 

(iMlliUl of thi Inmi Junplt IS 

Aiiiiotiiil ikui^ oi the Innii itmiih 48 

AitiiiH; lirLiKi |M 

Stuff (trom n Kuliiio h) Aiitoiiio Pollaiuolfi) )l 

A Diimh bhfm in tlu linii of hli/iilNtli 4 

lullKit Inn \aiil (( liiimn h IiiImuiI) (>> 

iWiutOiaWhitehillPaliiu 74 

h) nif UHc 7 i 

!hi hiiu of lhi>n> Hills ^77 

Uiiins of tlio Auiitni riicHtii at S^nuuM HS 

Tht (floU rhoHiro 101 

PifilioitioH of thi Viii and FfMil (a|i BuuhU Ai IlOo 
HhitkotiMMin H Birthiilait at Stniifunl Jll 

The Ftoo Hihool at stratfoid 1 1 1 

Anne HnUiAwat m i , Shotti 1 \ lU 

The Fool ol tho f Ud ITat 114 

noQtor FnitoUw IfO 

Bong of Anon IdO 


MM 


Initi 1 irom t judoii h ** Bntannm Idl 

Ilooiii 11 uKicli S)i ikt'cpf IK iM (Biid to ha VI been Born I4i 
Iiiiti il fn>m Caiiidtii m BiiUnin i 14i 

\\ lib im ShaWi luri fioiii Iht I>riM idiu^t Porliait . 156 
ih l»uat of S}i ikiHpcai at Stratfoid 157 

Iluuuol if Struifoid Churtli, viith bhHkeHpcaio'a 

Motiu utnt 161 

ilii Strutt td rirtiuit ot Shake epcart 164 

Sijfii ituitH i f Shakf •<j»f an 167 

Stnttni d ( hurt h 1 74 

Amih flfnintod to Shuki hptan i> I* ithtr in I0O6 , 177 
Riihanl Till lion 178 

lii hard loiiliai;* 179 

ih« luituii Uiuitii 188 

Ciibpiiub Poitniitil I (fiiillf man Pinaiomi, 193 

( tiitam liiicu (a Vdditi iii Bull .bikm from HalUm* 

stairn Nh\ ifTib r <^91 

Ilia 51 ijtbl) h iiiuiit h xi cUi III I ^ iUhniau fnini 
Dtkkir d ' latnthonu and t.iuidkli^1it 1009) 207 

Aruumi ot thi IkiKn of JaniiM 1 * 2W 

lailpits i uoin H frolio of Ik n tloiiiiun 4 55 orkd JIO 

Initial from tho baiiu 21 1 

l)r«Mi id a MaM|iif 1 at tlu < unit cd ' inic<* 1 il4 

Konlf r (from the Mirroi foi ftlainatraUii, lOiO) 2Ji 
liutial (fiom Wanum Vlbion s bn^rluiid *1606) 238 

liulpitif (tioni Kiiulleas lliaturt of ihi iurka 

1010) 247 

A C hfi.k udi>d at tht Kod BuU 247 

(.liaiactom ut the Ittd Italian ( oniod^ 248 

I hu t >ld ituhun Pantaiuun and ii ulvquio 248 

Initial (from Knodob) 248 

Cuuit id an Old Italian Pal tit 249 

l*altiu of till Pudtdta bhiitiui 26*1 

hunual Hiaisi of Jaima I 270 

] 'hilip Mhbhiii^i 1 27 1 

Utinaind of a Koiiiiiii Thtulii at Cinuisr 271 

\ Uoniiin I oujdf 271 

IXimitian 275 

A Unman Kmprew 277 

ScaUd 51intr\a 284 

Atitars of lomod) in Am|pnt Ormr it4 

IVuged) Hn4 Comodx (trom a Uonian Auhrclief 307 

Hareflold Plate * «»08 

Frontiamece of Uandoliih> PoftiMLWith hw IMiait U3 



rtor 


Tiii 


LIST OP ILLUSTRATTONS. 


rAUK 

HoUiiitd'B Leaguer (1032) ... »1.> 

Thoatro Checks of Drury liuu* and thi> Duke's 
Theatre (1671) ... ... 321 

Sir William Davcniuit . . 322 

Front of the Theutn* in Dorset GardonN (1673) . 326 

Proscenium of the Dortul Gardunh 'I'hiMtn' 327 

Scenes in Settle's Empress of Mui-ucro ' 

A Fleet of Shi])s 331 

A Moorisli Dunee 331 

A Hiliisk of Hell . 332 

The ifoward of 'Troitaon 332 

The Kival Queens (from ii Frontispiceo to Lee'h Dia- 

luatic Works) 3«j9 

William Wychcrli*}* . JW9 

Thomas Otway .... .308 

Theatre Cheeks of the Ik^ginning of th(' iteign of 

Jam^M) II. . 383 

Old and New Haymurket Thoatie 111 


Part of Old Craven House, site of the Olympic 

Thditrc 412 

Tlie Tlu'atixi in Tankard Street, Ipswich, where 

(furrick fiist acted 420 

David (larriek ... .... 422 

Jti(‘hiinl Brinsle) Shmdaii 428 

luleiior of Drury Lane Thinitre (1794 - 1811) . 431 

3iis. SidiloiiH 432 

interior of the Haymurket 'J'heatro (1821) . 433 

Puintt'd Ceiling over th(* Pit of Goodman's Fields 
Tluatro .... 436 

Norp -Iv auotbor volnine of this Library, eontainlnir ** Shorter 
Eiorluih r<Mnis/* Portnuts are siveO of Thomas SackvlUe 
(p 170), Giorao Gsfcolgiio (p U'AI, Samuel Daniel (p. 254). 
Sell Jim oil (p 207). Go ive (hii*nmii (p. 27«», Frauds 

HeHiiiiKUit aiitl Johu Fletehor (p 273i, Willlum (’urtwright 

<p. llKij, John M'Peu Jdhu l>i'y(h*ii (p MTU), and also a 

copy of the t'haudus Purtnut of Shakcipcare (]>. 251). 


N 



JtousiiiACS bTATua or SaAiisrsAas. (SrdiuHJf us ‘sm ) 


CASSELL'S LIBBABT OF EliGLISH LiTERATUBE. 



Ill— PL AYS. 


CHAPTER L 


Of Acted Piices liuiuvfi than thi Fibst Enolibh Cohidt, a.d. 1119 to a.d. 15S5. 


will aUempt first to I 
define the vibjeot of this 
YolmM. A play is the 
stoiy ^of one human 
action, shown through- 
out by imagined wm^ 
and dcids of the persons 
eonoemed in it, artfully 
developing a problem in 
hwnan life, and in- 
geniously solving it after 
having excited strong 
natural intereiir«nd cariosity as to the manner of 
solution. It must not be too long to be presented 
to spectators at a single sitting. 

A work wanting in any one of these requirements 
is eitiier no play at all, or a bad play. It must be a 
steiT of aoti^ not a redtal of thought iir the form 
of malogue ; it must be the st^ of a single 
action, its sMe sequence of events Imnd together 
by th^ relation cn cause or effect to the main 
inoUent on which all tium When two stories are 
interwoven, thqy must be necessary to eqoh othe^ 
apd ao bimided as to become one to the under 
stendingi Thii one stoiy la not written to be only 
bwt to be ahown, the jmcns of it newning 
to aapear and aot; their worda 

madi wmb alao be imp^ned wr them, not 
MlNnsllbr w gt aM toft of sht^Qiisk% and most be 



fihaped throughout by the poet’s art to excite human 
interest in the development of some problem of human 
life. Mere imitatioii of a piece of life in dialcgiie is 
not a play. The incidents shownmust be ii^[eniioosly 
contrived to apfieal to the natural feeliiM St apeota- 
tors, they must tie a knot in human aftirs more or 
leas intricate, excite curiosity as to the way of iti 
untying, and then succeed in using the best lom of 
intellect to untie it fitly. As work is to te 
shown to BfiectatorB^ its length must bo preportionad 
to their physical power of aitting at saae to hear It 
through ; and for right apprdienidon idbna 

read at home for the first time, it is neoenary 
the reader should, like the ^leotatcr, not aniiroacli it 
till he knows that he has the time reqmradmr giving 
his whole mind to it and taking all in at one aittii^ 
Full iqipreciation oomea only by later study ii delaS, 
but there can be no safe study of detail in aiqr wmk 
of genius before it has been allowed to asake its 
natural impression as a whde imon a wiiid aini{^ 
and unreservedly reoqittve of ita mfinanoe. 

The firat conditiaiiB of a tm dramatic Utsratniw 
were developed by the geniue of ancmit Oreeoe^ and 
from analyna of the pmja of JEmshylv^ Mi» Kved 
from n.a 699 Jbo n.a 456), Sonhodea (na to 
405X ihiripiM (n.a^480 to 406L and othsn^ 
Aristotle (B.a SB4 Is ]^9) drew InhwBMii^ tssss 
than jmn thoassad yaNa •VK the find cillfesi dhh 
ttniMdn of lla parts of ISmOMrih 
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iBatmled by the RomiuiB, who first 
mfOaib mo heo oontsot with Greek literature after 
the taki^ of Tarentum in tlie yew 272 B.C. The 
firat Latin play waa jiroduoed by Livins Androniotis 
in the year baore Christ 240. Plays were written 
also by hia contemporary, Cneins Nirvius, the first 
Kuttian poet of mark, a |K)et from whom Vii^l did 
not to borrow. A year after tbe pnxhictiou 

of the first Roman play, Ennius wa.s born, who wrote 
at least twenty-five tragedies — Abased u])on Greek 
example — of which only fragments remaiiL He died 
in the year 160 ac., outliving the great comic ]ioet 
Plautus, who died in the year liefore (.lirist 184, and 
cif whofai twenty comedies are <»xtant. The come<lieB 
of Plautus, with those of Terence, who was about 
nine years old when Plautus died, and the tragedies 
of the Roman philosopher Seneca, who died by com- 
mand of Nero A.D. 65, repreaeute<l tlie old Latin 
dramatic literature to medueval sch<»laia who kn<«w 
little of Greek ; and thus Plautus and Terence for 
comedy, Seneca for tragedy, rcjiresented to most 
n^holara the old classical drama down even to Shake- 
speare’s time. Out of the study and imitation of 
these plays in schools and iiuiversities the modern 
drama most distinctly rose. It would so have arisen 
if there liad never lieen any Miiacle Plays. It did not 
in any way arise ouf of the Miracle Plays. Miracle 
Plays did not |ni8s into Morality Plays, nor did 
Mc^ity Plays afterwards pass into true dramas. 
Miracle Plays are one thing ; Moralities are another 
thiaR: each form of wntuig lias its own distinct 
liegiuning, aim, and end. Tliey are two different 
forms of literatuivt, one arising out of the cbuix:li 
services, the oUier an offshoot from the allegorical 
didactic poem. When the two forms of liteiutni*e 
were botli used, they weis> occasionally mixed, but 
tliere never was a time at which one clianged into the 
other. Like the drama projK^r, tiiey turn to account 
the instinct for imitation that lias, in a sense, made* 
actors of all children liorii into the world, and thus 
they may claim oonsinship with our drama that hati 
its begiiming in the sixteenth century ; they are its 
cousins, not its parents. Miracle Plays liave lieeii 
described, and examples of them have lieen given, in 
the volume of this Library which illustratesi English 
Religion. In the account there given' of tlic Hh(*)>- 
herd’s Play, which formed an interlude lietween the 
Old Testament and New Testament section of each 
series, it jras said that tlie Hc*ries acted at Wakefield 
— ^known as the Towneley Mysteries, liecaiise they 
ware first printed from a MS. in Towneley Hall— 
iiidiuded two such interludes, either of whicli might 
be taken; and that as one of thcmi ha])|KmH to <le- 
velop a short farcical story, which accidentally fulfils 
the requisite conditions, it so becomes our earliest 
known piece of acted drama. Tlie other pieces of 
this kind represent only jest and sjiort of tlie shep- 
herds, until th^ hear the song of the angels, ** Glory 
to God in tly Highest, and on earth iieace, goodwill 
iowarjki men,” when they firsts mock, then are subdued, 
fellow the aogele to kn^ before tlie uifSuit Glirist In 
the manger, present their sbUple offerings, anxl rise 
into e l^her life. But in this Nor^«Oountiy jest, it 

■■■'I* . I , 


luqqiens that the atieiiherd who espeoiallv playe tlie 
clown’s part, is represented as a noted sheepstealer, 
who steals a sheeiK This act has oonsequeuceg ; 
there is a nistio problem of life to be solv^ and 
a aeqnence of incidents that, however ridiculous, 
contain the elements of a dramatic plot We have 
only til break off before the angels’ song falls on the 
sliepherds’ ears, and we may say that we have here 
the first English play. A few words will suflloe to 
recall the times of the early Minirle Playti with which 
it was oonneeted. The first reooid of an acted 
Miracle Play in this oountiy is by Matthew Paris, 
who acoideutally s|ieaks of a play of 8t Catberiue 
tliat was to bo actetl at Dunstiible in 1 1 lO, tliat is to 
say, in Uie reign of Henry 1. The plays of Abelard’s 
pupil, the EnglisIiiiiHU Hilarius, of which an example 
was riven among illustmtions of riiglish Hidigion in 
this Library, were pitxlnoeil in Fmiice at the end of 
the reign of Htepheii, or the Ix^giuniiig of the reign 
of Henry 11. In tk.' reign of lleiiiy 111 , and in 
the yew i2.'13, th«* intiisli ch^rkH wire formed iiitii a 
hariiiotiie guild, which nftf*i*warclh tisik fiiucli |iart in 
the acting of Miraidu Plays, luid neat the close of 
the HHiiie reign (a.d. 1264) Po|s^ l^rlstn IV. founded 
the f<*sti\al of (\>rpUH ('hnsti, a Inch festival is 
Kiip|X)secl afterwiuxlb to ha\e gi\tn accasion for the 
ile\elopiiient of Kcri)»tiire hU.ry by timie gtiildil, 



USB N4VII, CsBma CAraaDBAb. (Ffm OrmtndTa ** g ator s ^ 
Ctoitor.*’) 


among the laity, through long sequences of drauistie 
action. In 1311, in we reign <» Edward II., the 
festival of Cornns Ghfisti was firmly establishsd bf 
Pome Clement V. 

It was probably in ^327 or 1328, at the bfgiunig| 
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of thei^niof Bdimvd IILi that the flnitoeqiiefice of 
Mirede r lays aoted not ee iiibretinie in Latin, but in 
Snglidi, was proiluoed at Chester. Raliih Higden, a 
monk of the great Abbey of Bt Werbat|^ to which 
the city of Chester then seemed m the eyes of its 
inmates but a suburb, obtained leave fi^iiu the Pofie 
to tell to the English people m this manner, through 
their mother tongue, the chief events njion which 
Christian faith is founded. Tlie groat ahU v ih gone, 
excejit its ohui'ch, which is now the cath<*(lml church 
of Chister. But within Uu ublH»y Uie twenty five 
pi<HseB were wiitUii, to lie actiMl by the tnwle guilds 
of the town, liegmuiug with the Fall oi Lumfer, 
presented by the taiinoiH, and ending with the 
welisteni’ play of Dooiiiadiy Tla ttegan 

always with the first p' \ bofo' tJie Abbey gate 
that still remains m Noi*thgato Kti< 

Two othei 1 mNpiencf's of Mysteiies remain to 
us: one of foit\ two puses, b<*gimiing with the 
Croatioii and ending ^%lth ])0iiiiH<1ay, fwiid t( <i\e 
lM«n written for tlu gu'ULs of ( o\ miry, which cti 
iatiily did — as tlien oUl aocotiui Uxiks hIiow — p(i\ 
much attention to tlie tellini; of the Bible-story in 
this way Tlu* uth(*i is set of thirt) two plays in 


North-Country dialect, which external irndHion and 
internal evidence allow to have been acted in or near 
the town of Wakefield. The pli^ or pageants 
were shown upon stages mounted tt|Km wheela, ao 
that when acted in one part of the town they could 
lx rolled off to another. Thus a spectator seated in 
one place on three sncceesive days, would see pageant 
after ]i»igeant, showing to him in chronologic^ order 
scenes from Benpture tJiat involved tlie vital facts 
of Ills ndigioiL Mmnte details of exfienditure in 
old books of the guilds of Coventry enabled a local 
antiquary, Mr lliomas Sharp, to explain very fully 
the method of their re|>rebent8tion, in a D is a ert ation 
on the Covcutiy Mystenee published fay privnte 
Kiibsci ifdioii in lhd5, and the froutispieoe to his wioslt 
was All ittempl to leulise the form of one of tbeid 
old sti'ott [Higeants Each stage was fitted earelalljr 
fot the scene to lx acte I u|ion it For the a sa m M 
phenrs Play in the Wakefield senes, there would 
t ( a part of tlu scafiolding divided from the test 
b^ a |iaitition with a dooi m it to represent Hak’s 
heuse, the Test Wing reganled as the oountfj in 
which theie wete sliepherds abiding m the field, 
kixqTiug waUh over tlieii floek by nigbt^ 



SHEPHERD'S PlJtY. 

From the iraiejkld XyUet 

JV ss si I\utot > Lord, what these weathm* are cold 
and 1 am tU happid ,* 0 

I am near hand dold,^ ao Icmg have 1 nappid 


1 Mais Poeter, Seomdm Fatter, Flnt Shepherd, Seooad Shepherd 
• Wmt kt n ( s e d e r e), aionaj winda ** Wedrr, idtm «wd elorm * 
(•* FMHspteciBiB FOrvalonim *') 

> Eeppidi domed, wrapped up Mmdto *«hjdpr,** a doabtet. 


*«hfS|a.**tehaMlethedelheioa la the FeelQS Letem, 
■ ‘ ' r« IMS, for ** fi doe el 


uses wdtei «e hie sfia hi BegUsilur, IMS, for ** fi doe el 
, lor doMdSi, to heiM sw UQri edde ("Fades 

" dl teSMderislyudiltiisdieddl^lsshteh, 


My lego they fold, my fingen arc chappid, 
It 18 not as 1 would, for 1 am all lappid 
In Homuv 


In donno and temp^ 

Now in the met, now in the west. 
Woe 10 him hao noVr rest 
Mid day nor morrow * * 


But wo olUy* ahepheido, that walkei on the suwib 
•olSr H o s rid s h Wedgwood Jyo, "the isfltedtdeateailuili^^ 

the idslteeo or psi^ fiefw to the eehM*'' 

~ demw. floorsist m • SBlf (edp), i 
» Wdhk The pieoa, hdafle derUunt L ^.Jh, 

. etthe d drl^ phsOd is a tsfitedh] 
a |M Is 0 WMI dAdeddie of dw dOiNhfSM, « iluNd ^ 
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In luth wn are near hands out of the door ; 

No wonder as it stands if we bo poor, 

Fot the tilth of our land lies fallow as the floor, 

As ye ken. 

We are so hamid,^ 

For-tazid and rumid,* 

We are made hand-tamid, 

With these goiitlerj’ men. 

Thus they n.*avc us our rest, Our Lady them war)'.* 
These men that are loid-fiut* they cause tho plough 
tarry. 

That men say is for the best we find it contrar}*. 

Thus are husbands* opprest, in point to miscarry, 

On life. 

Thus hold they us under, 
llius they bring us in blunder, 

It were great wonder, 

And* e'er should we thrive. 

For may ho get a paint ^ sleeve or a brooeh now-n-d;iVH, 
W o is him that him grieve, or onee again KiyH,” 

Dare no man him repreve,* what nuister) he mays, 
And yet may no man *lievo one word tlu&t ho says. 

No letter. 

He can make piirveiince, 

With boast and braglince, 

And all 's through muintciitinc'e 
Of men that are greater. 

There shall come a swain as ]iroiid a.s a 
lie must lK>rrow my wain, my plough also, 

Then I am full fain to grant or" he go. 

Thus live we in |jain, anger, and wo, 

By night and day ; 

He must have if he langid , ** 

If 1 should forgatig it, 

I were la’tter 1 m* haugid 

Than once say him nay. 

It does me good, as I wMilk thus hy mine one,** 

Of this world for to talk in manner of moan. 

To my sheep will 1 stalk and liearken anon. 

There abide on a balk, or sit on a stone 
Full soon. 


1 Hamid (hamyd), harassssd. The ** homo" (Soottish **liainis*’) is 
defined in Mehn'e edition of Webeter's EnffUsh Dictionary, as **oiie 
of the two curved pieces of wood or metal in the harness of a dranifhi- 
hone to which the traces are fastened, and which lie upon the collar, 
or have pads attached to them fitting the horee*s ueck.” 

* For^taxid and famtd, tized to the attormoet and cned out upon. 
'*For** is inteoaive, as in “forlorn," and “mined" fnmi First- 
SnflJsh “hreman to cry oat. “ To mme" ie still a common York- 
shin word for being violently noisy. But “ to mine " (roam, rove, 
rob) means in Linoolushire to plunder, ood the seuie here may be 
“overtaxed and plundered." 

* Wary, curee. First-Englisb “ wergiaa.’* 

* Lord-foot, strong in lordliaeae, ^e anifix being the same as in 
“Btedfkst."Ac. 

* Husbands, hnebandmen. • dnd, if. 

" Paint, painted. The sd was not Bounded, and often not written, 
in verbs having t or d for their root-ending. It is often eo in Bhake- 
■peeieL 

■ Again myt, snewers sgnisr contmdiots. When a man has onoe 
set up a gay deeve or ■ bropch, he counts himself a gentleman, and 
win bear nothing that he dielikes. 

* No man derm reprove him, whi^ver aim of maetery he given 
himeelf. 

Pa, peaoook (“ pavo **). " Or, ere, ijatata, • 

u ^ hs lanytd, had aet hie mind ^n it, longed for It. Compare 
Oerman '* verlanMn." to deeire. 

» Hy mins ana, by myeelL “ One," Fimt-I^lleh “in,** formerly 
rhymed with “moea/* The pronnnolatioB is a modem oor- 

mption. * 


For 1 trow, porde, 

True mou if they bo, 

We get moro comiiany 
Or " it he noon. 

ikeutulMt raator. Bonsic^* and Dominus! what may 
this bemenn Y 

Why fares this world thus oft have wo not seen. 

Lord, thesi' wothors ore 'siiitcous, and the weathers full 
keen. 

And the fixMt so hideous they wiittT mine ocn. 

No lie. 

Now in dr), now in nete, 

Now in SHOW, now in Hlt*et, 

When my shoon frei>7.o to my feet 
It is not all eas^'. 

But as far as 1 ken, or yet hh I go. 

We silly wooiknen ure** inn kle w»; 

Wi* have HiuTow then and tin n, il fallis off ho. 

Hilly Capyll, lUii h«ii, Imth to uiul tro 
She i'aekles, 

But lH‘gin Hht to (*rA(, 

To gi'oyne or to ebu k,'* 

Wo ih him of oui eo« k, 

For hi in in Ibi hiiekvls " 

These men Unit are well bu\« not all their will. 

When they an full hard hti'il*'* they sierh full sfill . 

(tod wot they an* led full hurd and full ill, 

111 iKiwei noi in bed they hi\ nought theietiil, 

This tide. 

My part li.i\e I fun,‘* 

] know my lessfm, 

Woe is him that is hiiii,^* 

For he must abide. 

But new Lite in oiii livis. a iiiaivel t(» mo, 

Tluit 1 think my heail rivis sui h wenders to m*i . 

Wlnil tluit destiny ilri>is it should so U*, 

Hume men will have two wivi.s, and noiiii men time, 

In store. 

Seme me wo tliut has uii) , 

But HU far can 1, g 
Wo is him thiit^iiiH many, 

For he feelis sore. 

But young men of wiMiiiig, for (hsl that you iNiughI, 

Ik* well w'lire o^weddiiig, anil think in your thought, 

“ Had I wist*’*' is a thing it seriis of nought ; 

Mickle still mourning has wedding home brought, 

And grietls. 

With many a sluirp shower, 

For thou may catidi in an hour 
That shall savour full sour 
As long as thou livis. 

For, as e'er road 1 *j»istle, I have one to my fere®* 

As sliarp as a thistle, ns rough as a hrere, 

Hho is browwl like u bristle, with a sour lolen®* cIiiht; 
Had she once wc*i her whistle slie could sing full clour 
Hit pater noster. 

Iphc is as groat as a whale, 


• >* Banota, Benedloite. " Ure, nao, an lannd to. 

)• To clofc. When a hen is about to lay, she is ssld to cookie t when 
she hM oeesed laying, end wonts to alt on her eggs, she is said to oloek. 

» U in tko OiiyU, hoe a ahlvering or sboking fit. In modem Boot« 
tish dioleet the form lo " ohlegle," o derivative from “ohoke." 

>• Hard dad, hard beeted. • ** Fwi, found. « Hun, bomiA 

*k Had t wW, *' If 1 hod only known," on old provarblol phrooe for 
the folly of wiedom after the event, 

■ To my /no, tor my mota | ** Sow loCen, sourwleoveaed. 
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Bhe hat a gallon of gall, 

By him that died for u« all ! • 

1 would 1 had nm to * 1 lost her. 
rrimui Paitor. God look over the raw * full deftly | 
yo itond. 

S 0 euntliu Piutor, Yoa, the devil in thy maw, so turiand, 
8aw thou awro* of Daw 't 
PnmttM Pastor. You, on a Um land 
Hoard I liim hUa*, he comtjti here at hand. 

Not far; 

Stand Htill. 

Srcundas Pastor. Wliy? 

Pr%mtis Pastor. For he eomes hojx I. 

Srrandas Pastor. He will make uh lioth a lie 
Hut if wu \h‘ w.irf* * 

Trrtuis Pastor (’hridl'n ero** ne Hpe«d rii«4 K.i.int 
Niihohifl, m 

Thorwf had I ro-ed, it i'* wor«< tin*, it w.e. 

WlujHO MiuliJ iiko hf‘«*<l, and let the world laoiM, 

It iH ever in dri'^d, .ind hiiUle aa gluHH, 

And i^lithiN •* ^ 

'ITiiH world fowr6^ no.er ho. 

With marvcla nio aid uio, 

Now in weal, now in 

And all things wri(..iii7 
WuH never ain Noe firwul suih flood! • w'en, 

WindiH and nun »o ru«h , and htunuii -o k* 

Some Mtaiiitiierid, home Ht<»od in d< d»t, v I ween, 

Now (<od turn all to giKxl, 1 (Ui> «f 1 mein, 

For {Mindei ; ■ 

TlieHi* fl<HHlH Mo the\ drown, 

Both in tit his and lu t<iw*n, 

And bi*arH all down, 

Anti that in a wtintler. 

We that walk on tht* nighta our cattle to kwp, 

We mH» Audtleii nightM when other men Hlet'p. 

Yet nieUiink my hi-art lights— 1 see shn^wH pi‘ep! '' 

Yo aru two alU: wights,* 1 will give my Mhc«*p 
A tuni. 

But full ill havt‘ T mont. 

Ah I walk on thin iH^iit,*^ 

1 limy lightly r<*iH*iit, 

My tooM if 1 Hjiiim. — 

Ah, air, (rod you nave, and maotcr rafbe . 

A drink fain would 1 Imve and aomewluit to dine. 

Primm Pastor. Chriat'a cume, my knave, thou art a 
lidyr h}*!!!*.” 

• 1V», till. ■ Bair, row. ■ dirro, over aoghti 

* Ho will cheat ua both if wo don't mind. 

* Shthis, elippery. Fint-Sngliah " ehth.** 

• Fbim, farad. » Writkis, awiy. 

• I MW ahrmr* jwep. The flret Hhepherd hod epcdien no he ''walked 
by hie one," and eudod with deeira for company. The aeoond ahep* 
herd In another iwrt of the field hoe aLno been apenking eoUtary 
thonghte, when he woe met by the flnt ahepherd, and atldreeeed m 
ruatio faehkni ; then tho third ahepherd entere, and opeake ae one who 
ie alone until he eoeo the other two at hand, who are looking at him 
He takee them for thieves, thinka he " eeee ahraara peep," and ia 
rnnnlng away whan they meet him. Still terrified, he atteat#hi8 
poverty by begging of them something to eat and drink. 

* .dUi vtykta. Perhaps this means two who are very vigorous, 
**wi«ht" being not from Firet-EugUah "wiht," a being, but the 
woid spelt in the eame way aud oommon in old Englleh, meanluf^ 
oettaa, ^nmy, from the loelandlo *' vlg," of the same root as the Latin 
" vlg^." ** All-" was in loelandio n oommon prafta with the eeniio 
ofMrp. Perhapa "wighta" ia used in the eenae of beings, and 
"mile" may, aa oomnonly auggwted, stand for "bid." But this 
would not agree with a eowaidly fear of them. 

» Beal, the ooaraa gvaas npon hiUeideef ^ 

Ladpr h|Me, bad servant. rirat-BngUah "Utb," evil i " Utao.'^a 
•orvaat. 


Seeundtis Pastor, What, the hoy list rave,** abide «nt ft 
ayno 

Wo have mado it. 

Ill thrift on thy pati* ! 

Tliough the abrf*w come lato 
Yi.l M he in state 

'I o dine, if he had it “ 

Ttrtias Pasha Such servnnts as 1, that swettia and 
8u IiiIAh,*^ 

Kits our hroud full dry, and that mo forthinkis ; 

Wc arc oft wet .tnd wourv when iuiister-im*n wiitkiM,'* 
Yet cDinis fit'' Mtidy both dinners and drinkia; 
iitif 

Both our djwi.’ md emr siro. 

Win n wi *vc run in the mire, 
li* t \ 1 ti4 p |> Jit inn bin , 

.'.nd iki\ us full latdy. 

But t ir my tniiu, iimsti r, for the faro that ye make 
I Hhall »lo thon*«ttt*r u(*ik, iu* 1 take ; 

1 shill do a r*.* Ml, and among ever lakc,'^ 
hor y»*t lav ni\ aupper ne'er on my stonuike 
111 tiidilli. 

Whcnti ihouM I thtwip: 

W-th ni\ ^tHfl can I 1 iiji. 

And men 9i4> “ light (h* ..p 
la thcrly for.\ loldib. ** 

Pi'iH'is Pastor. Thou were an ill lad, to ride a 
wooing 

With a man that had hut little of siionding. 

Sti uadm Pastot. IVviee. Ikiv, 1 Ijad, no more jangling, 
Dr 1 .shall make this‘ full nid,* by the leviven'a king! 
With thy gaudib , •* 

Win n* art* our mUm*p, boy i* We bcom.® 

IWttas Pastor. Sir, tluK sume day at noon 
1 them left m thi (s>m 

When they mng laudis , ® 

!• Lwt mtv, winhea to rove He is a bod servant because, alarnwd 
by the ii'«bt of twu men at nn^ht ui the fields, he waa nuuun; from 
hw choige. and he is bidden by the other two to wait " unto ayne we 
have nuule it ’—until after we have (suue to on underatandiug with 
one another 

Tlitiuurn it w long after dinncr-tinie, he looks still aa if he would 
like to get his dinner. 

1* .'^iriitui and mrinKn. aweata and toils. 

E«' /(ortkifikw, 1 think Ul, or deapoir, about ; Fnut-Eugluh " fur- 
theuenn " 

»• g'laku. Bleep. 

17 Lohr. play. Firat-Eoidiah " Ue," play, aiiort i a amrd atfll extant 
ID vulgar English, and prcmouueed aa of old. bnt apdt " lark." In 
Cuinlwrland aud WeatuiorelaiHl. excuraioniata to the Lake District are 
BoinetiuiMi called by the conutiy people ** lokeiti.'* not b eeane e they 
have come to the lakae, but because they on out for a day's ** lake," 
or pleasure 

I* Tbroip, vex myself. Fint-Euglish ** threeplan," to aflUei. 

!• Cbiwp ware pays badly. " Fofyieldia," Fixat-Engliah "foKfel- 
dan," to repay. 

■0 Bed, afraid Danieh "red" and "red," fearful, timid. In 
Modern Yorkshire dialect ^Atkineon’a (nevdand Glneeaiy), to 
**radil1e '* ia to boat severely. 

n Gasdis, tncka. In the ** Promptoriiim Panrulonim ** (an EngUth- 
lAtin Dictionary of aNnit A D. 1440) this word is interpreted ee 
** gawde or Jape, nspa." In this place, in the Romance of the Seven 
Sages, in lAnreuoe Mmol’s poems, fli Chnnoer'e **Tyoilae and 
Creeoida" and **Panloner*a Tale." and Mflton'a '* PMU Mwee," 
'* gaud ** or " gnudy " means trick or tricky. It is, in this ranee, 
from "gniidium,** but from the(^mric gan," frlra. aWd its derivative 
** genawd," falsifying deoeption. The word is probably applied alwln 
this eenra to cheap oBiameat of Calae gold and paste Jewellmry. 

» ireaeora. We talk jeering^ }— we axe idling, let us |ive thoo^it 
to our work. 

I* WhsH lhag roag legilia. There need te be in the Ohmeh eevn 
canonical "Honrs" of prayer haeed on the sentenea in the llMih 
Psalm, " Seven times a day will I prfiM yrasw** Thaywera-- Matins, 
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Thij have paifeiire g(oo(l» they Mimot go wrong. 
jP/'mmm Jhuior, That is right, by Uit» rood, Uuwo nighta 
are long; 

Yet I would, ere wo yod(s> one gave lu a aong. 

Seoumitit Pastor, 8u I thought ae 1 stood, to mirth ue 
among. 

Tertiiu Pastor. T grant. 

Pirimas Pastor. me ring the t^ory. 

Seeaudas Pastor. And I the treble mi high. 

Ttrtins Pastor, Then the moan fulla to ino ; 

Let eee how ye chant. 

Tune iatrat Mak iif clamidt se sttjtrr toffam restUas,^ 

Mak. Now Lord, fur thy namia m*ven, that made 
both moon and ntarH 

Well mo than 1 ran noven,* thy will, Ixird, of me 
thumia ; * 

I am all uneven, that movia oft niy luimis,* 

Now would tiod 1 wen* in heaven, for there wivp no 
barnia 
8o etill. 

Primus Pastor. Who is tluit j)i|>iH so pwr Y 
Mak. Would (lod yo wist how 1 foore ! ^ 

Lo a man that walks on tho moor, 

And has not all his will. 

Siruhim Pastor, Mak, where ban thou gone Y tell iih 
tiding. 

Trrtiui Pastor. Is he eommen then ilk one hike to 
his thing. 

£t aceipit elamidem ah ipso.^ 

Mak. What, 1 lie a yeomnn, 1 tell you, <if the king : 
The self and the* same, soud from a great lording, 

And rieho. 

hHo on you, go thee hence, 

Out of my presence, 

1 must have rov<T<mcfl, 

Why, who be icho J'* 


between 8 and 4 a.m. ; laads, |irinie, terce, nones, viMpem, aiul. 
at midnight, oomphne. Lauds followed tlie niatuis in the ourl> 
morning. 

> Tods, went. Fint •English **eiSdon.'' 

■ (The abephcMs having sung some tlirBe*part song) ** then niters 
Mak, okitlied in a cloak over his dress." Mak, tho shophenl clown 
who is the chief chaiwcter of the piece, derives his nnaie from a word 
implying fooUahnsss, privation of power, allied to Chaucer’s ** meat,'* 
a qoaUtj of tlie imploring ladieN whom Theseus, in the " Knight's 
Tale," saw " so pitons and so maat." Pn^rn this root are words with 
the sense of dead, as in the Middle-Latin " matare," to kill ; driven 
into a oomer, as in " oheek>mate,*’ " 8 bah«iiiat," the king is dsad; 
deprlval of bo^y strength, weariness, the Geniian *' matt,*’ tired i of 
spirit and Ufe, in wine or beer said to be ** matt ; " utmost deprivul of 
power of mind, IroUan **mstio.** English **msd;*’ and "mak’’ in 
Lower Bison is the same word with a change of sufflz ; applied Imw 
in some each sense as we have in ** mod-cap." 

* Well more than I can name. H^ell was a common intensive, 
and is so still in such oombiuatiuua as *' well nigh,” ** well on in 
yenrs,** ke. Me, Firsi-English "ma," more. Kevea, Fitst-Eoglish 
•*]ienuuHi,'* to name. 

* Me fhorsis, 1 am In want of ; reflesivc, as in Inelandio, where sk is 
the rsdssive softs. "Tbsrftksk," is to want, lack, or he without; 
equivalent to " tharfnnsk.*’ First-Bnglish " thoarfan," to need. 

• Hpmis, brain. First-Engliah " hmmea." 

• Would Qo^ye knew bow it wen^with me t 

V IskeoomeP 

• ** And takes tlie doak from him." Mak IMunwsapped from the 

disguise of his fdoak. C 

* Wkskeieksf Whoanl? Stripped of his olosk, Mak trios to keep 
biwtssif dispdssd from tbosa who know hisddisniotor too well, sad 
fhersCsru, dsshiug his epss c h with a roslio Sonthem proouuoiufelon, 
gags " wyouHiu" tor " rao^pa, and ** iche " for " L*' 


iVioMs Pastor. Why mako ye it so qiiuiatl* Mak^ 
ye do wrung. 

SseuadHs Pastor. But, Mak, list yo euynt 1 trow 
that yo lang: 

Tart ins Pastor. 1 trow tho shrew can point, tho devil 
might him lioiig! 

Mak. 1 hIulII iiioku coniplaiut, and make you all to 
thw'iing ** 

At n word. 

And toll c'lm liow yo doth. 

Prunrn Pastor. Ihit, ^luk, is that sooUi F 
Now take out that Hoiilhcrn tooth 
And Hi»t in a lord. 

Ht'CMadas Pastor. Mak, tlic dcil in your 
.V Mtitikc woiiM 1 U-iii' ''' you. 

TsrtiHk Pastor. Mitk, know yr not me Y By [troth') 1 
4 oiild tidl >oti. 

Mak. (iod loko ytui*^ all thnw, ni«*thought I had 
si^^n yon. 

Yi* an‘ ii fair i‘i>in|>any. 

Pt %utus pastor, ^iii yc now incnc you Y *• 

Set'andus Pastor Shri‘W, jujkj ; 

Thus lute uH tliDii gois, 

Wlial w'ill lin n Hiippois 
Ami thiiu h’lh an ill noih 
Of sL'uling of sheep. 

Mak. And 1 am true as steel, all mrn wn>t,*' 

Itut a ricknesK 1 fo4‘l tleit holds ini' full liayt,'" 

My belly fall's Hot well. ll is out of i nLite. 

Ti'fttas Pastor. Seldom lii's tin dtil dead by tin gate 
Mai. U'luTi'fon* 

Full sore am I. and ill. 

If I stand sLme still , 

I cut not a iiei'tlill 

This month and mon'i. 

PrtMMv Pastor. Ilow fariii thy wift'l by ni> bixsl, 
bow lulls sbo : ** 

Mai. l,ii‘S n'dtriiig, by the msmI, by llie fire low. 

And a hoiis' full of briswl , hIu* drinkis well too, 
ill s)N-ed other gqpd that nIic will d4i , 

But so 0 
Rats as fast as she I'un, 

And ilk yi'ur that eoiiun to man 
She brings furfh a lakan,''^ 

And some ynirs two. 


List ifs Mynl f Do you want t 4 > try it with us (by deceptive talk)1 
I believe yon desire it. " Bsynt, soyu It." miiy mean *• say it," in tbs 
sense of trying a disguiMsl speech, or ii may Ihi say, lu the souse of 
e«iHiy or try. The third iissior theu gives Mak credit for skill in 
hyiMiorisy, and the word " shrew " (probably from " syrwou," to en 
susre, and not the some word with tlie ** shrew " applied lo a scobling 
wiimon) wns eominonly applied in ohl English to misdosrs by triok or 
deception. 

n Tbissii 0 , Bofler. by telling your msstani how you kllu. "Thwnug ” 
from Flrst-English •* tbwingau,'’ to futee or oompel, is nuother bit of 
Milk's affected Southern speech. 

eye, *• give. 

*• Lofci ifott, protect you. Flrsi-finglish " kwou," to lock, psoleoi 
Bgaiust harm. 

» Mens yea, recall to mind, mnemlwr us. limk-BngUsh " mafnan,'* 
*to have In mind, remember. Mnk hsd so fur put off his oomlo nffsefea> 
tion of bsbig a king's ysomon from tbs South, ss to toll his frionds hs 
thought hs hsd sssn them hsforu. 

i« An m wns, an 111 rspatatUm. You ars nolsod shrosd ts s shosp- 
stesler. What will men think, if you orssosu out in tho fluids lalsal 
nlghtP 

Ji Waft, know. *• Mout, hot. 

w aks, Fbni-Bnglidi " hso," she. 

» Asksn, sonsthiug to di^e, a child ; friim '* Uo." piny* 
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But w€M 1 luii more gnuioiii, And rtiher by Ibt, 

I weru diien out of houso, and of lurluu*, 

Yot M Mho a fold doww, if vo come nai 
Hint » none tliat trows, nor kiiowiH a war ^ 

I'ltan ken I 

Now wdl >« M^e ahat I proffer. 

To ^ivi all in m\ < oftiv, 

'1 o niom «ii ni \i ^ to offer 
Hot h« lul maHS )m nii> * 

SeruNtht I wol ho foiaakid* im non< in ^his 

Hhirt 

I aoiild nIm p if I tnUiil b**!** ti> nn hirv 

/Wor 1 am odd and imkid and aouM h \ 
a tin 

PriMm J*a»tor 1 am a oar foi-rikid,* ant lun in 
thi min • 

Wuk» thou ' 

fitruHtluH I utot \a\ I a ill lit (loan b\, 

I'or 1 iiiiitft defplriiX ^ 

Intmt Pntoi \a ^ d a ii l h ^ton atui i 
Afl anv of \ i 

But Milk <01114 iitl i.lMtaim hiiltheili* doan 
Mitl Dun 1 at }(>j bt 1< ne i thtit }i a ud 

Kiaiit * 

\ > dn**i 

k ro iii\ top to m\ to< 

Miinii«« tu la oiiiiiu ndo 
Tout 1 1 I'llnto, 
i hriHt 1 rtia'i m* ija'Cil 

Time pan*otiht» fiontii ttta* f 

Noa am tim< foi h nun tbit luka aluU lu atdd, 

J 4 itiilk pn\ il\ th( ri unto a f<d 1 
And m^tiiiU ** U a oik tinn, ind Im not too Indd, 
kur hi ini^ht tib\ * thi buiipiin, if it atn told 
At till < luhii^ 

Noa atic tiiiii for to n ilb , ** 

Hut hi uoidM itimmI nmiiMtl 
l*hat fuiii aould fun at 11 

And haa but littU iiKuding 


' if inir a worn 

* 7o Hutra at h«j 4, to>Biom>w mnnimr 

* firr KMd omu* iicaMii, tho piuiiy olforeil at the man oiud at her 
bnrial 

* ForwiLid, ovorwatohiKl The action here obonirea to the alecpina 
of the aliepheeibi Thli one theteforo doji mbrnptlj tliot be must 
eleep, Uionirh the ohovye tor it were dediu ted from his wome 

* For roktd, overwtdked The « it 1 * ntik is still applied in 
Scottish di ilert esfieoialljr to the walks of sheep and oattlo Icelandic 
'* r tn/* to drive boroM or oattK 

* **Then if I lay between you I might soon be in the wa> of what 
ynn mibed to whisper to one another ' Then os he hes down 
between them. Mak soys ** No drede,'* never fear , in a biuiuled Latin 
aeutenoe of prayer before sleep, instead of oomineailiii,i them into 
ttu hands of Qod. says, ** I commend >oar hsmls to Pontine Pilste, 
mills a shoit prayer before sleeping for himself and affects to snore , 
while the rspvesintatnee of the tired ehephords preeontly b^|m 
Si oring with sU their might 

^ **1hon he rises, while the shepherds sre sleeping, end shall 
soy '• 

* Nssmly, with qniok stealth From First Eaglisb *' nlinan," to 
take or seias. Xa the Cleveland dialect of Torkshire, the Bev J C 
Atkinson, la hla admirable Otossary, regiaters theee senass of the word 
* atm * (1) To oateh up qnlckly , t> enoe, (S) to take or catoh npo i 
«ke sly, bo ikna , (S) Tb wslk with qniok or » mindng stepa,'* aa ia the 
pbiaao **TImi old la^ ffoss et«aw«fi>g along '* 

*Aby meiBS **ro>bii 9 r,'* peyfor, FirsHiEnglisb “ahtegaa.** 1%e 
■dme eaaia is la aadb nodsvn piaasss aa * making one psy for ik,S 
‘']ieytetoMi«nl,**lM» ••AbMs'* Is a different weed. 

M Mfo, roll hbont, leaim 


Hut about you a nrcle, aa round a mcMin, 

To “ I httvo dotu that 1 will, till that it Ik noon, 

That }t lio stooo still, to that 1 ha%c doym , 

And J shall sa} the reiill of gocal words a fo} no 
On h* ight 

f >%< r your liinida m\ hand 1 hft, 

Out go ^our iMn, fonlo ^uui mght, 

But \ct 1 must maki better shift, 

And It Ik right — 

liord, ahat the \ sbx p Lird ' th.it may \e all bear 
IS * m u I shephard, but n«4a will 1 len 
If the Ho k 1 1 mat d \ct e-u 1 uij» lUMr 
How ^ di lUK bitherwai-d iiua mtnds our tboer 
From *• now — 

\ it aherp 1 ilarr mt, 

\ xl flu f d 111 1 la\ 

1 tl pntc w li4 1 1 m I , 

But tluB will 1 Yjoirue 

How, (rill 1 thou 111 ( r( t ua Hume light 

I xor ettM Who mukca such chn this tune of the 
ni,?lit 

1 uii K fill In hpin 1 hope not 1 might 
1 UM 1 1 1 riTu to w 121 1 shrew them on lugfat. 

So 1 in » 

A buMw ifi that has U in 
lu riixid thus Im twi cn 
lb It iiun no noU Im •a^n 
j or hui h nmall t bans 

Ciood will open the heck** Sees thou not 
what 1 bring 

Cxof I iiuu thoU thei draw the snock ^ Ah, oome 
in, m\ swee ting 

Mai \eH thou thii nut nk of^* m\ longstanding 
f jor H\ till nuked neck arc thou like feu: to hiug 
Mai l>>wa\ 

1 am wurth% nu miut, 
hoi 111 a strait can I get 
More th in thi \ that aw ink and sweat 
AU the lung da> 

•1 To till Hik hnrlesqnea ou incantation by going about the 
Nlvepen In a iinie, within which their alosp m to be unfarolMU while 
ho stcola their sheep 
“ Fot/nc, plenty French **fuiaoii '* 

'* H >w fast they are asleep ' ynn eon aU hear that by thshr aaorl a g . 
** Lfie leain 

Hou ' Hero ICuk is calling to the sheep« and wbou he guts nsar 
enough seisc!! one at tl e wordx now menda oar dieer *' 

** tp quite (eft wbyte) psj again for it when 1 may, this I will 
borrow Then Mak gets the sheep, which must bs a rmd sheep, eU 
his heck goes to the portitiou on the stage that sepuratm w1^ is 
supposed to be the mtei lor of bi^ cottage the Mia, and bu oshe 
at It, as at his <»wn door to call Urer eras, hm wife 
>' One who has been a huswife mistress in a little hum 
» ffausd med disturbed Moke poor wife has risaa before SMtm 
ing, to esn a penny by her spuming, bat when the knocking bou i bs at 
the door, with aa ill word for the rich, saja she cannot hope baba Ml 
undisturbed Nobody hasaay regard—*' there may aoaobabaaaaa'*— 
for snob small Jobs r* chans**) as hers, Fitat*1Cnidk»h **esrre,**atuni. 
Whence " char,*' in "charwoman,** one who does a bum of woril 
w Hfcfc, the hatoh liiut-lburhsh " hima,** a batelu WhMaAoor 
opens m two parts, the upper half, in wbldi hi the kbeh. is ballad (jba 
heck The word ia appUad ako to the kner dour tsafonkhMsa 
whkh leada into the kitchen or honispliiob Bat liak*s^ogm k apoqr 
hut, and ha is sashing enttmnea Mm outalds. 

• Addressed not s&"OiD*' with wnsa of hwMUug. WlbS^fOOd 
Wilis," she rveogniaas Aik's volom and mys, ** lawy MllW Ass la draw 
thekbeh" Fiiui-Bagllsh«*bhna,** bo suffW) lubkadk 
a peg 

« Tkw wot rek qf, na« aol case aboui "ttor ftaUBubUkb 
-Brnrlki.** tohavaaMd. IM aubam IMNtaA wMh Ilk dbbik 
IMwifo-sM tkNbMkiff tha pMttuf 
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CASSELL’S UBRARY OF BNGUSH LITERATCTBE. 


i4.A. laoo 


Tkm it fall to my loti Gill| 1 bad niclL gnoe. 

CTaor, It were a fool blot to be haagid for tho caee. 
JfeA. 1 bare aoapid, Jolot|‘ oft as bard a glase.* 
l7«or. Bat so long goes the pot tothewatoTi men saysi 
At last 

Gomes it borne brekon. 

Mmk, Well know 1 the token. 

But let it never be spoken ; 

But come and helj) fast. 

I would ho were flayn ; * 1 list well oat : 

This twelvemonth was 1 not so fmn of one sheep moat. 
Vxor, Como thoyore ho be slain, and hoar the sheep 
bleat!' 

Mak, Then might 1 bo ta*en : that were a cold sweat. 
Go qaur 
The gate door. 

Uxor. Yes, Mak, 

For and * th^ come at thy baek— — 

JfaX*. llicn might 1 by * for all the poi'k 
The deil of the waur. 

Uxor. A good botde * have I spied, sinet* thou can none. 
Hero shall we him hide, to ^ they bo gone ; 

In my cradle abide. Let me alone, 

And I diall lie beside in childbed and groan. 

Mok. 'Thourod:* 

And I shall say thou was light 
Of a knave child * Uiis night. 

Vxor. Now well is me, day bright 
That ever I was bred. 

This is a good g>*sc and a far cost ; 

Yet a woman a\'ise helps at the last. 

1 wot nc*cr who spies : again go thou fastJ^ 

Mak. But I come ere they rise, else blows a cold blast. 
1 will go aleep. 

Y'et sleeps all this moneye. 

And r shall go stalk ** privily, 

As it hod ne'er been T 

That carried their sheep. 

I Jslat, slIeetkNiate dlmmutave for Jill or GilL Oill, from Oilliaa 
Jnlj^ or JuUana), a femiiifaM Christian name, was onoe used as 
a repmaantative name for a woman as familiarly as Jack for a man. 

s Cloat, paraoit, or suit at law. The Bev. J. G. Atkineon'a 
Clavelaad Okmaaiy givaa aa Torkshire dialect the verb **plea«e*’ 
(from Teutonic words that maan clancins or darting through) aa '* to 
nn lapkllj in sport or frolic, aa ohildren in ponuit of th^ oom< 
in nnj game; " and the noun **gleaBing'* aa aeharp or rapid 
act of pursuit ; a aoit at law, or damage generallj. 

• fleifa, flayed. * Jad, if. 

a pay for it ; tka laour, the wome. If they found me out, 

hneawte there are a pe/^ of them, I should pay for it all the more 
amertly. 

• Benia, Mek. ** I have thought of a good trick, olaee you know 
of none.** And then she anggeoU hiding the aheep in the cradle, and 
making the saawheri believe it ia her new-boni child. 

7 To, tin. 

• Tkou rad, 1>o you get all ready. Firat-Bnglieh *' hrmd,*' ready, 
quick. Then Mak'e wife p roceed s to wrap the ^eep in swaddling 
clotbea aa if it were a ohild— the sheep's natural oldecUona to the 
pro cam helping, no doubt, to amuae matte apectatora of the play. 

• JTeaea ehild, boy. 

Proud of the good diaguiae, sad far aeeingeoBtrivance, ae She laya 
the swaddled sheep hi tim cradle. Gill says that now aha oaies not 
who oonma to make search. Hah may go safe again. 

» Stella iCMwffely or warily (PirsUBagliah "atittcaa"), to Uedowu 
aa sslaap betwaan the ahepherto amtf ha had never iatft them. After 
thespeeohof Mak.hia wife having returned to her aphniing-wbeel, 
on la quiet la the hut; he goes hadk to hie pAoe between the aleep- 
fag ehagherda, rfigbtly dletuthe tbfta in de^ so. ead the attenttoa 
of apectatora la tumad to thttr wahtog, one with hla mlad at ftrat 
ofattaaed Ig alaap, hk aiaaps of Ufa pmr«' anrkisg nuflto Igm^ 
laBMamothBrwhUmrokoMliibflyi and the third nmaad la hkni 
fey hk 4rMHB Mid by the fMig aad apmklBg of the other twa 


/VteMM JPeafar. Remnmt V morferoia :-4iave hold ray 
hand. 

Judea canma dominufl, I may not well eleiid: 

My foot aleq^ end 1 wetor fkitaiid. 

I thought thet wo leid ua full near Fmglend. 

Stowtdao J*mttor, Ahyoe! 

Lord, whet 1 hevu akpt well 1 
As froah ea an eel : 

Aa light I mo fool 
Aa loaf on a tree. 

Ttrtim J*aoUr. Bouflto bo horrin. Bo mo quakia ‘ 

My heart is out of skin, what so it makis. 

Who makes all this dinl' Bo my browus blakis, 

To the door will I win. Hark, follows, wakia ! 

Wc* wore four : 

Soo^yo awro of Mak now P 

Frimui 2*a tor. Wi* vrorf> up oro thou. 

SietHotlua J*astor. Mun, i give God a vow 
Yet yodc ho nawro.** 

TertMM Paotor. Mcthouglit ho was bipt in a wolf 
skin. 

iViMMc Pastor. Ho aro many liajit now, namely 
within. 

SocuNt/uo Pastor. When uc hud long napt, me- 
thoiight with a gin 

A fat shH*p he tnipt, but ho made no din. 

TrrtiHs Pastor, lb still : 

Thy dreuin iiiakos ilnH' wood . 

It is but phantom, by the lood 
Primus Pastot. Now <«od turn ull to good, 

If it hu llis will. 

Sreuudus J*astor. lUse, Mak, for shonu* ! thou lif*s 
right lung. 

Mak. Now Christis holy niune lie us eniung, 

Whut is this fot h Kiiiiit Jame, 1 may not wi 11 gang. 

1 tniw 1 lie the some. All ! my nock hoe lion w'lung. 
Kiiogh, 

Miekle thauk. Sineo yostor ovon 
Now b} Kaint Steven 
1 w'OH flnyod a awevim 
My htvirtg»ut ofslogh.'^ 

I thought (fill bf^gan toemk, and travail full sad, 
Weiner at the first eo<‘k, of a young lail, 

For to mend Air flot k : then lie 1 never glad. 

I have tow on my roek, more than o'er i hud. 

Ah, my houd ! 

A house full of young thannis,** 

The do'il knoek out thoir hamia.** 

Wo is him has many bamia. 

And thoroto littlo broad. 

1 must go homo, by your leave, to Gill oa I thought. 

I pray you look my sleeve,** that I steal nought : 

I am loath you to grieve, or from you take ought. 

Tsrtius Pastor. Go forth, ill might thou chefe!** — 
Now would 1 wo sought 
This mom 


Tat pads fee eewri, be bos never gens yet 
u Feswlp, sepeoUUy. 

Gk, snare, or ooutrivaaos. Lottn ** Ingsainat** 
u IToed, Ftmi-BugUah •« wdd.*' mad. 

M flayed wtth a nraMu, fHghteued ky adream. 

QfUsf fe, kllkd off . 

M IFaker. weH-algh. 

w Tkarmh, stemaeha tg be led. flnt^Baglkh ^'tlMant'* Ilk 

^'•'ninila, hmias. M gsoieh my skive. 

•• IS wdyfet Ifceu sk|(fe. V kskde you. May you eomo to an iff end, 
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Tli«t we had all oar aioro. ! ^ 

/VtMiw Panfftf. Bat I will go before, 
Let IIS Dieet. 

Steumdua Potior . Where ? 

Ttriiut Plutor, At the crooked thorn. 


Mak, Tndo this door ! who in hero P how long diall 
I stand P 

Ujor ejMs, Who rnnkos such a her* now walk in 
the weniand * • 

Mok. Ah, Oill, whai choc*i P it h I, Mak, vunr 
hiisbknd. 

Uior, Then may we bo here, the de*il in a band, 

Hir Ciyle. 

Lo, he comes with a lote^ 

As ho wen‘ hfd«l«>n rt thi throiit 
1 may not sit at my note 
A hand lon^ w lulr. 

Mol. Will h(«a wh.it fare she makes to get hf*i 
a ^low ,* ^ 

And do ncniifht hut laki « ind -*»* her toc*s.* 

Cxor. who wuuduM, wlio wakes who rornes, 

who IK *011 

Who brr'W’s, who hikes whut nuikes no thus host 
And than. 

It is nith r '> Uphold. 

N'lW in hot, now m ('old, 

Full wuful IH the housihcild 
Th it wants a w omtn. 

But what ends has thou m k h* w ith the hynh's," Mak P 

Mol last wonls that fhoi wad, when 1 turned 

ini Uuk. 

lliey would look th.it tl4*\\ hu* th» ir dwep all th* |».uk. 
1 hopi* th(‘\ will not Ik well jinyid/ when thej th(ir 
she* p lai k, 

Penh- 


Chffa (Fniich **scheT«r"), sttoia su object. The shos^henl hsTU^ 
iHsmiwrd Mak with s word u( roatenipt, s^i^eete the monuui? duty 
of cooutlwg the fl<iok to see that none bav^rayed or beeu stolen 
duiinir the niabt. aial the pla> {iroceeds to lUiStrato osactljr Miltua s 
pktore in L Allrfro/' 

— «T*r7 shepherd tWls hi^^talc 
ruder the hawthorn lu the dsle , ‘ 


whore '* tolls his tale *' niesoa. onnnta the uumljor of hu fliwik First" 
w^yiLii. •• ttsl. * s nninbor, aa tn the “ tale of hncka ” required of the 

lameUtee in Bitypt « . , „ 

I wsa a word applied to sheep and cattle, and in Sc*otlaiid still 
a '* store Ihmi Is a farm chiefly for the pastarufce of sheep 

• Jlcrs, noise Icelandic " hym.*' tempiwt The shepherds harmi 
left the staye. to meet nndcr the hawthorn, attentioa m turned to 
Mak. who Is in hot hasto at his bouse«door, topsepare for the impeiul- 
lay asaioh 

• irssMmd, the waniny moon '* WVt is tks wvswHd ' ” is an 

wlablny ill Inn^. hii* ^dl ayain thinks it is a stranyer who 
is i**^***Hr st her door So in the fday i’f ** The Eesurrwction.” lu the 
Wakefleld serlee, says to the centunoa who Udla the 


** Wead forth in the wmuand. 

And bold still thy clatter.'* 

♦ left. Ikon First-Eiiylish "hteor,” the hot. lod'ndic ••tati.” 
manasr. Bo when ia the okl poem of " Genesis and Eaodus,*' Jo^’a 
htaihian haviay touad their money In thdr aacks. return and ■>*% 
hwnght hMmwhlm wHh and 

H MdehemalletoXoaapmhiri, 

Her BOB hadden tho loten nriri.'* 


* CNsiABanoolh wmd. 

« - And doss aothtaf hut phv end tMm hot 

* 1 1 III ia •- — aMi A 

T i^SrSaplMSi. 


* M a oat iaa 
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But howao the game gois, 

To me they will aupiiois, 

And make a foul noiae, 

And cry out upon me. 

But thou must do aa thou hight. 

I'xor, I MiTord nu therctiU. 

I ahull Hwudflle him right in tny rradill. 

If it were* a greater aleight, yet could 1 help till. 

I will lie down atiuight. Come hnp me. 

Mak. 1 will 
Ui&r r hind. 

Ome Coll .irul hia murrow, 

They will nip ua full nairow. 

Mak. Lut T may cry out barrow, 

1 lie ahotq) if thr> find 

f’jot. Hearken aye wh<n they <nll: they will coma 
anon 

Come and nwki r»-idv all, and sing by thine own,* 

Sing ItiUay thou aliall, for I must groan. 

And cry out b\ the wall on Maiy* afid John, 

For h^ire 

Sing billay on fast 

Wlien ..hoii hi^ra at tk< last ; 

Aiiil b it I pHy n falsi cast,** 

Trust me no moio 


Ttfttua Pastor Ah, Coll, good mom: why sleeps 
thou not P 

PruHus Pastor Alas, tliut ever was I bom! we have 
a foul blot. 

A fat wether have w i lorn. 

TrrtiHs Pattoi 3fary, (iod’s forbot. 

Seeaudas Pastor Who should do US that loom f that 
were a foul siKit. 

Pt anas Pastor, hi mu* shrew. 

I hai e sought w'ltb ni> dogs 

All Horbury ahrugis'* 

And of titteen hogt> '* 

round I but one ewe. 

Ttrtius Pastor Now trow me if ye will, by Saint 
Thomas of Kiut, 

Either Mak or (all was at that aseent. 

Pumas Pastor. Beac©, man, be still; I saw when he 
went. 

Thou slimilers him ill . thou ought to repent, 

(rood 8]HK*d. 

.StcuHdas Pastor Now as ever might 1 tlin,** 

If I should even hou de, 

I should say it w’civ he, 

Timt did that same deed. 

TntMs Pastor. Co we thither I red, and ran on 
our feet. 

Shall 1 never eat bread, the tooth to I wit 


• J?« fhisr stfw, to thyssif. 

>0 If I do not fisy them a fslas trkik. 

>1 HerbNrp thropa Horimiy is tba aatie of a viDsya two or throe 
mileo from Wahoflold Berons. ** ohr lyos," is a aasMfw ««bm 
pround with low brushwood on It. “Beroy is Korthosa IMyHA isr 
a »tUBtod shrab. So in Gavia Qooylaa's proloyiM tothe alatfi Book 


(« to write of stoatsd ohruhs, broom, hmthsr or intis**)* 
IS Her* •beep one ysM hid. 
ni^tbrivo. nmhBu^«Mi.**t»4|Hlfe* 

M Ths surik Is I w I, fill 1 bww tho 1 
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/VjKNM'Mitor. N«r Midi ia aqr IwaA Dith Um tiU 

I »*>****^ 

Sto m4 f i§ iWor. 1 will rest in no itMdy till that I 
him greet, 

Hy brother, 

OnelwiUhight: 

Till I see him in right 
Shall I ne'er sleep one night 
There * I do another. 

T^im FMtor. Will ye hear how they hack ? 

Our Byre list croon. 

I*a$tor. Heard I never none crack 
So dear out of tune. 

Call on him. 

Seeundut Pastor. Mak ! undo your door Boon, 

Mak. Who is that spak, as it were noon 
Aloftf 

Who IB that I say P 

Tertius Pastor. Good follows, were it day. 

Mak. As far as ye may, 

Good, Bpeakis soft 

O'er a rick woman's head, that is at m a lo ase, 

I had Uevor be dead or riie had any disease.* 

Vxor. Go to another stead ; 1 will not well whecso. 
Each foot that ye trode goes thorough my nose, 
hee! 

Primus Pastor. Toll UB, Mak, if yo may, 

How fare ye, I say P 
Mak. But are ye in this town to-day P 
Now how fare ye P 

Ye have run in the mire, and are wd yit : 

I shall make you a Are, if yo will sit. 

A nurse would 1 hiro ; think yo on yit, 

Well quit is my hire^ my dream this is it. 

A season, 

I have buinui, if yo know, 

Well mo than onew : 

But we must drink as wo brew, 

And that is but n^ason. 

I would ye dinid ero ye yodc : * methink that yc sweat. 
Sseundas Pastor. Kay, neither mendis our mode, drink 
nor meat. 

Mak. Why, sir, ailis you ought but good P 
Tertius Pastor. Yos, our shef'p that wo got. 

Are stolen as they yodo. Our loss is great. 

Mak. Sirs, drinkis. 

Had I been thore 

Some diould have bought it full sore. 

PrimaM Pastor. Mary, somu mon trows that ye wore,* 
And that us forthinkis. 

Socumius Pastor, Mak, some men trows that it should 
be yo. 

* There, where. One thfaiff he promiewt, that he wfll so follow up 

Ifak as aerer to sleep two nights In thessms plsos outfl he Had him 
Thea sU three, sfter excited maaing sbout, are suppoeed to oobm to 
Mak’s door, at which they listea. Wiihla. Xsk. as his wife bade him, 
Is InUsfar. sad one sheaheid san.-— 

* WOlvohsorhowihsyhnAr (FM-Bagllsh ''hseesa/* toeat.haah). 
that is, slag out of tune. sSir Thomas More applied the term to 
heritatiag spaaoh, and we etill spssk in Fnlgar Euglieh of ** hanking 
sad hamsierlag'* at woide, alio of a hacking oough. "Wlllyeheai 
how they haoljg It pleeeee onr eir to croon.’' 

* J Wnnm , mieaetaeee. dtatarbaaoemeoee.* 

* reds. went. Miak. having admitted the e ee^ gh e rs , effeote friendly 
hospitelftly. and wmld hive them dfae beloiu they go. la aony to 
set the slate they ere ia. 

* Smae bmb think that you were, sad tint gives ae misfrast 
IM-MUsh •’tasowian.” to trast or beUiroi ’• forthaoosa,” to 
BBisthlal4HlstnBSt.diadiJ2. • 


Tsrtims PMor. SSther ye or youri^nss ; so.seywo. 
Mak, Now if ye have raspowse* to Oyll or tome, 
Oome and rip our house, and then may yo see 
Who Jiad her. 

If I any sheep fot,^ 

Either cow or slot ; 

And Gill, my wife, rojo not 
Here since she lad her. 

As I am and truo and leal, to God here I pmy, 

That this bo the first meal that 1 shall cat tliis day. 
Primus Pastor. Mak, os have 1 cvylle,* sriso theo, 

I •»y. 

Ho learned timely to steal that could not say nay. 

Vxor. I Bwoli! 

Out, thieves, from my wonis ! • 

Yo come to rob us fur the nonis. 

Mak. Uoiir yo not how she gronis P 
I Yuur hivuriiH should molt. 

Uxor, ihit, thiovivi, fitim niy hum! nigh him not 
thore.*** 

Jlfal'. Wist yo ftiu riic hud fam,** your hourts would 
be sure. * 

Yc do wrong. I you wiim, that thus romis U^furu 
To tt woman tluit h.tH fame ! but 1 iiu more. 

Ujor. Ah, m\ ni(‘d}llo! 

1 pray to («od ho mild, 

If ever 1 you Wguiled, 

That 1 oat this eluld 

That lios m this erodyllo. 

Mak. Praise, woman, for <lod*B imn, and rTy not so : 
Thou spills thy brain, and niukiH mt* full wo. 

Sscumius Pastor. 1 Iron our slieep Ik slain, w^hat find 
ye two Y 

Tsrtius Pastor. All work wc in vain : as w til may 
we go. 

But hutWn ** 

I can find no flesh, 

Hard nor nesh,** 

Sslt nor fresh : 

But two too^ ** platttiii. 

Quick LHttle biB this, tame nor wild. 

None, os have I bliss, us loud as ho smilod. 

Uxor. No, so God me bliws, and give mo joy of my 
child* 

Primus Pastor. Wo have marked amiss: 1 hold us 
brgiiUod. 

Seeuudus Pastor. Bir, done. 

8ir, our lady him save. 

Is your child a knave P ** 

Mak. Any lord might him have 
This child to his son. 

When be wakens he ktppis,** that joy is to see. 

Tertius Pastor. In good tune to his hippis,*^ and in 
oele.>* 

• fiMipsiwf. suspicion. r yvif . fstehed or esrrisd. 

• iiskmwlwrils. ss tove I (finlfrEi«lish ” sul ”) praspsrous tlms. 
or^lassisgt saslogous to ’*ss f hope to hs saved." oc**soBsyl 
thrive." 

• IToiiii. dwelliiig 

Oat, thieves, from aqr oblld I do not go assr to him thera I 
• »Jkr«,fHed. " Xf you knew how It had gens with her." Flni- 
BBelish"fkmii.**tesot paet ysstMple «« 1^00." 

■ M hoflsrv. eaee^ eplducs. Ttm kb tg h mds hme iu tui item a 
swrah over Mak'e presfives. 

MM. soft, tender. m gkes^ ssiplr. 

u giuiB. her. As Gunssn **kaslbe.'* 

M niipli. eZches. MsKuc**Uppa.'’topidlopsnBldk. 

^ In Yosfcshiwaa Inlsnt’s aqAi** sn orihri JUkpfsfS. 
iiOdi,fliM8iildl"s^**pi^^ issEetsa 
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Blit win ww hit ip iO(n 

JM. SolbtrUiaMlrl^ 
lUmui JMfr, Hark now, a lee.* 

JM. So God them thank, 

Burkiii, and Gibbon Waller, I ny. 

And gentle John Horn, m good lay. 

He made all the ganay,* 

With the great ahank, 

Srewidtff PlfMter. Ifak, frienda will we be, lor we aro 
all one. 

Mak, We ! now I hold for me, for get 1 none.^ 
Farewell all three : all glad wore yo guno 

JVrfhM Pastor. Fair worde ma} thure bo, but love 
thorn is none 
This year. 

iVisiN* PatUfr. Gu . o yo tho « Hild miything ? 

SeeimduB Piuior, 1 trow not one farthmg. 

TertiUM Pa^^^r, Fast ugam will 1 fling : 

Abide ^ '' me there. 

Mak, take it to no giiof, if I < omt to thy bamr. 

Mai . Nay, th «u (*000 mo great ruprict, and loul has 
thou fame 

Teritua PaaUur The cluld will it not griovo, that httk 
day <rtanio.* 

Mak, with yonr leave, let mo giv^ >oiir bamo 
But sixpence. 

Mak, Nay, do way he sleojai. 

TirUna Paator Mt think )]< peeps 
Mak, When he wakens ho weeps. 

I pray you go honoe. » 

TerUm Pa^ttr, G vc me leavt him to kiss, and lift up 
tho clout — 

What the devil is this ? He has a long snout ' 

Pumua Paator, Ho is marldd amisB.>-Wo wait ill 
about. 

Seeundua Paator, 111 spun weft, iwis,* ay oomis foul 
out. 

Ay, so P 

Ho is liko to our sheep 

Tertiua Pastor. How, Gib ! may I poop P 
Prtmua Paator. 1 trow, kind will cn*cp 
Where it may not go. * 

SseufidiM Paator This was a quaint gawd^ and a far 
cast. 

It was a high fraud. 

TerUua Pastor. Yea, sirs, was^t 
Lot bren this bawd, and bind her fast 
A false skawd * hang at the last ; 

80 diall thou. — 

Will yo see how they swaddle 
Hia four f(H«t in the middle P 
Saw I never in a cryddle 
A honid lad ore now! 


* QoHnrfi, noosors. 

•XM.Ua. 

• Oerray. pNpwMioa. Flrrt-Bagltoh ’'gearo,** readr* • 

« 11m alM^teds am laarlBr. Slid Mak vifuMs them a Mendbr part- 

tag^ but stsnds on bis digailif , afaMA thars U no apology or oompaBmp 
tioaforthaliisaltlMlias saBsKod in hariag his hoasoosarBhadasif 
ha wtraa ihsspatsilsr. 

• JDay tens, dag-atmr. 

* fwii, aaslabilp. ,, 

VCMM, Sasirala|l,yaB»A 

■ShmAtPald. 


Mak. Peace bid I: what! lot be your Iud; 

I am he that him gat, and yon woman him bars. 

P^aima Paator. Whatde*UshaU bo hat, MakP* Lo, 
link’s heir. 

Smmiaa Paator. Let be all that. Now God give 
him care, 
limgh."^ 

Uaor. A pretty child is he 
As sits on a woman’s knee; 

A diUy down, perdiS 

To gar a man lagh.** 

Trrttas Pastor. I know him by the oar mark : that is 
a go«xl token. 

Mak. I ft 11 you, sinK hark : his nose was broken. 
Sithen told me a c)^k, that ho was lorspcfcai.** ^ 
/Vtmur Faaior This is a false walk. I would liin 
bo wroken 
Got weapon. 

Uxor. He was taken with an elf : 

1 saw it myH< It 
When the clotk struck twelf 
Was he fonthapen. 

iSrrMff ^ua Paator. Yo two are well left, cam in a atede.^ 
Tertins Ffutor. S} n they maintain their theft, let do 
them to dedc ** 

Mak. If I trespass eft, gird off my head. 

M’^ith you will I bo left 
Prunus Pastor. Sirs, do my rede. 

For this trespass, 

Wt will ndthcr ban ne flitc. 

Fight nor chite, 

But have done as tito. 

And cast him in canvas. 

Lord, what I am sore, in point for to brist. 

In faith 1 may no more, therefore w ill 1 rut. 

S^twadu* Pastot As a sheep of seven score he wdij^ied 
in my fist 

For to slei p ay whore, xncthink that 1 list. 

Tsrttua Pastor, Now 1 pray you. 

Lie down on this green 
Prmus Pastor, On Uuwe thefts yet 1 mene.** 

Tarttus Paator, Whereto should ye tene P ^ 

I)o, as I say you. 

Anyelaa eantat Ohna m aroaiaia:" poataa dsemt.^ 

Anpeias. Rise, herdmen bend, for now is he horn 
That shall take from the fiend that Adam had km: 

That warlow to shond, this night is he bom. 

• WhatshaU he Iw called, Ifak P(f1niJfaeliiA**li«tai,*‘ to 
The unrollu^ of the sheep havisg prooeeded on the elige aaMst the 
laughter of the people, when nnraOed it is held up for e dmlrst to n as 
Mak's hoy, **Lo, lfak*s hmr I ** 

*• Sagk, say * u Qar, make. » Laa\ laugh. 

FOnooksn, bewitched. 

in right possesrion; ama in a itedc, together to ona |lam^ 
**Ton are well matched couple tolive together.** 
UBotk«atedtoc,patthemtodeatiL IDiikls wffltogtohsifehli 
head strnok off if he trespessm agela.sad shhadts htm s fff to the 
■hepherls. Then the(f«to)o(mBBriof tfiellitoffhcpbNdkthstthap 
neither (bennejlyto; cone nor’koold, fght nor chide, hut haredsue 
with the mattm (oi tytf) ae toon ee pebble, sad settle with Mak Ip 
«*g him In a blanket, esetlig him to eanvM. As Ihsp dP ttfi 
they are ttvid,and4hen he down to net Upon thttr smttotsha 

the Angst’s song* **eMMHhtoktttototoiaA 

tr ftoe, vex poniailf. flesi Bagllih •• tynaa,** tokfttstoii 
Tto Amti «tmi to M to tto klihatot** 

tonBasy. 
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Tbv Avosl's Soso at thb Natitrt. (From GotioR M8., TiUriut, B. v ) 


The play now paaseB on h) tho sheplierdfi’ reception 
of the tidings of the biilh of Christ, their homage and 
their offering of simple gifts to the infant Jesua 


Moralities began to Ije acted among ns in the reign j 
of Henry VI., and, like the Miracle Plays, 8urvi\ed 
until the ragii of Elizabeth. In a Morality some les- I 
son of duty was taught by ))ersouihed qualities, with' 
out artful development of a stoiy. Take for exain[)le 


HYCKE-SCORNER, > 

of which the old black-letter copy, printed by Wyii> 
kyn de Worde, gave woodcuts of the characters. 
These were engraved in Thomas Hawkins* **Origui of I 
the English Drama,’* and ara here reiieated. First < 
enters Pity, who blc^sses the audience, tells his name, 



•ays that he sprang fixmi the bosoil of Christ and 
lim in the heart of Maiy,*and on the cross made 
man’s emmd to be sped, e|{es man for ever 
should baf«e been forilorg.” 


Chiirity and f of true lo\ e loads the double roign, 

Whoau mo loveth damiicil ne'er ithall bin 
( ){ aomo virtiiouii oompiiiiN 1 would lio lain, 

For all that i^nll %> lu'avon notnlri inuMt oomo by mr*, 
(.liiof jNirUT 1 am in thut hoa\fiiiy city. 

And now hero will 1 reel mo a little ii]iacf}, 

Till it idoaae *Ieiiu of hiH ffnu o 

Home virtuoiM follow ahip foi to Mmd 

Then enters ('oiitemplatioii, and d(*si‘rili«*M liiniMdf 
Hif» name is written fonMiiost in tlie Hook of Life, 
ami he is ** bi'other to li<*ly Cliuivh that is our 
iiOnUH wife.” 

John Buptiat, Antony, and Jf>rome, with many mo, 

^ Followed mo bore in holt, heath, and in wildomoM ; 

1, v\ or with them, wont w h» n th* > did go, 

Night and flay tow'aid the way of iightwnMiioiNi, 

1 am tho (diief lantern of all holinean, 

( pndaU^ and pnestcH, I am their jiuth'in , 

No amiure (k» xtrong iii no diKtn»Na, 

|[al)erg6n, heliiio, lie yet no ]« Itroii 
To fight with Satan, I am tlu ihuinpion 
That dare abi^ and nmnftiny atand , 

Fiends hy awiiy^ when* tlM*> h«*o me i onie 

Hut 1 will sliew }ou wh\ I eame to thin land . 

For to pruaeh ^ud tci&f h, of ( h nldoH truth nrw h 
A gainst Viw tliat doth iohc.1 'gainst Him and His laws. 

iVy. 

God api^, goful brothel ! from whence came you now y 
VuntemplatMH. 

Sir, 1 came from Poriever&nec to seek you. 

Pify. 

Why, air, know you me ? 

roHtempiattou. 

Yea, sir, and have done long ; your namo is Pity, 
iVy. 

Your Tuimo fain would I know. 

CoHtemplaitoH. 

indeed I am called Contomplatidn, 

That uses to live solitarily ; 

In woods and in wildomew 1 walk alono, 

Because I would say my prayers devoutUr : 

I love not wHh mg to have much company. 

% But Peraoverfoioe oft with me doth most 

When 1 think on thoughta that is fnU haavenlf . 
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Perwremnoe, therdon, if «x|iectaddiorU}r,Mid does 
pteaently enter end deelaM himaelf. The three 


whom he oalle. Them eaten Imagitiatloa, and tella 
how he haa jaat come firam aittiiig in the afaMska for 




COhTlMPLATlOM AVO TAlUirmAlfCB 


iHAOUATiai ABB FinWlLL 




VirtuoR having weU'oineil one another, Peraevoi-anco 
HHkh l*ily for newH — * 

Piijf, 

Sir, such an I can 1 iihall show you : 

I have hi uni many men complain pitcoual^* 

Tliey h»i> they Ik* tunitUn iMlh tho s^urd of 
In I'very phwt whort I do go : 

Few fnenda po^ ert^ doth find, 

And thow« nth nion lion unkind , 

Fur their neighbofin they will ni^^ght do. 

Othor iidiugB of ill times are added^ Contemplation 
in told that there are few or none left — even of 
the iniestu — who will meddle with him. Contem- 
plation then ])art8 from hui friends, lie haa a gi'eat 
errand elsewhere, and must be gone, but be ho))es to 
come again. Immediately u}ion the departure of Con- 
vemplation, one of tlie Vices — FreewiU — comes upon 
the Hoene, with much pretension. Room, must be 
made for him : 

MHiat, airs, I tell you my name ia Freewill, 

I may chooao whether I do good or ill ; 

But for all that I will do aa mo Uat. 

Hy condition ye know not perd^, 

I can fight, chide, and be morr^ , 

Full aeon of my company ye would ho vnarf 
An ye knew all. 

What, fill tho cup and make good oheer, 

I tiow I have a noble here! 

Who lent it me f 

And so Freewill ivrooeeds to lively pietnring of hit 
dii^ate lift with IraeginAtion for his ooinrade, after 


his misdeeds, and suffered under the lash of a catch- 
{)ole who bad taken also his purse. 

By V Umro he left me ne’er a penn^ : 

So, nought ha\t‘ I but a buckle, 

And yet I can iinagino things aubile 
For to gut mone) plenty. 

In WciitTuuuter Hull every tenn I am, 

To mo la kin man> a great gentlem&n, 

I am knowen in every country. 

An I weiv dead, the lawyer's thrift were lost, 

For this will I do if men would do coat, 

Prove nght wrong, and all by reason ; 

And make men lose both houao and land. 

For all Uiat they can do, in a little season * 

'Peach men of treason privily I can ; 

And when mo list to hang a true man, 

If they will mo money tell 
Thieves 1 can help out of prit6ii. 

And into lord’s favour 1 can get me soon, 

And be of their privy oonnafl. 

But, Freewill, my dear brother, 

Saw you nought of Hicke*acunier f 
Ho promise mo to come hither. 

Why, sir, knowest thon him P 
Jsispuuifioii. 

Yea, yea, man ; he ia fay nigh of my Ua, % 

And in Newg^ wo dw^ed together, 

For he and 1 wars bothghackled in n fetter. 

Then Mow s«|0estions ot the nttoh hnB||ftg 
of thieves on the that nlmdm i 
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lybnxiL Bilt^ lajB Tmaginatioii, they Buffinr baoiuie 
they — 

Ctonld not convoy^ dean ; 

For an they could have carried by craft aa 1 can, 

In procoM of years each of them should be a gentlemtn, 
Tet as for me 1 was never a thief. 

If my hands were smitten off, I could steal arkh my 
teeth; 

For, ye know well, there is craft in daubing, 

I can look in a man's face and pick his purse, 

And tell now tidings that was never true iwis, 

For my hood is all linM with leasing. 

FreeucUl. 

Yea, but went ye never to Tyburn a |dlgrim4ge P 
Imagination. 

Ko iwis ; nor none of my lintge : 

For we bo clerked all, and can our nockvorso;^ 

And with on ointment the judges' hand 1 can grease 
That will heal sores that be uncurfcblo. 

Treetrill. 

Why, were ye never found rpprovdbleP 
Imaginatiim. 

Yes, ones I stole a horse in the ft^ld, 

And leapt on him for to have ridden my way, 

At the last a bailie mo mot and beheld, 

And bade mo stand. Then was I in affniy. 

He asked me, whither with that burse would I gon P 
And then I told him, it was mine own. 

He said, I had stolen him ; 1 said, Nay : 

** This is,’* said he, ** my brother's hacknuy ! " 

For an I luul not 'soused me without fail, 

By our lady, he would have led mo straight to jail. 

And then 1 to1<l him, the horse was like mine, 

A brown bay, a lung mane, and did Imlt Is'liine, 

Thus I told him, that such another horse 1 did lack ; 

(And yet I never saw him, nor came on his back.) 
iik> I delivered him the horse ag;iin, 

' And when he was gone then was I fain ; 

For an I had not scused me the better 
1 know well 1 should have dan(*cd in a fetter,* 

Freewill. 

And said he no more to thee but so ? 

Imagination. 

Yos, he pretended me much Imrm to do. 

But 1 told him— that morning was a groat mist, 

That what horse it was I ne wist : 

Also 1 said that in my head 1 had the mogrino 
That made mo dassle so in mine eyne 


> As Pistol s^rs, ** Convey, the wise it cell. flteslP fob I a floo few 
the lAitsee." 

* Ova our utekmm, know oar neekvene. In old time, when the 
elecgy claimed to be esemvt'from civil JnriedicUon, one who pleaded 
tiiat he wee derit was denumded by hie ordmuy, sad eeesped oapltsl 
or eorpoial pnnieliment by the civil em. The evidence that oame to 
be aeoepied aijf mfleieDt to give beimflt of deigy wae ability to read a 
vene out of t^ Bible. Ae the reeding of it saved a man from haay- 
Ing, It was odled his neobverae. Benefit of clst(,7 naderwent vavioue 
modlfiestions, but the oofemonj of iwsding wae not •bdlehed ontil 
the idgu of Qnemi Aime, and the whole ueage wae only aboltabed in 
the idgn of Oeome IT. 

JMPemi rf Modi iBMller thifU 


That I not well aee» 

And thus ha depavCed dioitly Anm im. 

FrmtUL 

Yea, but where ia Hibke-aoonier now P 

./vHiyMMifiefi. 

Bome of thoee young men hath hid him in 
Their boeoms, I warrant yo. 

Let us make a cry, that ho may na hear. 

Freewill. 

How now, llicke^scomor, appoar ! 

1 trow thou bo hid in aomo comorc. 

Sieke^eeomer. 

Ale the helm ale ver shot of vcrc saylo vora. 

a 

Freewill. 

What is that, hark, he is a ship on the sea. 
^iteke^orner. 

God speed, God spiKH] ; who ralk^ after tttb ? 



UianMOOESEa 


ImagttutiioH. 

What, brother, welcome by this pr(H.uous bodf , 

1 am glad tlmt 1 you see, 

'Twos told6 me that ye wore hanged : 

But out of what oountrf come yo P 

Mieke^eeomer. 

Birs, I have been in many a country, 

As in France, Ireland and in Bpain, 

Purtugal, Beville aim in Almaine ; 

Friesliui^ Flondeiu, and in Burgoyno,* 

Calabre, Poyle and Anmgoyno, 

Britain, Bia^y and also in Gascoyne, 

Naplds, Greece^ and in midi of Smtlind, 

At Gape Saint Thniat and in the Kew loond idlwl, 
1 have heei| in OssM and in Gowe, 

Also ia the land el BMhdoir 
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Throe tnile out of he11«. 

At Bhodei, Oomtomtine^ and In Babykmda, 

In CkmewaU and in lictthiiniberloi^e, 

'Whore men oeeihe mdieo in gruoli 
Yen, airy in Ghaldee, Tartar and Tnd, 

And in the land 6 i women that few men doth findy 
In all theae countriea have 1 be. 

Fr0etrili, 

Shr, what tidings have 3*0 now on the tt^a ^ 

Hirke*^mntr. 

We met of 8hipp68 a groat mivf 
Full of people that would into Irellind ; 

And the3'’ came out of this country : 

They will never morti come to I'n^'llud. 

liHaywutum 

Whence wore the ship:* of tl» ut F knowest th<m noneP 

IIicke-sc4>'‘n<*epveR ii list of h]^‘ph with aiicii 1 antes 
as Miidinely Gnhricl, “ In* star of Stiitasli/ 

with tho Jc'siis of l%moiith h/ivuig on boat'd all 
the good monks and iiiins, and his kins* 

men, Patience, Met*kiie^s uiiil Humility, Soberne^'s, 
Cliarity, Good Conscience, and Devotion — 

True buyen and sullism and l.lfn^ doers, 

PiUsaiH ])i*ople, that Ite of aiu destu j>crs. 

With jiiat AlMtirienco and {mooA C'ounHuilon, 

Mounieni for sin with l.ini« itiiti6r, 

And good rich men th it hoip f^dk out of prihon ; 

True Wedlock was th*'r» also 

With yonng uk n that evtT ir piaycr did go. 

The ships in ere luilen uith £uch unhappy companf. 

But at the last Clod shojK* a remedy . 

For they all in the sea w«'re drowm d, 

And on a quicksanfl tht y struck to tho ground ; 

The soa swallowisl tknn every one, 

I wot well alive there sinped none, 

JtHa^iNaiwH 

80, now my heart is glad and nicny, 

For joy now lot us sing derry, derrj'.^ 

Sirk^comfr. 

Fellows, th(*y shall no’or more us withstand, 

For I see them all drowned in tho luco of IruUind. 

FreewilL 

Yoa, but yet hark, Hicko-sciimor, 

Wliat company was in your ship that came o’er P 

ffirke-tfomer. 

Bir, I will said 3*00 to understand 

There wore good fellows above five thonsfind, 

And all they ben kin to ns throe. 

Ihero was Falsehood, Favel* and Jollity, 

Yoa, thieves, with other good comiMUi^, 

Lisrib backbiters, and flattorers the while, 

• •••••• 

With many other of the devil’s offioers, ' 

And Hatr^ that is so mighty and strong, 

Bath made a vow for e'er to dwell in Engldnd. 

Urn HitikMooniar, answeriitg qnesiioas, snys that 


the diip he came ir waa of London, a great and 
mighty veaael called the Envy — 

The owner of her is called III Will 
B Ahor to Jack Potter of Shooter's Hill ; 

and liis own place in ii waa as keeper of a shop ot 
8c*n.su*ility. Imagination is delight^ at the news, 
aiul foresees for himself happy .days of license and 
robbery. But Freewill offends Imagination lightly, 
and the Vicep hIiow their quality in quarrel with 
each other. ILicke-ficonier cries out on Imagins' 
tion — 

H» Ip. help for the pasfiion of my soul, 

Hi i. (th made a gx< *it hole in m3' poU 
That ill m3' wit is fut ti* Uie ground ! 

Alas, a leech for to help tny wound ! 

Tb«‘n Lnagination is falling upon his brother Tioe^ 
Fk'CwiJI, when Pity enters u]x>u the scene of riot — 

PcHco, peace, sin, I r ommand you 

Imagmaiim, 

A V .lint, old churl ! whi nee comest thou P 
An thou make too niu< h, 1 shall break thy Inow 
\nd send thee home auain. 

Ah good sir, the iieaii 1 would have kept fain ; 

Miuc oflico la, to sec no man slain. 

And whi'TO they do amiSH to give them good counsel 
8in to forsake, and Goddes law them tclL 

Ah, sir, I weened thou’dst been drowned and gone; 

But I have sjiied that there escaped one. 

Hteke^womer. 

Imaginatiim, do by the counsel of mo, 

Bi* agreed with IVet will, and lot us good fellosm be; 

And then as fur this churl Pitf, 

Shall curse tho tinu that e'er he came to land. 

Imagmatimm 

Brother Freewill, give mo your hand. 

So tho Vices are agreed against Pity, and Imagi- 
nation undertakes to pick a quarrel with him — 

f 

Make him a thief, and say he did steal 
Of mine, forty pound in a bag. 

Now Pity is scorned, aecuaed, and insulted by 
Hicke-soorner and his companions, the Vices. Tbev 
charge him with theft, fettw him, and hind him with 
a halter. Pity warns them in rain minst iaim 
witness, and reminds Imagination in vairolhati — 


^ yavokMtoty. 


When Death with hia niioe doth you arrs a t , 
We all to him owe snit and oervleei, 

For the ladder a# life ha will thee down tiiMt 
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'What, Death ! an he wete he should sit hy thee ; 
Trow*8t thou he be able to strive with us three P 
Kay; nay; nay. 

Well, fdlows, now let us our way, 

For at Shooter's Hill we've a fpimo to play. 

Sule^teorHgr, 

Good faith, I will tarry no longer space. 

FreewM. 

Boshrow him for me that’s last out of this plaice ! 

So the Vices de]iart, leaving Pity bound, to bear 
all patiently, and lament at length over the corrup- 
iiona of the time, with a recurring burden to hU 
lament, — “ worse was it never.” 

Alas, now is lechery called lovi^ iiidiHHl, 

And murder named manliood in every need, 

Extortion is call6d law, so God mo speed 
Worse was it never. 

• ••••• • 

There be many great scomers. 

For sin be few mourners ; 

We've but few truo lovers 
In no place now-a-days. 

Mayora and gentlemen bear hard against truth, 
instead of odrrecting sin. God punishes with sore 
sicknes^ men die suddenly of iiestileiuH)— 

There be some sermons made by nobh' doctors ; 

But truly tho fiond doth stop nieirs ( ars, 

For God nor ginxl man some peo])le not fears : — 

Worse was it never. 

All truth is not biwt said, 

And our preachers now-a-days Ixs half afraid. 

Wh<‘n we do amend God would be well iipiiyid ; — 
Worse was it never. 

The oilier Virtues, Contemplation and Persever- 
ance, now join Pity, who tells them how he has lieeii 
bound ill irons by three |)erilou'» men. They unbind 
liim. Perseverance is resolved, if the Vi<M*s return, to 
exhoi-t them to virtuous living, and bring tliem to 
good life by the help of Contemplation. C3ontempla- 
tion counsels Pity — 

Do my counsel, lirothcr Pit^ : 

Go you, and seek them through tho country, 

In village, town, Ijoroogh and ciif, 

Throughout all the realm of Engl6nd ; 

When yon them in<^t, lightly them arrest, 

And in prison put them fost. 

Bind them sun) in irons strong, 

For they bo so fast and sotilo 
'That they will you b«‘guile 
And fki truo men wrong.^ 

iVrMrsnwfd#. 

Brother Pity, do as he hatiPsaid, 
la evecy quarter look yon espy, 

And let wati^ lor them be IM 
Id aQ tlw histe^haf thou can, sad that privily ; 


For an they come hithoor thoy shall not 'scape 
For all the craft that th^ can make. 

Pity. 

Well, thou will 1 hie me as fast as I may 
And travel through cv(T}> country ; 

Good watch shuU bft laid in every way 
That thoy steal not into sanc^tuarf . 

Now farewell, brethren, and pray for mo, 

For 1 must go hence indet'd. 

Ptrteveronee. 

Now Gksl be your good speed. 

Cimtimplntion. 

And over you deftmd alien you have ne<'d. 

Pify 

Now brethren both, I thuiikc } on. 

But ns soon as Pify has goni>, Fivew'ill enters with 
liOBSting to Persevenuici^ and (*outc*mplatioit, who are 
left upon the stage. 

FifttttU 

Make you room for a gi^ntlcman, sirs, and pt Hiv , 
I>i«»ugATde, Hcigneuis, tout li pnwHiws 
And of yout jtingiding if you will cease, 

1 will tell you when* 1 ha\c liccn • 

He bdls in detail how' he has Ih‘<'Ii m Newgate 
for stealing a cup from a laveni, hut wiw ivleamni by 
Imagination with help of a hundre«l ])ounds euuiiiiigly 
stolen from an H{)othecary. 

And now w'lll T danci and nmko royal (heer* 

But I would Irimgiruition wen here, 

For he is pcf'rli'ss at iie<>d , 

l^ilioiir to him, sirs, if ye will your nmttefw S|ieed. 

Now w'lll 1 sing and lustily spring ' 

But ’vhen ni\ on mv legs did ring 

I was not glnd, iienle. but now— -Hey, trtdly, lolly! 
l«f‘t US w'lio can dcMrunt on this same : 

To laugh and got money it wrere a good game. 

What ' whom have we here ? 

A priest, a doctor, or else a frere. 

What, Master Doctor DotyiMill * 

Cannot you preach wtdl in a blaik bowl f 
Or dispute* any divinity y 
If yo bo cunning, 1 will put it in prefc : 

(}ood sir, why do men oat mustard with hoof ? 

By question can you assoil mo Y 

l^$evtranee. 

Poace, man, thou talkost lowcdl^, 

And of thy living, I rode, amend ihoe. 

FreewtU. 

Aiaont, caitiff, doat thou thou^ mo! 

1 am come of good kin I toll thoe. 

> ZMffpeU, dodlpol, Btupid-hsad. tho dot belmr tho piwii from 
whkh a bird la nsmod for Its aaorlbod stupMItj Dottrol. BotypoU Is 
whit BkoHon, in ** CoUo Ckmt,'* osOs '* Doctor Danpstwa." IsMhnor 
writSB. Bonio will asj our enmto Is nwight, aa aiM-hoad, adodypoll." 
BMiJoM0B,lB**11ioDavi^aBAs8,** hmaWIM^ AcMMMdyof 
HTbo Wisdono oC Ihr. Dodjpolo ** wsopflwtod hi 10OQL 

> JMthowlftowoioF la olddiffs,ahd<lin to ghshmimm*s thso, 
the ait of tlmplttial ssajgKnmaa or la^past wisoiMioaMi^ 
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Freewill lionfite of corrupt anoefltiy, h detained by 
Goutemidation and Persoveranoe — 

For thou trouhlcMl and laid on him fclon^. 

Whero ia [maginatiAn, thy fellow that waa Y 

Fretivitl. 

I defy you Iwth. Will you anoat mo ? 

reraeveraurr. 

Nay, nay, thy grc*at wordr may not h« t,)i( «■, 

From UH thou uhiilt not 

Frectf «//. 

Make room, sirs, that I may break hLs jute ! 

I will nut bf> bikoTi, fnr them b 'h 

fonfeuiphhou 

Thou shall whi-'oi thou h»* lit*f or loth 

Hioivfon , son, listen unto nit*. 

And m.iik tliiM wruilen that I t«‘ll t)u*4> 

Thoirst ffillowfM. th.uo own w' I oviiiy a tL>y, 

An<l h\(Ml m ui without an v < ih'iiioiit * 

Th»'roforo in thy i‘<uicfit 

To nrtk (flO«i intfivy i d k(‘< p his < oninmnilonicnt 
That on tht'i* He will lMi\t>|»ity, 

And brill;? thee to l{e.iV4*n, diat loxful iiif. 

Fm^will is very restive at tin voic.* of Coiitom- 
platioii. If bis pb^asnirs weiv in hell, he Wiiuld run 
thither fur them, lN*i’H<‘veniiice and t Vmteiujdatioii 
miHOii w'ith Fm^will, who hojiMs auii ImllieK, draws 
wit fniin his ex^ieriejfte in Ni'wpite, jilays wnih the 
risk of voyages t4i Sh<iotor*H Hill in HCiii*eh of fortune. 

lUit y4*t w«‘ liax*«* a auri* (hiinnel at Wi*stminhter, 

A thoiiHiuid hhips of thi^'Vtst tbeieiii may ride hiik , 

For if they may 1 ave nnehor hold, and great spending, 
They may live as men y us any king. 

PriM't fi'fthtv. 

(Jod wot, air, there is a piUHm> li\ini?I 
Then ye ditNid not the grtmt Master abov«* ; 

Son, fumake thy Hiiiifw for 1 1 is lo\e,a 
And then iiw} st thou come to the bliss also. 

Frfrmfl. 

Why, wliat would you that 1 should do Y 

CoHtfinpIatton, 

For to go toward Heaven. 

Freeu'tif. 

Mar}', an you will me thither bring 
1 would do after you. 

Freewill now liegins to re|x?nt, he presently asks 
meixsy for Ids |in8t sin, which he forsakes, is told Hiat 
he needs no new name, 


os in oUmt oonutrios, and tliore wm in oonvemitiou a dlaUnctioa 
b e t ws su '* jou" and ** ihou** like that still mode in France between 
** roue " mad ** tu,** or in Oermony between ** sie ’* and ** da." It was 
■UU ouatoaory In the time of Charles 1., when the Quakers opposed 
Itaaapleaeof vainiaslnoatlty,aadsdopMid "thon" ineddreaBtairany 
■isitopmoa. Tim food wnM ol the ftnslWh people has slnoe done 
ill that the Beototj of Friends dsstaod, by tnmlnf the plural pron^a 
into a stafular, and ipplyttif it squally to persoM of oU ranks. Ws 
SBj to a XkUw ** your Chrm ** sad to a sweep ** your hfoomstidk.*’ 


For oil that will to hoaven hie. 

By his own freewill he must forsake folly, 
l*hcn is ho sure and safe. 

ContoDiplatiou rabes him in a new garment, and 
he resolves never to leave the side of PerHCVcrance. 
Then enters 

Itnafft/iattON, 

Huff, huff, huff ! Who sent after me ? 

1 am Imagination, full of jollity. 

Lord, that m^' bfurt is light ! 

Wh(‘n slutll I ji‘>rish Y I trow never. 

4 Continuing ii. tliis strain, ho asks presently after 
his fn< lid Freewill, and i^eooguises him with astonish- 
ment *1 his cl anged dress. 

Wliat, Freewill, rny own fr-ro,* 

Art thou out (if tb\ iinxid Y 

FnewUl. 

< «oil gnirit till way to heaven that I may find, 

For I i rsuikt thy rsimjiany 

lumgiimtioii, with many an int(^rH|)crsed oath, 
wonders sa Freewill calls upon him to forsake his 
sin, and tells how Coiitemplation aiiil Perseverance 
have I teen counselling. Then the two Virtues counsel 
Imagination also, and tcdl him of the love of Christ. 
\VI at is that to him, he asks, 

1 w.'is ten year in Newgate, 

And nuuiy more fellows with me sate. 

Yet hi> never laine there to help me, ne my fx>mpany. 

Ooutrmplati»H. 

Vi'S, hi help thi*e, nr thou haddesi not lieen here now. 

By the moss I eannot shew you. 

For he and I never drank together, 

Yet 1 know man> un ulestake.^ 

He is still urged by Perseverance to seek heaven, 
and answei's with stuhlioni derision, till Freewill 
asks — 

Imagination, wilt thou do by the counsel of me P 
Ima^iHation, 

Yea, sir, by my truth, whatsoovor it be. 

FrtewiU, 

Amend you, for my sake, 

It is better botimes than too late. 

How say you? Will you QoddA's hesU fulfil P 

IuMginaium. 

1 will do, air, even aa you will. 

But, I pmy you, lot me have a now coat 
AVhen 1 have need, and in my purse a groat. 

Then will I dwell with«you still. 


^ Fciv, com 

> AlMfufce. a puHiur •!»«. w.^» . goriaad or baaoh ol twlfi sc Qmi 
OBd cf it, was onoe th^hm of sa opoa bouse of OB tsr ts Iww w t . Tbo 
oustom tsvu list to the phrase sUH used tor bsepfaif jopea kossMb 
haafins oot the broom,** 
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F^eevUL 

Beware; for when thou art buried in the ground 
Few6 friend^ for theo will be found. 

Bemembor this still. 

Imagination, 

No thing I dread bd Mon^ ae di-Hth, 

Therefore to amend 1 think it be time. 

Then ho also asks meivy for his sins, is clothed 
anew, named anew Good Kemembranoe, and exhoi*ted 
by Freewill to wait on Perseverance, while Fi^will 
8^1 dwell with Contemplation. 

ConiempiatiOH, 

Well, arc ye so both agreed ? 

lutagiuaiiOH. 

Yea, sir, so (iod me speed. 

hfr»€veranee 

8ir, yp shall wait on mo soon. 

And be God’s servant day and night, 

And in oVery pUcc where ye become 
Give good counat'd to every wight : 

An men ask your name, tell you- RemfmhrdntCt 
Ihat Godde's lau' keep truly every day ; 

And liMik that ye forgi't nr>t rf'|Kmtunec, 

Ihon to H(4ivon yo sliall gf> the next way ; 

Where ye shall see in the heavenly quer(> 

The bhwsed eomiuin^ of saints so hoK*, 

That livW devoutly while they won' her<* : 

Unto the which bliss 1 Ix'sc^ech (hid Almighty 
To bring there your souls that here lx* present, 

And unto virtuous living that ye may apply, 

Truly for to k<*cp his comnuiudeincnt. 

Of all our mirthes here we make an end : 

I^nto the bliss of heaven Jesu your souls bring, 

Am..’n. 

This, it will be seen, is a sermon in the foiin 
of acted allegory, nut a play ; and the true drama 
cannot in any sense be said to liave risim out of 
the Morality. Tliere is, liowever, a sense in which 
its rise was assisted by the development of another 
early form of entei*taiiuueiit through iiemonation of 
characters, the Interlude. To represent any jest or 
serious thought in action that would help some great 
lord to entertain his guests agreeably for an hour 
during the banquet or dessert after their dinner, 
came to be in many a large household the care of 
some of the great retinue of servants. A few of 
tliem with skill for mimicry would make it a chief 
business to perform such pieces ; and as the custom 
spread, the writing of these ** Interludes ” became 
a part of literature in the days of Henry VIII. 
John Heywood was most famous os a producer 
of fJiem. vohn Hey wood, cperha]iB lioi-n at North 
Mims in Hertfordshire, was a Romski Catholic, and 
one of the friends of Sir Thomas More, who intro- 
duced him to Henry VIII. He retained his post 
at court under Edward VI. and^Maiy, and died 
abroad in 1565. Fc^ J8hn Heywood’s Interlude of 


THE FOUR P'H, 

Four servants of tho household, liaving learnt their 
parts, would attire themselves severally as a Palmer, 
a Pardoner, a Potioary, and a Pedlar. During the 
banquet Palmer enter^, and liegan to sjioak thus : — 

Now (W lie horo. W^ho kinipoth thin plare I* 

Now, by my faith, I cry you merrio ; 

Gf nuiHon 1 must sue for grueo, 

My rutleiictM sht'w'th me so hcinielie. 

W^huit'of your iianlon asked and w*on 
1 sue now, iiM eouriiiiy doth nu* bind. 

To tell this, whi(‘h sliall Ik* begun 
In order ns may come best in mind. 

I am n Palmer, as you S4 h\ 

WTiiell of riiy life much jiarl have s]ient 
In many a far and fair I'oiiiilif’, 

Am pilgrims do of good intent. 

lie piticeetls to fi*long list of the shrines he has 
visiUHl, aii«l the next aetor, wlni lias enUuH-d mean 
while, dressed as a Panloner, savs at tin* end of it 
all- 

Aiid uben ye have gone as fjir us you can, 

F(ir all your bibour and ghost I \ intent 
Ye w'ill come lionie us wise ns ye wtuit. 

TVf/wi/*/ . 

WHiy, sir, despibi^ ye julgnmagt ? 

J*at duHff . 

Nay, foi-e (bsl, sir; then did 1 rugeP 
] think ye right well oreiipied 
I'o ws>k tbfsu^ H;iintM on ever\ side. 

Also viuir {laiiiH 1 not dispiiiisi* it, 

But yet I disi*omni«*nd your wit. 

And tlie Pardoner’s |Kiiiit of vi(*w pri'seiitly np|)enrs. 
He cuiuitH it wui^^f wit 

To HoeU BO far, and help so nigh ; 

Even hero at home is roiiusl^ : 

For at your door myself doth dwell 
Who could have savod your soul :im well 
As all your wide wand' ring sluill do, 

Though yo wt*nt thrice to Jericho. 

Now since yo might hu\ e sped at homo, 

Wliat have ye won by running to Borne P 

rairnttm 

If this be true that you have moved. 

Then is my wit indeed reproved. 

But lot us hoar first what ye are. 

Pardoner, 

^Truly 1 am a Pardoner. 

Palmer, 

• Truly a Pardoner, that may be true, 

But a frue Pardoner doth not ensue. 

Right sold is it seen or never 

That Truth and Pardoners ^woU together. 

I 

The Palmer prooo^ to point to the weak side of 
tlfe Pardoner’s calling, which the Pardoner himself 
magnifies, tho last jiart of his self-f lorificatiou beiiig 
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heai^ by the actm* who has entered while he speaks, 
iu dress of an Apothecary. 

Give mo but a penny or two pence, 

And as soon as the soul departeth hence, 

In half an hour, or three-quarters at the most, 

Tho soul is in heaven with tho Holy Ghost 

Tbfirvrry. 

Send yo any souls to heaven by waterl' 

If we do, air, what is the mutter? 

Tho A])othoGHiy woul<l jto with him that wnv. 
Palmer and Pardoner, he S'ly^, an knav<‘s Ijcside 
him, ill the way of getting sou la to heaven. 


i*otiearif. 

Brother, ye have gone wrong no whit, 

1 praiw* your fortune and your wit 
That can direct you so discreetly, 

To ilant you in this comiatny. 

Thou a Palmer, and thou a Pardoner, 

I A l*oticary. 

Mlar. 

And I a Pedlar. 

Tlien tho Fon Fs are diH|iofMHl for mirth. The 
Pfallar ib aokmi tu tell what is in hia |iack, and dues 
HO. Tho Paniuiier iiiidiug the Pedlar much bubied 
witli 

(floM pilis, comljH, glnsses unspotted, 

Pfmi.i idcn, hooks, and hues unknotted. 


No Moiil, iw. onf'roth lieaicg’s gate 
Till frtmi the hofh hi* Ih* MjiiiriiU 
And whom h.iv« \ know(*n dn \otn stiy 
Without h» 1|» of til Poticary ‘f 

• • « ^ 

Siiuc of our hoiiIk the multitude 
I M'liil to hi*H» n, when all viewed 
Who Hhtmld iH'Ht thou iiltogithcr 
Have thank of all thoii coming lliuh»!. 

I*t t (hut r. 

If killcnl a Uioiuvind in an hour s|NiCc, 

When <.o»"v thv^ to hca> • n dyuig out of gnvee ? 



Pottfary. 

But if a thousand pardons about your nock were Ued, 

'When come they to heaven if they never died ? * 

While tliey dispute, the fourth P, the Pedlar, enters, 
and hears the closing declaiation to the Poticary, ^ 
** That at the least ye seem worse than we,” and his 
rejoinder, ** By the mass, 1 hold us nought all 
three.” # 

By our Lady, then I have gone wrong; 

And yet to be here I thought it long. 


'kilos to ask 


^Imt causi'th this 
Tlmt worn* n afu r their uprising. 

Be MO Ion m thfir ftpiian'Ung ? 


Pedlar. 

PoriMNah, women h m iniuiy Ms, 

And thry bt* iiuisked m many nets. 

Ah ffoTit-lcU, fil-ltds jiart-lets, and brucc-lets,' 
And then their bou-iictM and their poy-neU. 

B\ iiicHC hts and ricts. th* let is such 
Inat speid is small win n liastc is much. 


When the Pedlar iiiviUis his oonu'ades to buy, tlie 
Palmer uuswerK, 


Nay, by m\ tioth, wo lie like friars; 

Wc arc but beggars, a e U no buyers. 

Prdht. 

Well, though this journey acquit no cost, 

Vet think T not my laliour lust : 

For by the faith of my Inidy 
1 like full well this eomjNUiy. 

Fp sliall this puik, for it is plain 
I eamc not hither for all gain. 

Who may not play one day in a week 
May think his thrift far to seek. 

Devise what pastime that ye think best, 

And make ye sure to find me prest.' 

Then follows some lively burlesque talk, intro* 
dreing any four*|)art song they wish to sing. The 
Paixloner thinks the song idle, and revives ^ aigu- 
ment with the Palmer and Poticary as to the rdatave 
woi-th of their callings. The thr^ shall contend on 
the matter, and the Pedlar shall be judge. The 
Pedlar comes to a conclusion that he is unfit for a 
judge upon the greater matters, but finds they ha^’e 
all one excellence in common, in which he himself 
boasts skill enough to be a judi^e, and that is lying. 
Let them contest for pregmiiience in UukK 

Bir, for lying, Uioiig^ 1 can do it, 

Yot am I loth fof to go to it. 

iPNil,Na4y. FNmd|r*pBlt.** 
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Ye have no cause to fear, behold, 

For ye may lie uncontrolled. 

• • a • a 

Ye need not care who shall begrin : 

For each of you may ho|)e to win. 

They agree, and the Poticary, confident of victoiy, 
hqw with delight 

Valmtr, 

Here were a hopiier to hop for the ring ! 

But, sir, this gear go’th not by hopping. 

Potiearff. 

Sir, in thin hopping I will hop so wool 
Tliat my tongue shall hop bettor than my hiH.*! : 
r]K>n which hopping I hope, and nut doubt it, 

To hop BO that ye shall hop w’ithout it. 

The trial of skill is pn^faced with abminlities 
fram the Pardoner in ))iHise of his pit>tende<l relics, 
intermpted constantly by playful comments from 
the othera.' Next comes the Poticaiy, with like 
praise of his physics. Then the Poticarv is called 
on to open with his master lie. The Pai^ouer says 
to him, 

1 am content that thou lie first. 

Palmrr, 

Even BO am I . now say thy worst. 

Now let us hear of all thy litit 
The gTi*atesl lie thou inay'iit devise, 

And in the fewest words thou ean. 

Tuticary. 

Forsooth, yon are an honest man. 

Vt'dlnr. 

There said ho mm-h, hut yet no lie. 

Vardotter. 

Now lie ye both, hy our Lu<iy'. 
lliou liest in liOHst of his honesty : 

And ho hath lied in affirming the<'. 

Voiicary, 

If we fioth lie, find you say true, 

'Fhon of these lies, your part adieu. 

They proceed to work more puzzle out of tliis, and 
Hio P^lar resolvf$s finally 

That each of you one tale shall tidl. 

And which of you tcirth most marvel 
And most nnlikest to lie true, 

Shall most prevail, whate'er ensue. 

Then the 4’oticary tells afir extravagant story of a 
cure of the living body ; the Pardoner ca]M it with 
an extravagant atoiy of hi# visit to puigatory and 
hell for the recovery a dead soul. Being the soul 
of a wQUum^ it waa planted readily by Satan, who 
asid, 


And if thou woukbi have twenty mo, 

Wert not for justice they ^ould go. 

For all the devils within this don 
Have more to do with two woiii£n 
Than with all the charge wo have beside. 

Wherefore if thou our friend wilt bo tried 
Apply thy {lardons to women so. 

That unto us there oomo no mo. 

When the Palmer’s turn comes he liegina with com- 
ment on the Pardoner's story, and expresses great 
wonderment at the complaint of the devils that 
th€»y find women so troublesome. 

Whereby much marvel to me ensirth, 

That women in hell such shrews am l»e. 

And hen* so gtntle as far as 1 sec. 

Yet have 1 many a mile, 

And many a woman in the while. 

No one good city, down or iNiniiigh 
In ( 'hristcndoin hut I've Wn through. 

And this 1 would ye slioiild iinderMtand, 

1 have woniim five hundred thoiisund. 

And oft with Uieni long time have UitksI. 

YiYt in all places when* I have lH‘en, 

Of all the women tluit 1 have siH'n, 

1 never saw nor knew in iiiy t’onsciif'nce, 

Any oni woman out of imtienre. 



THK rALMkKH KlI'KSIlMt.l' 

From a SUtch hy Uolhetn in KrunmuM'a •*Mona JSsromism.** 
iWirary. 

By the mass, there is a g^sit lie. 

I*arthurr. 

1 never heard gitnter, hy our ladf. 

Prdlar, 

A greatiT! nny, know ye any so groat ? 

tlie Palmer wins the awanl, and the piece ends 
with a few serious wonls from the Pedlar on religious 
duty. 

The rudeness of the incidental jesting in Hus piece 
I indicates the lower social tone that is always associated 
with A joke welcome to men at the exiwnse of women. 
When only a few women of the nobility received 
high intellectual traiAing, and elsewhere throughout 
society even the pool ^tication given to boys was 
almost denied to girls, women were reallv open, 
through no fault of their own, to jests u|xm omiraoter 
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uiiBteailied by develoiiod thought Their niindB 
really were sick through starvation, when they could 
be ranged in character even by Geoige Herbert fje* 
tween the sick folks and the {jassioiuite. The honest 
man, sang Herliert, is he 

Wlio wh<m hit in to trout 

With siok folks, women, thorns whom pnimons sway. 

Allows for that, and kci>]js his constant way. 

Tiiterhides then, as we woiti not true plays ; 
and we shall find that the tnie mcalerii iliatna did not 
arise out of them. But the taste for such entertuin- 
lueiitH Ital to tlie foriiiatioii and training of skilled 
<*oiupaiiieH of actors in the huuv's of git%J loids. 
The skill that pleasi 1 in tli** «^ieat hall, ]iieaseil 
also in the st^rvants’ hall, and Mas^of a kind that 
woidd lie welcome elsewher. , and miglit la* exerciiuHi 
with profit, if l<*ave were obtained to amuse public 
nudieiices. Leave, tlierefoiv, vits inevibibl, inglil. 
and till intm-liides written lor general aiidiei e -s 
touched maii\ a ipiestioii of f'.nneli orStaU* inwbieb 
the people weiv concerniHl Aatbofity then main 
itwdf felt, the actors v jdaoed under r<»8tnctions, 
and wen* liable to |M*ualtieH for tlieir infringeiio ut. 
.Ami HO it was that when, at hist, tb' true plays <‘siiiie 
ill, by a wny of their own, the •• were comiKimes of 
actors (uigei to pit^ait them. 


C^HAPIT.U II. 

Tiik First Enousu (V>MKn\ and Tiivokoy: ** liAi.rii 
Koistkr Doihter" a.vu “ CIorbuiut."— a.d. iri3.*i 
- A.n. ir)(»2. 

The iiuMlern dniiiia had its rise in the Universities of 
Europe. In the Italian and other Uniw^j^uties the 
plays of Seiieea, Plautus, and TefJ^iiee wen* htiidusl 
by learnei*s of Jjatiii, and at times wen* aeteil u|Hm 
holiday ix*ca8ioiis. For ocivusions of es|iei*iHl inten*st, 
as for the enttu'tainment of a prii^ely ]»atnm wlio 
might visit the University, the wuttiest of its Latin 
Hcliolars would often write original plays, in laitin ; 
constructed in tlie manner of Seneca wdieii they 
wen* ti'sgtMlim, and when coiueilies in the inaiiner of 
Maiitus and Temie*^. This huil been usage for some 
time beforo it occuiTcd to anylaxly that such an 
original play ncnnl not add evidence of Latin scholar- 
ship to evidence of wit ; and tlud it might be written 
ill the motli(*r-tougue, though it would still l>e coii- 
Htnicteil in acconlauc<* witli a Latin model. In Italy 
tills was firat done ; iiideeil, the relation of Italian 
to liatin had caiiKed some to U*gin with the ex|)eri- 
meiit of writing pla 3 rH in Latin wonls so cliosen Huit 
an Italian could uiak(« out the dialogue. Two such 
tragedies were written at Piulna by Albertino Mussato 
early in the fourteenth century. The earliest known# 
comedy that was printed in any langimge of modem 
Euroiie was a Jjatin comedy by Seoro Poleiitone, 
translated into Italian with ite name chan^ fi'om 
‘‘Liisns Ebriontm” to *<Catmia,” and printed in 
1472. In and after 1486 plays of Plautus tiunslatod 
into Italian, and some oiigiiial {days in Italian, were 
**tsted before Duke Brcole I. at Fermra. One was a 


tragfHly called “Pantila,** first printed in 1508; 
another was a com«*<ly by Boianlo calletl' “ Tiiiione.” 
Original Latin plays were still product <L One of 
the most famous, the “ Imlier Aureus ” of Antonio 
Tilesio on tin* story of Daiiai*, was acteil in 152U, 
ami di*st printed in 1530. Ariosto wrot«* lii.s fiivt 
Italian comedy in 1498. It w«is in prose*, and he 
turiu*d it into uiirhymed verse The ])!ot was taken, 
as he said, fit>m ** llie Fiiinucii ” of Tei’enoe and “ The 
Captives” of Plaiitiia His otlier comedies belong 
to the early yi^ars of the sixteenth century. Thii 
fimt Italian ti:.gt*dy that has kept a place in litera- 
ture is the N^toiiisba** of Giovau (iiorgio Trissiuo, 
in imrhymed lerse, finished in 1515, and printed in 
1529 There hiul l>een an Italian tragedy of less 
raaiK ‘>11 tlie same subject by Oalotto del Cairetto, 
acterl i*i 15(>2. Machiavelli, who die<l in 1527, wrote 
thm* comedies in Italian. One of them is from 
IM.iiitus, one fiom Teii*nc(*, and one is of his own 
invention. 

In England no ailvance hud lieen made beyond 
imitation of the l,.}itiiis in Latin ]»lay8 written hy 
Englishmen, w’beii it oc ‘UiTed, as it would seem, to a 
b**a(l mast* i of Eton to take the next bte]». At huge 
public schools, as at the Univei-sities, Latiu plays 
wen* hcUhI on 8]M*cial occasions. The custom has 
snniMMl at Westminster, in annual ]ieiforraHnce of 
6t pla}’ of Terence or Plautus l»efo«* the Christmas 
holnlays. A headmaster able to give his boys a 
l, 4 itin play of his own writing to act, probably did 
HO. As head-master of Eton— which ollice he filled 
lM*twien the ycwix 1534 ami 1541 — Udall may or 
may not have substituteil such a l^tiii ]>lay of liia 
own for Plautus or Temice at the jierfomiaiicie, 
which usual I V took place alxuit the time of the feast 
of St. Andi-ew : but it 8(*eins Cf*rtainly to have 
(H.vunxHl to linn that his Ikivs might amuiie them- 
selves ami their fathers and tiiotht*rs a great deal 
more if he wrote them their play in English. 
Acconlingly he ap|H*ai’b to have given tliem “Baljdi 
Koister l)oistt*r,” and jiOBsibly imo or two moiv. 
Thei-e is no direct evidence that it wa& acted at 
Eton, but some that is indiroct. in addition to 
strong ]>robability. This play could only have lieen 
wrritt<*ii to lie ac^ ; it was not printed until 1566 ; 
luid its singular fi-eedoiii from tin coarseness that , 
in its time heasomnl Jesting ev’en Ix'foro tlie most 
select geneml audience, suggests the schoolmaster’s 
sense of the reverence due to youth, and of what 
w’ould be iinlieooniing to his own |>osition. Nicholas 
Udall was of Coqius Christi College, Oxfoid, and in 
earlier life made teaching of lioj^s his profession. 
He was about twenty-eight years old when he pub- 
lisheil, for the use of his lioys, “ Floures for Latin 
Sp(*kynge,” selected from the first three comedies of 
Tei^nce, and ti’anslated into English. His repute 
w^as high as a scholar, and in the following year, 
when he was not quite thirty, he was made head- 
master' of Eton School.^ “Ralph Roistji^ Doiater,’* 
therofore, was nroliably produceil in one m the seven 
years during vwoli he ^eld that office. TTdsU had 
Lutheran tendencies that caused him to assent to the 
removal of image^from the College diapel. He waa 
ohaiged with complicity iu#theft from the diapel; 
thiT^ogic hatred added iufainAs imputatioua that 



22 


CASSELL’S LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


[A.1K1884 


would have ruined him for life had they been tnia 
But he left Eton, retaining a vicarage at Braintree 
in Esfiex, and was in after life honoured at^court, the 
friend and coni]mnion of scholarK, a leader in the work 
of translating into English Eiasmus’s Pamphiuse 
of the New Testament, and Pielientlary of Windsor 
under Edwaid VI., who also pi^eseiited him to the 
rectory of (>all>onie in the Isle of Wight. Udall 
was a})]K)inted in 1554 to prejNire Dialogues and 
Interludes for Queen Maiy. A knit 1555 he was 
inailo heiul-master of Westminster »School. But his 
otiice ceased at the re-establishment of the nionas- 
tory by Mary in Novemlier. 1550, and he dhsl in the 
following month. His citxlit as a draiimtist is wifr- 
nessed by the fact tliat when QiuH^n Elizalteth visited 
Cambridge in August, 1504, she was entortaiui^ 
with ^*an Englisli play called Ezekias, tmule by Mr. 
Udalh and handled by King’s Cullegt* men only.” 
It is significant that Eton College and King’s College, 
Cainbi-itlge, were foundeil together by Heiiiy VI., 
one to lie as a siuniiiary to the other; King's lieing 
the college at Cambridge to which, as William 
Lambardc exjin^ssed it, ** Eton sendeth annually Iut 
ri|K3 fruit.” Ezekias,” then*fore, may have bc^n 
another of the Eton plays, acted at King’s CJollege by 
old Etonians wdio hail taken ]iarts in it dining their 
school-days. However it m'^y lie, ** Ralph iioistiT 
Doister,” our fiist Englisli comeily, was wiitteii by a 
University man, a famous I^atin scholar, who M’roti* 
a schoobbook fornie<l on Terence, was liead-iiaister of 
Eton Scliool, an<] also for a time of Westminster, and 
who deriveil his inspiration altogether from tin* Latin 
comedy, through the use unule of it in schools and 
Uiiiveisities. Mysteries and Moralitii's con tri hit ted | 
nothing at all bi its pnaluction. The hero is a 
shallow fop of the nign of Henry Vlll., and this is 
the play. 

RALPH ROISTER I)(»ISTER. 

T/ir rroOniW. 

What croatiire is in heulth, cither young or oM, 

But Bomt* miilh with modcfjty will be glu«l t«» use. 

•Ah we in IhiK Interlude Hhall now unfold ? 

' WliCTuin all Hfiirrility we utterly refuHe ; 

Avoiding Hiicb mirth wherein in uhuse : 

Knowing nothing more c^immendahle for a man's reen’ation, 
lliun mirth wdiirh in used in an hunost fashion. 

For mirth prolongelh lift*, and caufleth hi^ilth ; 

Mirth riHToates our Hjiirits, and voideth isuimvenosH ; 

Mirth incToaseth amity (not hindering our weiJthj ; 

Mirth is to he used lioth of more and leiwj 
Being mixed with virtue in docent eomelinoHfl, 

Ah we tniiit no giKwl nature* ean gaiiiHuy the Mime : 

Which mirth wi* intond to uae, avoiding all hlaino. 

Tho wist pools, long time hpr(4ofore, 

Tender merry eomedii«, Hocrets did declare, 

Whorrin was contained very virtiious lore, 

With mystics and forewami^gH very rare. 

Aoeh to write, neither I*lautus nor Tcronie did Hparo, 

Which among tho learned at IhiH^y horn tho hell : 

Those, with such other, therein did excel. 

I Men of all ntuks. So of Mo^botli ** Both mure oad 

lew have given Urn the rev^t.*' 



liALra H iHTtfi Dtiurraa. 

Prom tt Sketch htj ilolWm in y.'riumua'a ** Jlorwr EnroiaiHwi.* ^ 

flur Comedy or Inl<‘rliide, whieh we intend to play, 

1m naiiif'd Royaler llovKirr intliM-d, 

Whieh against the vuinglorimiM doth inveigh, 

Wlnmi* hiniioiir the royatiiig wul * eontinually d«*th fe«d. 
Thus, hy your pitieiu'e, me in<*’id to pnN*t*<Ml 
In thiH uiii Interliidi , hy lojive and giuce : 

And heiv 1 iJike my have for a c*ertaiii H|uM'e. 

A(T l.-BeKMie 1. 

Mathrw MEaroKKMB. He thlereth eimjtHg. 

Ah long liveth the merry man, they mi> , 

Ah doth the MUTV man, and longer h\ a day ; 

Vet the griuwhopjN'r, for mI hin Muiiiiiiei pi ping, 

Starveth in winter with hungry griping - 
Theiefoi-e, HiH'tlii ) riuw doth men iidviM* - 
I That they In* togelliiC huth meiTV and niw. 

I Thia leMHon riuat I iiraetiHi', oi elm , eie long, 
j With me, Mathew Merygioeke, it will la- uroiig 
; lnde«*d, men ho c*all me, foi, hy him that tiM iNuight, 
j Wlutevnr ebaiiee iN'tide, I tun taki* no thought, 
f Vet, wifidom woultl that I ditl inywlf ladhink 
Whf*n; t<i Ik* providt*d thiH day of iiu*at uiitl tlrink ; 

For, know yt* that, for all this merry not** of mine, 

He might ap|N>w* me now, that Hhoiihl ask when* 1 dine 
My living lielh here and there, of (fotl’n graet*, 

Sometime with this gocsl niaii, Minu*tiin<* in that place ; 
Sometime k'win l/A’trer hiddeth iiit* eome near; 

Sonif'whileH Watkin Wiuitcr nmketh im gtKNl ehei*r ; 

Sometime Davy Ditrplayur wht»n he hath well ciuit 
Miik(*ih revel nuit, as hmg iw it will lust ; 

Sometime Tom Titivile^ inaketh iih h fittHi; 

* I applj tbeor contemp'warr ukaicbw of ohoimokor to nubJoctH 
wbk'b tboj At. Tlioy wore Mkotuhwl by Holbein aa monrinnl note* to 
4he liook, to eiprew, oh be read, voriona typw of tbo ftilly HotWaad 
by ErMtuiu. 

* The royeiing e»rt. Xoygter'fl name ii token hron on old tvord for • 
Mwogsorer. Old French *' ruatre,*' a ruflUa, trow ibe ruatorU or 
nitorii, fraabooten of Fronoe In the eleventh oentniy. Hector aijB, 
in Shokeapenni'a ** Trolltte aiTd Crwdda **— 

** I have a royotiSr ohnllenire aent omonir 
The dull ojifl footiona noblea of the Qrreka.'* 

« TUivile WM Mil old nniao for a w<»rthla« knave. TutlvUua wia the 
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Sometime witli Sir Hugh Pye I am a hidden gueet; 

Somethno at Kiohol Noveiihrive’i I get a eop ; 

Sometime 1 am feaited with Bryan BlinkiniMippe ; 

Sometime I hang on Hankyn iloddydudip'N ; 

But this day on liulph Koyater Iloyater'H, >iy hia leave : 

For, truly, of all men he ia my chief lianker, 

Both f4»r moat and money, and my chief aheet-anehor. 
Fnraooth, Itoiater l>oiater in that ho doth any. 

And require what ye will, yo aliall have no na^ 

But now, of Koiater l>outor aomewluit to expn 
That ye may eateem him after his w oi thiiieaH. 

In theao twenty towna, and ws^k Hum throughout, 
la not the like ato(‘k whereon to graft a lout. 

All the day long ia he faring and (*raking 
Of hia grunt ac'ta in fighting aind fm\-mt«king. 

But, when Roiater Doiater i ri^t u, hi 

To keep the Queen’a poai'e ih more foi Ins Whoof. 

If any woman amili , or coat on hitii an eye, 

Tip ia ho tt> the liuril earn in lovi*, hy-and-hy ; 

And in all the N h*ide must kIu* he Tfls wife, 

Klae farewell his g(» h 1 lav ami li hia life * 

Maiater llal)>h luiiatt r 1 loiatei ia but h « I 'ind gone, 

Kxoept ahe on him take aome eomp issiot 

Then, chief of cnnnHol must > Mnllu w Mervgr«‘ke, — 

What, if I for inarn<igo to am h an oik* seek 
Tlion miiat I atnith it, whatever it ia : 

T'or, wluit he unith or d<»tli cannot he u< uhs 
I hild by his ye.i i«n«i nny, Ik* hia oun w » •• son 
Pniioo and roiKMi him well, and ye hav<* hia heart won; 

Koi, an well liketh hi* hia own fund faahiona, 

'I'hut h tak< th pride of falia* commend Uion.i. 

But aiieh ajKirt have 1 with lutn oa 1 ^aould not leoac,* 

Though I ahould be hound to h\e w'lUi hreud .ind (hM*a<*. 

For, exalt him, and ha\<‘ him i" lust, in <leed , 

Y(Si, to hold his finger in u hole for a nc<sl 
I run aith a word make him fain oi loth , 

I ran with aa much mak i him jih^nmsl or wroth , 

I can, when I w ill, make him merry and glad ; 

I cun, when mo lust, make him aorry and Mid , 

I can set him in hojie, and eke mi de»]Kii^ 

1 can make him a])oak rough, and miiki him s|ieak fmr. 

But, I marvel I aoe him not all this aainu d.i> . 

1 will HfHik him out. Hut 1o ' he iomeih this way. 

1 Il'ivo yond eapied him sadly coming, 

And in love, for twent> |iouiid, by hia glumining. 

ACT I— ScBMS 2. 

Balcb Roiarca DoiarcE , Matbbw Mcbtubkiixc. 
if. i7oy«/#r. (''ome, death, when thdu wilt ; I am weaiy of 
my life. 

M. Mtry, (I toM you, I, we should woo Rnoth<>r wife ) 

R. Roynter, Wh> did (iinl nuikc mt* such a goodly pi^rson? 
M, Mery. (He ia in, by the week , wc aliall have ajiuil 
anon.) 

R. Royster. And where is my truaty friend, Matliew 
Moiygm^ke ? • 

M Mery. (I will make as I saw Inin not : he doth me 
Boek.) 

R. Royeter. I have him espied, me thinketh; j*ond is he.~ 
Hough ! Mathew MorygnH.*ko, my friend, a wonl wnth thee. 

M. Mery, (I will not hoar him, but make aa 1 had haste.) 
Farewell, all my good friends, the time away doth waste ; 
And the tide, they lay, torrieth foi xA man. 

Muneof adMBOBwhooaiTied toball all thewonLiBkipped or mangled 
bj the la their amlesi. 

I £Mw.|oae. 


R. ReyaUr. Thou muaf, with th> good counsel, help mo, 
if thou can. 

M. Mery. God keep thee, wonthipfal MuUter lloister 
Doiater, 

And far well the lusty Maiatr*r Roister IKiister. 

R. Royster, 1 iiiiiht neida ajieuk with thee a wonl or 
twain. 

M Vt f y. Within a month or two 1 will hire again. 
N<*gligonce in great offiiin, yo know, may mar all. 



Matbfw MEaTaasExii 


From o SIHck bif Holbein m firaniMui’s ** Jfona Bncomiem “ 

R. Rt>Hs1tt. Attend upon mo now, and well reward thee I 
shall 

M. Met tf I liavc take my h^ave, and the tide ia well 
siM*nt 

R Roy'fti t . I die, exi^cpt thou help ; 1 pray thee bo con- 
tent. 

Do thy pait wi 11 now, and ask what thou wilt ; 

For, without tliy aid, my nnittcr ia all spilt. 

M. Mery. Then, to 8ci\u >our turn I uill some pains 
take, 

And ltd all nunc own ufttirs alone for your sake. 

R. Roysttr My whole ho|K' and trust reateth only in 
thei». 

JIf. Mery Then can ye not do amiss, whatever it ho. 

R. Royster (iTumeicies,^ Meiygrecke, most bound to thee 
I am. 

M. Mery. But, up with that heart, and speak out like a 
ram . 

Y<* apeak like a capon that had the cough now : 

Be of good eheiT : anon ye shall do well enow 

R. Royster. I'^pon thy comf6rt, 1 will all things wdl 
handle. 

M. Mery. Ki^ lo ! that ia a breast to blow out a candle. 

But, what ia this groat matter, I would fain know f 

We shall find remedy therefore, 1 trow. 

Do ye lack money S' you know mine old offers : 

Y*e have always a key to my f iirao and coffeTS, i 

R. Royster. I tlgink thee : had ever man such a friend ! 

M. Mery. Ye give unto im : I niuat nMds to you lend. 

R. Reyeter. Nay, I have money plenty all things to 
discdiargo. # 

— -• — — .— — — 

* GremercSsst greet tbonks. 
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Jf. Mery, (That knew 1 right well, when 1 made offer bo 
largo.) 

M Itoyetet', But, it is no such matter. 

M, Mery. AVhat is it, then 'i 
Aro ye in danger »{ debt to any man ? 

If ye be, take no thought, nor be not afniid ; 

Let thoni hardly take thought how they shall be paid. 

It, Itoyster, Tut, 1 owe nought. 

M, Mi ry. What then foar ye imprisonmoiit ? 

R. Royettr. No. 

M, Mery, No, J wist yo offend not so to be sheni ; ' 

But, if yo had, the Towit could not you so hold, 

But to bi'cak out at all tinu's yo would bo bold. 

Wluit is it 'r hath any man thr<‘atened you to heat P 

R, Roynter. ^N'hut is he tluit durst have put me in that 
boat ? 

Ho that boatoth me, by his arms, shall well ffnd 
That 1 will not ho far from him, nor run behind. 

M. Mery. That thing know all men, ever since yu over- 
threw 

The follow of the lion which llerouh'S slow. 

But what is it tlien P 
R. Royater, Of love 1 make my moan. 

M, Mery, Ah, this foolish love! will’t ne*or let us ulom‘V 
But, Im^caubc yo were refusc’d the last day. 

Ye said ye would ne'er more be entangled that way. 

1 would meddle no mon', since I find all so unkind. 

R. Roysttr. Yoa, but I cannot so put love out of my 
mind. 

M. Mery. But, is your love, tell m(* ffist, in anj'wisi'. 

In the way of marriago or of merchandise P 
* If it may otluTwise t)*an lawful found, 

Ye get none of my helji for an hundred pound 
It. Royater. No, hy my troth, 1 would luivc luT to my 
wife. 

M. Mery. Then aio ye a good man and God save your 
life! 

And what or who is she, with ^hom yi* are in love P 

R. Royater. A woman, whom I know not by w'hat moans 
to move. 

M. Mery. Who is it P 
^t. Royaler, A W'oman yond. 

Mery. What is hex name P 
R. Royater. Her yonder. 

M. Mery. Whom ? 

R. Royater. hlistross, ah— 

M. Mery Fie, fie, for shame ! 

Ijovo yo, and know not whom P but “ hor yond “ a womkn ” P 

Wo shall then got you a wife, 1 cannot tell whan. 

R. Royater. The fair woman that 8U])p<'*d wiUi us yostor- 
night; 

And I hoard hor name twice or thrice, and had it nght. 

M. Mery. Yea, yo may see yo ne’er take mo to good 
eh(*cr with you, 

If yp had, 1 could have told you her name now. 

R. Royater. I was to hhime indeed, but tho next timo 
porehanee 

And she dwolloth in this house. 

M. Mery. What, Ohiistian Cualknee P 
R. Royater. Except 1 have her to my wife, I shall run 
mlfd. ^ 

JIf. Mery, Nay, unwise, perhaps; but^I warrant you for 
mad. ^ 


1 Shent, iikaiBed. FM t-English ** scendan," to shame, oonfonnd, 
reproach. 


R. Royater, I am utterly doad, unleas I liavo my desiro. 

M. Mery. Where be the bollowB that blow this Buddc'n 
fire P 

R. Royater. I hoar she is worth a thousand i>ound and 
more. 

M. Mery. Yoa, hut loam this one lesson of mo aforo : 

An hundrt;d iKiund of marriage-money doubtloss. 

Is ever tliirty pound sterling, or somowlmt less ; 

So tluit hiu* thousand pound, if sho be tlirifty. 

Is much neor about tw'o hundred and fffty. 

Howbeit, w ooors and widows are never poor. 

R. Royater. Is sho a widow P 1 love her hotter thore- 
foxc. 

M. Miry. But 1 hear she hath made ptnmisi* to another. 

R. Royater. He sliall go without her, and he weie my 
biolh(*r^ 

M. Miry. 1 have heard say, I nm right \vell advised. 

That she luith to Aawin Goodhii'k piDiiiiscd. 

R. Royater. What is that Gawiii Gondlui‘k P 
M. Miry. A mi'rehflnt man. 

R. Royater. SI 1 . 1 II he Hia*ed afore me P Nay, sir. hy swei't 
Saint Anne ! 

Ah, sir ! “ Baekare I ” quod Mortimer to his sow ; * 

1 will luive her mine own self, I make (rod avow’ ; 

For, 1 t<.41 thi^e, she is woith a thousfind ^lound. 

M. Mery. Yet a fitter wife for yoiii ma'shi]) might 1 m‘ 
found ; 

Such a goodl\ man as you might get one with land, 

Besidt's ][H>unds of gold a tluaiHuiul and a thousand, 

And a thousand, and a thousaml, and a thousand, 

And so to the sum of twi'iity bundled thousand : 

Your most goodly personage is worthy of no loss 

R. Ruyatir. I am sorry God niadi me so eomi 1> , duiibi- 
losh ; 

For that niaketh me eueh-where so liighly favofirc’d. 

And all w’onien on iiu' so enamoCiiod. 

M. Miry. ICtuimoOn^, quod youP have yo spied out 
th.it V 

Ah, sii ! marry, iiow' ! T soc you know what is w’luit. 
Kiiamofired, ka P * f lurry, sii , say that again ; 

But 1 thought not yi hud marked it so plum. 

R. Royater. Yes, eaeh-whoro they gaze all upon mo, and 
stare. ^ 

M. Miry. Yea, inalkiii, I wumint }ou, as much as they 
dare. 

And ye w'ill not holieve what they say in the siioet, 

When your ma’shi]; jiassoth hy, all such as I int»ct, 

That somi'tiinPH T can sejireo find what answer to make. 

“ Who is this P ” (saith one) “ Sir Ijaiincelot du liiike P” 

“ Wlio is this P gi'eat Guy of Warwick P” suith another. 

“ No ” (saith I), “ it is the thirteenth Herculos’ brother." 

“ Who is this P noble Hoetor of Twy P *’ saith tho Ihiid : 

** No, hut of the same nest " (siiy I) “ it is a biiti.’* 

“ MHio is this P great (loliah, Sain|>Bon, or Colbrand P " 

** No " (say I), “ but it is a brute of the Alio land." 

“3Vho is this P gn'at Alexondor P or Cluulo lo 5Iaignc P 
“ No, it is the tenth worthy," say I to thorn again : 

I know not if I said w’<*ll — 

' R. Royater. Yes, for so 1 am. 

M. Mery. Yea, for there wore but nine worthies before 
yo came. 


- 4nu, n. ^ 

* This is given among his proverbs by John Heywood. Qremio ssys 
to Fetruohio in the " Taming of the Shrew, 

‘^Bookorej yon ore marvelloos forward." 

* Ka, qnotha. 
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To some othon, the third Cato I do you call ; 

And iO| as well as I atoi, I answer them all, 

** Sir, I pray you what lord or great gentleman is this ? " 
Midster Ralph Roister Doistor, dame '* (suy I), “ y'wia.*' > 

“ 0 Lord ! " (saith she then) ** what a goodly man it is ! 

Would [that] 1 had such a husband as ho is !'* 

*' O Lord t (say some) ** that the sight of his face wo lock ! " 

** It is enough for you ” (say I) ** to S(‘U his buck ; 

Uis face is for ladies of high and noble pMr&g( s, 

With whom ho hardly ’scapeth great marrihgos : *' 

With much mort' than tliis, and much othorwist* 

J2. Roy»ter. 1 can thee tlmnk, that thou uin bu ‘inawors 
devise* : 

But I porcoivo thou dost mo throughK know 
Af. May, 1 mark your manners for mmu own looming, I 
trow. 

But such is your boauty, and swh ar<* yom .uts, 

Sueh is your personage, and St h m }oii 
That all women, fan and foul, muie and U^b, 

They oye you, they lnl»)»o you, they l.ilk of you doubtless. 
Your pleasant hiok lu ik( ih them all latrry, 

Yo pass not bj, but tlu> laugh till they 1 m weary; 

Y'ea, and money could I hav< , th» tiuth to loll, 

<.)f nuiny to bring you th it wav whcir h \ dl^ell 
R, Roynter. Mer}gieoke, ior this thy icporfing woll of * 
me 

AT. Met 1 /. Whttt should 1 else, an ? it is my dut\ , 
pill dec. 

R. Reystn. T proniiMo thou shalt not u k, wliile I have a 
gloat. 

JH. Miry, Faitli, sir, and t ne'er had more need of a new 
coat. 

R, Roy*Ui Thou shalt liaM* one to-morreu, and gold lor 
to hpond. 

M. Mity. Then, I tnwt to bring the day to .i good end. 
For, as for mine own part, htiving money enow, 

T could livt* only wuth the iein<*iubrance of you. 

But now to } our w idow, whom ) ou lovo so hot. 

R, Royaler, By to( ko ! thou sayest truth, I had almost 
forgot. 

M,Mity. What, if Christian Cusl^ce will not have 
you, wliat y 

R, Royaler, Have me ? yos, I warrant you — never doubt 
of that : ^ 

1 know she lovcth me, hut sho dare not speak. 

AT. Mity. Indeed, meet it wero 8omchod> should it break. 
R, Royaler, 8hc Iqokcd on me twc*nty times yestermght. 
And laughed so 

Af Mery, That sho could not sit upright. 

R, Royaler. No, faith, could sho not. 

M. Mery, No, e\on such a thing I cost. 

R, Royaler. But, for wooing, thou knowost, women arc 
shamofast. 

But, and * slie knew my mind, 1 know she would be glad. 
And think it the lM*Ht eiianco that e^er she had. 

M. Mery, To her. then, like a man, «uid lie bold forth to 
start: 

Wooers ne’er speed woll that have a false heart. 

R. Royatei . What may I best do f 
M, Mery. Sir, remain yo a while ; 

Ere long one or other of hor house will appear. 

Te know my mind. 

R, Royater, Y^ea, now hardly lot mo alone. 

Jf. Mery, In the meantime, 8ir| if you please, I will 
home, 0 


> nrif, or i«ri»«14n«-lliii^ *<gewis,'' osrtalidj, > And, if. 

m 


And call your minAdans ; for, in thu your case, 

It would set you forth, and all your wooing grace. 

Ye may not lack your inatrunients to play and sing. 

R, Royater, Thou knowest I can do that 
Jf. Mery. As well os anything. 

Shall 1 go call your folks, that we may diow a cast P 
R. Royati . Yea, run, 1 beseech tiu*e, in all possible haste. 
Jf. Miry, I go. [£t«4. 

R. Royaler. Yea, for I love singing, out of measure, 

It comfoiteth iny spirits, and doth me.great pleasure. 

But who cometh forth yond from my 8W(*etheait Custftnoe f 
Sly matter fiameth well : this is a lucky chance. 


a( 7T L— Sosra 3. 


Maoob MuKBLSosnsT, nptntiMf on tks diatnf, Txan TAtBsrACS, 
aemngs Ajanor ALYwacm, knUting ; B Bonnn. 


Jf. MtouU. If this distaff woro qmn, Margcirie Mumble- 

L11 4 

Y«A. Talk Whore good stale ale is, we ’ll drink no water, 
1 trust. 

Mitnibl. Damo Custanec hath promised us good aleond 
wliito brt ad 


fftik. If she not promise, I will hedirew her 

liiMid. 

But it will lie sWk night lK*furc I shall have done. 

R. lioynlt t I will stdlid here awhile, and talk with thorn 
unoi^ 

I hear them speak of Cnstanro, which doth my heart good ; 

To hear her name spoken doth even comfort my blood. 

Jf. Mumhl Sit down to your work, Tibet, like a good 
gill. 

Tib. ' all Nurse, meddle you with your spindle and your 
w'hirl. 

No h«i8tc but good, Siadgo Mnmblecrust; for, **Whip and 
whur,” 

The old proverb doth say, “ never made good fur.** 

Jf. Mumbl. Well, ye will sit down to your work anon, I 
trust. 

Tib. Talk. “ Soft firo maketh sweet malt,** good Madge 
Muinbh crust. 

Jf MmnJtl. And sweet malt maketh jolly good ale for the 
nones. 

Tib Talk. Which will slide down the lane without any 
liones. 

Old brown-broad crusts must have much good mumbling ; 

But, good ale down your throat liath good easy tumbling. 

R. Royaler. The jolliost wench that e'er I hoard ! little 
mouse* 

May I not rejoice that she shall dwell in my house P 

Tib. Talk, So, sirrah! now this gear beginneth for to 
Iramo. 

Jf. Mambl, Thanks to God, though your work stand sUU, 
your tongue is not lame. 

Tib. Talk. And though your teeth bo gone, both so sharp 
and so fine, 

Yet your tongue can run on pattens os well as mine. 

Jf. MnmH, Ve woro not for nought named Tib Talkapaoft 

Tib. Toik. Doth my talk grieve you ? Alack ! God save 
your grace ! 

Jf. Mumbl, I hold a groat, yo will drink anon for this 
gear. 

Tib. Talk. And I will nc4 pray you the striJBe lor me to 
bear. ^ 

Jf. Mumhl, I hold a penxgr, ye wiQ drink without a enpu 

fih. Talk. Whereinsoe'er ye drink, 1 wot ye drink all npi 


•Caiii«(,HeielstdMr|Nt 
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An, Ainfoee. By oovk! aiid wull sewed, my good Tibet 
Tttlkapoce. 

Talk, And o*on as well knit, my own Annot AIj^Ihoo. 

M, Mojfater, See what a sort > keepeth that must bo my 

wife : 

Shall not I, when I have her, load a merry life f 

TH, Talk, Welcome, my good wench, and sit horo by me 
just. 

An, Alyface, And how doth our old beldamo here, Madge 
Muiiiblecrust I 

Tib, Talk, Chido, and find fault, and tlin^aten to eom])lam. 

An, Alyfaet, To make us poor girls sliont, to hor is small 
gain. 

JIf. Mumhl. T did ncitlier chide, nor comiilain, nor thrcaton. 

R, Rayttei', It would grieve my heart to seo ono of them 
boaten. 

M, Mumhl, I did nothing but bid her work, and hold hcT 
peace. 

Tib. Talk. So would 1, if >ou could your cluttoring 

But the de’il cannot make old trot liold hvr tongue. 

An. Alyfuee. Lot all those mutters puss, and we tlireo sing 
a song; 

So shall we pleasantly both the time beguile now, 

And elm dispatch oil our works, ore wo can t(‘ll how. 

Tik* Talk, 1 shrew them that say nay, and that shall not 
bel’ 

M. Mitmhl. And I am well content. 

Tib, Talk. Slug on then, by-and-by. 

R. Ryyuter, And I will not away, but listen to their song; 

Yet, Korygreoko and my folks tarry very long. 

TiB., An.j and Margerve do ting here. 

T*ipe, merry Annot ; &c. 

Trilltt, Trillm TriUario. 

Work, Tibet ; work, Annot ; work, Margerio ; 

Sow, Tibet ; knit, Annot : spin, Margerio : 

Let us SCO who will win the victory. 

Tib. Talk. Tliis sleeve is not willing to bo sowed, 1 trow. 

A small thing might make me all in the ground to throw. 

Then they ehtg again. 

Pipe, mony Annot , &c. 

Trilla, Trillu, Trillaric. 

What, Tibet ! whut, Annot ' what, Margerio ! 

Ye sleep, but we do not, that shall we try ; 

Your fingers be numbed, our work will not lie. 

Tib. Talk. If yo do so again, wcU; T would ad^dso >ou 
nay. 

In good sooth, one stop more, and I make holiday. 

They eutg the third time. 

Pipe, merry Annot ; &c. 

Trilla, Trilla, Trillarie. 

Now Tibet, now Annot, now Mnrgerie ; 

Now whippet apace for the master}^ : 

But it wBl not be, our mouth is so dry. 


I Sort, eomjany ; from Latin “ sorere," to bind or Join tofmthir. In 
Marlowe's “Sdwiird 11.*' Young lArtimer saja to the king— 

“ Who loves thee but a sort of flaiferers ?** 
fibskespesre's *' Bichaxd 11." sajs if the abdication aoeiie-^ 
eyes are full of tears, I'osimot see i 
And yet eslt water blinds then n^ so muob 
But thsj om sst a sort of trsitois here." 


Tib. Talk. Ah, eadi finger is a thumb to-day, methink: 

I care not to let all alone, choose it swim or sink. 

They einy the fourth time. 

Pipe, mony Annot ; &c. 

Trilla, Trilla, TriUario. • 

When, Tibet P when, Annot f whon, Maigerie f 
1 wiU not, — I can not, — ^no more can I. 

Then give wo aU over, and thoro lot it lio I 

^Zet her cast down her work. 

Tib. Talk. Them it licih; iho worst is hut a curried coat : ^ 

Tut ! 1 imi used thoioto — I care not a groat. 

Ah, Alyfaee, Have wo done singing since P thon will I in 

figiiiii. 

Here I found you, and hero T h'uvo l)otli twain. 

M. Mumhl, And 1 will not bo lung after, Tib Ta)k- 
apaco ! 

Tib, Talk, What is th<' matter \ 

M. Tdnmhl. Yond hIoikI u man nil this H])ace, 

And liaih hoard all that c'*or wc spake together. 

Tib, Talk. Marr\, the more lout ho for his eoming 
hithiT, 

And the less gocsl ho can to listen mfiidcms’ talk. 

I eare not and I go bid him honen for to ^ alk * 

It wcr(‘ W'(*ll done t«) know wduit ht‘ muketh here uw^ny. 

R. Roystii. Now might 1 sptuik to thorn, if I wist what 
to HJiy. 

M. Mambl. Nay, we will go both of’s, and sn* wkat 
he is. 

R. Roydtr. Ono that heard aU your talk and singing 
y’wis. 

Tib. 'Talk. Tilt* mon> to blame you : a good thrifty 
hiisbfuid * 

Would olw'wlicre have Imd some bettor matters in haml. 

R. Royster. 1 did it fur no Imnn ; but foi gtHal love 1 
liear 

To your dame, l\f istress Ciistunr I did yoiu* talk hoar. 

And, mistress nuiwo, I will kiss you for ac(]iuiuituuce. ' 



Mihai MwBLBCBnsT. 

From a Bkdchhu HotMn in Brwamui'f ** Moria Eneemhim," 

M, Mumhl, I come snon, sir. 

Tib. Talk. Faith, I Vould our Dame Custonoo 
Saw this gear. * 

• Icanooly^bsatea. 


‘ HiMboiid, hoMMspsr. 
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Jf. Mumbl, I muft first wipe all dcNin, yea, 1 most. 

Thb, Talk, 111 chievo it, doting fool, l>ut it must bo oust. ' 
fif. Mmnbl, God yolde yon, air |^|phad^ not so much, I chot 
not when : 

Ne'er rinoo chwaa bom, chwine, of auch a gay gentleman. 

Jt. Boffster. 1 will kiaa you too, nuiidon, for the goodwill 
I bear ye. 

Tib, Talk. No, foraooth ! by yom leave, ye diall nol kiaa 
me. 

B, Boyttar. Yea, be not* afoard , I do not diadain you u 
whit. 

Tib, Talk. Why diould 1 fear \ <>u ? 1 1i i\ « not ao littlo 
wit; 

Ye are but a man, I know voiy well, 
if. Boynter, Wliy, then P 

Tib. Talk. Foia^h, foi I will not * I u.i(‘ not to ki'^'* men 
if. IbyHer. 1 would fain ^ \<)u tc i uuudcii, il 1 

might. 

Tib. Talk. What ahonld that uooii 
B. Boyitter. i^ut to honour >ou, by this light. 

I UBo to kiaa all lbi mi ihnt I love, lo (fodl vow. 

Tib. Talk. Yea, mr^ 1 piiy jou when did you joat 
kisa }onT tow 

B Boy»f(i Y'c nughi be proud to kias mi , ii yc woio 
w lae. 

Tib Talk WHuit piomotiim wore thcioiu ^ 
if Boi/itfit. Niu iH nut MO nice. 

Tib. Talk Will, 1 htivo not bodi t« 4I11 to kiaauig and 
111 king 

B Butfifti. Yi^ 1 thunk you, mintii mm nursu, ye madu no 
atitking 

M. MiOiibt. 1 will not atick foi a kiaa, with suth u nuiii ua 
)ou 

Tib. Talk They that list I will iigiuii to my Bowing 
now 

An Ah/ fact. ayaui) Tidings hough! tidings^ 

Dame (^lBt«n^(» gii^eteth you well, 
if BoifHti I . Whom me 

An Alyface. You, sir '' No, air , 1 do no such luk toll, 
if. Boy sin . But, and ^ alie knew nio Imio. 

Ah Alyface. Tihot Talkap u e, \ 

Your mistreaa Oustance and mine must apeak with youi 
gnu e. 

Tib. Talk. W’lth 1110 P • • 

An. Alyface. IToii niiiat come in to hti, out of uU doubia. 
T%b. Talk. And my woik not lialf done P a miaihicf on 
all louts ’ [^Ex. ambo. 

if. Boyster. Ah, good, awcot nurae. 

Jf. MuntbU. Ah, good, aweot gontloman. 
if. Boyetir. What ? 

Jf. Mnuibl. Niiy, I cannot ti*ll, sir, but whut thing would 
you ? 

B. Boyeter. How doth awoot Cnstaneo, my hckirt of gold 
—tell mo how ? 

Jf. Mmnbl. tj^he doth veiy well, sir, and commend me to 
you. 

B. Boyeter. To me ? 

Jf. Muwhl. Yea, to 3'oii, sir. 

Jf. BoyaUr, To mo, nurae— tell mo plain— 

To meP 

Jf. MumM. Yea. 

if. Boyeter. That word maketh me alive again 


Jf. Mamhl. Bhe commend mo to one, last day, whoe'er it 
was. 

B. Boyeter. That waa e’en to me, and none other, by tlie 
maas. 

Jf. Mnmbl. I cannot tell you surely, buljyie it waa. 
if. Boyeter. It waa 1 , and none othor : — tbia cometh to 
good iiaaa. * 

1 promiw thee, nurae, 1 favour hor. 

Jf. Muutbl. £*en so, sir. 

if. Boyeter. Bid her aue to me for marriage. 

M. Mimbl. E'en ao, air. 

if Boyeter. And auroly for thy aako ahe ahall speed. 

Jf Mmnbl. £*cn m hir. 

B. Boyetei . I bluill be contented to take hor. 

Jf. Mmnbl. E on so, uir. 

B. Boyelit . But .it thy request, and for thy soke. 

Jf. Mmnhl E'l n so, fill 

B. Boyeter And, eomt, liark in thine oar what to say. 

Jf. Mmnbl. E’en so, sir. 

[if#ra let km tell hor a great lony tale ifi ken ear. 

I. SCEVB 4w 

MATutw MfinuHaasa i JOBian DooeniB; Haofax; SitfM 
1 TBiaa; Mabokjiib MoBBLeoaimr. 

M Mi I tf Como on, aira, tqioco, and quit yomsolvos like 
iu( n 

Yom poiiib shall be ruwurdi d. 

Bony ft. But, I wot not when. 

M Min/ Do yourmaisiii worship, aa ye have done in 
time post. 

D. Duugh 8[ieak to them of mine office he shall have a 
t wt 

Jf. Mity Hiiipuic, look that thou do well too, and thy 
fellow 

Jlatpai. I warrant, if he will mine example follow. 

M. Miry Ciirtsty, [rascals] ’ duik you and crouch at 
ovei> woid 

D. Donyh Its, whether our muister apeak earnest or 
borde.^ 

Jf Mery. For this lieUi u^xiu his preferment indeed. 

I) Donyh. Oft is he a wooer, but never doth he speed. 

Jf. Miry But, with whom is he now ao sadly rounding* 
yond ® 

I). Donyh. With Kobe Hiethtretur nueeiett fond. 

Mity God 1 h at jom w^eddmg * bo 3 c Bi)«*d already P 
I did not suppose that 3 our love w'as so greedy. 

I perc 01 VO now 3 e have chose of devotion , 

And joy liave 30, lady, of your promotion. 

B. Boi/eter Tush, fool! thou art docoivod, this is not die. 
Jf Mery. Widl, make inuih of her, and keep her well, 1 
'vise 3’’e. 

I wmII take no ehiirge of sm h a fair pioee keeping. 

Jf. Mmnbl. What ailcth thy fellow P he driveih me to 
wce]>ing. 

Jf. Miry. What, weep on the wedding-da} P bo merry 
wom&n, 

Tliough I say it, ye have chose a good gentlem&n. 

B. Boyeter. Cock's nownos! what meanest thou, man? 
tut, a whistle. 

Jf. Mery. Ah, nr, be good to hor ; die is but a gristle, 
Ah, sweet lamb and oone\\ 


«Bdtd«,)€at. Fraidi**boiuds.'* 

* RoiMdkis, whispsrins (Ilnit-BnsUah **iWBlaB**). Sttaaa wate 
wQvds wriMsu, oeawoiubtad wtthont wiinif wbaaas ^ffS«|Bd**wss 
to Speak iiiidarbraBth,s|aratiy. * ^ 


1 OMt,kiMsd. 

• Ohskiwoti CkMMu,lww; Cfcwtni, I waen. 

* Ae4tVk $0 in vmtsias plaooa 
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M, M^aUr. Tot ! thou art deceived. 

IT. JTrry. Weep no more, lady, ye shall be well received. 
Up with some meny noise, sirs, to bring home the bride I 
JB. Jto^iter. Gk>g'B arms, knave ! art thou mad P I toU thee 
thou art wide. 

Jf. Merff. Then, ye intend by night to have her homo 
brought. 

J2. Boytter. I tell thee, no. 

M, Mery, How then P 

jK. Boyeter, 'Tie neither meant no thought. 

M, Mary, What shall wo then do with her P 
JB. Biayater, Ah, foolish harohroin ! 

This is not she. 

Jf. Mery, No is y Why then unand again : 

And what young girl is this with your ma'shi]) so bold P 
B, Boyeter, A girl P 

M, Mery. Yea, I daresay, scarce yet tlireescoro year old. 
B, Boyeter, This same is the fair widow's nurse, of adiom 
• yo wot. 

M^ Mery. Is she but a nurse of a house P hence home, old 
trot! 

Honce, at once. 

B, Boyeter, No, no. 

M. Mery. What, an please your ma'ship, 

A nurse talk so homely with one of your worship P 
B, Boyeter. I will have it ho : it iH my pleasure and will. 
M. Mery. 'Then I am content. Nuise, (‘omc again, tarry 
still. 

B. Boyeter, What ! she will help forward this my suit, for 
her part. 

Jf. Mery. Then is’t mine own pig’s-nic, and blossmg on 
my heart. 

B. Boyeter. Tliis is our besi friend, man. 

Jf. Mery, Then teach her what to say. 

Jf. Mumbl. 1 am taught already. 

Jf. Mery, Then go, make no delay. 

Jf. Boyeter, Yet hark, one word in thine ear. 

Jf. Mery. Back, sirs, from his tail ! 

Jf. Boyeter. Back, villains ! will yo be privy of my coim- 
sailP ^ 

Jf. Mery. Back, sirs ! so ; T told you jiforc, yo w'ould be 
i^ent. 

Jf. Boyeter. 8he shall have the first day a whole pock of 
arg6nt. 

* Jf. Mnmht. A pock ! Nomwe Patrie^ have yo so much [to] 
sjiare P 

Jf. Boyeter. Yea, and a cart-load thereto or ciso wore it bare; 
Besides other movables, houschcld stuft and land. 

Jf. Mumbt. Have ye landH too P 
Jf. Boyeter. An hundred marks. 

Jf. Mery. Yea, a thousknd. 

M. Mumbl. And have ye cattle too P and sheep too P 
Jf. Boyeter. Yea, a few. • 

Jf. Mery. Ho is aihamod the number of them to show. 
E'en round about him as many thousand sheep goes. 

As he and thou and I too have fingers and toes. 

Jf. Mumbl, And how many years old be you P 
Jf. Boyeter. Forty at least. 

Jf. Mery. Yea, and thrice forty to them. 

Jf. Boyeter. Nay, thou dost jest. 

I am not so old: thou ifiisrcckonest my years. 

Jf. Jfrry.^I know that; biA my mind was on bullocks 
and steers. 

M. Mumbl. And wLit dvaU ?show her your mastership's 
name isP 

Jf. Boyeter. Nay, die shall make sutt, ere she know that 
fin*. V 


Jf. Mumbl. Yet, let me somewfiat know. 

Jf. Mery. This is he, understand. 

That killed the blue 8pidm|p|n Blanohepouder land. 

Jf. Mumbl. Yea, [holy] William, see law! did he so, lawP 
Jf. Mery, Yea, and the laet elephant that ever he saw, 

As the beast passed by, he start out of a busk 
And e'en with pure strength of arms pluckt out his groat 
tusk. 

Jf. Mumbl. Jesus Nomine Patrie, what ar thing was that ! 
Jf. Boyeter. Yea, but Meiygrooke, one thing thou hast 
forgot. 

M.Mery. WhatP 

Jf. Boyeter. Of th* other elephant. 

Jf. Mery. Oh, him that fled away P 
Jf. Boyeter. Yea. 

Jf. Mery. Yea, he know that his match was in place that 
day. r 

Tut ! he beat the king of cricketH on Christmas Bay, 

Tliat he crept in a hole, and not a w’ord to say. 

Jf. Mumbl. A sore man, by romblrtuo. 

Jf Mery. Why, he Vrung a club, 

I Once in a fray, out of thf‘ hand of Bebsebub. 

j B. Boyeter. And bow w'hcn Mumfision 

Jf. Mery. Oh, your coustrt'ling 
Bore the lanti^m a-ficld so before tht‘ goz4>ling — 

Nay, that in too long a matter now to be told. 

Never ask liis name, nuise, I w'arTiiiii iber, be bold : 

He (‘onquered in one ilay from Borne to NjiiiIob, 

And won towns, nurse, as fast as tbou caiist make apples 
Jf. Mumbl. O Lord ! my heart quiikoth for fear, he is so 
sore. 

Jf. Boyeter. Thou makest her too much afi^arod, Mory- 
grt‘eko , no mort\ 

This tale would fear my sweetheart Ciistauec right evil. 

M. Moy. Nay, let her take him, nurse, and foar nut tho 
. devil 

But, ilius is our song dushod.— Sirs, ye may home again. 

B. Boyetir. No, shall they not. I charge you all, here to 
remain. 

ITie villain slaves, a^liob* day, cro they can lie found. 

AT. Mery. C iiiehnn your marrowbones, [rus(*als], down to 
the ground. 

Was it mei t he should tarry so long in one place. 

Without harmony of music, or some solkee P 
Whoso hath such bees as your maistor in his head 
Hod need to* have his spirits with music be fed.— 

By your maistendiip's liconso. [J'ArArs at hm.] 

Jf. Boyeter. What is that P a mote P 
Jf. Mery. No, it was a fool's feather had light on your coat. 
Jf. Boyeter. 1 was nigh no feathers, since I came from my 
bed. 

Jf. Mery. No, sir, it was a hair ilint was fall from your 
head. 

Jf. Boyeter. My men come when it please thorn.' 

Jf. Mery. By your leave. [ Fheke at hm aymn.j 
Jf. Boyeter. What is that P 

Jf. Mery. Your gown was foul spotted wdth the foot of a 
gnat. 

Jf. Boyeter. Their maister to offend they ore nothing 
afearod. — [ Jf. Jlieke at hiai again. ] 

* What n(Tw P 

Jf. Mery, A lousy hair from your maisterahip's beard. 
And, sir, for nurse's sake, pardon this one offence. 

Omnee Famula.^ We|shall not after this show tho like 
negligence. * 


• Omnee/kmuke, all the Mrvaats. 


> Biuk, bosh. 
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Jt. Boytw, I pardon you this onco ; and come, nng xio'ur 
the wono. 

if. Xtry, How like you the gpodness of thui gentieman, 
nurse? 

if. XumhL God savo his maistorship, that can so his men 
forgive ; 

And 1 will hear them sing ere 1 go, hy his leave. 

U. RvyHter. Marry, and thou shall, wench : conio, we two 
will daiioo. 

if. Mumbl. Nay, I will by mine own self foot the song 
perchanco. 

R. Roynter, Go it, sirs, lustil} 

M. Mumbl, Pipt‘ up a merry note. 

Lot mo hoar it playod, I will foot it for a groat. [Caaffti/ 

daneutij. 

Wlio so to maiTv a minion wif *, 

Hath had go« ' ( Irrv t n il h<ip. 

Must lovo her ami < Ik lish m uil his life, 

And dandlu htr in Iim Up. 

If •■hi m 11 faro well, if sh^will go gay, 

A goiwl hu d4nd t viT ‘‘ill, 

Whiitovi z Ik iii.it to do oi 1 ) say, 

Must li'l "j'r have her own ^ill. 

Abiiut whiit aitoi soi \ or he go, 

Ho must show lior all his mind, 

None OI hU counwl slio m*i\ b< kopt fro*. 

Else is ho a lUiin unkind 

U. Holster. Now, nurse, take this anno letter hero to thy 

mi stress , 

And US my trust is in thee, ply my business. 

M Mumbl. Tt sluiU lie done. 

M. Ml ry. Who made it ? 

R. Royaler , I wrote it each whit. 

M. Mery. Then needs it no mending. 

R. Royaler. No, no. 

*if. Mery. No, 1 know your wit. 

R. Ro}fafer. I warrant it well. 

M. Mumbl. It shall he delivered ; 

But, if ye speed, shall I bo eonsidenHl P w 
M. Ml ry. ^Vbough ! dost thou doubt of that P 
M. Mumbl. What shall 1 have ^ 

M. Mery. An hundred times more thasi thou const devise 
to erave. 

M. Mumbl. Shall I havosome new gear? for roy old is all 
sponl. 

M. Mery. Thu worst kitchcii<wench shall go in ladios’ 
raiment. 

M. Mumbl. YeaP 

if. Mery. And tho worst drudgo in tho houso shall go 
bettor 

Thun your mistress doth now. 

if; Mumbl. Thon 1 tnidge with your letter. 

Royaler. Now may I roposo mo ; (histanco is mine 
own. 

Lot UB sing and ploy homeward, that it may be known. # 
if. Mery. But, aro you suro that your letter is woU 
enough ? 

R. Royaler. I wrote it myself ! 
if. Mtry. Then sing we to dinner. 

[Mm they sbiy, aud go out ainging. 

ACT 1.— Soinafl. 

CUUSnAV COSTiJICB; MAKOSftl MUUBLBCtUlT. 

V, CuatmM, Who took thee this loiter, Margorie 

Mvmbleoruat? 


M. Mumbl. A lusty gay bachelor took it mo of trust, 

And if ye seek to him, he will love your doing. 

C. Cuatanea. Yea, but where learned he that manner of 
wooing? 

M. Mumbl. If to sue to him you will any pains take, 

He will have you to his wife (he saitli) for my sake. 

C. (Uihtauce. Some wise gentleman, belike. 1 am bespoken. 
And T thought verily this had been some token 
From my dear spousn, Oawin Goodluck, whom, when him, 
please, 

God luckily send home, to both our hearts' ease ! 

M. Mumbl. A jolly man it is, 1 wot well by report, 

And would have y( i to him for marriage resort. 

Best upon the wilting, and see what it doth speak. 

C Cualauee. At this time, nurso, 1 will neither road nor 
break. 

M. Mumbl. Hu promised to give you a whole pock of 

^,old. 

C. Cuatif tee. Perehance, lack of a pint, when it shall bo 
all told. 

M. Mumbl. I V ould take a gay rich husband, and 1 woro 
you. • 

C . Cualauee . In ^cd sooth, Madge, o’en so would I, if J 
weri thou. 

But no more of this fond talk now ; lot us go ki, 

And WM thou no mure move me folly t*» l>ogin , 

Nor bring mo no more lottera tor no nuin’s plcasdro, 

Bui thou know from whom. 

M. M mhl. 1 wazTunt ye shall be sure. 


ACr ll-SCBHX I. 

Dobimbt Bovobtib. 

1). Rough. 'Whore is tho house I go to, before or behind P 
I know not vrhoro, nor whim, nor how 1 shall it find. 

If 1 hod ton ineii b bodies, and logs, aUd strength. 

This trotting tliut I ha\ e must iKH^ds lame mo at length. 

And now that my maistor is new set on wooing, 

1 trust thert« shall none of us find lack of doing : 

Two pairs of shoos a day will now be too little 
To servo mo, I must trot to and fro so mickle. 

** Go boar mo this token ; carry me this letter ; ** 

Now this is the best way ; now that way is iKittor. 

** Up before day, sirs, 1 charge you, an hour or twain ; 
Trudge, do me this mossagis and bring word quick again.** 

If ono miss but a minute, thon, his arms and wounds, 

** I would not have slaekod for ten thousand pounds. 

Nay seo, T liescech you, if my most trusty page 
Go not now nl»out to hinder my inarrikgo." 

8o fervent hot wooing, and so far from wiving, 

1 trow, never was any creature living ; 

With every woman is he in some love's pang ; 

Thon up to our lute at midnight, twongledom twang. 

Then twang with our sonnets, and twang with our dumps, 
And heigho ! from our heart, as heavy as lead lumps. 

Then to our recorder, with toodl&loodle-poop. 

As the owlet out of an ivy-bush should whoop. 

Anon to our gittem, thromplednm thrumpledum thrum, 
Thrumpledum, thrumpledum, thrumpledum, thrumpledum, 
thrum. 

Of songs and ballads also he ki a maker, 

And that can he ab>flnely do as Jack B^er ; 

Yea, and extempore will he kitties compose ; 

Foolish Marsyas ne'er made tho like I suppose ; 

Yet must we sing them, as good itufl, I undertakib 
^s for ancdi a penman is woU ^make* 
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** Ah, for theie loi^ nights ! hoig^o ! when will it be day f 
I fear ore 1 come, will be wooed away ; *' 

Then, when answer is made, that it may not be, 

** O death, why oomost thou not ^ " by and by saith ho. 

But then, from his heart to put away sorrow. 

Ho is as far in with some new love next morrow. 

But, in the moan soason, wo trudge and wo trot, 

From dayspring to midnight I sit not, nor n^st not. 

And now am I sont to Domo Christian Ciistanco ; 

But 1 fear it will end with a mock for pastunce.^ 

1 bring hor a ring, with a token in a clout, 

And, by all guess, this same is lior htmav out of doubt. 

I know it now perfect, 1 am in my right way : 

And lo ! yond tho old nurse, that was with us last day. 

ACT II.— Scene 2. 

Midoi Mumblegbust , DoniNLT Douanns. 

M. Mumbl. I was ne'er so shook up afore, sinco 1 was 
bom : 

That our mistress could not Imve chid, I would have sworn. 
And 1 pray (iod I die, if I meant any harm ; 

But for my lifetime this shall be to me a charm. 

D. Dough. God you save and Bi*c, muse ; and how is it 
with you P 

M. Mumbl. Affury, a great deal the worse it is, for such 
as thou I 

D. Dough. For me P Why ho P 

M. Mumbl. Why, were* not thou one of them, sny, 

That song and played heiv with the gentb'maii last day P 
D. Dough. Yea, and he would know if you huNu for liiin 

And prays you to deliver this ring and token. 

M. Mumbl. Now, hy tho token that God tokeiu’d, hrother, 
I will deliver no tokem, one nor other. 

I have once bi*cn so shout loj yoiu maistcr’s pleasure, 

As 1 will not be again tor all his tieasure. 

D. Dough. Ho will tlioiik you, womfin. 

M. Mumbl. I will none of his tliunk. [Ex, M. Mmnbl. 
D. Dough. 1 ween 1 am u jirophct , tliis gc'ar wiU prove 
blank. 

But what, should I home again without answer go P 
It wore better go to Borne on my head, than so. 

1 will tarry here this month hut some of Uic* house 
J^haU take it of me, and tluai I care not a mouse. 

Blit yonder cometh forth a wench or a lad : 

If ho liavo not one Lombard’s touch, ^ my luck is bad. 

ACT II —Scene 3. 

Tbupbhib ; D. Dough. ; TiBEr T. j Annot Al 

Trupenie. I am clean lost for lack of merry comimny ; 

We ,’gree not half wcil within, our wenches and I ; 

They will eomnuind like mistresses, they will forbid ; 

If they lie not served, Trupenie must bo chid. 
liC't them he as merry now, iis ye can desire, 

With turning of a hand our mirth li(*th in the mire. 

I cannot skill’' of such chanji^oable mcttlo. 

There is nothing with them but, In dock, out nettle. 

D. Dough. >^ethcr is it better, that 1 siieak to him 
first, 

Or ho first to me P It is good to cast tho worst. 

If I begin fffst, he will smell all my purp6so, 

Otherwiso I shall not need anything to distlose. 

1 Fotkanoa (Frwudi pBEse-tomin"|. pastime. 

• Of folil or silver. The Lombudf being boaken. 


Ttupenit, What boy liaTO wo yonder? I will boo what 
he is. 

D. Dough. Ho cometh to me. — It is horoahout, y’wis. 

Trupenie. Wouldest thou aught, friend, that thou lookost 
so about P 

D. Dough. Yoa ; hut whuthor yo can holp me or no, 1 
doubt. 

1 sock to ono Mistress Custknee, here dwelling. 

Trupenie. It is my mistress yo seek to, by your telling. 

D. Dough. Is there any of that name' boro, but shc^ P 

Trupenie. Not one in all thci whole town that I know, 
pardeo. 

D. Dough. A widow sho is, I trow P 

Trujyenie. And what and she be P 

D. Dough. But ensured to an liusliand P 

Trt4ptHie. Yea, so think wo. 

D. Dough. Ai^l I dwell with hcT husband that tr'isteth 
to bo 

Trupenie. In faith then must tliou necHls he welcome 
to me. 

Tjc 4 US, for nccpiaintaiic^, sliake hands togither, 


And, whate'e*! thou bo, lu>artily welcome hither. [J/atef* e^iter. 
Tib. Talk. W(*ll, Tru)>eiiie, nevc’i but Hinging P 
An. Ahjfaee. And frisking P 

Trupenie. Well, Tibet and Annot, still swinging and 
w'hisking P 

Tib. Talk. But, y»‘ roiP ubroiid. 

An. Al If fact . In the strc'ot e\ oiyw here. 

Tmpenu. Where are yc twain P in (hambeis, when }e 
meet me thf*re P 

Bui, come hither, fools : 1 have one now hy th(‘ luinJ, 

St*rvant lo him that must bo oiu mistress’ husband ; 

Bid him welcome. 

An. Algfmi . To m(‘ truly is ho widiomo. 

Tib Talk . Forsooth, and, as 1 may say, heartily welcome. 
D. Ihuffh. 1 thank you, mistiesH maids. 

An. Ahffttct. T liojw w'e shall better know. 

Tib. Talk. And, when will our new miisti'r coin<*P 
D. Dough. Shortly, I trew. 

Tib. Tulk. I woidd it were to -mot low ; foi till he resort, 
Our mistress, beingA widow, h.ith small loinfoit : 

And 1 hc’ard oiii nui'se speak of an husband to-day, 

Beady for our mistress , a ricdi man and a gay. 

And wo shall go inaour French IioikIs every day ; 

In 0111 silk cassocks (1 wamint you) fresh and gay ; 

In our trick fordi^gews, and hilUments* of gold ; 

Biave in our suits of ('haiige, seven double fold. 

Then shall yo see Til>et, sirs, tread the moss so trim ; 

Nay, why said I tread P ye shall see her gUd6 and swim ; 

Not lumiierdeo, clamper^, like our siMiniel Rig. 

Trupenie. Murry, thm,, priekmodainty ; oomo, toast me u 

fig- 

Who shall then know our Tib Talkiipace, trow ye P 
An. Algfaee. And why not Annot Alyface as fine ns she P 
Trupenie. And what, had Tom Trupenie a father, or 
none? 

Algfiuo. Then, our pretty new-oome man will look 
to be one. 

Trupenie. We four I trust shall ho a jolly merry knot. 

^ Bhall we a fltte* to welcome our friend, Annot P 


« Soil, romp, vsmble. 

** FerdtgewB sad servauts* forma of the TTnum ** vsr- 

ttigol " sod el "habllimenk*' The old French ** vertngal** was tho 
Muriior foips of the groat fhrthlngale of SUsaboth’a time, whioh 
derived |t»nsON from it. 

• FUti^ fiWBi First-English fltt," a song. 
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An, Affffiiee. Ferchanco he cannot emg. 

J). Ihuffh, I am at all oaeayoe. 

i'Ut. Talk. By cock! and the hotter welcome to iu always. 

Here they »iny. 

A thing voty fit 
For them tluit have wit, 

And lire fellowd knit, 

ServantH in om* houao to bo ; 

As fast for to sit. 

And nut oft to flit, 

Nor vaiy u whit. 

But lovingly to .igreo 

No man complaining, 

' Nor other disdaining, 

>01 loss o] tor naiii) 

But toliow*} oi u It lids to 
No grudgt icmri'.tinK, 

N 1 work lofi lining, 

\ »r help Tcslrimmjf, 

Blit loving! \ to agroG. 

No T* m foi dt^spitt , 

By woid or hv « iilc, 

Tlis follow io fwittt. 

But further in honest > , 

No good turns onti^iti 
Noi old sores re< itt , 
l)u^ lit all go quitis 
• And lovingly to agree. 

Aft 01 diudgoiie, 

Wlion the) he wearie, 
nieii to he iiieriie, 

To laugh and sing tho> be fn'O ; 

Witli chip and i hemt*, 

Huigh di'iry dot no, 

Trill OT the berric, 

And lovingly to agiec. 

Tib Talk. Will you now ir with ui^unto our mistroea 
go? 

2). Donqh. T have flist for my maistor an errand or two. 
But, 1 have liero from him a token and a ifhg ; 

They shall have most thank of her, that first doth it bring. 
T^b. Talk. Marry, tl»it will T 
Ttnpenu. Seo and Tibet snatch not now. 

Tih. Talk. And, why may not 1, sir, got thanks as well 
ns you ? [Ejreat. 

An, Atvface. Yet got ye not all, wo will go with you 
both, 

And hai e iMirt of your thanks, ho ye never so loth. 

\^E leant omnie 

J). Ihityh. So mv hands are rid of it, T caic for no more. 

I may now return liome : so durst I not afon\ IKeeat. 

ACT Il.->SGKKa 4 

C. CusTAaca; Tibkt; Aaaor ALTVAoa; Tavpaaia. 

O. Cuatanee, Nay, come forth all three ; and come hither, 
pretty maid; 

Will not so many forewarnings make you afraid P 
Tib, Talk, Yes, forsooth. 


1 XntneiU, saswar with Uame. First*BqgUsh **edwitBii," fioin 
>*ed'*»]Atiiie»saiid**wltBi4'* toblaina. Thenoe also twttt or Iwtt. 


C. Cmianee, But still bo a runner up and down i 
Still be a bringer of tidinps and tokens to town ? 

Tib, Talk. No, forsooth, mistress. 

C, Cnetance. Is all your delight and joy 
In whisking and ramping abroad, like a tom-boy P 

Tib. Tfflk. Forsooth, these wore there too, Amiot and 
Ti u]>enie. 

T* ujMutt Yi*a, but ye alone took it, ye cannot deny. 

An AhffiUi. Yi a, that ye did. 

Tth Talk, But, it I had not, ye twain would. 
t, Ca stance. You great ealf, ye should ha\e more wit, so 
yo should. 

But, why bhould lu^ of you take such things in hand P 
Tib. Talk. Bt lau^io it came from him that must bo your 
husbCuid. 

r Cast a nee. How do yo know Uiat P 
Tih I 11 , F J sooth, the lioy did say so. 

C. Cns ft ace, Whut v.is his name? 

“ Au Atiftace. Wi* asked not. 

C ( tisfaiiei. No did? 

ia Abffaee IT is not far gone, of likelihood. 

/ / apt HU . 1 will “o* . 

( ( uetaure If .h/)i: c.inst find him in the street, bring 
him * me. 

Tt iptHit Yes. - [Hjeeat. 

/' CaHtaaef Well, VP naughty girls, if over I perceive 
Tliat heueefuith yofi do lutUis or tokens rccenu, 

To liAing unto mo, from any person or plai e, 
llxcppt ) hist show me tlw* i>nrty face to face, 

Either thou or thou, full tiuh alivo^ thou shnlt. 

Tib, Talk . Pardon this, «uul the next time powder me in 

Hillt. 

C. Custanee, 1 shall make all girls, by you twain, to 
beware. 

Tib. Talk, If I over offtmd again, do not me spare. 

But, if over I see that false boy any more, 

B) \ our mistrf'S'jliip’s heensf», I tell you afore, 
r will nithcr hi\e my coat t>»euty times swinged, 

'rhun on the naughty wag not to bo avengt^d. 

C. Cnetanee. i^od wenches would not so ramp abroad, 
idillj. 

But keep i^ithin doors, and ply their work earnestly. 

Tf one w ould 8]>eHk writh me. that is a man likely, 

Ye shall ha\ e light good thank to bring mo word quickly ; 
But, otherwise, with mesaagi's to comi* in post, 

From henei'forth, I ])romiso )ou, shall bo to your coat. 

Oct you in to >our work. 

Tib. and Anmt. Yes, forsooth. 

C. Vnetanee. llimeo, both twain. 

And let mo boo you play me such a part again ! 

[£>. Tib. and Annat. 
Trnpeme. Mistress, I 'have run past tho far end of the 
street, 

Yet can I not yonder crafty boy soo nor moot. 

C, Cuatanct, No? 

Tt upenw. Yet I looked as far beyond the people, 

,As one may see out of the top of Paul's steeple. 

V. Cmttmee, Hence, in at doors, and let me no more be 
vext ! 

Trupenw, Forgive mo this one &ult, and lay cn for the 
** next. 

(7. Cuatauee. Now will 1 jfi too, for I thinkgM) Gkid me 
mend, a 

This will prove some f ooUdi matter in the end. [ JSmef . 


i Abyt.iNiyferit. TTM-BnalUh^ali^M 
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ACT la-scm 1. 

IUtbbw MiRTatim. 

if. Mery^ Now say this again : ho hath somewhat to 
doing ^ 

Which followeth the trace of one that is wooing ; 

Specially that hath no moro wit in his head^ 

Than my cousin Roister Doister withal is led. 

1 am sent in all haste to espy and to mark 
How our letters and tokens are likely to work. 

Maistor Roister Doister must have answor in haste, 

For ho lovoth not to spend much lahour in waste. 

Now, as for Christian Custan(‘e, by this light, 

Though the had not her troth to Gawin Qoodluck plight, 

Yet, rather than with such a loutish dolt to marry, 

I daresay would live a poor life solitary. • 

But, fain would 1 speak with Custanco, if 1 wist how. 

To laugh at the matter. Yond comoth one forth now. 

» 

ACT III -SCKVB 2. 

TxibT} M. Mbbtobbkkb; Cbbistiam Cubtahcb 

Tih* Talk, Ah ! that I might but once in iii> lifo have a 
sight 

Of him who made us all so ill shont ; by this light. 

He should never escape, if I had him by the oar, 

But, oven from his head, I would it bito or tear. 

Yea, and if one of them were not enow, 

I would bito thorn both off, 1 mako God avow. 

M, Miry, (Wliat is he, whom this little mouse doth so 
threaten Y) 

Tib, Talk, I would teach him, 1 trow, to make girls shent, 
or beaten. 

Jf. Mary, (1 will call her )•— Maid, with whom are ye so 
hasty P 

Tib, Talk* Not with you, sir, but with a little wag-pasty. 
A deceiver of folks, by subtil craft and guile. 

M, Mery, (1 know whore 8h(« is t Dubinet hath wrought 
some wile.) 

Tib, Talk, He brought a ring and token, which ho said 
was sent 

From oiir dame's husband, but 1 wot well I was shont ; 

For, It liked her as well (to tell you no lies) 

As water in her ship, or salt i'ast in her eyes : 

And yet, whence it came, neither we nor she can tell. 

M, Mery. (Wo shall have sport anon : 1 like this very 
well.) — 

And, dwell ye here with Alistress Custance, fair maid P 

Tib. Talk. Yea, marry do I, sir : what would ye have 
said? 

M, Mery, A little message unto her, by word of mouth. 

Tib. Talk. No mosstigcs, by your IcHive, nor tokens, for- 
sooth. 

M. Mery. Then, h<*lp mo to speak with her. 

Tib. Talk, With a good will that. 

Here she cometh foiih. Now, spoak; yo know best what. 

C, Cuetanee. None other lifo with you, maid, but abroad 
to skip P • 

T\h, Talk. Forsooth, horo is one would spoak with your 
mistrcBship. 

C. Cuetanee, Ah, have yo been learning of more.meBBages, 
nowP 

Tih* Tall, I would not heA: his mind, but bade him show 
it to you. ^ 

C. Cuetanee. In at doors ! ^ 


^ The man hss ii;^‘unefiilnf to do who f ollowi a wooer. 


Tib. Talk, I am gone. [Ar. 

M, Mery. Dsiho Custance, God ye save ! 

C. Cuetanee. Welcome, friend Merygreeke : and what 
thing would ye have P 

M. Mery. I am come to you, a little matter to break. 

C. Cuetanee, But see it bo honest, else better not to speak. 
M, Mery. How feel yo yourself affected hero of lato P 
C, Cuetanee, 1 fool no manner change, but after the old 
rate. 

But whereby do yc moan P 
M, Miry, Concerning marrikgo. 

Doth not love lade you P 
C. Custance. 1 fool no such carrikgo. 

M, Mery. Do yo fool no pangs of dotage P Answer mo 
right. 

C. Cuetanee. I do so, that I make but one sleep all the 
night. 

But what need all those woihIs P 
M. Mery. Oh, [Morey] ! will yo seo 
What dissembling creatures these siuno women bo P 
The gontlcnian yo wolf of, whom yi* do so biv« 

That ye would fain nmrr}* him, if he durst it move, 

Among other rich Rido^^u, which arc of him glad, 

Lest ye for losing of liim perchance might run nuid. 

Is now (‘outontod tliat, upon your suit making, 

Yo bi‘ as one in election of taking. 

C, Cuetanee. W'hut a talc is tliis I — Tliat I wot of ! 
Whom I love ! 

M. Mery. Yea, and ho is as loving a worm again os a 
dove. 

E*on of very pity ho is willing you to take, 

Bc'C'ause yo slialJ not destroy } ourself foi his sake. 

C. Cuhtanei . Marr\ , (iod } icld his mu'slup ; h liatcvor ho bi>, 
It is gimtlemanly sjiokcn. 

M. Mery. Is it not, trow ye P 
If ye have the gniec now to offer yourself, yo sjiepd. 

C. Ctthtance. As much as thougli 1 did ; this timo it shall 
not nec’d. 

But wliat gentleman it> it, 1 pray you toll mo plain, 

That i\oooth so ftntly P 
M. Mery. Lo, , ^liero ye l>e again ; 

As thougli ve knew him not. 

C. Caetauce. Tush ! yo speak in jest. 

M. Mery. Na^', sure tho party is in good knacking 
oaniest, 

And have you he will (ho saiih), and liave you he must. 

6'. Cuetanee. I am iiromised during my life ; that is Just. 
M, Mery. Marry, so thinketh he, unto him alone. 

C. Cuetanee, No croaturo hath my faith and troth but oni* 
That is Gawin Goodluok : and if it bo not ho, 

He hath no title this way, whatever ho bo. 

For I'know none to whom I have such word spoken. 

M. Mery, Yo know him not, you, hy his letter and 
token P 

V. Cuetanee, Indeed, true it is, that a letter 1 have, 

But I never rend it yet, as God me save. 

M. Mery. Yo a woman P and your lottor so long unread ! 
C. Cuetanee, Yo may thereby know what haste I have to 
wed. 

But now, who is it for my hand P 1 know by guess. 

M.Mery. Ah ! well, I say. 

0. cuetanee. It is Roister Doister, doubtl^. 

M. Mery. Will ye never leave this dissimulatidn P 
Ye know him not P ^ 

C, Cuetanee, But byiimaghiati6n ; 

For, no man thore is but a very dolt and lout 
That to woo a widow would so go aboui 
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He shall never have me his wife while ho do live. 

Jf. Mery, Then will he have you if he may, so mote 1 
thrive; 

And he biddeth you send him word by me, 

That ye humbly beseech him yo may his wife b(^, 

And that there shall be no let in^'ou, nor mistrust, 

But to be wedded on Sunday next, if ho lust ; 

And biddeth you to look for him. 

C. Cuetance, Doth he bid so f 

M Mery, When he cometh, ask him whethoi In* did or no 
C. Cuhtafiee, Qo, say, that 1 bid him kei'p him at 
homo, 

For, if ho oomo abro id, he fdiall coiig;h a monio > 

My mind was voxod, I ’shiow his head, sottish dolt. 

M. Mery. He hath in his head — ■ ■ 

C. Ctutanee. As much brain as a birdbnlt 

M. Mtry. Woll, Dumo li hr liyai you thus play 

choplogc 

C. Cuntame. AMiat will he ? 

M. Met //. ri.iv ib« diivil in thu liorolugt*. 

C Cmtanu I h*t\ him, lout • 

M. Mettf. Snail I tel’ him \\h»ii m ? 

C. Cunttnu'c. Ych, uul add whats(u\»i thou canst, I thnc 
Pwy, 

And I will avouch it, wlialsoovoi it ho. 

M. Mi rtf. Then h*t mo alone; vio will Uugh well, yo 
shall scv‘ 

It will not bo long ere* ho will hither r<‘ ut 

C Vttutitnet Lit him coiiio when niii lu®t, I wish no 
bettiu sport 

Fare' VO well, I will in, and read my groat Letter : 

1 shall to my wooer make annwci tho hotter. [£xeat. 

ACT III -ScFNE 3. 

Mathew MEaTauBEKS , Boisteh Doibteb. 

M Mi ttj Now that tho wholo answer in my device doth 
lest, 

T shall iidint out our wooer in colours of the* best, 

And (dl tliat T say slmll bi' on Custanco’s mouth, 

She IS uuthoi of all that 1 shall speak foi^oth. 

But yond comc^th Roister Doistcu now, in\ trunco. 

R. RoyMter. Juno send mo this day good luck and gcxid 
(*h.inc(> ! 

I cannot but come hoc how INferygroeko dofh speed. 

M. Mery. T will not boo him, but gi\o.him a jut* 
indeed — 

1 cry 3 'our mastoishlp mt»rcy ! 

R. Rotfater And whither now P 

M. Mery. As fast as T could run, sii, in post against you. 
But why spoiik ye so faintly, or why are yet so sad P 
R. Roystet , Thou knowost the proverb, —because I cannot 
be had. 

Hast thou Hi>okcn with this woman ? 

M. Mery. Yc*!!, that I have. 

R. R^yater. And what, will this gear be P 
M. Mery. No, so Grod mo save. 

R. Royater, Host thou a flat answer P 
M. Mery. Nay, a sharp answer. 

R. Royater. What P 

M. Mery, Yo shall not (she saith), by her will, marry her 
cat. 

Ye are such a calf, such an ass, such a block, 

Buch a lUbume, such a hoball, such a loboock ; * 

-- ^ ^ i 

1 4 tnomt. a tool. ■ Choploga, dhop-loflo. 

■ Give Mm a jut, nm agsinst him. 

« InBiunM, a heavy, stupid Mlow j hoball. Idiot i Ibbeooh, Inbbei^ 
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And, because ye should come to her at no season, 

She deqiiadd your ma ’ship out of all reason. 

“ Beware what ye say " (ko^ 1} “ of such a gent ’man ! ” 

** Nay, I fear him not ” (ko she), ** do the best ho can. 

He VBunteth himself for a man of prowoss groat, 

Wheres , a good gander, I dare say, may him beat. 

And where he is loutod and laughed to scorn. 

For the viuiost dolt that ever was bom ; 

And V eriest lubber, sloven, and beast, 

Living in this world, from the west to tho east ; 

Yet, of himself hath he such opinion, 

’Hiat in all the world is not the* like minion. 

Hf thinketh each woman to be brought in dothge. 

With the only sight of his goodly pcrsonCige . 

Yet, none that will liavo him : we do him lout and flock, 
iUid makc» him among us our common sporting-stock ; 

And so would I n w” (ko she) “savo only because,”—- 
” Rotter 11 iy ” (ko I) — “ I lust not meddle with daws.” 

“ Yo am hyippy ” (ko that yo are a w omim, 

Thin would cost yo } our lift in case ye wore a man.” 

R Rotfater, Y« i. an hundred thousand pound should not 
save her lifo^ 

M. Mitt/. No, Iru. iliai yo woo her to have her to your 
wife 

But 1 coiild not stop her mouth. 
r. Rotfatii. Hoigho^ alas' 

M. Mer^. Be of good cheer, man, and lot the world pass. 
R Roy U*r What shall I do or say, now that it will not 
1m f 

V. Mitt/. Yo shall hiive choice of a thousand as good os 
she, 

Ami ye must pardon her , it ih foi lack of wit. 

R. Roi/ater. Yea, for woie nut I an husband for her fit P 
Well, what should I now do P 
M. Mity. In faith, I f*annot tell. 

R Royater. I will go home and die. 

M. Met} . The n, shall 1 bid toll tho bell ? 

R Royjttr. No. 

M Mery. God have mercy on yovae soul! all, good gentle- 
man ! 

That o’er you should thus die tor an unkind wom&n ! 

Will yo drink om*o ere yo go P 
R. Royatet No, no, I will none. 

M. Mery. How feel your soul to God ? 

R. Royater. I am nigh gone. 

M. Met tj. And shall we heiioi* straight P 
R. Rot/ater. Yea. 

M. Mery. Plnetho dilixt. 

Master Roister Doister will straight go home and die. 

Pheebo dhlex% 

Our Lord Jesus Christ his soul have mercy upon; 

Thus ^^ou see to-day a man, to-morrow John. 

Yet, saving for a woman’s extreme cruelty. 

Ue might have liv6d yet a month, or two, or three ; 

But, in spile of Custanco, which hath him wearidd, 

His ma’ship shall be worshipfuUy buridd. 

And while some piece of his soul » yet him within, 

Rome part of his f unomlB let lu here begin. 

^ Piriye, He will go darkling to his grave ; 

Neque tteqne erax, nUi^lum clink ; H 
Never gen*ma%so wont toward heaven, 1 think. 

Yet, sirs, as ye will tho htiss of heaven win, 

When he ooroeth to the grave, lay him softly in ; 

. ■■ -■# ^ 

> Kfl^euotlL 9 
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And all men take heed, by thu one gentlemCm, 

How you let your love upon an unkind wom(m ; 

For theie women bo all aueh mad pooviih olvoi, 

They will not be won, except it please themaelvei. 

Good night, Roger, old knave ; Farewell, Roger, old knave, 
Good night, Roger, old knave , kna\e knap. 

Neqnando, Andivi vocem. JCequttm tBUrnanu 

Roynter. Heigho ! alas ! the pangs of death my 
heart do break. 

M, Mery. Hold your peace, for shamo, sir ! a dead man ; 
may not H]:)eak. 

Jfequatido : what mourners and what torches shall we have P I 
JC. Jtoy»ter. None. 

M. Mery. Diriye. Ho will go darkling to his grave, — 

Neque /im*, uegue crux, tieqiu moiu-ners, neque clink, 

Ho wiR steal to heaven, unknowing to God, I think ; 

A porta iuftri : who shall your goods possess P 
Jf. Roy»ter. Thou shalt bo my soctour,* and have all, more 
and loss. | 

M. Mery. Hequiem ateniam. Now, Qod reward your ! 
mastership, | 

And I will cry halfpenny dole for > our worship. i 

Como forth, sirs ; hoar tho doleful nt^ws I slmll you tell. | 
[ Ho calls out Ilotster Ikustrr'^s Mrvants. 
Our good maister here will no longer w'ith us dw<dl, 

But in spito of Cushineo, which h<ith him wearied, 

Lot us see his ma'ship solemnly buried , 

And while some piece of his soul is yet him within. 

Some part of his funerals let us hero bc'gin. 

Audwi voeem. All men take hood by this one gontlcnuin, 

How you set your love upon an unkind woman ; 

For these women Ihi all such mad, peevish elves. 

They will not bo won, excejit it ploast' themselves. 

But in faith, Custune^, if ever ye come in hell, 

Bfaister Roister Doister shall servo you as well.— 

And will ye needs go fnim us thus in very deed Y 
It. Royster. Yoa, in good sadness. 

M. Mery. Now, Jesus ('hrist be your sjkhhI! 

Good night, Roger, old knave ! farewell, Roger, old knave ! 
Good night, Roger, old knave, knave knap ! 

Pray for tho lute Maistor Roister Doister’ s soul, 

(And come forth, parish clerk ; let the x>a6sing-bell toll. 

[Ad set VOS milUts.^ 

Pray for your maister, sirs ; and for him ring a ]K'a1. 

Ho was your right good maister while ho was in heal. 

The Peal of bells^ runy by the parish Clerk and 
Roister Poistei's four men. 

The first Belly a Fz-t/ifc.— When died he ? When died he P 
The second. — We have him ! We have him ! 

The third. — Royster Doystor ! lioyster Doystor ! 

The fourth Bdl. — He cometh ! He cometh ! 

The great Bell. Our own ! Our own ! 

R. Royster. Qai Lazarim. 

Ileighho ! 

M. Mery. Doad men go not so fust Jn Paradtsum, 

R. Royster. Heigho ! ( 

M, Mery^ Roft, hoar what ^have cast. 

R, Royster, I will hear notiiing, I am ,nast. 

M, Mery, Whough ! wollaway ! 

Ye may tony one hour, and hoar what I shall say. 

1 fiMtoar, emoutori} * Tb Bslph's senraats. 


Yo were bt^st, sir, for awhile to revive again, 

And quit them ere ye go. 

R. Royster, Trowest thou so P 
M. Mery. Yea, plain. 

R. Royster. How may I revive, being now so far past P 
M. Mct'y, I will rub y9ur temples, and fet you again at 
last. 

R. Royster. It ^11 not bo possible. 

M. Mery. Yes, for twenty pound.* 

R. Royster. Arms ! what dost thou P 
M. Mery. Fet you again out of your suund.^ 

By this cross, yc were nigh gone indeed ; X might fool. 

Your soul departing within an inch of your heel. 

Now, follow my counsel. 

R. Royster. What is it P 
M. Mery. If 1 were you, 

Custanco should ^dt seek to me. ore I w'ould boar. 

R. Royster. Well, as thou wilt have me, even so will 
Ido. 

M. Mery. Then, shaU ye revive' again for an hour or two. 
R. Royster. As thifu wilt : 1 am content, for a little 
spice. 

M. Miry. Good hap is not hasty : yet in spicc com'th 
grace. 

To sxKiak w'ith (’ustunco yourself, should be very w«»ll ; 

What good thereof may eoiiu', nor 1 noi \ou can tell, 

But now the matter standeth iiiioii vour inarrikgf*, 

Ye must now take unto you a lusty courage. 

Ye may not sjieak auth u faint heart to ( 'ustlitu'c. 

But With a lusty breast and eountcmuice, 

That she may know she hath to answer to a man. 

R. Royster. YVs, 1 can do that as well us any ran. 

M. Miry. Then, bi*eauBc ye must C'ustancc face to face 
woo, 

lit't UB see how to Is'have yourself yo etm do. 

Ye must have a portly brag after your osbite. 

R. Royster. Tush ' I can handle that after tho host rate. 
M. Mery. Well done; oo lo! up, man, with yiiur hiMid 
and chin . 

TTp with that snout, man ; so lo ! now ye Isigin. 

So, that is Bomtwh^ liki* ; but ]>ninkie cote, nay wlmn P 
That is a lusty biuto ; hands unto your side, man : 

So lo ! now is it ovi n as it sliould he ; 

That is somewhat iHke, fur a man of your dogrt'o. 

Thon must yc sUtely go, jetting up and down. 

Tut ! enn ye no bcttei shake the tail of your gown P 
There lo 1 such a lusty brag it is yc must make. 

R. Royster. To come behind, and make curtsy, thou must 
some xiains take. 

M. Mery. Else wore 1 much to blame. I tliank your 
maHtorshij) ; 

Tlie liord one day allto begrime you with worship. 

Back, sir sauce ! let gentlefolks have olliow-room. 

Void, sirs \ see yo not Maister Roister Doister come P 
Make place, my maisters. 

R. Royster. Thou justlosi now too nigh. 

■M. Mery. Ba('k, all rude louts.* 

R. Royster. Tuih! 

M. Met'y. I cry your ma'ship mercy. 

Hoighdogh ! if fair fine Mistress Custanco saw you now, 
Ralph Roister Doister were her own, I warrant you. 

R. Royster. Near an M. by your girdle P 


* Hera KerygraSks raps gim ssUfftly over tho hsid. 

« goitnd. swoon. 

• MorygraSks itrlkss Bolster Doister si if in swoipliiga <dssr losfi 
boforohlm. 
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M, Merif, Your good masterdiip*! 

Mastership, were her own inistresship’s mistresship's. 

Ye wore take-up for hawks ; ye were gone, ye were gone : 
But, now one other thing more yet 1 think upon. 

R. Rof/atmr, Hhow what it is. 

M. Mery, A wooer, be he nei^ so poor. 

Must piny and sing before his best bclove's door. 

How much more then you ^ 

R. Royater, Thou spcakest well, out of doubt. 

M. Mery. And porchanco that would make hor Iho sooner 
come out. 

J?. Roffater. Oo call my musiciaus , bid them hn* apace. 

M. Mery. I will be hero with them, cn* yc enn say trey 
ace. [Exeat. 

R. Royster. This was well said of Morygrecko, 1 love lus 
wit. 

Before my swoothourt's door w ^ill lu\ a Jilt, 

That if my love come forth, I may with h« t talk : 

I doubt not but this gear shaU on m\ side walk. 

But lo ' how well Mervgreoko is returned senco. 

M. V/ry Th ‘re j*ath grown no gftiss on my heel sit n I 
went hence, 

Lo! here have 1 Imiught tluii, bhall make nou pastknc*' 

R. Royatei. Come, suh, h't us siii^, to win my dear lo\o 
Cuutlinco. [CantvHt 

I mun be mairied a Sunday , * 

1 mun be married a Sunday , 

Whosoever shall conn* that wa , 

1 muu bo Tninicd «i Sundi} . 

Itoyster Doystrr is my name , 

Kovhkr L)i>> stoi is my name , 

A lusty brute I am the same : 

1 mun bo married a huiidii^ . 

(^hnstian ( 'ustance liave T found ; 

Christian Custance have 1 found , 

A widow worth a thousand pound! 

I mun bo nuuTied a Sunday. ^ 

Custance is as sweet as honey 
Custoneo is as swoot ns hono} , 

I hor lamb, and she my coney ,• 

I mun be married a Sunday. 

When we shall make our wedding feast, 

Wlion wo sliull make our wedding feast, 

There shall bo choor for man and beast , 

1 mun be married a Sunday. 

I inun bo miiiriod a Sunday, &o 

M. Mery. Lo, where she comoth! some countenance to 
her make ; 

And ye diall hoar me bo plain with her for your sake. 

ACT 111.-SCSVK 4. ^ 

CusTAvene } MaaTaaisuB ; Boistbb Doistbb 

C. Cfuianee. What gauding and fooling is this afore my 
doorP 

M. Mery. May not folks be honest, pray you, though they 
he poor? 

C. Cmtemee. As that thing may bqftrue, so ^ch folks may 

bo toofa. * 


R. Royeter. Her talk is as fine as ^e had learned in 
sdhools. 

M. Mery. Look partly Upward hor, and draw a little near. 
C. Cuetanee. Got yo borne, idle folks ! 

M. Mery. Why may not we bo hero P 
Nay, and ye will hazp,^ haze , otherwise, I toll you plain, 
And will ye not haze, then give us our gear again. 

C. Cust/rnee. Indeed, I have of yours much gay things ; 
God save all. 

R. Royaler. Speak gently unto her, and let her take all. 
M. Mery. Yo are too tondcr-hoicrtod. Shall die make us 
dawsP 

Nay dame, 1 will lir ^ lain with you in my friend's cause. 

R, Royetei . Lot all this pass, swootheart, and accept my 
service. 

V Caatnnee I will not be served with a fool, in nowise. 
When 1 )i(»o^c an husbknd, 1 hope to take a man. 

M. Mt I If And, where u ill yo find one which oaii do that 
he t <Ln P 

Now this man toward you being so kind, 

not make him an answer somewhat to his mind P 
' r ^oatance. 1 sent him a full answer by you, did I not P 
M Mery. And 1 reported it. 

C. Vaataffce. Nay, 1 mimt speak it agdn. 

R Itoyater. No, no, he told ii alL 
M Mtiu. Witt I not Tfu^otly plain P 
R Royster. Yes 

M. Miry. But, 1 would not toll all ; for, faith, if I had, 
With you. Dame Custance, ere this hour, it had been bad ; 
And not without rause : for this goodly personage 
Meant no Uss thairto join with vou in manrikgc. 

C. Cuafauet . la^t him wosti' no more labour nor suit about 
mo. • 

M. May Ye know not whore your preferment lioth, I 
sot', — 

lie sendeth you such u token, ring and letter. 

€. Vnatanee. Marry, here it is ; ye never saw a better. 

M. Jfecy. Lot us see your lottm. 

C. Cuetanee Hold ! rt^ it, if yo can ; 

And see what letter it is to win a womkn. 

M. Mery. 

** To mine own dear coney t bird, eweetheart, and Riyeny^ 
(rood Miatreae Cuetanee y pnaent theae by and by.** 

Of this superscription do ye blame the stylo P 
C. Cuetanee. With the rest, as good stuff as yo read a 
groat while. 

M Mery. 

“ Sweet mistress, whereas I love you nothing at all. 
Regarding your substaneo and richesse chief of all ; 

For your personage, beauty, demeanour, and wit, 

I commend me unto you never a whit. 

Sorry to hear report of your good welfaro, 

For (as 1 hear say) such your conditions are, 

That ye be worthy favour of no living man ; 

To be abhorred of every honest man. 

To be taken for a woman inclined to vice ; 

Nothing at all to virtue giving her due price. 

Wherefore, concerning marriage, ye are thought 
Such a fine paragon as ne'er honest man bought 
And now, by these presents, I do you advertise 
That 1 am minded to maary you in nowise. ^ 

For your goodO and substance, I could be oontent 
To take you as ye are. 3f ye mind to be my 
Ye shall be assured for the time of my life 


^ A fiandas, ca Bandiji as ajlre lor on dra 


* dad ysMiB kOM, if yod wUpkavs 
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1 will keep ye right wall from good Faiment and fEune ; 

Ye ehall not be kept but in sorrow and oaro. 

Ye diall in no wise live, at your own libertie ; 

Bo and say what ye lust, ye shall neyer please me ; 

But when ye are merry, 1 willlie all sad; 

When ye are sony, I will be very glad. 

When ye seek your heart’s eutus 1 will be unkind ; 

At no time in mo diull yc much gontlenoas find ; 

But all things contrary to your will and mind 
Shall be done : otherwise, I wiU not l)e behind 
To speak. And os for all tliom that would do you wrong, 

1 will so holp and maintain, ye shall not live long. 

Nor any fooliidi dolt shall cumber you, but I ; 

I, whoe’er say nay, will stick by you till 1 die. 

Thus, good mistress Custunc^, tho lord you save and keep 
From me, Hoyator Boystor, whothor 1 wuko or sloop. 

Who favoureth you no less (ye may bo bold) 

Than this letter purimrteth, which ye have unfold.” 

C* Cmtanee. How, by this better of love 'r is it not fine ? 

R. Itoynter, By tho arms of Calais, it is none of mine. 

M. Xery. Fio ! you aro foul to blame ; this is your own 
hand. 

C. Cmtance. ^Might not a woman be proud of such a 
hu8b«'ind ? 

AT. Mery. ' Ah, that ye would in a letter show such 
despito ! 

R. Royater. Oh, I would I hiid him here, the which did it 
indite ! 

M. Mery. Why, ye made it yonnielf, yo told me, by this 
light ! 

R. Royater. Yea, I meant I wrote it mine own stdf y<*irter- 
night. 

C. Cmtawe. Y’wia, sir, I would not have sent you such u 
mock. 

R. Royater. Yo may so take it ; but, I m<'ant it not so, by 
co<*k! 

M. Mery. Who luin blame this woman, to fume, and fi'et, 
and rage ? 

Tut, tut ! yourself now have marrcid y«)ur own niurrikge. 

Well, yot. Mistress Custiiiiee, if yc can this remit ; 

This gentleman otherwise may your love requitte. 

C. Cuatanee. No, God be with you lioth, and seek no more 
to mo. [Rjoat. 

^ , R. Royater. Wough ! she is gone for over, I shall her no 
mon* see. 

If. Mery. Whut, weep Y Fic, for sluime ! And blubber? 
For manhood’s sake, 

Nover let your foe so much pleasure of you take. 

Rather play the man’s part, and do love refrain ; 

If she despise yon, e’en despise ye her again. 

R, Royater. By gosso, and for thy sake, 1 defy her indeed ! 
M. Mery. Yea, and perchance that way ye diall much 
sooner speed ; 

For, one mad property those women have in fey,* 

When ye will, they will not ; will not ye P then will they. 

Ah, foolidi woman ! ah, most unlucky Custance ! 

Ah, unfortunate woman ! ah, piMwish Custance, 

Art thou to thine harms so olsttinately lamt, 

That thou const not see whore lioth thine high proforment P 
Cknst thou not love this man, which could love thee so well P < 
Art thou so much thine own foe P 
R, RoyatH-. Thou dost the i^uth tell, 
if. Mary. WeU, I lam^t. ' 

R. Royatar, 8o do I. 


M. Mary. Wherefore? 

R. Royatar, For this thing, 

Because idie is gone. 

M. Mary. I mourn for another thing. 

R. Royatar. What is it, Moiygreeke, wherefore thou dost 
grief take P 

M. Mary. That I am not a woman myself, for your sake. 
I would have you myself, and a straw for youd Gill, 

And make much of you, though it were aguinat my will. 

1 would not, I warrant you, fall in such a rage. 

As BO to refuse' such u goodly iMirsonkge. 

R. Royater. in faith, I heartily thank thee, Merygrueke. 
M. Mery. And* 1 were a woman— 

R. Roifatar. I’hou wuuldust to me neck. 

if. Mery. For, though I say it, a goodly person yo bo. 

if. Royatar. No, no. 

M. Mery. Yes, a goodly man us o' or I did see. 
if. Royater. ]7o, 1 am a poor homely man, as God made 
me. 

M. Mery. By tho faith that I owe to God, sir, but yo be. 
Would I might, for^’our sake, spend a tliousiuid pound 
bind. 

if. Royater. I (hire say thou wouhlcst have mo to Ihy 
husbund. 

if. Miry. Yi‘U, and 1 ucre the fairest lady in the nliiic. 
And know you as I know you, and sco you now hero. 

WeU, ] say no niovt‘. 

It. Jtoyatet. GramcrcicM, with all iiiy heart. 

M. Mery. But, since that cannot he, will ye pi ly ii wise 
pall P 

if. Royster. How should I P 

M. Meky. Kcfniin fivmi ('ustaiico awhile now. 

And I warrant her soon right glad to Het>k to you, 

Ye shall her iinoii come on her knees cn»epiiig, 

And pmv you to bo gwid to her, suit tears weeping. 

R. Royater. But what and * she come not P 
M, Mery. In faith, then farewuU idle. 

Or else, if ye Is* wroth, ye may avenged be. 

R. Royattr. By cock's precious potstick, and e'en so I 
shall; 

1 wiU utterly desir^' her, and house and all. 

Bat, I would be aveng^ in the mc'an space 
On that vile scribbler, that did my wooing disgntci'. 
if. Mery. Bcri^bb*r, ko you P Indued, he is worthy no 
less. 

I will call him to you, and * yc bid me, doubtless. 

R. Royater. Yes, for although ho had as many lives 
Asa thousand widows, and a thousand adves. 

As a thousand lions, and a thousand ruts, 

A thousand wolves, and a thousand cats, 

A thousand bulls, and a thousand calves, 

And a thousand legions, divided in halves. 

Ho shoU nover 'H(,'apo death on my sword’s point. 

Though T diould bo tom therefore joint by joint. 

if. Mery. Nay, if yo will kill him, I will not fot him, 

T will not in so much extremity sot him. 

He may yot amend, sir, and bo an honest man ; 

Therefore, pardon him, good soul, as much as ye can. 

R. Royatar. Well, for thy sake, this once with his life ho 
shall pass ; 

Blit, I will how him all to pieces, by the mass. 

M. Mary. Nay, faith, yo shall promise that ho idiall no 
harm have, 

Elso 1 will not fot him.. 

JB. Royatar. 1 shall, |p God mo savo t 


1 /n/vvi in fidth* 
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But 1 may chido him a good. 

M, Mery, Yoa, that do hardly. 

M, Boyeter. Qo^ then. 

if. Mery, I return, and bring him to yon, by-and-by. [Ar 
▲CT UL-^I^b fi 

Boibtbb Doisnt ; M atbiw MutroRnKi ; gcairnrii. 

R. Roynttr, What is a gentleman, but his word and his 
promise P 

I must now save this villain's life, in ttnvwisn ; 

And yrt, at him already my hand» do ti( klo, 

1 shall iiueth* bold them, they will be so lleklc. 

But lo, itiid MtT3^gieuko h«ive not bi ought him simrt ' 

M. Mtry, Nd} , 1 would 1 hud of my puna* ]).tid forfy 
jamrc* 

Stnvtnn So would I ton hut it r d* d not tint at iiin 1 
M. MiUf, But, the gf'iil i.uoi iuid i tiui^sp»*iit inc thou- 
HtiTid ])oiind , 

hot il disgraced htin it least fi\i turn s so much. 

SknviHi} H( ilisgitUiHl hiiiiM It ligi loutiHlmoss is sueh. 

It. JiojfHftr ilow louir llicj pltiid uiting! Wh) mst 
thou not a^.i\ 

M, Mtuf. Come \w\ to himsidf an i lurk what he wiL 
aiy. 

HtnrtHn. I am not nfruid i.i Ins pn^somu to appear. 

It. Rotfiitt. Art thou , h How 
ISimiHii liow think \(tu Am I n it 1 it f 



Ths Scbivikko. 

Trom a Sk0toh hy Holbein tn Eranuati's **Mir%tr Hiu:oiniuiii." 

R, Royhtvr, What hindrance hast thou done mo, and what 
>illany ! 

Senvener, It hath conic of thyself, if thou haat had any. 
R, Royttter, All the stock thou t omcwt of, later or rather, 
Fitim thy first father's gnindfathor's father's fatlior, 

Nor all that shall come of thee, to the world's end, 

Though to threescore gonemtions they descend, 

Gan be able to make a just recompense 
For this trespass of thino, and this one offence. 

Scrivener, Wherein P 

R, Roytter, Did not you make mo a letter, brother ? 
Serivener, Fuy the like hire, will make you such 
another. * 

‘ UnetK, with diflknlty. VM^BngUah c&the," aosUj. 
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I it. Royeter, Ntt> ! see, and thew' [rascal] riuirisees and 
Hcribes 

Do not get their living by polling and bribes. 

If it were not for shame 

Senviuer, Nay, hold thy hands still 
M, M nj. Why, did yo not prouuHc tliat ye would not him 
spiUpa 

Serirtiicr. Let him not spare mo 
it. Royaler. Why, wilt Uiou strike me again P 
6ii «mfcr. Ye shall have as good as yo bring of me, ilutt is 
plain. 

M.Mery. I cannot blame him. sir. though youi blu^s 
would him grieve; 

For ho knowuth pii'scnt death to ensue of all yc give. 

R Royaler. Wed, this man for once hath purchased thy 
]>ard 6 n. 

Sernf/t * And, u hut siiy yo to mo P or else I will be gone. 
R. t 1 say, the letter thou madest me was not 
good. 

Sn.iiiin. Then did yo wrong copy it, of likelihood, 
i koif^ter. Yes out of thy copy, word for word, I it 
wiotc. 

Stuvcner. Then, was it as you prayed to have it, 1 wotc ; 
But m reading and pomimg there was made some fiiult. 

R. Royclei . I wot not , hut, it mode all my matter to 
Jkalt s 

ScnvcMft . How Stiy 3 'ou, is this mini' oiiginal, or no P 
R. Roysfi r Tin selfsame that I wrote out of, so mote 1 go. 
binvnuy Ijook you on >our own fist, and I will look on 
tins. 

And U this man be judge wb< thtT I read amiss. 

“ To Oiiuc otCM dear eoutu, auetthemt^ nod piytuy^ 

Good MialuHs Vuetann pttatnt iheat by f and by.** 

Ilow now r doth not this supersciiption agree P 

A*. Royalty. Ke«id that is within, and theic ye shall the 
fault bcc 
St y ly eyyri 

** Sweet Alistress, whereas I love ^'ou , nothing at all 
Hegardiiig > our riches* and substance ; chief of all 
For 3 ’'our ptiwonage, beaut demeanour, and wit, 

I commend mo unto ^rou ; never a whit 
Sony to hear report of your good welfare ; 

Fur (as I hear suy) such }our conditiona are, 

That ye Iw worthy favour , of no living man 
To Ik) abhorred ; of c very honest man 
To bo taken for a woman inclined to vice 
Nothing at nil , to virtue giring her due jirice. 
Wlic'iefore, concormng marriage, yo art* thought 
Such n fine paragon as ne'er honest man lauight. 

And now, by these pieseuts, 1 do )'ou advertise 
That I am minded to many you ; in nowiso 
For 3 *our goods and substance ; 1 can bo content 
To tike 3 'ou as yo ore. If yo will be my wife, 

Ye shall be nssui^d for the time of my life, 

I will keep yo right well : from good raiment and fore 
Ye shall not bo kept : but, in sorrow and tee 
Yo shall in nowiso live ; at your own liberty. 

Do and say what yo lust ; yo riiall never please me 
But when yo are merry ; I will be aU Ad 
When ye are sorry ;• I wiU be voiy glad 

— 

■ SptU, destroy. 

* BuggesteprbbcMyliyUBesii^iasteofSirllioiiissWyBS’s-- 
** When ye be menj, then I sm sM ; 

Whsn ye be esrry. then 1 am nd t 
Sueh fnifa or fortune I weald 1 had 
You lor toplause, howe'er XOem boatad.'* 
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When yo seek your hesxt's ease ; I will bo unkind 
At no time ; in me shall yo much gentleness And. 

But, all things contrkry to your will and mind 
Shall he done otherwise. 1 will not be behind 
To speak ; and as for all they that would do you wrong 
(I will so help and maintain y(')i sliall not live long. 

Nor any foolish dolt shall cumlx'r you ; but 1, 

1, who o*er say nay, will stick by you till 1 die. 

Thus, good l^stross Custance, the Lord you save and 
keep ! 

From mo, Roister Doistor, whether T wake or sleep, 
Who favoureth you no less (yo may bo bold) 

Than this letter piir])ortoth which yo havo unfold.'* 

Now, sir, wliat default can yo find in this letter? 

£, Ra^f^ier. Of truth, in my mind, thoro cannot Ik' a better. 
Seritmn. Thon was the fault in reading, and not in 
writing. 

No, nor, I daresay, in the form of inditing. 

But, who read this letter, that it sounded so nought ? 

M. Mery. I road it in dood. 

Sci'ivettcr. Yo read it not as ye ought. 

R. Royster. Why, thou uTotched villain, was all this some 
fault in thcio ? 

M. Mery. J[ knock your costard, if yo offer to strike mo. 
R. Royster. Strikest thou indeed, and 1 offer hut in jest? 
M. Mery. Yea, and rap ye again, except ye can sit in 
rest. 

And 1 will no longer tarry hero, mo hulicvc. 

R. Royster. What, wilt thou bo angry, and I do thoc for- 
give P • 

Faro thou well, scribhlcr; I cr>* thoc mercy indeed. 

Scrivener. Faro ye well, bihblor, and worthily may yo 
Bpood. 

R. Royster. If it wore another than thou, it were a knave. 
M. Mery. Yo are another yourself, sir, the Lord us both 
save; 

Albeit, in this matter I must your pard(m cnivc. 

Alas ! would ye wish in me tho wit tluit yo liuvo P 
But, as for my fault, 1 can quickly amend : 

I will show Custanco it was 1 that did ofiond. 

R. Royster. By so doing hor anger may bo reformed. 

M. Mery. But if by no entreaty sho will bo turned, 
«^.Thon sot light by her, and bo us testy as she, 

And do your force upon her witli extromit;^ . 

R, Royster, Como on, tboreforo, lot us go homo in sad- 
ness. 

M. Mery. That if forco slioll nood, aU may bo in 
readiness. 

And as for this letter, hardly lot all go ; 

Wo will know whe'or sho refuse you for that or no. 

[Arsont <tm. 


ACT lY.— Sesvx 1. 

SiV. SURBSST. 

Sim, Sure, Is there any man but I, Sim Siiresby, alona, 
That would have taken such an enterprise Mm upon, 

In such an outrageous tempest as this was. 

Such a dangerous gulf of tho sea to ])ass P 
I think, verily, Neptune's mighty g^ship. 

Was angry, with some that was in our ship, 

And, but iSt the honesty whieda in mo he found, 

I think for the other’s sake we had been drowned. 

But, fie on that servant which Ibr his maister's wealth 
Will stick for to hasaid both his life and his health. 

Qawin Goodluck, after m«a day, 

Bmuse of the weathc* thought best his ship to stay ; 


And, now that I havo the rough surges so well past, 

God grant I may find all things safe here at last : 

Then will I think all my travel well qaint* — 

Now, tho first point wherefore my maistor hath mo sent, 

Ts to salute Dume Ghristion Custanco, his wife 
Espoused, whom he tend’reAi no lees than his life. 

I must BOO how it is with her, well or wrong. 

And whether for him she doth not now think long. 

Then to other friends 1 have a message or tway ; 

And then so to return and meet him on the way. 

Now will I go knock, Uiat 1 may .dispatch with soloed 
But lo ! forth comoth horsolf happily indeed. 

ACT IV.— SciVB 2. 

CHhISTIAK COSTAVCEi BlX. SUBISBT. 

C. Custanec. 1 come to see if any more Rtirring he hero. 
But what stranger is this, whicli doth to me appear P 

Sm. Sure. I will spiak to hor. — Dame, the Lord you suvo 
and see. 

C. Custance. What^ friend Sim Suresby P Fui’sooth, 
right woleome ye be. 

How doth mine own (rawiii Goodluck, I pray thee tell P 
Sun. Sure. When he knoweth of your health, he will Iw 
perfe(‘t wi»ll. 

C. Oust anti. If he have i>erfePt health, I am as T would bo. 
Sun. Sure. Such news will ])leuse him well. This is as it 
should 1»e. 

C. Custanc(. 1 think now long foi him. 

Sun. Sun. And he as long for }oii. 

C. Custance. When will he he at hom«‘ P 
Sun. Sun . IHh heart is here e’en mtw , 

His body rometU after. 

(\ Cast nun. I W'«)iild see tliut fain, 

Sun. Sure. As f.i8t os wind and sail con (Uirry it amain. 
But what two m(*n are yond coming hitherward P 
C. Custanec. Now, 1 shrew their boat Christnios checks, 
both togethorward ! 

aCT IY.-Bcbvb s. 

CHBisnAB CusTABCi^ Siv. Bubbsst; Balph Boistbr; Matbbw 
iffBBTOBBXXB; TBUPBMIB. 

C. Oustanee. (What moan those lewd fellows, thus to 
trouble me still P 

Him Borosby herc,*pen*hunee, i^l] thereof d<*em some ill. 
And shall suspc'et in me some point of naughtinoss, 

And they come hitherward). 

Sim. Sure. Wliat is their biisincsH P 
C, Custance. 1 have nought to them, nor they to me, in 
sadness. 

Sim. Sure. Let us hearken thorn ; somewhat there is, 1 
fcRir it. 

R. Royster. I will speak out aloud host, that sho may 
hear it. 

M. Mery. Nay, alas ! ye may so foar her out of her wit. 
R. Royster. By tho cross of my sword, I will hurt hor no 
whit. 

W. Mery. Will ye do no harm indeed P Hholl I trust 
your word P 

R. Royster. By Roister Doister's faith I will speak but in 
bordo.* 

Sim. Sure. Lot us hearken thorn : somewhat there is, I 
foar it. 

R. Royster. I will Qieak out aloud, I care not who hear it. — 
Sin, see that my hamen, my tergat, and my shield, 

Be mado as bright now, u when I was lost in field. 


1 Boris, jest. 



TO A.O. IMl.l 


PLAYS. 


A« white u I ■houhl to war again to-morrow : 

For, sick dioll 1 be, bnt 1 work some folks sorrow. 

Therefore, see that all shine as bright as Haint George 
Or as doth a key newly come from tho smith’s forge. 

1 would have my swoi^ and harness to shine so bi^ht, 

That I might therewith dim mine^onomies’ sight : 

1 would have it cast beams as fast, I toll you plain. 

As doth the glittering grass after a shower of ram. 

And see that, in rase 1 should need to come to arming, 

All things may bo ready at a minute’s warning. 

Fur such chance may chance in an hour, do yc 

M. Mery, As porchanct* shall not chauct' m seven 

ytar. 

R. Roygter. Now, draw we near to her, and hear what 
shall bf said. 

Jif. Mtry, But I would not have you mulm hci to^ mudi 
afraid. ^ 

JC. Roynter, Well found, sweet wifi*, ^ trust, for all this 
your sour look. 

C. Cuatanev. WdV ' why call yo ino wife Y 
AVrr. (\Vif This gi‘»i gotA arrook). 

M, Mery, Nay, Mistrc*sn Custaiin, 1 warmnt you, our 
letter 

Is not 08 wo liod rVn m»w, but m«(h hotl< i ; 

And, when ye half Htomaehr d this g( utlonian afore, 

For tliis Mime hotter yo will love liiiii now then^foro; 

Nor it is not this !< t^ r, though yo wcr<‘ l •pi<‘rn, 

That sliould break mairingr Let ween you ^w.un, T ween 

V. Vmtanee. 1 did not irfusi* hiiii lor ti lottoiN siiko. 

R Hoyater, Then, yo arc iont(‘nt me for your husband to 
tike. 

C, CuHtanee. You for m} husband to take ! Nothing less, 
truly. 

B, Royster, Yea, say so, sweet sihjiibc ; afore strangers 

hardly. 

Jf. Mery. And though I have hero his letter of love with 
uu», 

Yet, his rings and tokens ho sent, keep safe with yo. 

C, CMiattee. A nii8i.'hiot take his tokens, and him, and 

thee tiK> I — ^ 

But, what prate T with fools ? Have I nought else to do ? 
C’ome in with me, Sim Sureshy, to take some repast. 

Sem, Sure, I must, ere I drink, b} your Univc, go in aU 
haste • 

To a place or two, with earnest letters of his. 

C. Custanee, Then eom*' drink hero with mo. 

Sure, 1 tliank you. 

C, Custanee. Do not miss. 

You shall have a token to vour maistcr with you. 

Sim. Sure, No tokens this time, gramorcies. God bo 
with you. [Exeat. 

C, Cuatanee. Surely, this fellow misdoemeth somo ill in 
me ; 

Which thing, but ' God help, will go near to spill* mo. 

R, Royater, Yea, farewell follow, and toll thy maistor 
Goodliiek, 

That ho cometh t(H> bite of this blessom to pluck. 

Let him keop him there still, or nt leastwise make no haste ; 
As for his labour hither he shall spend in waste. 

His bettors bo in place now. 

' M, Mery. As long as it will hold. 

C, Cuatanee, I will be even with thee, thou beast, thou 
may’st he bold. 

R. Royater. Will ye have us then 

C. Cuatanee, I will never have thedf 


R. Royeter. Then, will 1 have you. 

C, Cuetanee. No, the dc*il riiall have thee. 

I have gotten this how mure shame and harm by thee, 

Than all thy life days thou canst do me honesty. 

M, Mery, Why, now may ye see what it oom’th to in the 

f id, 

To make a deadly foe of your most loving friend : 

And, y%is this letter, if yo would hear it now 

C. Custanee. I will hear none of it. 

M Met y. In faith, would ravish you. 

C. Cuatanee. He hath stained my name for ever, this is 
clear. 

Ji Royater. 1 r iii iieike all as well in an hour— 

M. Mery. As t«*n ,\ear. 

How tfciy yo, will ye kive Lilrt P 
C. Custanri. No. 

M, Mt y V \V ill * 3 take him P 
C. Cualam I defy him. 

M. Mt y y. At my woi d Y 
(* Cnsfanre. A shanu take him ! 

\v t( uo more wino, lor it uill never lie. 

M Utty. TIus one fault with twain shall ho mended, ye 
shall SCO. 

Gontli J^Lstress Custanee now, good Mistre&s Custanee, 

Hone} Mistress Custanc’c now, saoet Mistress Custanee, 
(rulden klistroBs Custanei now, Mihtrec»B Custanee, 
Silken Mi'itieas Custanee now, fair Mistress Custanee. 

C, Cuatayui. Faith, rather tlian to marry with such a 
doltish lout, 

I would match myself with a Ix'ggor, out of doubt. 

%. M ry. Then, I can say iiu more ; to speed we ate not 
like, 

Except ye nip out a nig of > our ihetorikc. 

C. Cuataure. Speak not of winning me ; for it shall never 
be so. 

R. Royater. Yes, dame, I will have you, whether ye will 
or no. 

I command you to love me ! wherefore should ye not P 
Is not my love to you chafing and burning hot P 
JIT. Mery. To her ! that is wtdl said. 

R. Royater. Shall I so break my brain, 

To dote ujion you, and yc not love us again P 
M. Mery. Well said yet. 

C. Cuatanee. Go to, thou goose ! 

R. Hoyattr. 1 say, Kit (’ustiimv, 

In caw ye will not haze,* a ell ; better yes, perchance. 

C. Custanee Avaunt, lo/ell ! pii k thee hence ! 

M. Mery. Well, sir, ye iH'n‘eive, 

For all your kind ofter, she will not you receive. 

R. Royster. Then u stiaw for her, and a straw for her 
again ! 

She riiall not bt' my wife, would she never so fain ; 

No, and though she would 1 k) at ton thousand pound cost. 

M. Mery. Lo, dame! ye may see what an husband ye have 
lost. 

C. Cuetanee. Yea, no forco ; ^ a jewel much better lost 
than foottd. 

' M. Mery. Ah, yo will not believe how this doth my heart 
wound. 

How should a marriiige between you be toward, 
u both parties draw hack, and become so froward P 
R. Royater, Nay, dame, I iriU fire thee out of tiy hones, 
And destroy thee aiA all tirine, and that by and by.* 
if. JIfsry. Nay, for the paafton of God, air, do not ao. 

R, Royeter. Yes, except dbie will say yea to that ^ aaid ao. 


^ 1 ant, nnlsso. 




•K«s.**haV*h«iTOW» 4jr»>br«t,aomaittA • Jyead»v,ateBa«, * 
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C, CuUmtce, And what, he there no offioore, trow wo, in 
town, 

To chock idle loiterers, bragging up and down ? 

Whero be they by whom vagabonds should bo ropreit. 

That poor silly widows might live in peace and rest f 
Hhall 1 never rid thee out of my t'ompany Y 
1 will call for help, Wliat ho ! come forth, Tioipenic ! 
Trupenu. Anon. What is your will, mistress Y Did ye 
call mey 

C. CuMtanee. Yoa : go, run apaco, and, as fast as may bo, 
Pray Tristram 'frusty, my most assured friend, 

To be here by luid by, that he may mo defend. 

TrHpente, That message so quickly shall bo done, by 
Qod's grace. 

That at my return, yo shall say, I wont apaco. [Exeat, 

C, CMtanee. Then shall we sco, I troa\ whether yc shall 
do me harm. 

E, Eoyater, Yos, in faith. Kit, I shall thoo and thine so 
charm. 

That all women incnnuite by thee may beware. 

C, Cuatauce. Nay, as for charming me, como liithor if thou 
dare. 

I shall clout thee till thou stink, both thtn^ and thy train. 

And coil ^ thoo mine own liands, and send thee homt^ again. 

E. Moyatert Yea, sayst mo that, dame? Dost thou mo 
threat<‘n ? 

do we, I will SCO whether I shall Ik* lioaton. 

M. Mery. Nay, for the imislio* of Clod, lot mo now treat 
peace , 

For, bloodslied will thero be, in (‘aso this strifi* incroasc. 

Ah, good Dame Custancc. take bettor way with yon ! 

C. Vmtanee. Isd him do his worst ! 

M. Mery. Yield in time. 

E. EoyaUr. dome hence, thou ! 

[lUeant Eoyster and Mtry, 

ACr IV-SCFME i. 

Chhstiav Custavce; Aifvor Altvacc; Tibbt TAUEArics; M 
MUMBLECRI/sr 

'C. Cuatanee. So, sirrsih! If 1 should not with him take 
this way, 

1 should not bo rid of him, I tliiiik, till doom's-day. 

1 will call forth my fedks, that, without any mocks. 

If he come again, we may give him rajis and knocks. 

Madge Mumblecrust, come forth, and Tibot Talkupace ; 

Yea, and come forth too, Mistress Aimot Alyfuco. 

Mn. Alyfacc. I come. 

Tib. Talk. And T am here. 

M. Mumbl. And I am hero too, at length. 

C. Cmtanee. Ink** warriors, if need bo, ye must riiow your 
strength 

The man that this day hath thus beguiled you 
Is Ralph Roister Doistor, whom ye know well enow ; 
Thamost lout and dastard that ever on gi'ound trod. 

Tib. Talk, 1 s (‘0 all folks mock him, when ho gooth 
abroad. 41^ 

C, Cuatanee. What, pretty nuiid, will yo talk when I 
speak P 

Tib. Talk. No, forsooth, good mistress. 

C. Ouatanaa. Will yo my talo break Y 

sr (* - 

> Coil, when it mssiiB liagiog round as a s^^t or ouble, belongs 
to tbs Latin group of longuagaii Portuguese **oolher,*' Italian 
^oogUese,** Latin ** oolligwe j when It means stir, or noise, '* What 
a soil is hors,** it is saotiisr word, and from the CMUo. ** Coflledd ** 
in (Hdifl is movement, or noise. ^ 
a jy^/Uka^ Pstfbn ^ 


Ho threateneth to come hither, with all his force, to fight ; 

1 dhargo you, if ho come, on him with all your might. 

If. JfmtbL 1, with my distaff, will roach him one rap. 

Tib. Talk. And 1, with my now broom, will swoop him 
ono swap ; 

And then, with oni* great club, I will reach him ono rap. 

An, Aly. And I, with our sHmmer, will fling him one flap. 
Tib, Talk. Then, Trupenie’s flre«fork will him shrewdly 
fray: 

And you, with tho spit, may drive him quite away. 

C. CttaittMca. Go, make all ready, thiit it may be o’on so. 
Tib. Talk. For my j>art, I slirow them that lust about it go. 

[Exaant. 

ACT IV.-Scwit 5. 

CHUISTIAM CuBTAMCK; TaVPKBIU, Thistrax Tuustt. 

C. Caatnnci . Trnjwnie did promise me to run a great pace, 
My friend Tristram 'i'rusty to fei into this plici.*. 

Indeed, ho dwcUeih hence a good start, I confess ; 

But yet, a qui(‘k messenger might twice since, as I guoss, 
lliivo gone and como Again Ah ! yond I sp} him now. 

Trujwnuf. Yc are u slow go<*r, sir, I make God avow , 

My Mistn*ss Ciistame will in me put all the* bbuiie; 

Your logs bo longei tlrnii mini : come a[>act*, tor shame. 

C. Cant ana. 1 can thee llmnk,^ Tiu|K'nic‘, thou host done 
right well 

Ttuptme Mnistn*ss, since I went, no grass hath gi‘own 
on my hcH*! : 

Bui Maistt ‘1 Tristram Trusty, here, maketh no M|Mipd. 

(\ Vnafanct. That ho ciuiu at all, I thank him, in very 
deed , 

For, now luive 1 iM»c‘d of tho hi lj> of some wi»** man. 

T. Traaty. Then iiLiy I be* gone again, toi none such 
I am. 

TrHfHnu. Ye may b«*, by your going, for, no alderman 
Can go, 1 duro say, a sadder* pa((> iluiii ye can. 

C. Cast ana. Tmiienie, got thoo in; thou sholt among 
them know 

How to uHo Uiysolf like a proper man, I trow. 

Trnpeny J go.^^ [Ex. 

V. Cnatxnce. N^fw, Tristram Trusty, I thank you right 
much ; 

For, at my first semdiug, to comi* yc never gnit<‘h. 

T. Trusty. Di(ino Cubtanci*, God yc save, and, while my 
life shall last, 

For my friond Goodluck's sake yc sluill not scud in wast. 

C. Cmtanee. 11c sliall give von thunks. 

T. Traaty, I will do much foi Iiis sake. 

C. Caatanee. But uliU'k ! I fuar, great disploasuro shall ho 
take. 

T. Traaty. Whoreforo ? 

C. CuMtanre. For a foolish matior. 

T. Trmty. What is your cause* Y 

C. Caatanee. 1 am ill accumbored with a couple of daws. 

T. Traaty. Nay, woop not, woiiuin; but tell me what 
your cause is. 

concerning my friond is an^-thing amiss P 
C. Caatanee. No, not on my part; but here was Sim 
Kuresby: ^ 

T. Traaty. Uo was with me, and told mo so. 

C. Cmtanee. Anil ho stood by 

* f can thee Uumk. To ** *Qsa* or *oon * (bwe) thanks*' wss a oom- 

mon Old Bnfliiih phnss^ fioa "SiortiBr BngliSh Poems," pscsfKI* 
note 8. S 

* Sadder, weightier, more serious. Sod origlmdlj mesat "Arm," 
"settled," "died." in that aenee "sertons." sad "so," hi later 
BagUeh "sonowful." 
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While Ralph RoiBter Doister, with holp of Hlerygrevkp, 

For promise of marriage did unto me sook. 

T, Truaty, And had yo made iiny promise Ixrfore them 
twain ? 

C. CuMtancf. No, I had ratlu'r tom in pieces, and slain. 
No man hath my faith and troth, but Oawin (inodliick, 

And that, bi»foro Surcsby did I say, and tlierc stuck ; 

But of ci>rtnin letters there wen* such words sjtokun — — - 
T, Trusty. lie told me that too. 

(\ Custauee. And of a ring and t<iken : 
lliat Sun^by, 1 spiid, did more tlian half suh] i t, 

That 1 my faith to (lawin (loo<llu< k did r< joet 

T. Trusty. But was there no siieh mailer, l)aiiie (*ustanee 
indeed Y 

C, Custaure. if over my heail thought it, (Jod send nu ill 
B|N*ed : 

'UTiorefore, I beseoeh you, Jiie tt ’•« a aitness, 

I'hat in all my life I newer iiitimded tn ng lesh 
And what a brainsit k fool Ralph Roistei Doisler is, 

Yourmdf know w'* II enough. 

T. Trusty. V< sa> full trm , y’wis 

C, CustuMce. Beeauv- 1' b< lii.s win ! ne grjiiit nor appl * , 
Hither will he eoine, )i* swotireth, .md hy, 

'J'o kill hoth me and mine, .md Invit down my lioiise flat ; 
Th<»n'fore, I pray your aid. 

T. Trusty. I warrant you th.it. 

(\ Custuure. Have I so many ycyirs lived a sober lift, 

And sliowefl myiudf honest, maid, wid< vi , and wife, 

And now to lie abtifs'd in such a vile so. i ? 

To see how jHior widows live, all void of comf6rt ! 

T. Trusty. I warrant him do you no h'lnii nor wrong 
at all. 

(\ Vusiamu . No, but ^latlu w Morygrei'ki. doth me mast 
HpINlI , 

1'hnt he would join hinisidf with sueh a wniteheil lout. 

T. Trusty. He ihdh it for a jest, I know him out of 
doubt. 

And here conicth Meri greeke. 

V. (Utstauci. Then slmll we hear his mind. 

ACT IV.-ScKNE 6 

Mbbtobkekr, Cbbibtiah Cu8T4ifC>'; Tribt. Tkustt. 

M. Mery. C'uhtance and IVusty both, J do you here well 
find. 

C. Vustuuce. Ah! IRathew Merygrocke, yc Imve used me 
w'cll I 

M. Mery. Now, for altogether, yc must your answor ti‘11. 
Will ye have this man, woman \ Or else, will ye not ? 

Kise will he come, — neviT boar so hrim,* nor toast so hot. 

C. Vustanee. Tbit why join ye wiUi him Y 
T. Trusty. For mirth Y 
C. Custauee. ( h* else in sodnoHS Y 

M. Met'y. The more fond^ of you Inith, hardly the mutter 

gllOBS. 

T. Trusty. Isi ! how say ye, dame ? 

M. Mery. Why, do ye think. Dame C'ustanee, 

That in this wooing I have mennt ought hiit pastance ? 

C. Custaure. Miieh things ye sjNike, I wot, to maintain 
his dotage. 

M. Mery. But well might yo judge, I spake it all in ' 
mockage; 


* Brim, nging, flaroa loeloiidlo ''briqa” surf } violent beating of 

the sea upon the shore. • 

* FVmd, foolish, the ftrst mum of the woid. The modem eenee Ib 
derived team au uw eeso i iiiig aad exoesaive partiality for any one or 
any thing. 
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For why P Is Roister I leister a fit husband for you P 
T. Trusty. 1 dare say ye never thought it. 

M. Mery. No, to God I vow. 

And did not I know afore of the insur&nee 
Between Gawin Goodliiek and Christian ("ustancf^ ? 

\nd dill not I, for the nonce, by iny conveyance. 

Read his letter in a wrong hciihc, for dalliance Y 
That if }ou could h.ive take it up at the flrat bound, 

We should then at such a s|x3rt and pastime have found, 

Tb.'.l all the wlioh* town should have been the merrier. 

C. Vustanee. Ill ai*lie youi* heads Iwthl 1 aiw never 
w i arier. 

Nor nev» i mori vi ' t, sinee the first day I was bom. 

T Trust. Bu’ \cry well I wist, ho here did all in scorn. 

( Vustnnee. But I fcaicil thereof to take dishonesty. 

M. V / // This should lioth have made sfiort, and showed 
our honesty , 

And Goo* Mick, I dan swear, your wit therein would 'low. 

T Tiustif Yea, being no woi-so than we know it to ho 
now. 

V Mi ry. Ana nothing yet too bite: for, when I come to 
him. 

Hither wull In lejiair with u shf eji’s look full grim, 

B}' jiLiin fom* and violeiiee. to dri\e you to yhdd. 

V. Vuhtaure. If ye two bid me, wt* will with him pitch a 
field. 

I and my miiid<» together. 

M. May. lict us see . be hild ! 

V. Vustanee. Ye shill see w'omen’s war. 

T. Trusty. That fight will 1 h>hold. 

M. Mery. If occasion soi \f‘, biking his ]>arL full hrim,* 

I will strike at you, but thi* rap shall light on liiiu. 

When wc first appear 

f ' ('ustnurc. Then m ill I run away, 

As though 1 were nfeaid. 

T. Trusty. Do you that part well play, 

And 1 w ill sue fur [HMiei'. 

M. M( ry. And I will si*! liini on ; 

Then wull ho look as fien^e as a ('otswold lion.* 

T. Trusty. But when go’st thou for liim Y 
M. Mery. That do 1 vor>' now, 

C. Custauee. Ye shall find us hero. 

M. Mery. Well, Goil have merry on you. [JSr. 

T. Trusty. There is no cause of four ; the least boy in the 
street 

V. Vustanee. Nay, the least girl I have, null nmko him 
take* his feet. 

But hoik ! motliink they make preiiuratiAn. 

T. Trusty. No fon-**,* it will bo a good reeroati6n. 

C. Custauee. I will -itaud within, and step foiih speedily, 
And so make as though 1 ran away dreadfully. 

ACT IV.-ScBBB 7. 

R. Botstbb ; M MBKTamvBxx C. Cubtskob ; D DduesTiB ; 
Haiipax; Tristeak Tbostt. 

n. Royster. 4low, sirs, keep your ray,* and see your 
hiuirts be stout 

Hut whore lai those caitiffs ? Mothiiik they dare not rout.^ 
How sayst thou, MerygroekeP What doth Kit Custance 
say P 

M. Mery. I am loth to to^ you. 

R. Royster. Tugh! speak, man. Tea, or nay* 

■ Brim, fnrloaSlj. » Ostarold lion, shosp. 

B No faros, no msttar. 

• Sajr, row, Ual, order. 

7 Rout . BtaihSi loskiidto* 


roila.'*flo stm bj s blow. 
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if. Fonoothy sir, 1 have spoken for you all that I 

can; 

But if ye win her, ye must e*en play the man ; 

E*en to fight it out ye must a man’s heart take. 

M, Itoy»ifr, YeSf they shall know, and thou knowost, I 
have a stomiich. 

M. Met'y. A stomach, quod you? yea, as good ns o’er 
man had. 

JR. Roytter. 1 trow, they shall find and feel that I am 
a lad. 

M. M*ry. By this cross, 1 Iwivc* warn you cat your meat 
as well 

As any that e’er I have soon of, or heard tell. 

A stomach, quod you ? Ho tliat will that deny, 

I know, was ne'er at dinner in your company. 

R, Roy ter. Nay, the stomach of a man it is that T mean. 
JIf. Mery. Nay, the stomach of a honu^ or a dog, I ween. 
A. RoyUr. Nay, a man's stomai'h, with a wea|><in, mean 1. 
AT. Mery. Ten men can scarce match you with a spoon in 
a pie. 

R. Roynter. Nay, the stomach of a man to tr>’ in strife. 

M. Mery. 1 never saw your stomach cloyed vet in my 
life. 

R. Roynter. Tush; 1 mean in strife or fighting to try. 

M. Mei'y. We shall see how yv will sti’ike now, being 
ongi-y. 

R. Royttter. Have at thy pate, then, and save thy he<id if 
thou may. 

M. Mery. Naj', then, have at your pate again, by this 
day. 

R. Royster. Nay, thou mayst not strike at me again, in 
nowise. 

M. Mery. 1 cannot in fight nuikt* to y<m such wumintisc : 
But, as for your fwjs licrc, let them the imrgain buy. 

R. Royster. Nay, as foi they sluill every mother’s child 
’die. 

And, in this my fume, a litth' thing might make irio 
To beat down house and all : and else, the dti’il take me. 

M. Mery. If I were as ye la*, by gog's dear mother, 

I would not leave one sitaic upon another. 

Though she would nnleem it with twenty thousand jKumds. 

R. Royster. It shall 1 h' i*vcn so, h> his lily wounds ! 

M. Mery. Be not at <m<‘ with her, ujkiti any amends. 

R. Royster. No, though she make to me never so many 
friends. 

Not if all the world for Iwr w'oiild uruh'rtake ; 

No, not God himself neither, shall not her p«'ace make. 

On, therefore ! march forward .' Soft, stay awhile yet. 

M. Mery. ( )n ! 

R. Roy stir. Tony. 

M. Mery. Forth ! 

R. Royster. Back. 

M. Mery. On ! 

R. Royster. Soft. Now forward set. 

llnter O. (’csTANi'K. 

(7. Cmtance What husiiicss havi* we here.^ Out, alas, 
alas! * 

R. Royster. Ila, ha, ha, ha, lui ! 

Didst thon that, Mor^’greeko, how afraid she was ? 

Didst thon see how she flwl a|Mice out of my sight ? 

Ah, good swoet Ciistanee ! 1 pity her, by this light ! 

M. Mery. That tender heort^ of yours mar altogether ; 
Thus will yo be turned with wiy^ging of n feather. 

R. RoysUr. On, sirs, keep 3 *our ray. 

^0ere she runs awnj. 


M. Mery. On, forth, while this gear is hot. 

R. Royster. Soft ! the arms of Calais ! 1 have one thing 
forgot 

M. Mery. What lack wo now P 
R. Royster. Botins or else we be all slain. 

Af. Mery. Back, for the posho of God ! back, sirs, bark 
again ! 

What is the great matter P 
R. Royster. This hasty forth-going 
Hud almost brought us all to utter undoing ; 
it made mt^ forget a thing most necessary. 

M. Mery. Well remomlH'rcd of a captain, by Saint Maiy. 
R. Royster. It is a thing must bo had. 

M. Mery. Let us have it then. 

R. Royster. But I wot not where or how. 

M. Mery. Then wot iH>t I when. 

But what is it ? ' 

R. Royster. Of a chief thing T am to wok.® 

M. Mery. Tut! so will ye be, when yi* have studied a 
ww‘k. ^ 

But tell me whnt it is. 

R. Royster. 1 lack )t't an hiMidpifro. 

Mery. The kitchen collocjjvit^ tlic ]a*at hens to gnvtse; 
Bull, f(‘tch it, Dobinet, and come at once withal. 

And bring w'ith thiM« my pot gnu, hanging ly the wall. 

I liave seen j’our head with it, tull niaiiy a time, 

(’overed as ssrie as it h.ul Im'cti w'iih a scriin* : ■* 

And, I waiTitni it siLve your hnid from any stn»kf', 

Kxcept, iK‘rchaiicc, to la* uiiia/cd * with the Hiiiokf 
I warrant your head theri*with, e\»<j)t foi the mist, 

As safe as if it w'cn^ fast lo(*ked up in a chist. 

And In, h(Te mu Dobini't coincth wuth it now. 

J). hough. It will cover me to the hhouldcrs well ciiow. 

M. Mery, f^'t me see it on. 

R. Roy stir. In faitli, it doth niei'tlx well. 

A/. Mery. There can be no titter thing. Now yi must 
us tell 
What to ilo. 

R. Royster. Now f(»rth in ray, sirs, and stop no more. 

M. Mery. Now, ^lint tf«*orge to lH)rro\\ !• Drum, dub a 
dull afore.^ 

T. Trusty, What mean wiu to do, sir r (\>ininit man- 
Hiaughter : 

R. Royster. To^ill foily such is a matter of laughtiT. 

T. Trusty, And who is it, sir, w’hoin ye int«*nd thus to 
spill ? 

R. Royster. Foolish ( 'iistnnco ]ic*n* fon*eth me against my 
will. 

T. Trusty. And is theisi no mean your extreme wrath to 
slake ? 

She shall somi* amends unto your giMxl ina'ship make. 

H. Royster. 1 will none Hinends. 

T. Trusty. Is her offence so sore P 

M. Mery. And ^ he w«Te a lout, she eoiild havo done no 
more. 

^To seek, wantlug. lu e riy English, and still in Milton's time, 
being ** to seek ” moont being deiloient in It. 

” Kitchsn collocMvit, large kitchen pot. In Mr. Thomas Wright's 
volume of ** Vocabularies," " oolok - - osntharus," a largo pot ; and in 
Halliwell'a *' Dictionary of Archaic Words," " oollook " is given as In 
Northern dialect, a pail. Av all sorts of things find their way ^**0 
such a iK>t, Udall plays on the analogy to Latin " coWoeare” and oalls 
it a '* coHoesvit." 

* Berinst case, chest, box.^ Latin ** scrlnln n," wUenoe skriae. 

> Amazed, stupefied. B«a *' Shorter English Poems," page 171 
Note 1. 

• To bonvnr, for our snrety. Firat-EngUali ** borga," a surety. 

7 iiNd, if. 
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Bho hath called him fool, and dreaoed him like a fool, 

Mocked him like a fool, used him like a fool. 

T, Trusty, Well, yet the sheriff, the jnstico, or consikble, 
Hor misdemeanour to punish might ho able. 

R. Royster, No, sir ; I mine own self will, in this present 
cause, 

Be sheriff, and jusiioo, and whole judge of the laws. 

This matter to amend, all officers be I shall : 

Constable, bailiff, sergeant — 

JIf. Mery, And hangman and all. 

T. Trusty, Yet, a noble courage and the hem I r a man, 
Should moro honour win by bearing with h aoiiiuu 
Therefore, take the law, and let hor answer llieroto. 

H. Royster. Merygn^rko, tho host way wore even so to do. 
Wliat honour should it he with a woman to hglit *r 
M. Miry, And what, then, will ye thus tiroL^o and osi 
your right? 

R, Royster. Nay, I will take the l.iv m her. withouteu 
graep. 

T. Trusty, (h, if vour ma’shin could pardon thib «>ne 
tics})*ue 

1 pray you, fergivi' he* 

R, Royster, lion I 

^f. Mery 'i'lish, tush, sir ' do not 

T. Trusty. Be g<x)d nuiister ♦ ' her. 

R. Royster. Uoh ! 

M Mn if. Tush ! j Ha\ , do not. 

And what ! bhnll your pco]>le htue, return drii^hl home 1 
R. Royster. Yea, levy* tho tump, sii-, md hence again, 
each one. 

But be still in readinoss, if I hap to call; 

1 ('itnnot tt'll what sudden iduime may befall 
M. Miry. Do not oil your harness, sirs, I you \ Iviiio, 

At the least for this fortnight, in no luaiiiier wise 
IVrehanoc, in an hour, when all yc think least, 

Our inawtiT’s appetite to tight will Ik* best. 

But soft, <'re ye go, have onee at Ciistaiieo' house. 

R. Royster. Soft, w-hat wilt thou do ? 

M. Mery. Once disc’harge ni^> honiuebouso ; 

And, for my heart's ease, have once moro witii my poiguon. 
R. Royster. Hold thy hiuids ! cDe is our por^ioBO dean 
fordoon. 

M. Mery. And it cost mo my life 

R. Royster. 1 8<iy, thou shalt not. ^ 

M. Mery. By tho irmt, but I will have oneo moro with 
hail shot. 

I wdll have some pennyworth ; I will not lose all. 

ACT IV.-acsirt 8, 

'f. McBTORXKKI ; C. CUSTANCK ; B. Rotbtvr ; TlB. T. ; A «. Altf^ce : 
M. MuxBLBCRUsr ; Trupexiib ; DoBiMEr Douohtix : Harpax. 

Two Drums with their Emiym. 

C. Custanee. What caitiffs arc those, that so diake my 
house wall P 

M.^Mery, Ah, sirrah! now, Custanee, if yo had so much 
wit, 

T would see you ask pardon, and yourselves submit. ^ 
C. Custanee, Have I still this ado with a couple of fools P 
M, Mery, Hear ye what she saith P 
C, Custanee, Maidens, como forth with your tools. 

In a ray.» 

M, Mery, Duhba-dub, sirrah ! 

R, Royster, In a ray ! 

They come suddenly cm us. 

M,Mery, Dubbadub! 


R, Royster, In a ray ! 

That ever 1 was Ixim ! wo are taken tardy. 

M, Mery. Now, sirs, quit yourselves like tall men and 
hardy. 

C, Custaytee. On afore, Trupenie! Hold thine own, 
Annot ! 

On toward thorn, Tibet, for 'seapo us they cannot ! 

Come forth, Madge* Miiuiblrcrust ! so, stand fast togither. 

M. Mery. God, send us a fair day ! 

R. Royster. See, they march on hither. 

Tib. Talk. But. mistress. 

(\ f^Hstanee. What 'e.iyst thou P 
Tih. Talk. Shall 1 go fetch our goose P 
C. Vistanre. Whut to do P 

Tib Talk. Tc ynneler captain I will turn hor loose. 

And^ she g«|M‘ and 'iis.s at him, as die doth at mo, 

I durst j*M)}>ui‘d m> hand sh*' will make him flee. 

C. Custam\ On forwaid ! 

R Rooster. They coriio. 

't* ry. Stand I 
I lioyntf r. Hold 
J/. Mery, Keep! 

R. Royster. There ! 

M. Mery Strike ! 

R. Royster, Take hood ! 

C. Custanee, Well said, Triiponie ! 

Truptiute. Ah, [rascals] ! 

C. Custanei . Well done, indeed ! 

M. Mery. Hold thine own, Haipaz ! Down with thorn, 
Dobinet ! 

C. t'Hstanee. Now, Madge; there, Annot; now stick them, 

Tibet ! 

Tib. Talk. All my chief quarrel is to this same little 
knavo, 

That beguiled me last day ; nothing shall him save. 

D, Dough, Down with the little quoan, that hath at me 

such spite ! 

Save you from hor, maister, it is a very sprite ! 

C. Custanee. 1 myself will Alounsire Grand Captain under- 
take. 

R. Royster. They win ground ! 

Jf. Mery. Save yourself, sir, for God's sake ! * 

R. Royster. Out, alas ! I am slain : help ! 

M Mery. Save yourself ! 

R. Royster. Alas ! 

M. Mery. Nay, then, have at you, mistress 

R. Royster. Thou hittost me, alas ! 

if. Msry. I will strike at Custanee hero. 

R. Roysti r. Thou hittcet me ! 
if. Mery, So J will 
Nay, Mistress Custanee 
R. Royster, Alas ! thou hittest mo still. 

Hold! 

M. Mery. Save yourself, sir ! 

R. Royster, Help ! out, alas ! I am slain ! 
if. Mery, Truce ! hold your hands \ truce, for a while, 
or twain. 

Now, how say you, Custanee P for saving of your life. 

Will ye yield, and grant to he this gentleman's wife f 
C. Custanee. Ye told me he loved me : csill yo this love P 
M, Mery, He loved awhile, even like a turtle-dove. 

C. Custanee, Gay love, God save it ; so soon ]^, so soon 
cold. « 

• And. if. 

* Here OvIetsBoe Rttaeke Belph on one eUle» sad Xemredm yro^ 
fewiiiir to strike et her fmm. the other aide of Un,*Belph gete a drub* 
bug from then holh. 


Xfoyixaise. French ''lever.' 


* In a ray, in s row. 
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if. Jr«ry. I am sorry for you : he could love you yet, so 
he could. 

A Xo^iter. Kay, by cock's precious, die shall be none of 
mine. 

M.Mery, Why so? 

J2. Roytttr, Como away ; by the mat, she is man-land ! 

I durst adventure the loss of my right hand, 

If she did not sUy her other husbiind. 

And see, if she prepare not again to fight ! 

Jf. Mfry, What then ? Saint Goorgo to borrow, Our 
Lady's knight. 

Royaler. Slay else whom die will, by gog, she shall 
not slay me. 

Jf. Mery, How then ? 

R. Royaler. Bather than to bo slain, I will flee. 

C. Cuatauee, To it again, my knightesses ! down with 
them all ! 

R. Royaler. Away, away, away ! she will else kill us all. 

M. Mery. Kay, stick to it, like an hardy man and a tall. 


And see that no false surmises thou > me tell 
Was there such ado about Custance, of a truth P 
Sim. Sure. To report that 1 heard and saw to me is 
ruth; 

But both my duty, and name, and propriety, 

Wameth me to you to show fidelity. 

It may be well enough, and 1 wish it so to be, 

She may herself discharge, and try her honesty ; 

Yet, their claim to her, methought, was very large, 

For with letters, rings, and tokens, they did her charge. 
Which when I hoard and saw, 1 would none to you bring. 

G. Good. Ko, by Siunt Mary, 1 allow tht>o in that thing. 
Ah, sirrah ! now 1 see truth in the proverb old, 

** All things that shinoth is not by and by * pure gold : " 

If any do live a woman of honesty, 

1 would have sworn ChriHiitui Custance had boon she. 

Sun. Sure. 8b, though 1 to you be a soiwant true and 
just. 

Yet do not ye therefore your faithful spouse mistrust ; 



OooDLnrs Betuuiikd. {Vvom a Sketch hj Bolbein tn Rraamue'H ** Morw Liuom'um ”) 


R, Royaler. Oh, bones, thou hittest me ! Away, or else 
die we shall. 

M. Mery Away, for the pashe of our sweet l/)rd Jesus 
Christ! 

C. Cuatanee. Away, lout and lubb(T, or 1 sbill be thy 
priest ! [Rxeanl om. 

Bo, this field is ours ; we have driven them all away. 

Tib, Talk. Thanks to God, mistress, yc have had a fair 
day. 

C Cualanee. Well, now go ye in, and make yourself 
some good cheer. 

Omnea pariler. We go. 

T, Trusty. Ah, sir ! what a field we have had here ! 

C, Cuatanee. Friend Tristram, I pray you be a witness 
with me. 

T. Trusty. Dame Custance, I shall depose for your 
honesty. 

And now, fare ye well, except something else ye would. 

C. Cuatanee. Kot now, but when I need to send, I will be 
bold. [Rxeat. 

I th ank you for these pains. And now I will got me in 

Now Roister Doistor will no more wooing begin. [Ar. 

ACT V.-Sc*ir* 1. ' 

Giwnr OoooLUCxf Sim. Susisst. 

O. Good. Bun Burcsby, my trusty man, now adnse thee 
well. 


But examine the matter, and if yc Hhiill it find 
To be all well, 1 h* n®t ye for niy words unkind. 

G. Good, t jhalT do that is riglit, and as I see cause why. 
But here cometh CJustance forth ; we shall know by and by. 

ACT V.— SCEKE 2. 

C. CUBTAXCE; OaWIV OoODLUCE ; 8lX. SnBFSBT. 

C. Cuatanee. 1 come forth to s(*o and hearken for nows good ; 
For about this hour is tlie time, of likelihood, 

That Gawin Goodluck, by the sayings of Suresbf^ 

Would be at home ; and lo ! yond I S(*e him, 1. 

What, Gawin Goodluck ! the only hope of my life, 

Welcome home, and kiss me, your true ospous/^d wife. 

G. Good. Kay, soft. Dame Custance ; 1 must first, by your 
lic(^nee, 

8co whether all things bo dear in your conscience. 

1 hoar of your doings to me very strange. 

C. Cualanee. What! fear ye that my faith towards you 
^ should 

1 Thou, fhea, ye, you. The reader may conveniently observe in this 
short dUdofnie the use of ‘‘thou” to a retainer and “you" to a 
superior. Also the old right nse of " ye " end " you " as nominative 
and aoensativesthou and thaa. 

* By and by, at once. This is the first sense of the phrase, which 
like "presentiy" and "anon" hM acquired the sense of delsy. The 
phrase hss Its old sense ix Hatthew xiii. 21, " When trlbnlatioa or 
persecution srleeth because of the word, by and by he is offended.** 
The first form is an amphatio nse of by '* in the sense of nMmsaa 

TIm nhnjM nnnnn SMin twiofi in the lui iiflMia of thbi tilav. 
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0, Good. I must needs niistnut ye bo olHowhere entaiig^Ied, 
For I hoar that certain mon with you have wrangled 
About the promise of marriage by you to them mode. 

(7. Cuttanee, CouM any man's rp|)ort your mind therein 
persuade r 

O. Good. Well, yo must therein doclare yourself to stand 
clea*, 

Elso, I and you, Dame Custanee, may not join this y('ar, 

C, CuAance. Then would I were doad, and f.,ir laid m my 
gravo. 

Ah ! Suresby, is this tht^ honosty that have, 

To hurt mo with your not knowing thi tiling P 

Sim. Sure. Tf yc bo honest, my woids <iui hurt you 
nothing ; 

But what I heard and saw, I might not but ie|)ort. 

C. Cuetunce. Ah, liord, help jmm v \tIdovH, dehtituA^ 
comf6it ! 

Truly, most dear spouse, nought was .bi< but for (Mistanee. 
O. Good. But Hueh kind of sport mg is homely dalliance. 

C. Cuetauet. If ye knew the tiiith, ye would take all in 
good p i.t ® 

G,.Good. By \oui le.(V< , ^ .un not t a,l>' well skilled iiiibuv 
.n't. 

C. VuHtance. Tt was iioni but Koistcr ituister, that foolish 
niom(‘. 

(1. Good. Yea, ruHlanei\ bitter (lluy sa}) a bad Ver-e, 
tluiii noiK*. 

(\ Cuetaure. Wliy, Tristram Trust} *< 11 ', }our true ami 
faithful friend, 

Was privy both to tin beginning anil the end. 

Tiet him be the pidge, and for me testify. 

(r Good. 1 will the moi< credit that* ho shall verify; 

And, heeause 1 will the truth know, t’en as it is 
1 will to liim myself, ami know all, wiiUout iiiish. 

C'ome on, Sim Sureshy, that lH‘fore tii} friend thou may 
Avouch thee the same w'ords, which tliou did'^t to mo say. 

ACT V -^'£NE 3. 

Cbbtbtiar CCBTANrS 

C. Cuatance. 0 Lord I how iiccessarj' ^is now of days. 
That each body live uprightly all manner ways , 

For h't never so little a gap hi* open, 

And he sure of this, the worst shall be siioken. 

How innoeont stand I in this for deed or t bought, 

And yet, see what mistrust towards me it hath wrought. 

But thou, Tiord, known'st all folks’ thoughts, and eke intents ; 
And thou art tin* dolivert'r of all innu(*ents. 

Thou didst help the adultress, that she might be amended ; 
Alueh more then help. Lord, that never ill intended. 

Thou didst help Susanna, wrongfully accused, 

And no less dost ‘thou see, Lord, how I nm now abused. 

Thou didst help Hester, when she should have died ; 

Help also, good Lord, that iny tinith may be tried. 

Yet, if Gawin (Joodluek with Tristram Trusty spi-iik. 

I trust of ill report the force shall bo but weak ; 

And lo ! yond they come, sadly ^ talking togither : 

I will abido, and not shrink for thinr Opining hither. 

ACT V.-Sc*n* 4. 

Qawih Goodluck ; Tbistbam Trusty ; C. Custabcb j Six. Surrsbt. 
G, Good, And was it none other than yo to me report P 
r. Truety. No ; and here wore yo wished, to havo seen 
the qKnt. 


G. Good. Would 1 h;tc1, rather than half of that in my 
purse. 

S. Sure. And I do much rejoice the mutter was no worse. 
And like its to open it I w'as to you faithful. 

So of Dame Ciistancc’ honest truth 1 am joyful. 

F T, <»oa frirfeiid that 1 should hint her by false report. 

U (iiml. Wi*ll, 1 wdll no longer hold her in discomfort. 

C. Cudiiiiep. Now tome they hithciwaid: 1 trust all riiall 
be well. 

G Good. Sw(‘(*t Ciistance, neither heart can think, nor 
tongue ti 11, 

How mu(‘h I joy in our constant tidehly. 

Couie now% kist i-u , Ihc ikoarl of ih'rfcct honesty. 

C. (''uatanee (to I h t me no longer to continue in life 
rhaii I sh.ill toward'i you continue a true wife. 

G. in td Well, Tidw’ to make you for this some jiart of 
i» einlh, 

I shall desu tirst you, and then such of our friend \ 

Ah shall to you .seem Is'St, to sup at home wdth me, 

'' .it ^our fouc'it tiebl we sliall laugh and meiry he. 

Sine. And, mistn'ss, I besisM'h )ou, tuki writli mo 
no grief . 

I did a true man’s iiart, not wishing your reproef. 

C. Vuattrnce. Though hasty reports, through BUimises 
gi-iiwing, 

Ma} of i><w>r innocents be uttei overthrowing, 

Y'et, laeauiM' to thy maister thou hast a tnn heui't, 

And J kiiou mine own truth, I forgive thee, for my piirt. 

G Gml. Go we all to my house, and of l)u.n gear no 
more. 

(Jo, pr» pale all things, Sim Sun sl)\ ; hence, run uforo! 

Sun. Sun 1 go. t&. 

G. Gitod. (iooJ. But who cometh yond ? Mathew Alery- 
gi(*eko P 

(\ Ciit^funre. Boister Doister’e idiampiun; 1 shrew his 

best I'heelv. 

T. Tfuatif. lb aster Doister’s si B, your W’oocr, is with him 

too. 

Surely, something there is witli us thf*y have to do. 

ACT V.- BriENB 5. 

M. Mfbtokkebf , B^lfh Boihtkk, li wim Gooolci'E , Tbirtkax 
Trusty, C Custamce. 

M. Mery. Yond I see Gawin GooiUuck, to whom lioth 
my inesstige. 

1 wdll first saluti* him aftiT his long voytigo, 

And then make all things well (uni'cming your behalf. 

It. Royster. Yea, for the pashe of God. 

M. Menj. Hence ! out of sight, y« calf, 

Till I have sjioko with thorn, and then I will you fot. 

Jt. Hoyatir. In God's name. 

M. Mery. What, Masti'r Gaw'in Goodluek! well met; 
Anil, from your bmg voyage, I bid you right wolcouio liomo. 
G. Good. I thunk you. 

M. Mery. I come to you from an honest inome. 

G. Good. Wlio is that ? 

M. Mery. Uoister Doistor, that doughty kite. 

V. Cuataner. Fie ! 1 can scarce abide ye should his name 
recite. 

• ..If. Mery. Yq must take him to favour, and pardon all 

past; 

Ho hoaroth of youj^tum, and is full ill aghast. 

0. Good. I am right wollfrontont ho have with us some 
cheer. 

C. Cuatanee, Fie ^{K)n him, Ix^ost! then will not I be 
there. 


> IlMit, that which. 


* Sadly. Boriously. 
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O. Good. Why, Custimeo, do yo huto him more thun yo 
love mo Y 

C. Custottee. But for your mind, sir, whore ho wore, 
would I not he. 

T. Tntsfy. He would make ur all lauf^h. 

M. Mery. Ye ne’er hiul bettor sport. 

O. Good. I pray you, sweet Custance, lot him to us resort. 
C. Cn^tanee. To your will T assent. 

M. Mery. Why, aueh a fool it is. 

As no man for j^cxmI piistimo would forego or miss. 

G. Good. Fet him, to go with us. 

M. Mery. He will he a glad man. [Aj*. 

T. Trusty. We must, to in ike us mirth, maintiiu him all 
we can. 

And lo, yond he eoninth, and Merygrooke with him.^ 

Custauee. At his iirat entrance, yo shall see I w’ill him 
trim. 

But firftt, let us hearken the gentleman’s wise talk 

T. Trusty. I pray you, mark if over >i’ sjiw eruiie so 
stalk ! 

ACT V.-SeEMK 6 

B Roisteb ; M. Mestorrbkf . C CnsriNCF ; G Goodluci , 

T Trusty ; D Douuutib ; UAwrAiL 

It. Hoystrr. ’ lilay 1 then he hold Y 
M. Mery. T warrant you on my word. 

They say they shall he sick hut ' yo he at their board. 

Jt. UoysUr. They were not angry, then Y 
M. Mery. Ve.s, at first, and made strange ; 

But when 1 said your anger to favour should change, 

And therewith had commended you aeeordingl^, 

Tliey were all in love wdth your ma’ship by and by ; 

And criod you mercy, that they had done y<»u wrong. 

It. Royster. For whyi* no man, woman, nor child can 
hate me long. 

M.Mery. “We fear” (quod they) “hi will he avenged 
one day ; 

Then for a penny give all our lives w(' may.” 

It. Jioystrr. Said they so indeed Y 

M. Mery. Did they? y<‘a, e\en >\ilh one voiei*. 

“Ho will forgive all,” (piod I. Oh, how iliey did rejoice I 
It. Royster. Ha, ha, hu I 

M. Mery. “Oo fetch him” (say they) “ whih* he is in good 
mood ; 

For, hav^^ anger wlio lust, we will not, hy the rood ” 

Jt. Royster. 1 pray (iod that it lx* all true, that thou hast 
me told — 

And that she fight no more. 

M. Mery. 1 warrant you ; he hold. 

'To them, and salnto them. 

R. Royster. Sirs, I greet you all well. 

Omnea. Your maistership is welcome. 

C. Custance. Saving my quarrel. 

For sure 1 will put you up into the Exchequer. 

M. Mery. Why so Y Better nay. Wherefore Y 
C. (histanee. For-an usurer. 

R. Royster. 1 am no usurer, good mistress, by his arms. 
M. Mery. When took lie gain of money, to any man’s 
harms? 

C. Custance. Yes, a foul usurer hf‘ is, yo sliall soo else. 

R. Royster. Didst not thou ])romiso she would pick no 
nfbro quarrels Y t 

C. Custance. He will lend no blow!, but ho liavo in 
recompense ^ 

Fifteen for one, which is too much, of conscience. 

* > But, unless. 


R. Royster. Ah, dame I by the ancient law of aims, a 
man 

Hath no honour to foil his hands on a woman. 

C. Custance. And where other usurers take their gains 
yearly. 

This man is angry hut he have his by and by. 

O. Good. Sir, do not for her sake boar me your displea- 
sure. 

M Miry Well, ho shall with you talk thereof more at 
leistin' 

Uj>on your good usage, he will now sluiko your hand. 

It. Royster. And much heartily welcome from a strange 
land 

M Mery Be not uh'ared, Cruwin, to let him shake your 
fi*«t. 

G. Good. Oh! the most lionest gentU'iiuiii tliat e’er 1 
wist - ^ 

I do Ix'M'tHh your mu* ship to take ]miiii to suj) u ith us. 

M. Mery H(‘ shall nut say you ihiy (and 1 too, hy 
the maiss),* 

Bt'causi' ye shall be fn^ds, aud lei all quarrels pass. 

It. Royste). I will be us good frieuds with them Ub e'tr i 
was. 

M. Mery. Then, lei me fet >our chon, that wi iua\ 
have a song. 

It. Roy stir. Cio. 

O' Good. 1 lijixi* heard no nidody all this \ejir long 

M Mery. ( um(‘ on, sirs, qiiukly. 

It. Roysfir. Sing on, sirs, loi in\ friends’ sake 

J). Ihmyh. (^ill ye thest* your fm^nds Y 

It. Royster, Sing on, aud no more words make 

Jlert thy sing. 

G Gmd. I'he Lord jireserve our most noble queen of 
renown 

And her viiliies reward uith lh«‘ heavenly eiowii. 

('. Custauei. The Lord striaigtlum her most excellent 
majt‘Kt.<, 

Long to j-eign over us in Jill prosperit.f 

T Trusty. That her godly proi ecdiiigs, th»* faith lo 
defend, § . 

He mav st.ibliMh aifil maintain Ihitaigh to the luid. 

M. Miry (iod grant j.i*r, as she doth, the Gospel to 
protect, 

Leaniiiig and virtue to udvanen, and viee lo corrc'ct. 

R. Royster. God gmut li(*r loving subjects both the* mind 
and grace, 

Hc’r most godly presTedings worthily to xunbrace. 

linrpax. Her highnc'ss' most woiihy cuuiisellorH, God 
jiroHpcr, 

With honour and love of all men to minister. 

Omnes. God gnint the nohility her to serve and lovo, 

With all the wliolo commonly, as doth thorn behovo ! 

Amen. 

All plays by Udall were supposed to have perished 

until a ainglp copy of “ Titilph Roister Doister,” 
i^lthoiit its title-page, was found in 1818 hy the Rev. 
T. Briggs, an old Etonian, wlio presented it to the 


• WiM, knew, 

B By the mass. Thin, which the rhyme shnwR to have been written, 
was changed to ** Jesns *' in the printed edition under Elisabeth. The 
word ** muB “ was not repudiated by the earlier reformers, sod is 
used in Edward VL’s first Bervioe Book ; but “ Bnlph Boister Bolster*' 
was written in the reign ff Heniy VIII. The old " Qod Save the 
Queen '* with which the play ends is, it will be seen, sa addition 
in Elisabeth's reign, thoroughly Protestant, by the ■■.me hand that 
had Just struofc the word “ mass “ out of the copy. 
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Library of Lton College. Though its date is gone 
with the title-page, it is, no doubt, a copy of the 
edition known to have been pnnted in 1566. The 
much earlier date of the play itself is proved by a 
n^ereuco to it in 1555, in the third t^tlition of Sir 
Thomas Wilson’s “ Rule of Reason, couteinyiig the 
Arte of Logique ” In that book, under the liead of 
“The Ambiguitie,” Ralph’s love letter is gi\en ns 
“An Example of soche doiilttful writing, whiche i»v 
reason of poincting muie ha\e doiibh* seMist\ ,uid nm 
trarie meaning, taken out of an euln ludc imuio i»\ 
Nicolas VdtJ.” Still among siholars, we turn now 
from Fiton to the Inner Temple.* The first English 
tragedy, “UorlnHluc,” was prodiicerl five jeai*s iifU^r 
the death of Nicholas UdalL It Mas wntten for the 
(5iristniiis festivitii's of the In is Tqpijile m the 


awoi^d with the doctiino and disciiiline of Calvin at 
Geneva. As a youth of eighteen, he was employed 
and favoured liy the Protector Somenset, and pub- 
lished a translation into English of Peter Martyr’s 
lettiu* to Somer« t. After the death of the Jhotector, 
whom he said to have st'i’\ed as u state* amanuensis, 
Norton in tiirne<l to the law, and entered him- 
self A student of the Inner lemple. His stiong 
intmist in the religious (juestioiis of lii-» time eou- 
linued throughout all his life. A fiw months befoi-e 
1 his j»artuipatinn in tin* nting of “Goilnidue,” he 
' published in a folio of nin iiiimirtsl pag(*8 (about one 
hunditsl and fifty ladng a table of matters contained 
m tin l>ouk) a translation into English of CaUin’s 
Ln*at Mmim}ir\ of his diM'tiiiie, “Tlie Institutes/’ 
ahich had been i oiiijdettHl at ( teiie\ a but tMO veal's 



\eiir 1561 by tM'o young members of that Inn 
Thomas Norton, then tweiitv nine veal’s idd, and 
Thomas Hack\ille, then aged tM<»nt\-nve. 

Thomas Norton was the eldest vm of a RtHlfonl- 
shire gf'ntleman, who li\etl to old age on the manor 
of Sharpenhoe, in Ihe fiarish of Streatley, and diet I 
there in 158.5, when his heir had but another year to 
live. As a youth, Thomas Norton Ixsanie a I'eaily 
l^tiii seliolar, but was not sent to father of the 
Hniversities. It was not until nearly ftnir yeai’s 
after ho hatl taken |>art in tlu^ vrriting of “ Gor- 
boduc" that he’piitei’ed Inrnself at Pembroke Hall, 
Oxfonl, where he remained until lie gnuluatetl a-s 
M.A. in 1569, when he was thirty -«e\en yeai’s oltL 
Thomas Norton’s early training, whatever it wai^ 
hod develojied in him detqi religious feeling anti an 
active interest in the Reformation of the (liureh, 
which he would have lieeii glad to see brought into 

* Mr. Edwstd Arber has included in bis admirable aenos of 

“ Bnflish Bepiinta '* ■' Balpb Bolster Doiater," with its text exactly 
printed from the copy at Eton, which was i^e occeaiuble to him by 
the kindnesa of the Prorost and Fellows m ihe College. Its price 
ia alxpeime j end every book produced by Mr Arber may be obtained 
^7 poet, direct from the editor, for its pnee in postoge-s.aiupe. Hu 
•ddnoa la B. Arber, Esq., F B A . Bowes, Southgate, N. 


liefon*. A ft*w months after “ (juilKHliic ” was acted, 
there apiieaml the completion of »SternhoUrs leisioii 
of the Psalms into English as “The Whole Ihioke 
of Psahiies collecteil into English metro by T. Stern- 
hold, L Ilojikius, and others,” in uhich one of the 
“otliei-s” was Thomas Norton, lersions of twenty- 
eight )>salms wero contnbuted by him.* 

Thomas Siu’k\ille, who joined Norton in the 
writing of “ (Torbotluc,” had an advantage over liis 
fellow-lalKuiror in lieing really a ]ioet. 57118 the 

son of Sir Richiu'd SaLkville, and was Isirn at Buck- 
hurst, in the [mrish of Withyham, in Sussex, in the 
year 1536. He was at Oxford foi^a time, but re- 
moved to Cambridge, and there gnidiiated. Thomas 
Slick ville, pianneil when he was nineteen, was a 
memlier of Parliament fi>r the county of Westmore- 
land at twenty-one, and at the beginning of Elizabeth’s 
yeign entered Parliament again as memlier for East 
Grinstead, which is the town neai*est to Buckhunt. 
He was also muc^ emplo^^ in private attendance 
on the queen, vdiom hia|^ father served aa Privy 
Gouncillor, and who rocognised in him a touch of 

* See Yol. 11 of this Lifiuxy, ** Dlnitxatioiw of English BsUgion,'* 
pages 140 and 173. 
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Llood relationsliip, fur IlIr graiulniotlior hail Iteen 
aunt tu the queen’s mother. His canier to ho 
that of a Rtiitosnnui. He liad brought from tlic 
univerHith'H, and since maintained, roputation or a 
wit and jKjet. In 1500, Jasper Heji^'oixi wrote 
how 

“ Saokvill(*'s Koimetu swootly sauird 
And fratly lim'*d Im'/’ 

and the part takiui by him in tlie jaiMluction of 
“ Tlie Mirror for JSl si^istrates ” lias been fold in 
another volume of this Ijliniry, which contains the 
work uf Ills that best assun^s his jilaee among th<‘ 
jioets.^ 

He witJ» Mr. Tliomas Sackville in 1501, when he 
joined in the writing of ‘‘ (roi lxMlne,” ami had entered 
hiiiiself of the Inner 'Feinjile, not that he might study 
law as his jirofn^sKioii, but that he might obtain the 
knowledge of law neces.sary to a state.sman. He 
was not knighted until IJdT, when he was also made 
on the same day a baron of the re.ilm, as liOitl Ihiek- 
hurst, and from that day foiward his ]mblic life was 
exclusively ]K)litieal. He became tii-st Karl of Doraet 
in IfiOt, and dieil in IdOM. 

The |M»rformanee of “Gorboiluc” in L'ldl was at 
one of the ‘Mlrand ( Iiristmitsses ” k(‘pt by the mem 
bei's of the Inner Templ(\ The question as to the 
keeping of a “(jrand diristiiias” was di.seuKsed in a 
parliament of the Inn, held on Che eve of St. Thoiiias’s 
l)a\, I)ec<»mb(*r 21st. If it was ivsolved ii[K>n, the 
two youngest of those who s(*rved lus buthu's for the* 
festival lighU'd two torehe.s, with wdiich they jav- 
cCdcd the benchers to tin* upper (Uid of the hall. 



Out Hall or TUk In.nf.ic TKMPiii 


Tlie senior liencher there nnule a Rpiuch ; officerK 
wero appointed for the tHkiasion, “^nd then, in token 

1 See “ Sbortor Euglifib Poonw,’' pogoB 160—177. On pofre 170 there 
is a portrait of Backville, and on paves 170- -177 will be fotind tJie 
whole of SaokvUle's ** Induction '* to %,** The Mirror for 
tmtes '* followed bjs other illustrationB of that work on pagM 
177-m. 


of joy and good liking, the Bench and company pass 
beneath tlie hearth, and sing a carol. 

Tlio revollingH began on OhriRtmafi Eve, when 
three Masters of tlie Revelfl sat at the head of one 
of the table's. All took their place.R to the sound of 
muRic played lieforo the hearth. Then the miiRicians 
withdrew to the hiitti'ry, and were themRelves feantefi. 
They ivturnetl when dinner waa ended to sing a song 
at tli4‘ high(‘Rt table. *Then all tables were cleareil, 
and ivvcIh and dancing wero begun, to lie continued 
until Hup]>er and after Hiip|M)r. The Heiiior maHtiT of 
the Revels, afU*r dinner and afUir HUppt'r, sang a 
carol or song, and commanded other geiitkuiieii thero 
piv.seni to join him. TIuk form of high festivity wuh 
maintaiiUMl during the twi*lv(* days of (liristmnR, 
closing on Twelftli Night. On Christ mas Day (which 
ill 1501 was a Thiirsilay)* at the tii*st eon roe of the 
dinner, the boars head w'as brought in njKm a silver 
platter, followed ^by minstn*lsy. On St. Stephen’s 
Day, Dectunber the 20th, the Constable Marshal 
<u)teiv<l the hall in gilt armour, with a nest of 
feuth(‘i'H of all colours on his helm, and a gilt ]ioh- 
axe ill liis hand : with him sixU'en truni|M*t4M's, four 
drums and fifes, and four men armed from the 
middle upward. Thosi* all mardied tbre<» times 
almnt the hearth, and the ( Nuistable Maroltal, then 
kneeling to tin* D>rd Chanc<*llor, made a .s]KMrh, 
desiring tlie honour of admission into his s*»i*vice, 
deliveriMl his naki^d sword, and was solemnly seatiMl. 
That w'as the usual ceremonial wlu*n a giiuid (’hrisl- 
iiias w'as k(‘]>t. At this )>urticular (*hri.stmas, 1501, 
111 the fourth year of Elizabeth, it was Loiil BoImm*! 
Duilley, afterw’iinls Karl of D'icester, who was Con 
stable Marshal, and with chivalrous gallantry, taking 
in fantastic style tin* name of raliiphiios, Knight of 
the Jloiiounible Order of Pega.sus, Pegasus Udiig the 



Akmorml DfcVK'E ur the Inkvb Tbhpls, 

he contribiitiHl to the sph'iulour of this |)art of the 
eiitertaiinnent After the seating gf the Clonstahle 
Marshal, on the same St. Stephen’s Day, Decemlior 
the 2f)th, the Master of the Game entered in giwn 
j el vet, and the Banger of the Forost in green satin ; 
these also went thi'ee times alioiit the fire, blowing 
their huiiting-honis. When they also harl I>een cere- 
moniously seated, thero entered a hiintsinan with a 
fox and a cat bound at the end of a staff. He was 
followed by nine or ten cou]>le of hounds, who hunted 
the fox and cat to the blowing of horns, and killed 

> Sir Willi iin DiiffdalVB “OrisineB JuridldBleB,” In which full 
detailB are given of the UBOgee at a ** Oraud ChiietniM*' hi the Inner 
Temple. 
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them beneath the fire. After dinner, the Constable 
Marshal called a burlesque court, and began the 
Bevels, with help of the Ix)rd of Misnile. At seven 
o’clock in the morning of St John’s Day, Deoeniber 
the 27th (which was a Saturday m 15G1), the Lord 
of Misrule was afoot with power to summon men 
to breakfast with him when service had closed in 
the church. After breakfast, the authority of this 
Christmas official was in alieyance till tho after- 
dinner Revels. So the ceremonies went on t ill the 
Banqueting Night, whicdi followed New eiu s Day. 
That was the night of hospitality. Invitations were 
sent out to every House of Court, that they and 
the Inns of Chandery might see a Play and Mas(|iie. 
The hall was furnished with scaffiddv foi the ladn a 
who were then invited to 1 hd<t th* y>orts Aftei 


to general tranquillity,” and spoke of concord and 
unity, the very marks which they were now to shoot 
at.” But unity was hard to attain. Wlien she hod 
been queen not quite a year, the Spanish Ambassador 
report^ fr >m London to the Count de Feria, ** It is 
the devirs own business here. But the Catholics 
grow stronger daily ; and the heretics are quarrelling 
with one another so bitterly that they have ffirgotten 
their other enemies.” To say nothing of other 
jarring notes, in August, 1.561, Mary Stuart landed 
in Scotland. Sackvi'h and Norton, therefore— one 
of them a young poet with the aspirations of a 
statesman, the otlu^t a man intensely interested in 
Mie contest against Roman Catholic influence — 
resolvetl to presert before their audience of privy 
oouncillors, Ittw^ers, and other foremost men, a play 



tlie Play, there was a Banquet for tfie Lubes in the 
hbraiy , and in the hall there was also a Banquet 
for the Lord Chauoellor au<l invited ancients of 
other Houses. On Twelfth Day, tlie last of tlie 
Revels, there were brawn, mustard, and malmsey 
for breakfast after morning prayer, and the dinner 
as on St. John’s Day. It was fur the Banqueting 
Day of the Grand Christmas of the Inner Templars 
that tlie two members of that Inn, Thomas Sackville, 
whose father siras then governor of the Temple, and 
Thomas Norton, wrote a play in English ujion the 
model of the tragedies of Seneca, as ** Ralph Roister 
Doister ” had been written on the model of Plau|ii8 
or 'Terence, and acted inntead of “Andria” or 
** Phormio.” 

There was a reason for their choicei of subject. 
Eluabetb had not been very long upon the throna 
Before her aooesrion England had been a house 
divided against itself by strong conflicts of opinion, 
Elisabeth was queen of a divid^ people. In her first 
speech flmm the throne she saffi that her desire was 
to secure and unite the people of this realm in one 
imifom order, to the honour and glory of God, and 
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tliat sliould urge with all posaible force “concord 
and umty” as the very mark at wliich a nation 
must ahoot. Their patriotic purpose was to insist on 
the queen’s thought, by writing a play that should 
dwell throughout upon the danger hanging over any 
nation that ia as a house divided against itsdf. 
They found a tale of oivil strife to suit Uieir purpose 
ill same old chronicle which has yielded also to 
poetry the story of King Lear, and which brous^t 
King Arthur a^n amon^ us, Geoffrey of Mon- 
moutli’s Cbrenicle of British kings. The stay 
chosen by them is, indeed, in the ohranide the 
next narrative after that of Lear. CoitMih in 
Geoffrey of Monmouth's Chronicle enabled her fttiMT 
to defeat his sons-in-law, and end his life as King of 
ail Britain. She suooeeded him, and was fbrste 
years queen ; then she was rebelled against by her 
sister’s sons, Morgan ai^ Cunedagius. They over- 
came her, and (Svided the island bi^een theniaeiven ^ 
But Morgan then attacked Cunedagius, whiv% over* 
throwing his cousin, again brou|^V BrMti 
single ma Anri this ia said by the ingse&M|^ 
chrenMer to have happened nt the tiine eirilt 
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RomuluB and Remua founded Rome. Then Geoffray 
goea on to the atory which aeemed to Saokviile and 
Norton fitted for their purpoae : 

At iMt Cuncdag^us dying, was sucoeeded by his son Hivullo, 
a fortunate youth, who diligently appliiMl himiudf to the 
afEaln of tho government. In hie timo it rained bl<KMl threi* 
days together, and there fell vaet swarme of flies, followed 
by a great mortality among the p(>ople. After him Miiecocded 
OurguatiuB his son ; after him Sisilliiis ; after him Jago, the 
ne|diew of Gurguatius; after him Kinmanma the son of 
Sisillius; after him Gorbogudo, who hud two sons, Ferrex 
and Porrex. 

When their father grew old they began to quarrel about 
the succession ; but Porrex, who was the most ambitious of 
the two, formed a design of killing his brother by treaeliery, 
which the other discovering, escaped, and passed over into 
G-aul. Thei'O he proeurcMl aid fnim Suurd, king of the Flunks, 
with which he rotumiMl and made war upon his brother; 
coming to an engngemtmt, Ferrox was kilbnl and all his 
forces cut to pieces. When th<*ir mother, whoso name wus 
Widen, came to be informiMl of her sou's death, she foil into 
a groat ragi^ and conceived a mortal hitrod against tho sur- 
vivor. Fur she had a greater uffectiou for the de(‘e4ised than 
for him, so that nothing li'tw would apjioHst' her indignation 
for his death, than her I’cvenging it upon her surviving son. 
She took, therefon*, her opportunity when ho was ash^qi, fc>ll 
upon him, and with tho assistance of hur women tore him to 
pieve^. From that time a long civil war oppressed the 
people, and tho island became divided under the |)ower of flve 
kings, who mutually hai'UHHcd ono another. 

Having arranged this atory for their ]iiir|ioae, the 
authors of our tragedy ]iarted the work lietween 
them; Norton writing the first, secouii, and third acts, 
and Sackville the fourth and fiftli, tliuiigh, as they 
worked in fellowsliip, each may liave had some hand 
in the part chiefly entrusted to the other. They 
divided tlie story into five acts, each clasisl with a 
chorus, exactly in Seneca’s manner, and the verse 
they agreed to use was the blank verse u]Km which 
Italian ])oets had Ijeeu oxjierimeiitiiig. Ex|MU'inieiit 
of that kind htul lieen first tried among us at the 
Quae of Henry VIlI.’s reign, when the Earl of 
Surrey, imitating the Cardinal Ip|Nilito de* Medici, 
or the poet Mulza, who allowed that Cardinal to 
take all credit for his work, translated into blank 
verse the second and fourth Inxiks of ViigiPs .^neid. 
Very little blank verse liad been tried in England, 
and that liad not been printed until just before 
Elizabeth’s accession. The use of it in our first 
tragedy was, therefore, a trial made accidentally of 
a new-fashioned measure. When other trag^ea 
followed, the more familiar foims of rhyming verse 
were at first generally used, and **GorlK>d"uc ” had pro- 
bably no pail in determining tlie later adoption of 
blank verse by English dramatists. We have blank 
verae now as it has been develojied by the genius of 
two such ]ioetB as Shakespeare and Milton. Only in 
England has. it thus been ^^ted anew by supiT^me 
maatera of song. For that reason We have it as a 
national measure, and the evorthieat that ever any 
nation called its own. In ** Gorboduc ” there was 
digbt indication of ita undevelop^ powers. 

The story, as apanged for representation, was 


set forth in an Argument by the two dramatista. 
When put thus baldly, it is, with ita “kill, kill, 
kill,” a little ludicrous through the intensity of ita 
suggestion that disunion may load to tlie extremeat 
ilia. 

THE ARQUMENT OF THE TRAGEDY. 

Gorlvoduc, King of Hritam, divided his realm in his life- 
time to his sons, Ferrex anil Porrox. llio sons fdl to dissem- 
sion. Tho younger killed the elder. Tho mother, that more 
deaidy lovod the elder, for revenge killed the younger. Tho 
people, moved with tho oruolty of tho fact, rose in roboUion, 
and slew both father and mother. The nobility assoinbled, 
and most teiribly destroyed the rebels ; and afterwards, for 
want of issue of the Prince, whereby tho siicct^SNion of tho 
crown became uncertain, they f<dl to civil war, in which both 
they and many of their issues were sliin, and tho land fur a 
long timo almost desolate and miseiably wasted. 

The play was re<fl»ivod with great applause. lionl 
Roljei't Dudley, high in honour at that {uiHu^ular 
grand (Christmas in the Inner Temple, and first 
favourite of the qwHui, would add liis witness to the 
common re[)ort of that zi^al for the welfai’e of England, 
which had caused the writerj of the ]»hiy to insist 
with all their might n|>on conconl and unity as the 
very mark at which good Englishmen Hhould aim. 
Tin* (pieen, then^fon^, added to the lesson all em]>hasis 
in her jKiwer by commanding the play to In* nqieated 
ulsnit a fortnight later — that is to say, on the 18th 
of January, 15C2 (new style) -before heiwdf and 
her court at Whitidiall. It thus had the conspicuous 
success that, in a wew thing, always suggests imitation. 

A contem|>orary MS. note' says of tlie {lerformance 
before Queen Elizabeth that “ on the 1 8th of January, 
1561 ” (new style, 1562), “thei*e was a play in the 
Queen’s hall at W(*ht minster by the gentlemen of tbc 
Temple after a great mask, for there was a gitMt 
scaffold in the hUl], with great triuinjili as has U»eii 
seen ; and the iiioiTOW aft(*r, the scaffold was taken 
down.” 

The fame of the play causcsl some young Templar 
in the year 1 561? (the year after the birth of Shake- 
speare) to mdl a copy of it — |M^rhapM one of the MS. 
co]»ieH used by the |>ei*forinerR in learning their parts 
— to William Griffith, a liookseller, whose sliop was 
op|>osite the Temple in St. Dunstan’s Churchyard, 
and by him it was first published on the 22nd of 
September of that year as “The Tragedie of Gor- 
boduc, whereof three Actes were wiytteii by Thomas 
Nortone, and the two last by Thomas Sackvyle. Set 
forth as the same was shewed before the Queen’s 
most excellent Maiestie, in her highnes Court of 
Whitehall, the xviii. day of Januaiy, Anno Domini, 
By the geutlciiien of Thynner Temple in 
London.” This was an unauthorised publication ; 
upon which the following note was n^e in the 
authoiiaed edition, which did not ap|)ear until the 
beginning of 1571 (1570, old style): — “Where this 
Tragedy was for furniture of |iart of the Grand 
Chriatnias in the Inner Temple, first written about 
nine years ago by th€|right honourable Thomaa, now 
Lord Buckhurst^ and by T. Norton, and afterwards 

1 Cotton MBS., Vlt. F. v. 
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showed before Her Miyesty, aud never intended by ^ best, and shall be given oomplete. The text quoted 
the authors thereof to & published : yet one W. G.” is, of ooui-se, that of the authorised edition ; but all 
[William Griffith] getting a copy hereof at some variations from it in the edition of 1565, pubhshed 
young man’s hand wat lacked a little money and by William Griffith, will be found in foot-notes, 
much discretion, m the last great Plague, anno 1565, !^u:h act was preceded by an allegorical masque 

about five years past, while the said lord was out foresirndowing the meaning of its story, and closed 
of England, and T. Norton far out of London, with meditative stanzas sjioken by a Chonui of four 
and neither of them both made privy, put it fortli wise eltlers of Lritain. As the original name of the 
exceedingly coiTU]ited” — and so here was a true copy, play was Gorboduc ” — for the young man ** that 

printed by John Day, at Aldersgate. Piobably to lacked a little money anil much discretion*' would 

distinguisli this edition from the spurious one, the not have l)een so iudiscret^t as to luise money upon 
title of the play was altered from *'Gorho<1uc” — its cn^iit by sell ng it und^r any other name- than 
under which name it must certainly have lieeii ])re- its own — we may set aside as an after-tliought tJie 
sen led — to “ Fen'ex aud Pori*ex.” The title of this change of titbj. It may l>e true, however, that besides 
edition was **The Tragidie of Ferrex and I'orrt x, the distuignishing clearly by a difierenoe of name 
set forth without addition >r HiteraHon, but iilto- authorised fjoiii the iinantliorised copies, the central 
gether as the same was shewed on sf bef(j)*e the thought of thn play — strife, and tlie ruin in its train 

Quoens Maiestie about nine ^ earns [sist, vz, the xviiL — is better marked by the names of the two brothers 

day of Jauvaiie, 15(ji, by the gentlemen of tlui betw . wlioin the feud began, than by the single 
Inner Temple.” 'f'he fii-st. second, and thiixl acts tt naav^ of the father whose estublisLment of a di\'ided 
will enough to descri is* with occasional quotation ^ |M>wer in the land caused all the misery that 
the fourth and fifth lui' (iSackvillc’s ^>art) are the followed. 



STKirx. 

Prom a fidiwo tn Terra-cotta hy itntonto PoUaiuolo (in thi$ Smih KennngUm JfuMvm). 


GORBODUC. 

TIIE OBDBU OF THE IH’Mil SHOW BEFORE THE FIRST ACT, 
AND THE KIONIFICATXON THEREOF. 

Firstt (he mueie of vwUm began to pfay^ during which eatne in 
upon (he otage Jb? wild men, clothed in learen. Of whom the 
fret bare on^ hit neck a fagot of email ttiekt, which they all, 
both tevera/lg andtogethei^ attayed with all their ntrength^ to 
break; but it could not be broken by them. At the length, 
of them pulled^ out one of the tfiekt, and brake it ; and the rest 
plucking out all the other ttiekt, one after another, did eatily 
break thetn,* the tame being tevered ; which being eofydined, 
they had before attempted in vain. After they had thit done, 
they dep tried the ttage, and the mutie eeated. Hereby wat 
eiffuyt^ that a ttate knit in unity doth continue ttreng againtt 
aU force^ hut homy divided, it eatilff dettroyed ; at beftll on 


J)ifke Gorboduc dividing hi* land to hit two tout, which he 
before held in monarchy ; and upon the dittention of the 
brethren, to whom it wat divided, 

ACT I. 

has two scenes, one for the Queen Videna, one for 
the King Gorboduc. 

Scene 1. — Queen Videna, wife to King Gorboduc, 
is, at night, in anxious dialogue with her elder son, 
Ferrex, because her husband has resolved, by dividing 
his kingdom between both sons, to spoil Ferrex ^ 
*hiB birthright On the day then about to dawn 

He will endeavour to procure aiieent 
Of all hie council to his fAid devise. 

Jirr. Their anoeBtoni from race to race have boiaa 
True faith to my hirefaihen and thar teed: 

I trust they eke wiB hoar the like 116 me. 


' Oa,ia. <W. Q.’aoopj.) 
>ShMked. CW.O.) 


sstvaiwthB. (W.Q.) 
“Tlniii" omitted. (W.O.) 
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Vid. There reeteth all. But li they foil thereof, 

And if the end bring forth an ill> suooess, 

On them and theirs the mischief diall befall, 

And so I pray the gods requite it them ; 

And so they will, for so is wont to bo, 

When lords and trusted rulers under kings, 

To please the present fancy of tho princ*c, 

With wrong transpose tho course of govomanco, 
Murders, mischief, and civil sword at length, 

Or mutual treason, or a just rovongo, 

When right succotHling line returns again. 

By Jove*s just judgment and dcscTvM wrath, 

Brings them to ci’uel^ and reproachful doath 
And roots their names and kindreds from the earth. 

Fer, Mother, content you, you shall the end. 

Fid. ITie end I thy end I fear : Jove end me lirst I 

Scene ti . — King of Great Britain, is 
consulting with two of his lords, Aiostiis and 
Philander, and his secretary, Enhuliis, whose name 
is Greek for good counsel, and from whom e8|NM;ial]y 
proceeds good counsol for the English. Gorboduc 
first tells Ids friends that he ncHHls faithful advice 
from thorn, for the welldieing of himself aud of his 
sous. Arostus prondses for nil that he shall have it. 
Gorboduc then says — 

My lords, I thank you all. This is the case : 

Ye know, the gods, who have tho sovereign care 
For kings, for kingdoms, and for common weals, 

Gave me two sons in my more lusty ago, 

Who now, in my do(*ayiiig* years, are grown 
Well towards riper state of mind and strength, 

To take in hand some greater princely charge. 

As yet they live and spend their hopeful days 
With me, and with their mother, hero in court. 

Their age now askoth other place and trade, 

And mine also doth ask another change. 

Theirs to more travail, mine to greater eiise. 

When fatal doath tdiall end my mortal lifo. 

My purpose is to loave unto them twain 
The realm divided in* two sundry jjarts : 

The one, Ferrex, mme elder son, shall have ; 

The other, shall the younger,* Porrex, rule. 

That both my purpose may more firmly* stand, 

And eke that they may better rule their charge, 

I mean forthwith to place them in tho same ; 

That in my life they may both learn to rule. 

And 1 may joy to see their ruling well. 

This is, in sum, what I would have you weigh : 

First, whether ye allow ^ my whole devise, 

And think good for mo, for them, for you. 

And for our country, mother of us all : 

And if ye like it and allow it woll, 

Then, for their guiding and their governance, 
fihewe forthe sucho meanes of circumstance. 

As ye think moot to be both known and kept. 

Lo, this is all ; now toll mo your advice. 


« Bnjn. (W. G.) » tivU (W O.) 

•l>MSjiijii8e(deoeiyiiiff). (W.$,) ‘Into. (W.G) 

* Other. (W.G) * Fiuniely. (W.G.) 

f AUno, approve. French ** aDoner } " Latin ** allocmte.** The word 
wee eommoi^ applied to the admleekm of e ohurpe in aooounte, as in 
our phiaee of **allowliiflitlie wltnese hie expenses.*' 


Arostus agrees with the king smoothly in a speech 
of seventy lines; finding i*eason8 to show that his 
grace hath wisely thought Philander, in a speech 
of a hundred lines, partly agrees with Aitistus, partly 
differs from him : — 

As fur dividing of this realm in twain, 

And lotting out the same in equal parts 
To either of my lords, your grace's sons, 

That think 1 best fur this your n^alm's liehoof, 

For profit and advHncomcnt of your sons, 

And for youi Luiiifort and your honour oku: 

But BO to phicc them while your lifo do last. 

To yield to them your royal govomoneo, 

To lio above them only in the uamo 
Of father, not in kingly stiitf* also, 

1 think iiot 4 <goud for \oii, for them, nor us. 

it ih good that the lirothei'h Hlumld have oqiiai 
shite . — 

But now the heuil to stoop Ismoulh thoiii both, 

Ne kind, ue rtmsoii, ne good orders bears. 

And oft it hath sec^ii, where nature's course* 

Hath boon piTverted in disurdend wise. 

When fathers ct^ast^ to know' that they should rule, 

The chiidi'on cease to know should ob •) , 

And often over-kindly* lendenieH^ 
is mothei of uukmdly stubboriiiiesH. 

So let the soiiH divide rule of the kingdom, but 
hold power subject to tludr ftitlitT, who iinminK the 
** [iriiice and father of tlie coin inon weal.” It is then 
the tuni of Eubulus to advim*, uhich he does in a 
Hpi*eeh of ninety lim*s. llis argiuneut is — 

To pail your realm unto my lords your sous 
1 think not gtsid for \ im, ne yot fur them. 

But w'orst of all for this our native land. 

Within one b|^d, one single rulr> is b(«Mt ; 

Divided ndaas do m<ikr divided hearts; 

But poae^' prestTves the countrj’ and the prince. 

Hiich is in man the gi'cedy mind to reign. 

Ho great is his desire to climb aloft, 

In worldly stage the stateliest isirts to Ixiur, 

That faith and justice, and all kindly love, 

Do yield unto desire of sovereignty, 

Where equal state doth raise an equal hope 
To win the thing that cither would attain. 

Your grace remombreth how in passC'd years, 

Tlie mighty Brute, first prince of all this land, 

Possess’d the same, and ruled it woll in one : 

He, thinking that the compass did sufl^*^ 

For his throo sons throe kingdoms eke to make, 

Cut it in throe*, as you would now in twain. 

But how much British ** blood hath since been qpilt, 

To join again tho sundered unity! 

What princes slain before their timely hour ! “ 

What waste of towms and people in the land ! 

What treasons heaped on muiilors and on spoils ! 

Whose just revenge even yet is scarcely ceased, 

Ruthful remembrance is yot raw** in mind. 


• That where natilre. ( w. G.) * Our uaUndlj. (W. CK) 

1* Bmtirii. (W. G.) II Honour. <W. G.) 

uHad. (W.G.) 
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The gods forbid the like to chaaoe again : 

And you, O king, give not the came thereof. 

Eubulus forecasts what may happen if Gorboditc 
should carry out his purpose, and says — 

Gk)od is I grant of all to hope the bt^st, 

But not to live still dreodless of tlio worst. 

So trust the one that th* other be foreseen. 

GrorlxKluc having thus taken r'oiinsel of nthora, 
follows his own ; and with liis resolve to do so, thus 
tlie act ends : — 


Crof . I take your faithful hearts in thankful port 
But sith 1 Hoe no caiiw to di>n\ niv iiuu 1, 

To f«Nir tho nuturi' of m> loving sons, • 

Oi to nuHde<*ni thit envy oi disdini 

Can there work haU, natiiit planteth luvo; 

111 one sell piu^toH* (o I still .ihidt^ 

My love extendeih e(|iiall ' Lo both, 

My land sufflcf^th fur th lu ixith iNu 
Humber shall part the ii arehes of their i uhns 
The southern part the elder shall poisi ss, 

The noitherii sluill Pom^x, the vonuger, rule 
111 (]UM‘i I w ill pass mine igi <1 ila> s, 

Free fioin the travail and the piinfiil iaros 
That liHHtoii age upon tho worthiest knu 
But h'st Ihi fmiid, tliat ye do seem to leui, 

Of Battering tongues, oomipt then tendci Nuuth, 

And utioth* th<>m to tho ivs of \uuihful lust, 

To 4 limbing pinb*, or to revenging hatt , 

Oi to ueKb'Oting of their cuietul eh uire, 

Lewdly to live in wanton ri^eklessness, 

Or to oppressing of the rightful eaus<', 

Or not to wreak the wrongs dont' to the pooi, 

To tread down truth, or favour false doceit , 

1 moon to join to cither oi my sons 
Somo one oi those whose long approvetl faith 
And wisdom tried may well assure ii^ heart 
That miiung fraud shall find no way To crei'p 
Into their fenced ears with grave advic c. 

This is the end ; and so 1 pray you all 
To boor my sons the love and loyalty * 

That 1 have found within your faithful bi'eiists. 

Aron. You, nor your <)ous, my soieieigpi lord, shall 
want 

Our faith and sorvieo, while our hearts^ do last 

lExet4nt. 


Ciioiirs. 


When settled stay doth hold tho royal throne 
In steadfast place, by known and doubtless right, 
And chieiiy when di'sccnt on one alone 
Makes single and unjiarted reign to light ; 

Each change of coiirso unjoints the wholo estate, 
And yields it thrall to ruin by debate. 


Tho strength that, knit by fast* accord in one. 
Against all foreign power of mighty foes 
Gould of itself defend itself alone. 

Disjoint onoe, the former force doth lose. 

Tho sticks, that sundered brake so soon in twain. 
In fagot bound attempted wein in vain. 


Oft tender mind, that leads the partial eye 
Of erring parents in thiiir child^'s love, 

Destroys tho wrongly* lov^d child thereby. 

This doth the proud son of Apollo prove, 

Who, rashly set in chariot of his sire, 

Inflan d the parched earth with heavcu*H fin\ 

And this great kinn^ that doth dividi* his land, 

And change* the course of his diiscending crown, 
And yields the rem into his children’s hand, 
h'rom blissful state* of joy and grttat renown 
A mirror sliall ber ime to princes all, 
lo leam to slum tin cause of such a full. 

The First Act being ended, a Dumb Show pre- 
lud(*d in tin's irmnn'=»r tlie Hecoiid Act: — 

Ftrnt, the muHu of eometn hn/an fo phnj, duruuf whufh eamt ti< 
upoti the slaqe a ktnff atcompunud w%th a nt4mber of h%o 
//>/ / oml tjtntlemefi And qftt> hi had plated htmeelf •» 

f (hair of eelate prepated foi hnu, thete eatne and kneeled 
before him a ffrain and aned tjentlemau^ and oj^red up unto 
him a cup of win in a ifla^n. uhieh the king refueed. After 
Aim comth u biare and lunty young gentleman^ and preeeute 
the king u it h u eup of gold filled frdh ftoieon^ trhieh the king 
neeepltd^ and drinking the unmet immediately fill down dead 
upon the stagi and no wan earned tkente away by hie lord* 
and gentle nu >4, and then tht mnnic eeaned. Hereby woe eigni^ 
Jiedt t hat an glane by nature holdeth no ppMOfi, but w clear 
and may eanUy be eeen throughy nt howeth by any art ; ao a 
faithful counniUor holdeth no heaninit but te plain andiipenf 
ne yteldefh fo any undiecreef afietiout but givcth whekeome 
(onneelt uhteh the ill-advieed pnnee refueeth. The delightful 
gold filled with poieon betokeneth flattery ^ which under fair 
eeemwg of fde*eant woide beanth deadly poieoiit whieh 
deetroyt *h the princt that reeeiveth it. As befell in the two 
brethren, Ferrex and Forrex, who, lef using the wholesome 
advine of grave eounaellors, credited these young parasitee^ 
and bt ought to themwlvee death and destruction thereby, 

ACT II 

hsA two scenes, one for Fem*x and his counsellora, 
one bad, one gixKl , the other for Porrex and his 
counsellors, one liad, one gooil. 

S('ENB 1 . — Ferrex, the elder brother, consults with 
two advisers, Uermon, a parasite, and Dordan, a 
counsellor assigned to him by his father. He marvels 
why his father should have taken from him half his 
birthright Hermon agri*es in wondering : it would 
have looked more reasonable if he had rebelled, or 
muiilei-ed some one of his kin. But Ferrex invokes 
on iiiinself eternal plagues and ncveiMlying wais-^ 

If ever I conceived so foul a thought 
To wish luH end of life, or yet of reign. 

Then Dordan intei'poses words that make for love 
and peace : — 

No yet your father, 0 most noble prince, 

Did ever tliink so foul a thing of you ; 

For he, with Aore than father’s tender love^ 

While yet the fates do lAid him life to rule^ 


Wridht turns awry. 


•Lives. (W.G.) •Last. (VLG.) 


Wrongful. (W.S.) 


yaiMgeA. <ir.a> 



54 


CASSELL’S LIBRARY OF ENGUSH LITERATURE. 


lA.i». 1801 


(Who long might livo to see your ruling 
To you, my lord» and to his other son, 

Lo, ho rengns his realm and royalty ; 

Whidi never would so wiie a )>rince have dono, 

If he had once misdeemed that in your heart 
There over lodg^ so unkind a thought. 

But tender love, my lord, and settled trust 
Of your good natuns and your noble mind, 

Made him to place you thus in royal tlmmt*, 

And now to give you half his realm to guide , 

Yoa, and that half whii'h, in* abounding store 
Of things that serve > to make a wealthy n»ulm, 

In stately cities, and in fruitful soil, i 

In temperate bn*iit)iing of the milder heaven, | 

In things of needful use, which fnendly sea | 


And thus to match hii younger aon with me 
In equal power, and in as great degree f 
Yoa, and what son f 

Hertnoii iuflameB yet more the finger that good 
Dordaii seeks to coul. In vain Donlun warns : — 

111 is their counsel, sluimeful be their end. 

That raising such mistrustful fear in you, 

Hewing the* seeds of such unkindly hate, 

Travail by treason to destroy you both. 

Keriiion flatUM's in Ferrex thi> noble gifts of 
pnneely qualities” tliat make him woilliy of liis 



Transports by traffic from the foreign jiarls,^ 

In dewing wmlth, in honour, and m force, 

Doth pass the double value of the part 
That Porrex hath allotted to his reign. 

Huch is your casi*, sueh is your father’s love 

Fer, Ah, love, my friends ! Ijove wrongs not whom 
he loves. 

Dor. Ne yet he wrongeth you that giveth you 
Ho large a reign ore that the course of time 
Bring you to kingdom bv dcsccmded right. 

Which time perh ips might end your time befoit;. 

Fer. Is this no wrong, say you, to reave from mo 
Hy native right of half so g^roat a realm, 


1 fPktsfc, m, within. (W. G.) 

* Bona (W. G.) 

* This eat is token from Strutt'^ Moaneni and Cnitomo of the 
Eaidish.'* It woo eopied from a laxirs pointini on wood that sur« 
nmnded the portrait of Sir Henry Fnton, with pictured incidents in 
hli Ufs. Sir Henry Unton died in debt in the year 1590. The incident 
here pietnred is the masque hdd at his wedding, snd it serves to 
show the method of preeentlng sueh on enterdsianrant 

* Forts. (W.G.) 


birthright. In mildness and in sober govemanof* he 
far excels liis brother, to whose fiery head, Hernion 
suggests, mild suffei’ancc* of so gi’cat a wrong would 
j)i*e8ently give courage to invade the whole. There- 
fore, advises Hermon, 

While yet thcrofore sticks in the people’s mind 
The loathed wrong of your disheritance ; 

And ere your brother have, by settled power, 

By guileful cloak of an alluring show, 

Got him some force and favour in the* realm ; 

And while the noble queen, yonr mother, lives, 

To work and practise all for your avail ; 

Attempt redress by arms, and wreak yourself 
Upon his life that gainoth by your loss, 

\^o now to shamo of you, and grief of us, 

In your own kingdom triumphs over you. 

Hhow now your courage moot for kingly state,* 

That they which havo avow’d to spend their goods, 
1 - 

»Tliii. (W.Q.) 

•Birtate. (W.Q.) 
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Thetr lands, their liveaand honours m your cause, 

May he the holder to maintain your part, 

When they do see that coward fear in 'vou 
Shall not Mray, ne fail their &ithful hcaits 
If once the dcMith of Porrex end tho stnf< , 

And pay tho pnco of his usurps lei^, 

Your mother shall poisuade the angary km,? 

Ihe lords, > our frioi ds, shall up|iouse his mffp 
For thev be wise, and well the ^ can forosce , 

Tliat f re long time your a^^^d father h rh ilh 
Will bring u time w)u n > ou shall \\ oil i < |iiit 
The ir fiiendly fuvoui oi ih( ir liatc tul spite , 

'V < a, or their slucknc ss to ad\ inoc y our uiusi 
Wise men do not so hong on iwssing state 
Of pi 1 sent pi me Oh, chiefly in thoir age, 

Jhit th( V will further c ist lh( ii i ulin < \ 

'lo VH w and we igh the tiiiu s m i n igu # nuo 
N< is it likelv, though the king Im i it li 
That ho \ rt will ui it tin rtalm will bear 
r xtii me n \< ntr u ii his onh mo^ 

()i it h( would V li it one 1*4 he that dale 

lie ininistf r to sn h a i < t i pi is 

And lure \oii ht now [1 ud in }oiii owi 

\mid >oui tin iids, your vassals, ani 4 ouj n^h 

We hhiiU d( ft nd and ki e p youi jitiNon sife , 

Till ( ither e ounse 1 tuni his U rult i iiiiii 1 , 

Or iige Of NOHOW end his we ii\ da}H 
liut if the f u ol gods and wciet giud.'' 

( )f n itiiie s ] iw T< pilling it the fact 
Withhold \<mr eourago lioin gu li attempt 
Know > r that lust oi king I mis h ith no law 
ihi gods do b 11 and wi U dh w in kings 
Ihf thifigb tluit they abhor in riHitil louts 
Whe n kings on slendet quin els mn t ) wais, 

And then in erucl and unkindl} wine 
Command thefts, rapes murdciH oi innoeent'* 

The * spoil ot teiwnH, luiiis^ of mighty lealms 
Think i oil xu( h piim os do suppose ^ the nis< U os 
Subject to laws ot kind, and ten oi goels i' 

Murders and \iohmi thotts in pii\ate hie n 
An lioinous eriiiicH and full of foul n pi one h , 

Lt none uift nee hut de e ke d with glen leius ii line 
Of noble eonepie sts, m the hinds of kinp^s * 

But li vou hko not ye t so hut de.\iso, • 

Nc list to take sue h vaiirage of tlio time , 

But Uiough, with pe 111 of leiur own estate, 

You will not be the hrst that shall invaelo , 

Assemble yot > our fon t loi your defence, 

And for your safet} stanel upon } our gu ird 

J)ot O heaven ’ was Uicrc e\ or h ard oi known, 

So wi< ked counsel to a noblo prineo 

Let me, my lotd, disclose unto > our grue 

This hejinoos talc, what mischief it eontuns , 

Your fathei^s Soath, your brother s and }our own. 

Your present murder and otemal shame 
Hear me, O king, and sufter not to sink 
So high a treason in your princely breast 
Fit The mighty gods forbid that ever I 
Should once conceiie such misehief in my hoait' 
Although my hrothei hath bereft m\ roabn, 

And bear, perhaps, to me an hateful mind, 

> To, (W Q ) * Audieignte (W G ) 

» aumias (W G ) • 

* Of thepNoediag four IUms the two boguming ** Yet aoaeofEeuoe" 
preoeded in WUHsim Giiflth'i editlOB the two beginsiiig ''Maiden 
•ad rtolent thefts *' 


Shall I revenge it with his death therufom f 
Or shall I so doetroy my father s life 
That gave me life P The gods forbid, I say 
Cease you to speak so any more to me , 

Ne you, ny friend, with answer once repoiit 
b foul a tale. In silence let it die 
What U id or subject shall ha\t hope at all, 

Hut utidf I me thc^ aifely shall enjoy 

Iht II gooels, their honours, kinds, and liberties, 

With whom, neither oiu only bi other dear, 

N father doarer, coi Id enjoy their live ^ 

But Bith 1 feai m\ i iingci brothers rage 
And sith, pethapN some other man mai gi\e 
Sun hko advice, t iiio\e hiH giudging head 
\t mini ( state who h i ounst 1 may peie hanee 
1 ik< gi ill tor ( with him than this with me, 

I will ill St If 1 so pre par m\ se If 
Aa, if hi4 niuhcc or Iuk 1 ihI to i< ign 
Pi ak lorth in* arms oi sudd n violence, 

1 1\ withstand hiH rag ind keep miue own. 

[i xt unt i EUUBX and IIebmov 

Dordan innaihs tei uttcM liis miKgivmg, and leates 
to warn Goiboduc ot the tnutorouh e*oun8ttl that now 

« ill whirl about 

I ho \oiit)ifiil luads ot these unskilful kings 

Keveienc^ of lutn, perhaps hhall stay the growing 
inisediiefs — 

If this he,lp not, then woe unto themselves, 

The prime the people, the dividi d land ' [Alrif 

ScLNF 2 — Urn yoiingiu brothei, oonaultft 
with two advisei’b, Tvudai, a jHiiaaite, and Philander, 
u counsel loi asbigiiod to him by his fat hoi He la 
tuld by the parasite of theae preparations for war 
which Ins biothei had resolved to make as 8aieguai*d 
against outbi'eak fiom Ponex, and which are now 
made into reasons foi attacking him — 

Pot And 18 it thus ^ and doth he so prepare 
Against Ills brothe r as his mortal foe ^ 

And now w hih v 1 1 his aged tathi r hvee P 
Ni ither iigiirts hi him, nor fears he me ^ 

War would he have and he shall hnie it so 

The hot temjiei of Foirex is quickened by the 
reports of l^iidai, the {laiasite Philander urges in 
V nil that Pot I ex should send to his brother for ex- 
planation before moving unkindly war, and send to 
GoiIkkIuc, who would apfiease the kindled nunds of 
hiB sons, and nd Poi rex of this fear * — 

ibr Hid me of fear * 1 fear him not at oU , 

No will to him, ne to my fathei send 
If danger were for one to tarry there, 

Think V e it safety to return again ^ 

In mischiefs, such as Feirox now intends, 

The wonted courteous laws V> messengers 
Are not observ’d, which mfust war they use. 

Shall I BO haard any one of mine ^ 

Shall I betray my trusty fhends to him. 


»Wt«|u (W.O) 
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That have diaclosed his* treason unto me, 

Let him entreat that fears ; 1 fear him not. 

Or dull 1 to the king, my father send ? 

Yea, and send now, whilo such a mother lives. 

That loves my brother, and that hateth me Y 
Shall I give leisure, by my fond delays. 

To Forrex to oppress me nil ^ unwaro h 
I will not ; but 1 will invade his realm, 

And seek the traitor prince within his (*ourt. 

Mischief for mischief is a due n^wurd. 

His wretched head shall {Hiy the worthy price 
Of this his treason and Ins hate to me. 

Shall I abide, and treat/ and send, and i^ray. 

And hold my yieldcn throat to traitoris knift*, 

While T, with valiant raiiul and conquenng force, 

Might rid myiudf of foes, and win a realm ‘r 
Yet ratlier, when I have the wreteli’s head, 

Then to the king, my futh(‘r, will 1 H<*nd. 

The bootless case may yet a])pcasi^ his wi*ath : 

If not, 1 will defend me us 1 may. 

PoRKEx and 

Philander remoinH to utter his miHgivingH, and 
leaves to wani CTorhoduc, “ere this niischicf como 
to the likely end.” Then the Chorus sums up the 
act thus : — 

Choiu s. 

Whan youth, not bridled with a guiding stay. 

Is left to random of their own delight, 

And wields whole realms by force of sovereign sway,^ 
Great is the danger of unmastored might, 

Lest skillesH rage throw down, with headlong fall, 

Their lands, their states, their lives, tht'mselves and all. 

When growing prid<' doth fill the swelling lireast, 

And gre<d} lust doth raise the climbing mind, 

Oh, hardly may tlu' peril ho repres.sed. 

Ne fmr of angry f^s, ne lawes kind, 

No country’s eare‘ can fir6d ht^arts restraip. 

When force liath armed envy and disdain. 

When kings of foreset* will neglect the rede 
Of best advice, and yield to pleasing t<iloM 
That do their fancies' noiwnne humour fotHl, 

Ne reason nor regard of right avdils, 

Huceeeding heaps of plagues shall teach, too late. 

To learn the mischiefs of mi8guid(*d7 state. 

Foul full the traitor false, that undermines 
The love of brethren, to destroy them lioth. 

Woe to the prince, that pliant car inehnes, 

And yields his mind to ])oisonouH tah« tliat flow’th 
From flattering mouth ! And woe to wret<‘hed land, 
That wastes itsidf with civil sword in hand ! 

IjO, thus it is, fKiison in gold to take, 

And wholesome drink in homely cup forsake. 

The Second Act being ended, a Dumb Show pre- 
luded in this manner the Thii'd Act : — * 

1 That bath disclosed thu { im. u.) « At. ( W. Q.) 

» And treat, mtxBot. (W G.) « Fray. (W. O.) 

■ Oonntrie, core. ( W. G. ) 

* Fermi, a set purpose before asking «:onnid, os was Gorboduc's 
case. Not to bo confitoDdsd with foresight 
YXisgiiiding (W. G) 


First, the music of flutes began to plug, during which earns t#i 
upon the stage a company of mourners, all elad in black, bc^ 
tokening death and sorrow to ensue upon the ill^adeieed mis~ 
government and dteeenetou of brethren, at befell upon the 
murder of Ferrer bg hie gounger brother, After the monmere 
had passed thriee about the stage, they departed, and then the 
mtutr eeaeed, 

ACT III. 

has only one scene, which o^ieiis witli Gorboduc 
lietweeii his good counsellor, EubuhiH, and his flat- 
tei-er, Arostus, in extreme grief at news of the 
growth of discord, sent in a letter from Dordau, the 
good counsellor of Feirex : — 

Behold, m\^ loids, read yc this letter here , 

IjO, it contains the ruin of our realm, 

If timely 8]N>('d provide not hast} hel[> 

• • • • • 

Bond, road my UAds , this is the matter why 
I called ye nov, to have your good ad\ice. 

The litter fmm Doan an, tht Counsellor of the elder Prince. 

El HI Li H readeth the Utter. 

M\ sovovciirn loiii, what I am Jpath to write, 

But loathf'Ht am to Hef% that 1 am foic<»d 
By letters now to make you tindci stand 
My lord Fern^x, your ehh st son, misled 
By traitorous fraud" of M>ung unteniiN*r'd wits, 
Assemhleth fori’c against \our youngtu son, 

Ne can m\ lounsid yet withdniw the luat 
And fiinoiiH imngs of his inflamed h**ad. 

Disdain, siith hi, ot his disheiitunce" 

Arms him to wusik the great prett‘iuh iP" WTOiig 
With mil sword upon Ins hinthei's lih . 

If piesf III hel]> do nol lestiain this rage, 

This fiaiiic will waste yoiii sons, soiii land, and \ou. 

"i our "MajeMt} s tiiithfiil, 

.iiid most hiiiiiMe subject, 

Dokiun 

AiDstns adyises that both hons be sent for, and 
that (iorlKMluc trust to their I’evercnce of his honoiii', 
age, and stati* : if tliat lie not enough, lt>i him join 
force ugniiist whiche\er son is disoliedient Hut then 
enters Philander, th(» gcKsl counsellor <if Porrex, to 
tcdl that the brothers arc* in antis agaiimt each oilier. 
Gorboduc gives way to ang(*r and despair. Philander 
HUggestB tliat loving Jove may liave 

tempered so the time 

Of this debate to hapiion in your days, 

Tliat you yot living may the same appease, 

And add it to the" glory of your latter age, 

And they, your sons, may leom to live in peace. 

Eiibulus says, “ Lo, hero the peril tliat was erst 
foreseen,” but it is a time for action, not for vain 
lament Some wise and noble ]jei'8onage must carry 

B Troltours framde. |W. G.) * Inhsritsaoe. (W. Q.) 

w Pretended, offered, held forth 

n Add ft to the, pronounood swiftly “odd't’t’tba,'* upon fihe prtai- 
dple of the dropped 6 of tiie pMt tense In words with a root endlag 
is t, mas the four ^yUablss into two. 
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warning to one of the sons, while the fatlier prejmies 
force wherewith, if necessaiy, by the terror of his 
power to stay the rage of both, or yet of one at least 
But it is too late After the manner of the aneit nt 
drama, which related, but did not show, violent 
deeds, a messengei enters, and the act ends with 
his tidings — 

C) king, the groitoHt gnef that cvor piinci. d 1 iitar, 

That ovor wooful mt hhi ngf i did ti 11, 

That ovtr wrotih< d land hath s n b» loi l 
1 bring to \oii Po ilx yoiirigtr h at 
Withsuddon lour iii\adLd hath the land 
rh 4 t you to 1 uie\ did allot to luli , 

^nd with his o«n iiust bloody hand hr 1 ith 
Ills binthLi slain ftinl d itl pr sh h u am 

(r t l) hr unis, send duuii tli I Ties f joui it- 
von^ 

Dfsirc\ I Mi\ wiui fU K ot air iktiil iirr 
Ihr tiiiitoi H Ithditla wif t«li rl H410’ 

But lit UH IT lint Ml ihqsliiiu 

Die with iL\i Ti ami ^ is< fh h Mi ^ods 

[Hitt 

f HO lls 

rill lust of kingdom ktiimM 1 si r 1 faitb 
ruli )t 11 IS 11 1 ^ 1 1 of 11^ lit 
hio kiiilh loM, no i( 11 d hinciis vm tli 

But uith ( oiiti mpt ot ^ods in 1 111 to li it , 
Ihiuiinb bio d> sUiightii doth t ^ m the 
I itatilsi ptii iiid ir It i ^11 
Dll son so loitluH thr tiUi 1 iin ) \> 

Ni dll ads his hail I iii hi dh r s 1 l to st 
0 Willi li(d ptinii, ni dost thou >i 1 c id 
ihi ^ct fii sli ifiuidi IS doni within tlu land 
()i th\ foictathiin whin the iiiiil Hwoid 
H It ft M ngaii his liii with njusiii s haii 1 
Ihiis talal plagui s pmsii thr guilt > laii 

Whost niuidii ms Innl, iiiilauid wilh guiltloss blood, 
Asks \( ngi anil still' IhIoii thi h n\^iisti(i 
With iiidli ss mischit fs on thr 111 s«l luoud 
iho wiikud ihild tliiis^ bungs to win till siir 
Till mournful plaints to w isti his >ci> * liti 
Thus do the crui 1 flumos of i nil hii ^ 

Distroy the parti d iign with hateful atriti 
And hemu doth apniig tin will fiom whiih doth flow 
Ihi deid hlatk stroinm ot mouinmg,'* plainlH aiidwn 

SaokviUe’s Fouith and Fifth Acts are now gi\eii 
witliout abiidgmeiit — 


THF OUDFK AND 8 H»Mrir\T 10 N OP THE 1U MR SHOW | 

ULl OKF THF 1 Ol 1 III AC 1 

FitHtf the %nmu. of haatlwifs hufau to play, dunuq uhicn hue 
came foith ftotn tmtht fhi tkiatp an though out of hilly thne 
fun %e 9 y AlectOy Mtgeei a, and Imiphone clad m black ganmen^ 
apt tnklad wUh blood and JlanWy then bodiea g tt u ith anakt n, 
thiu heada apread wtfh aerpinta tnatead of hau, the one beat- 
%ng m hat hand a anakt, the other a whip, and the thud a 
but ntng Jitthrand each dtivmg btfote fhttn a Itng and a 
queen, uhtch, moved bg fut tea, unnatutallg had alatn thut 
oun thtldten The natnea of the kinga and queeua uere theae, 
Tantaluay Medea, Athamae, Ino, Cambpeea, Althaea , aftn 


1 **aun**iiomfttidteW 0.*a«ditkm. 
• Vary <W, O ) ♦ 

128 


that the fur tea and theae h td paaaed about the atagi tkttee, 
they depat Ud, and then tht muaie eeaaed Heuhg u la a^gtu- 
fled the untiaiutal tnnrdete to follow , that la to aay, Pott ex 
slain by hta own molhet , at d of King Gorbodue and Queen 
1 idena, f lied by then oun aubjeeta 

▲rr TV ScKMB 1 
VlDENA fola 

hy should T livi , and linger toitli my tune 
In lunger life to doiihk iii> distress f 

0 mu ms. si woef i wight, whom no nutdiap 
liongiii this la\ oiild hav<* buroavoil In ncc 
Mi.ht nut thisu h iiids h) fortune or b> f itc, 

Have pi« rc*d this bioist, and life with non soft^ 

01 111 1 i IS 1 ilii hen, whin T so long 

II i\ I I ( ni m\ da} B, < ould not that happy hoar 
On < on have hap] i in whnli thesi hiig\ tiainos 
Wit) di ith by fall might li ivi ippressed mo " 
lioiild not thn most hird uid ciucl soil, 

So oft whi n I hut ] n sf< d inv wrctclied str^M, 

HoniLtnn hiliuth d mmi accm sod life, 

'lo n ml in t\ iin and mw ill jw me tht loui 
So had n V 1 ones possi ssc d now in peai t 
Tluir hi] ] \ giavi within the closed gi iind, 

An 1 gi 1 \ w iriiih hi 1 gniwii this pintd hi iri 
itliout Tin let ling ]iam so should not now 
iliis li\i 1 r isi 11 main the mthful tomb 
AV )it ri in iii> h iri }ioldi n to di ath, is gia\ od 
Nor dn a\ thm^hts, with ] mgs of pining gnef, 

Ml di If fill mind bad not afl) it d Unis 
O iiu bil Mdhtm O iii> swcit fluid' 

Hh d at Ifiirv m\ ]o\ m\ Uli s delight* 

Is m\ lNlf>v d^ son, is m\ swut child, 

M} df ir li'uirx mv ion iii\ lifos dt light, 

Muidi r d w ith ( 1 11 I dc ith O hateful wn teh ' 

O heinous it nt >1 hoth to hi ivin mil i uth ' 

Dioii Porn \ th m this dimni d dti d hast wnmght , 
ihou Poll \ t noil sh lit dim h bic * the sanif 
'll ntoi to Kin ind kind to sue and me, 

To thine own th sh, and tnnt u to Uusilf 
The gods on tluc in hell sliall wretk the^ wrath. 

And Ilf re in cuith this hind shill take km ngn 
On thc» Poiiix, thou tulsi and caitiff wight 
li nttei blood so iiigir win th\ thust 
And muid rous mind hud so |)osseBsed thee, 

It such haisl heiut of loi k and stoiu flint 
Lu’d 111 thN hreust that nothing else eould like 
Th\ truil tN milts thought but death and blood 
MTld sa\ igt 1 (Mists, niiglit not thou slaughti i sirve 
'1 o fis d th> gneih will ami in the midst 
Of thi ir outruiU to stain thi fh adlv hands 
M’’ith blood desf n d, and ilimk thereof th\ fall ? 

Or if nought else hut di ath iiid hlooil of man 

Might plf use th\ lust, could none in Britain land 

Whose hoart betorn out of his pintmg* breist 

A\ ith thino own hand, or work what death thou would st, 

Buffirc to makf a saenfire to {loam 

That deadh mind an I murdemus thought m thee, 

But he who in the si Ifsume womb wras wrapp d, 

Whore thou m dismal hour reoeivedst life? 

Or if needs, needs th) bai^ must slaughter make, 
Mightest thou llot have readi'd a mortal wround, 


■WsUbslovid (W G) •Ahyo, (W O) 

» Thilr. (W G ) • • Tho. (W G ) 

vLortOf (WG) (W.G) 


• This (W G) 
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And with thy swtnd have pierc'd Uiie oate^d womb 
That the aocnra^ Porroz bronght to light, 

And given me a juet reward therefore Y 
So Porroz yot‘ sweet life might have onjoyod, 

And to his aged father comfort brought, 

With some young son in whom they both might live. 
But whereunto waste I this ruthful speech, 

To thee tlint hast thy brother's blood thus rih(>d ? 

Sliall 1 still think that from this womb thou sprung ? 
That I thee boro ? or tako thee for my son Y 
No, traitor, no : 1 thoo refuse for mine : 

Murderer, I thoo ronouncH) : thou ore not mine. 

Never, O wreti*h, this womb conceived thee ; 

Nor never bode 1 jiainful throes fur thee. 

Changeling to mo thou art, and not my child, 

Nor to no wight that spark of pity knew. 

Kuthloss, unkind, monster of nature's work, 

Tliou never suck’d the milk of woman's bimst ; 

But, from thy birth, tho cnn^l tiger's h^ats 
Have nursed thee . - nor yet of flesh and blood 
Form'd is thy he irt, but of hard iron wrought ; 

And wild and desert woods bred th(H3 to life. 

But canst thou ho|)e to 'st*ape my j ust ruvengi' Y 
Or that these hands will n<it be wruke on then) Y 
lX»st thou not know tliat Ferrex' mother lives. 

That loved him more dearly than herself Y 
And doth she live, and is not venged on thee Y 

ACT IV.— ScKHB 2. 

OOEBODVe: Aeostvs. 

Opt* We marvel much, whereto this ling* ring stay 
FaUs out so long : Porrex unto our court, 

By order of our letters, is return’d ; 

And Eubulus received from us behest, 

At his arrival here, to gpvo him (charge' 

Before our presence struiglit to make repair. 

And yet we have no word whereof ho stays. 

jiroM. Lo whore he comes, and Kubulus with him. 

Epiier Eubulus and Porkbz. 

Ettb. According hi your highness’ host to me. 
Here have I Porrox brought, even in such sort 
As from his wearied horse hr did alight. 

For that your gi'ucc did will such luiste thf^Mii. 

Gor. We like and praise^ this sjieedy will in you, 
To work the thing that to your charge we gave. 
Porrex, if wo so far should swerve fiom kind. 

And from those bounds which law *'* of nature sets, 

As thou hast done by vile and wretched deed, 

In cruel munlor of thy brother’s life, 

•Our present hand could stay no hmger time, 

But straight should Imthe this blade in blood of thee, 
As just revenge of thy dettigted crime. 

No ; we should not offend the law of kind, 

If now this sword of onrs did slay thee here : 

For thou hast munb'r'd him, w^hose heinous death 
Even nature's fon'C doth move ns to revengf) 

By blood again ; and justice forceth us 
To measure death for dwith, thy duo doilort. 

Yet tdthens thou 'rt our child, and sith as yet 
In this bard case what word thou canst allege 
For thy defence, by us h^h not been heard, 

We are content to stay our will for fiiat 
Which justice bids us pnlNantly to work, 

s --Thss^' omitted. (W. O.) 
•Laws. (W.O.) 


And give thee leave to use thy speech at full, 

If ought thou liave to lay for thine excuse. 

ihr. Neither, O king, I can or will deny 
But that this hand from Ferrex life hath reft : 

Which fact how much my doleful heart doth wail, 
Oh ! would it might as full appear to sight, 

As inward grief doth pour it forth to mo. 
frio yet, perhaps, if ever ruthful hiMut 
Melting in tears within a manly breast. 

Through dtMsp reiieutance of his bloody fact ; 

If over grief, if ever woeful man 

Might move regret with sorrow of his fault, 

I think the torineiit of my mournful ease. 

Known to your grace os 1 do feel the same. 

Would fon*e even Wrath herself to juty me. 

But as th(* water, troubled with the mud, 

Shows nut U^e face* which else tlu' eye should see ; 
Kvtm BO your ireful mind with stirml thought 
(!anii(»t so perfectly discern iny caiisfL 
But this unhup, ^longst ho many haim, 

1 must eontent me wiUi, most wretched man, 

That lo myself I must rcMTve* my woe. 

In pining thoughts of mine accursed fact ; 

Sithens I nifiy not show* my smallest grief. 

Such as it is, and as my bre^ast endures. 

Which 1 ostoeni the greatest misery 
Of all mishaiw that fortune now cm mmd. 

Not that T ivst in hope with jtlamt and tears 
To* purctuuM^ lift* , for to the gods I elepe^ 

Foi true record of this my faitiifiil s(>eoch ; 

Nt*v(*r this hoail shiill have the thoughtful dread 
To die till* death that by your gnice's doom, 

Bv just dosort, shall h(* pronounced to me : 

Nor never sliall this tongue onci* spend the speech, 
Pardon to crave, or si*i*k by suit to live. 

I mean not this as though 1 were not itiuch'd 
With can* of dreadful de.ith, oi' that 1 held 
Life in eonlf*m))t : but that I know the mind 
Stoo]»H to no dreail, although the flesh lie fniil. 

And for my guilt, 1 yield the hiiiiii* so great 
Ah in s<*lf f find a fear to sue 
For grunt of life. 

Oor. In vain, O wreti’h, thou showeat 

A woeful heart : Ferrex now lies in grave, 

81ain by thy hand. 

For. Yet this, O father, hear ; 

And then 1 end. Your majesty well knows, 

I'liut when my brother Ferrex and myself 
By your own best were join'll in governance 
(If tins your grace’s n*alm of Britain land, 

I never sought nor travailed for the same ; 

Nor by myself, nor by no friend 1 wrought, 

But from your highness' will alone it sprung, 

Of your most gracious goodness bent ^ me. 

But how my brother's heart even then repined 
With HwoUm disdain against mine equal rule. 

Seeing that realm, which by dosoent should grow 
Wholly to him, allotted half to me ; 

Even in your highness* court he now remains, 

And with my brother then in nearest place. 

Who can record what pi-oof thert^of was diowed. 

And how my brother's envious heart appeared. 

Yet I that judged it my part to seek 
His favour and good will, and loath to make 
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Your highnesa know fhe thing which should have brought 
Grief to your grace, and your offence to him ; 

Hoping my earnest suit should soon havo won 
A loving hdart within a brother's bieast, 

Wrought in that sort, that, for a pledge of love 
And faithful heart, he gave to mo his hand 
This made me think that he liad banished quito 
All rancour from his thought, and bare to me 
8uch hearty love us f did owe to him. 

But after once we left yout grace's court. 

And from youi highness' presence lived iipaH, 

I'his equal rule still, still did giuugt him so, 

That now those envious spaiks which t rsi U} i ikc I 
In living cinders of diHsomblmg brr ist, 

Kindlf d so far within his hoart^ disiLiin, 

Tlmt longer could he not refnun funn pt mi 
()f secret praitico to diptivn n4 hi 
By xioison's ioirf and had b< reft in s , 

If mine own mTvnnt hired to thih 1 k i. 

And mn\ed hv truth with - to work the same, 

In time hid noi ^ r \\ri\el if unto ifln 

When thus I saw tin knot •** Iom uukuit 1 

All honest loagu and f.i iliful )iiiiiiiiH< hi »ke, 

Tho law of kind and truih finis k iit in twain, < 

Ills heart on mischief set, and mi )ii<^ bicist 

BLick tre.ison hid , tin ii, tin n dt lid qj in 

That evet time t om w m him tin n 1 1 1 nio | 

Then Biw 1 how he smihsl with slaiing into 

Wiapp'd limit 1 cloak, then saw I deep ii it 

Lurk in his faet^ und death pie]iai( d for mi‘ 

Evtn nature inovtul me thou to hohi inv lift 
Mon* derti to mo than his, ami hide this hand, 

Hinec b\ his hit my dtMth must need-* t iiMie, 

And hv hw dt'utli inv life mote* be |)i ( -^t i \td, 

To shf d his blood, and seek my sutt so 
And wisdom willed me without ]»rotiaet^ 

In Hpood\ wise Itj jmt the same ri urt • 

Thus have I told tlit* caqst that moviM] me i 

To work my brothei s death , and so I yiehl I 

My life, my deatli, to judgment of joui giaco 
Croj () <Tunl wight should un\ < nsse prevail 
To make thee stum tliv hands with brothi i s blood .•* 

But what of time wo will lesolvc tti do 
Shall yet remain unknown Thou in t^t* m«* in 
Shalt fiom our ro}.il itresenee banished In , 

Until our prinetdy plonsurt* fuith<*r shall 
To thoo Ik* showed Dtqtait therefore oui sight, 

Aoeursed child [A’lit Pohrii.\ ] What cniol destmj, 
Wh.it froward fatti liiith soi'tod us this t luinct*. 

That even in those wlii'rc we should eomfoit tmd, 

Whore our delight now in our aged dm s 
Should rest and bo, even there our only grief 
And dttopost sorrows to abiidgo our life, 

Most pining ogres and deadly thoughts do grow * 

^4rog, Your graco should now, m those grave y» .irs 
of yours, 

Have found ero this the price of mortal joys ; 

Uow short they bo, how fading hero in eui th, 

How full of ohango, how* brittle our estate, 

Of nothing sure, save only of tho death, 


> Hesrts. (W. O.) 

* With hate. (W. G.) The word is omitted by aoddent in the 
aa t h o rieed edition, the eenie being that tllb servant wu moved by a 
feme nafemo with hetcod of the thing he wu to do. 
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To whom both man and all the world doth owe 
Their end at last ; neither idiall nature's power 
In other sort against your heart prevail 
Than as the naked hand whoso stroke assays 
Tho arm Ad bieust where force dotli light in vain. 

Go/ . Many can yield light sage and grave' advice 
Of iNitierit sprite to others wrapticd in woe, 

And C.III in spoeih both rule and conquer kind;^ 

Who, if by proof they might feel nature's force, 

Would show themselves mm as they are mdeed. 

Which now will neeils lie gods. Bat w liai doth mean 
Th«* sorry t huer of 1 i that here doth come ? 

EtiUi Mabcslla 

J/fo Oh where is ruth ." or where is pity now f 
W'hitlir I IS geiiih* he irt and mercy fled h 
Ate tin \ 'ciled out of our stony breasts, 

Holer to ir ike return ^ h all the world 
DrouiK'd m blood, and sunk in cruelty? 

I‘ * >t in w omen men V niai b found, 

It not, ala.4 within the mother's breast 
To hi 1 null child, to hur o^\u flesh and blood. 

If iiith bt biiiHh d theucG, if pity there 
Mu\ h ivt no place, if then no gontln heart 
Do live and dwell, when should we seek it thou ? 

Go/ . Al ida.n, aUs, what unions your woeful tale ? 

J/a/ ( > silh woman I ' whv to this hour 
Have kind .ind toituno thus defen *d my breath. 

That I should livi to see this doletul day ? 

Will ev(*r wight believe that sii< h hard heart 
(' luld i *st w ithin the cruel mothei's breast, 

W ith hci own hand to slay hi i only son ? 

But out. alas ' these ryes lieheld the same : 

T)ic\ Hiw tL* dre^iry sight, and are become 
M >st iiithtal .\>coids of the bloody fact. 

Ptuiex, alas ' is bv his mothoi slam, 

And with hci hand, a woeful thing to toll. 

While slumboiiug on his careful bed he rests, 

Hi 4 heait stabb'd m with knife, is reft of life. 

Oo/ O Eubulus, oh draw this sv^rd of ours, 

.Vtid pierce this heart with speed ! O hateful light, 

() luithsomc life, O sweet and weloorao death' 

1K*hi Eubulus, woi k this we tliee beseech ' 

li/ffi Patient, your giucc , peihaps he livoth yet, 
With wound recoived, but not of certain death. 

Go/ . Oh lot us then repair unto tho place, 

And fM*e if Porrt^x live,* or thus lie slain. 

[Airua/ GhianoDUC and Eurvlus. 

Afff/ Alas, he hveth not ' it is too true, 

Th.ii with those o} os, of him a peerless prince. 

Son to a king, and in the flower of youth, 

E'en with a twinkle » senscdcss stock I saw. 

A/ 09 O doiuuAd deed ! 

Mar * But hear his ruthfnl end : 

The noble prince, pierced with the sudden wound, 

Out of bis wretched slumber hastily start,** 

Whoso strength now failing stmight he overthrew, 
When m the full his eyes, e'en now** uncloB'd, 

Beheld the queen, and cried to her for help. 

Wo then, alas ! the ladies which that time 
Did there attend, seeing that heinous deed, 

And hearing him oft call ^ wretched name 
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Of Mother, and to ory to her for aid 

Whoso direful h^d gave him tho mortal wound, 

Pitying (alas ! for nought elso could wo do) 

His ruthful end, run to tho woeful b<.*d, 

Doapoiled straight his breast, and ull we might 
Wi|) 6 d in vain, with nupkiuH next at hand, 

The sudden strcitiiis of blood that flushed fast 
Out of th(‘ gaping wound. O what u look ! 

O whut a ruthful steadfast mi'thought 
He fix'd upon my face ! which to my death 
Will never paii*t from mo, when with u braid * 

A doep'fotch'd sigli he gave, and therewithal 
Clasping his hands, to h(*aven ho cast his sight , 

And straight, palo death pressing within his face, 

Tho flying ghost his mortal eorpse forsook. 

Aros. Silver did ago >>ring forth so vile a fact. 

Afar. () liard and cru.d h.ip, tint thus assign'd 
Unto so worthy a wight so wrot<‘hed end : 

But most hard cruel huiirt th it eould eonsont 
To load tho Iviteful <h\stinie.s that hand, 

By which, alas I so heinous erimo was wrought. 

<) (^ueen of adamant ! O maiblo.hnsist ! 

If not tho favour of his eom'dy faw. 

If not his princely ehoer and coiintimanee, 

His valiiuit active arms, his manly breast. 

If not his fair and swnily personage, 

His noble limbs in such [iroiiertioii cast 
As would have ra])t a silly worn in's thought ; 

If this might not have moved thy hbiody lieurt. 

And tliat most crind liarnl, the wn-tched weaisin 
Ev’n to let fall, and kiss’d him in the face. 

With tears for ruth t<i reav<* such one hy death ; 

Should nature yet eous«*nt to slay her sou ? 

O mother ! thou to mtiider thus iliy child ! 

£’on Jove with justice must with lightning flames 
From hoiiv<*n bend down sc.-m* stmngc rcvi'iige on thet‘. 
Ah, noble prince, how oft havi* 1 isdicld 
Thee mounted on thy tiercj* and train] ding steed, 

Hhining in armour bright before the tilt, 

And with thy ^istrf'ss’ sleeve tied on thy hi Im, 

And charge thy staff, to please Ihy lady's eye. 

That bowed the hoad-piece of thy friendly foe ! 

How oft in arms on horse to bend the inuee, 

How oft in anus on toot to break tho swoi'd : — 

Which never now these eyes may M*e again ! 

Aras. MadUim, alas! in vain these pLiints are shed ; 
Ilathor with mo dejMirt, and help to 'swago- 
Tlio thoughtful griefs that in tho aged king 
Must needs by nature grow by death of this 
His only son, whom he did liold so dear. 

. Mar. What wight is that which saw that I did si'c, 
And eould rofrain to wail with plaint and tours P 
Not 1 , alas ! that heart is not in mo. 

But lot 118 go, for I um grieved anew, 

To call to mind the wretched father's woe. [Sxemt. 

Ciiours. 

When greedy lust in royal soat to reign* 

Hath n«ft all eare of gods and eke of men ; 

And cruel heart, wrath, treason, and disdain. 

Within ambitious broaft are lodged, then 
Behold how Mischief widt' horsolf displays, 

And with tho brother's hind tho brother slays. 


When blood thus shod doth stain the* heaven’s face. 
Crying to Jove for vengeance of tho dood, 

The mighty god ev'n movoth from his place. 

With wrath to wreak : thon sends he forth with speod 
Tho dreadful Furies, daughters of tho night, 

With serpents girt, carrying tho wliip of iro, 

With hair of stinging snukos, and shining bright 
With flames and blood, and with a bnind of iiro. 

Thesis for revengo of wrotchod murder done, 

Do make the mutlior kill her only son. 

Blood uBkt‘th blood, and death must death requito : 

Jove, by his just and overlasting doom, 

Justly hath ever so requited it. 

Tho times before n*conl, mid tiincN to como 
Shall find it truo, and so doth present proof 
Present bcfoii* our eyes for oui liolioof. 

Cl 

O liapiiy wight, tliat suffers not the snare 
Df miiiderouH mind to tangle him in blood ; 

And happy lic‘, that con in tiini' beware 
By othiTs' luirms, and tuim it to his good. 

But woe to him tliat, fearing iiol to otl'eiid, 

Doth serve his lust, and will not sei* the end. 

THE OllDEll AM) SII.MI It A.TION ()I THE iJl'MlI SHOW 
uni OUI. THj: 11 rill ac^ 

Ftrsf, tlu drumtt and JInttH hqan to xuHud^ danng uhich thfre 
cdHV Jurih upon th stuf/r a (‘ompuhjf of harf/uebuM^urtf and 
of rtr/nrd men^ all in ordt r of hattU , Thrhc. after (heir pieern 
dischn'fjed^ and that tin armed nun had thra tunrH marehtd 
ainntt th *<ta(n ^ diparttd^ and then th dramn and JIntca did 
cta»i, Un'fhf a as tntfutfi d nbctlionH^ artn/if and 

cuil watk to foflou\ an fitl tn th rtahn of Gteai lintam^ 
U'huh^ btf th »paei of jifltf peats and ;a»ri, eontumed in eivit 
irarhftu'ffn the noinhtif. afhr th dtath of Ktnq Uorltodue and 
of his isHHis^ for want of cirt am iimitatmi in th mceenawn of 
th croamy tiU the time of Ihmwallo Mohnutimy who reduced 
the land to tnonarrhp. 

, * ACT y.— tSCKNB 1. 

Cl)tts: Miirvuii, Uwknakd; FsRons,* Eubulus. 

Clot. Did ever age bring forth such tyrant hearts P 
Thu brotherdiaih bereft the lirother’s life ; 

The mother, she hath dyed her cruel hands 
In blood of her own sou ; and now at lost 
The peo]>le, lo, forgetting truth and lovo, 

Contemning quite both law and loyal heai’t, 

Ev’n they have slafn their sovereign lord and queen. 
Man. Shall this their traitorous crime uiipunish’d 
rest y 

Ev’n yet they cease not, carried on* with rago. 

In their rebellious routs, to tlireaUm still 
A now bloodshed nnto tho prince's kifr, 

To slay them all, and to uproot tho roco 
Both of tho king and quoon ; so are they moved 
» With Porrex’ death, wherein they falsely chargo 
Tho guiltloBS king, without dosort all ;* 

And traitorously havo murder'd him therefore, 

And eko the qncon. 

Cfurn. Shall subjects dare with force 


■This. (W.G.) 

* Clotys is Duke of C^nwaUi Msndnd is Duke of LlosgrU, in tho 
south ; Owsnird, Duke of Oumborlsad : and Fsegos, Duke of Allisny, 
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To 'work reyenge tipon their princess Inct P 
Admit tho worst that may as sure m this 
The doed was foul, tho queen to slay her son 
Shall yet the subject seek to take tho sword, 

Anso against his lord, and slay his king '' 

0 wrottliod state, where those leliollioiis heart*! 

Are not rent out ov ii from then living brousts. 

And with tho body thrown unto the fowls, 

Ah comon food, tor t< nor of tho list 
Ftiiq Thoie ( an no punishment bo thought too il 
For tliiH so gnovoiis enmo li t Hpood thoK fore 
Bo used then in, for it buhoovr th so 

J uh fill, iii> loids, I sii, coiiMint in one, 

And I us urio consent with >c m all 

1 hold it more than need, with^ Hhiifiost Liw 
To puiush tlus^ tuniultoouM bloo 1) i ign 

F >r nothing moie inny sluike tin (ommon 1 11 , 

Thau siiflonmcc of upions without i dicH 
Whf7tb> lioH MoiiK km loins of ini,,! \ powii 
Aftii gii it f oiKjiii st'i 11 lie, ind 11 ) iiisliiiig 
In fimr and W( il b i \c luin t f iiii btuugbi, 

I pi l^ to Jove thil WL iiiiv Uh 1 ' iil 
, Such hip m the 111 tb in wit hs 1 1 hus 1 v« 
lik( full) with Ui( liiki n iniTul ujfK ( s ^ 

Thoii,>h kiii,;$H forint to govirn os Ut \ c u^ht, 

« t subpets must ob( y us Ihci aie bound 
Butnow,inv IokIh lx t n \ 1 filial wui 
Dr H] end ) out sjk cc li w h it sh u p n von <hai f lU 

Bn ]ustun* piir.n( on thesf icbdlious >m ,^1 l 
A 1 (hiuks )i 1 ithn should fust si ii<h tlu way, 

By whiih in tinu the ngi of Uih i ]u u 
hfight bi 11 pioHHi d and tbi s it tumults 1 1 use d 
Lv( n Nci thi litc of Biitim Uud d fth hit ^ 

In ti iitois bildtiu ol 11111 qtiil wd^ht 
Think not, my loids tin d< ith ot iibcxlui, 
b!oi >tt Vidcn IS blood will toisc tli ir ragi 
Lv n Gill own liv< h, our wi\« s and childicn dcir,^ 

Om ( uiuiti y di ar st ot all, lu d ingi r st iiids, 

Now to bi spoilt (1, now, now undo d< soliti , 

And b) oiiiHihcs i lunquisl to ensm 
For, ,^i\( oTui Hwu) unto thi piopli H%^usts, 

To lush fmtli on, and stay tlum not in tiino. 

And as tlio stri un that rolltlh djwii tin lull, 

So will tiny hi ullong run with r iging thoughts 
F»im blood to bliKid, irom mischief unto moii, 

To luin of the nulm, themst Ivis, and all 
So gidd) an thi lorainon p< opiums minds, 

So glad ot chingt nioio w i\t iing than tlic si i 
Yn 800, my loidh, wliut stiongth thosi rolxls line, 

Wh it bu^v niinibei is asst mbli d still 

Tor though the tiuitoious fact toi which they roso, 

Bo wrought and doni , )€t lodgi the) still in held 
So that, how far thi it futiis yet will stictih. 

Great cause iq^huo to iln ad That wc mu) si ck 


> With the (W G ) The ( W G ) 

* The follovring lines here fcdlowed 4n the nnanthonseil edition ^ 
1665 They must have been written or tUev would not have been 
in W G 's copy Their omiseion implies a shnnliiiiK' from responai 
bihty for so unreserved a d^mtiou of roysl pierogative — 

*'That no cauM serves wh nby the subject may 
Call to aooount the doinjrs of hia pnnoe 
Mnoh ISM in blood by sword to work revenge, 

Ko more than may the hand cut off the head , 

In oot nor speech, no not m eeoret thongnt 
The lubieot may rebel agnmtt hjpi lord, 

Or Judge of him Giat site in Ctms seat. 

With gipdgiag mind to damn those he mislikos * 

* '* Dear ' omitted in W G ’s edition. 


By prosf nt battle to repress tht ir powor. 

Speed must we use to levy fuico therofuro , 

For either they foithwith will mischief w^rk. 

Or their n bdlioiis roars forthwith will i oast 
The HO violent things mi) have no lasting long * 

Let iiH, thi fbio, uso this fur present help , 

Pitiiadt by grntlo Bpicch, tnd jffoi grace 
With gift oi pardon, saic unto tho chief 
And th it n})Oii condition thit forthwith 
1 lu y y lold tho captams of thi ir cnt< rpn-'C, 

Id bear such guerdon ot their triitoious f ut 
As ni ly la both Ino vi ngomi c to thomschos, 

And wholfiaomo tciroi li ixfstiiit) 

This shill, I think, s ittci*’ the gioitcst pirt 
That m w irc holdoil with desire of home, 

Woaned in *i d with lold of wintor b nights, 

And some n d mbt, tn< ki u with dread of law 
Whi n this IS u( e proclaimt I, it sii ill make 
Tli^ captainR to mistrust th muliitudi , 

Wb Kfiti 1) bids thoni to Im tny Uitir hi mis , 

A u i ri much moK , hi i iiisu tho rascal routs. 

In thin^^ t ^ii it and pi iiluus attempts, 

Vit nc\ci Inisty t ) till nobli ricc 

\nd whil wi ill il in I him I on terms of gmi o. 

Wo shill b >th stay tht ii funous rigc the while, 

Vn 1 ( s gtm tinif , whuHi only hi Ip sufiici ill 
Withoutm wai t vanquish rebels powox 
In tho me in whilr, iniki )oii m n idinesH 
iauih bin 1 ot h asomtn as )e m<i) pzepaii 
lloiscmen, you know, are not thi (ommons' strength, 

But III Vi torn and stoK ofmbli mm, 

VN hi ri by tin an boson and un irmi d sort 
( )f skillcHS rebi Is whom none oilu r jKfwor 
But numb i muki t* to be of dioadtul forci , 

With Midden brunt lu ly quii kl) ho oppressed 
And it this gcnflt moan of pioffored graco 
With HtublHim hcaits cannot ho iai ay nil 
Ah to assuage tin ii desp’r itc i oiiragi s , 

I hi n do I wish rucK sUughtci to be made, 

Ah pn s( nt agi , and eke iiosti rity , e 
hi i> be ulrad w ith lioiror of lovi nge 
That justl) tht n shall on thi sc lela Is fall 
This is, m\ loids, the sum of mino advice 

Clot Noithi r thiR c iso idmits debate it largo 
And though it did, this spcoch thit hith bton said, 

Ilith will abiidgod tin tali T would have told 
Fully with Fubulus do T coiismt 
In all tliiit ho h ith s ml and if tho sumo 
To )oii, my loids may Room for hist advico, 

1 wndi that it Hhould str light bi put in me 

It/tfi My lonls, thon lot us pniscntly depart, 

And follow this that hkt th us ro wi 11 

[Fjttmf CLoryN, M\>mn, Gwenard, atut 
Kl ni L 1 TS 

Fetg If f ver iimo to gam ii kingdom here 
Wc ro offt rod man, now it is ofli rod ino 
Tho realm is roft Ixith of their king and queen, 

Tho oifspiing of the pnneo is slam and doad, 

No issue now remains, the heir unknown, 

Tho people ore in arms and mutinies, 

The nobles, they aro busied how to cease 
These great n bellioua tuxQilts and upioars , 

And Britain land, now desort left alono. 

Amid these broils unoertaft where to rest, 

Offers herself unto that noble heart 


« Load (W Q.) 


* Fla^^ <W U i 
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That will or dare puraue to bear ber crown. 

Shall 1, that am the Ihike of Albany, 

Besoendod from that lino of noblo blood 
Which hath fio long flourished in worthy fumo 
Of valiant hearts, such us in noblo bruusts 
Of right riiould rest above the baser sort. 

Refuse to venture life to 'U'in a ciown? 

Whom sliall I And onemios that will withstand 
My fact herein, if 1 attempt by uniis 
To seok tho same now in Ihota' times of broil ? 

These dukes* power can liardly well uxipoaso 
The people that uli'oady aiv in arms. 

But if, perhaps, my force bo once in field, 

Is not my strength in power above the best 
Of all these lords n4>w left in Britain land ? 

And though they sliould luateli mo with power of men. 
Yet doubtful is the eliancc of battles joined. 

If victors of tho field we may d<*])art, 

Ours is the seeptr<* then of (Ireat Britaino ; 

If slain amid the jilain this body li(>, 

Mine enemios yot shiUl not (hmy mo this, 

But tluit 1 diinl giving the noble charge 
To hazard life for conquest of a crown. 

Forthwith, therefore, will I in post d<qwt 
To Albany, and raise in aimoiir then* 

All |K)wer I can : and here my 8601*01 friends 
By secret practice shall solicit still, 

To seek to win to mo the pc‘Ople*s hearts. [£>i/. 

ACT y-ScBMB 2 . 

Eubulos iiotiu. 

Eub. O Jovo, how are these iiooplo’s hearts abused I 
What blind fur^ thus headlong carries them ‘t 
That though so many books, so many rolls 
Of ancient tim(*, record what gri<<vouH jdagues 
Light on those rebels aye, ami though so oft 
Theif cars have hoard Uieir ag<Hl fath<>rs tell 
What just reward these traitois still ri*eeivc ; 

Yea, though t}\pmselvc8 liave seen deep d<*ath and blood 
By strangling coni and sluughtf^r of th«* sword 
To such assign'd, yot can they not beware, 

Yet cannot stay their lewd rebellious hands ; * 

But Bnff(*ring, lo," foul treason to distain 
Theft* wretched minds, forg«»l thi'ir loyal huuri, 

Reject all truth, and rise against their prince 
A ruthful case, that those, whom duty's bond,* 

Whom grafted law, by nature, truth, and faith, 

Bound to preserve their country and their king, 

Bom to defend their commonwealth and prince, . 

E’en they should give consent thus to subvert 
Thee, Britain land, and from thy^ womb should spring, 
O native soil, those that will needs destroy 
And ruin thee, and eke themselves in fine. 

For lo, when once the dukes hud offer'd gnw'o 
Of pardon sweet, the raultiludo, mitded 
By traitorous fraud of their ungracious heads, 

One sort* that saw the dangerous success 
Of stubborn standing in rebellious war, 

And knew tho difference of prince's power 
From headless number of tumultuous routs, * 

Whom common country care, and private fear 
Taught to repent tho error of their V'ago, 

I Yet OSH they not stej their r^llicms bsads. /W. O.) 

* To. (W. O.) • Bound. (W. €i.) ♦ The. (W. O.) 

* ScH, bond, oompsly of men. (See Note 1, page SB.) 


Laid hands upon the captains of their band, 

And brought them bound unto the mighty dukes : 

And* other sort, not trusting yet so well 
The truth of pardon, or mistrusting moro 
Thoir own offence than that they could conceive 
Such liope of pai*don for so foul misdeed, 

Or for that they their captains could not yield, 

Who, foaring to be yielded, fled before. 

Stole home by silont'o of the secn^t night : 

The third unhappy and enraged^ sort 
Of dosp'mte hearts, who, stain’d in princes' blood, 

From traitorous fui*or could not l)e withdniwn 
By love, by law, by grace, no yet by fear. 

By proffci-cd life, no yot by threatened deiith, 

With minds hoj»eleB8 of life, drcndloss of death, 

OarolesH of country, and awcicss of Clod, 

Stood b(*nt to tight, as furies did them move 
With violent dtsith to close thoir traitorous life. 

Thosi* all by powei of liors<*mpn wore oppressed. 

And with n‘venging sword slam in the field, 

Or with the straCghng (‘onl hanged on the trees, 

Wlwre yet their carrion (*ar(*4ises do preaeli 
The fruits Hurt rebels r«‘ap of their njiroars, 

And of the murder of their sacred priiu’i*. 

But lo, where do approaeli the noido dukes 
By wliom thes(' tumults )uiv(> been thus a])|KMised. 

Enter Clotts, BfAirern. (Iwekard, and AttosTCS 
eVot. 1 think th<* world will now at^leiigth Is-uarc 
And foai’ to put on arms against tlndi prinee. 

Man. If not, thost* traitorous hearts that (bin* rebel. 
Let them liehold the wide and hugy tields 
With hlotsl and hodn*s spread of** rebels slain ; 

The lofty trees clothed with tho corpses* dead 
That, strangled with the cord, do hang thereon. 

At 08 . A jtut reward ; such os all times hi^foru 
Have over lotted to those wretched folks. 

Gwen. But what irusins he that coiuelh here so fast? 

Elder Numtius. 

Nan. My iords, as duty and my troth doth move. 
And of IP.’ country work a'® care in me, 

That, if tin* spending of my breath avail'd** 

To do the 8<»rvico that my heart dosinm, 

1 would Tiot^iim to embrace a ]>rcsnnt douth; 

Ko have T now, in that wherein I thought 
My travail might jicrforni some good effect, 

Ventured my hfe to bring thes*i titlings hero. 

Fergus, the mighty duke of Albany, 

] s now in arms, and lodgtith in the field 
With twenty thousand men : hither he lionds 
His speedy march, and minds to invade the crown. 

Daily he gatheroth strength, and spreads abroad, 

That to this realm no oertain heir remains, 

That Britain land is loft without a f(6ide, 

That ho tho se^iitrc seeks for nothing else 
But to preserve the people and tho land, 

^ Which now remain os ship without a stem.** 

Lo, this is that which I have here to say.** 

Clot. Is this his faith P and AioU ho falsely thus 
Abuse the vantage of unhappy times P 

• An. (W.O.) ^Unnifod. (W. O.) 

• Body spread, with. ( W. a.) 

• Corpse were in OldbBng llsh bodies living or dead, as in Latk 
* oorpns,** Frenrii ” oorps." 

(W.O.) »Avau. (W.O) 

** Bum, mdder. ** ‘Hereto sold. (W. 0.) 
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0 wretched land, if hie outrageone pndo, 

Hu cruel and untompered wilfulntas, 

Hia^cep dieeemblmg shows of falst pretence, 
bliould once attain the crown of Britain land ’ 

Let iiH, my lords, with timnl> force lesibt 
The new attempt of this our common foi , 

As wo would quench thi flumes of comiium fiio 

Man 1 hough wo remain without a < ertuin pnnci, 
To wield th( roalm, or guide tlu wand ring rule, 
liot now the common mother of us aU, 

Our nati\ e land, oui < oiinti \ that < nntuiiis 
Out wives, (hildien, kindied oiii selves and ill 

1 h it ( V < 1 is or may bo d( ir to man 

( lies unto us to help ourst hos and ht i 
Lit us advinnc oui jiowors to ropii hh 
T hi*» ^^owlIlg foi of uU OUI libc rtic s 

Ottn let us so, iii Ic 1 witb « y sptil 

And >(,() gods s i 1 us tin vithonn i 
To shi d our blood n 1 1 and Icuv is not 
In loathnoiuc lit 1 1 i out out i^iNs,^ 
lu SCO the liii^v } s 1 till 111 h qis 

Tint now loll do^n ii[ n tb ict in I lin 1 

Whin ompt} pli ot pn Uy fi^ovitii tni 
No ceitiin sia\ iit w loft oi d mbtb ss lu ir, 
i hits Ic uve this guidi li ss realm n opi u pn > 

To endless storms tnd uas^e of ml w i 

ihdt>i in^ loids dos>aL,n in on , 

To save >our(oiinti> fioiu thi violent i a ii 
An 1 wiongfullv usuipcd tjranny 
01 him that tliic itcus lonquist of > ill, 

Jo Bivo vour i( dm and in this n i in v oui si Ives, 
irom foreign thialdom of so pioud i pun , 

Miiih d > 1 piiisi and I bescich the ^uds 
With hipp) honuui in leipute it vou 
But, O rny lords sith now the heavi n s wnith 
Hith 11 ft this lind thi issui of Ihi ir prim t 
Sith of thi bod^ of oui liti sovi reign lord 
K( mains no nioii since the vouiig kings be slum. 
And of the title ot the desi i n h d eniwn 
Uneeitiinl} tho divers minds do think, 

Even of the learned suit and mou un^irtamlv 
Will iMirtuil fancy and aifeetioii deem 
But most uncertainly ^ill elimbmg piido 
And hopu of inign withdraw to^ sundrviparts 
The doubtful light and bopeiul lust to loign 
When oneo this noble soivuc is achieved 
Foi Bntam land, thi mother of vc ull, 

When once yf b ive with erm^d foric n press d 
Tho pioud attempts of this Albanian pi into. 

That threatens thraldom to v our nati n land , 

When >6 shall vanquishcis return from iield. 

And And the princely state an opt n pre} 

T o grt ( dy lust and to usurping powc r. 

Then, then, milords, if ovei kindlv core 
Of am lent honour oi >oux ancostora, 

Of piesint vioalth and nobless of voiii stocks, 

Yea, of tho lives and safety vet to come 
Of your dear wives vour children and i oui solves, 
Might move \ our noble ht arts with gentle ruth, 
Then, then, have }ut> on the tom estate, 

T hon help to salve the well-m ar hopeless soic ' 
Which ye shall do, if ^ e } ourselves withhold 
The slaying knife fxom jour own mother's throat. 
Her shall you save, and > ou, and jnurs m hor, 

If ye ehoB all with one assent forbear 


Once to lay hand, or take unto yourse'vea 
The crown, bj colour of pn It nded right, 

Or by what other means soe er it be, 

Till hrst by common counsi I of you all 
In parhoim nt, tin regal diadem 
Be 1 1 m f rtain place of governance , 

In whiih V )ui pailiument, and in jour choitc, 
Pretci il light mj It ids, without^ respect 
Of silt Ufisth ot inciids, or whatsoever cause 
ihat iiiiy set forwiid anj othti s part 
i oi light will last, tnd wiimg cannot cudme 
Kight mean I his oi b m upon whose name 
Iht people rest 1 ui ui of native lino, 

Oi by ihe viiiut ot h iic loimof law 
Vlrcudx nuidt iht ir titU to advance 
SiK h OUI I IV I Jidn It t be v our i hosen king, 

Suth uiiL d orn within v j ii native land, 

Such one pici r, and m uj wist admit 
Ihe ht IV \ vokt of forciptii v niiuco 
I ign titles jul 1 to public wealth, 
i I with th it hrart wbircwitli vo now prepare 
ihus t > withstand tne prmd mv xdmg foe. 

With that <4.Lmi ^ i ii-t mj loxds, keep out also 
Unnatural tin Idom of stiangt i s rrign 
Vc snifter V t u If, iinsi llu rules of kind, 

\ our moth i 1 iii 1 to sci ve a foreign pnnee 
J ub lio hilt iht endof Biutus royal lint, 

And lo th lit V to the woeful wrack 
And Itci luin of this noble realm * 

1 ho roj il k ng anti oko his sons are slam 
No 1 iltr losts within the regal soit 
Ihchtir t ihuu the Bctptii Im^s unknowm, 

1 hit to cath fuKf of foreign piinccs* power, 

Whon vantage of our wiiithtd state maj move* 
By s iddin irms to gum so iiili a realm, 

\nd to the pioud an I ^iecd> mind it home, 

W horn blinded lust to itign leads to aspiie, 

I o Blit tin luilni is left an open prtj , 

\ present spoil bj oonqmst to ensue 

Who set th not now how mnn> rising minds 

Do ft c d thi ir thoughts with hoix to reach a realm ? 

And who will not bv force attempt to win 

So great a gam tliat hope jk rsuades to hav e ^ 

\ Hirnpb colour shall fur title sene 

Who wins the loval crown will want no right, 

Not sufh as shall display bv long descent 
A lineal lat e to provt him lawrful king * 

In tho mean while these civil arms shall rage. 

And thus i thous«md mischiefs shall unfold. 

And far ind ncai spioad thci () Britain lanii * 

All right mil law shall cease , and he that had 

Nothing to dty to morrow sliall on^oy 

Groat heaps of gold and ho that flowed in wealth, 

liO, he shall bo be left" of life and all 

And happiest he thit then jiosBosseth least 

Tho children fathi rless shall weep and wail , 

With hie and sword th> native folk shall peneh, 
One kinsman shall laneavo another's life 
The father shall unwitting slav tho son, 

^ The son shall slav tho sire and know it not 
Women and maids the cruel soldier s ssrord 
Shall pierce to <|pith, and i^y children lo, 

That plajing in the stroets^d fields are fomid. 


♦With (W G) 

• wmoduiImIbW O'sedHton 

• Ta prove hfaissif akiag. (WO.) ’Asllkettft (W.0) 


Ltves. (W 0) 


•from (W G) *Froin (W G) 
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By Tideiit hands shall close their latter day. 

'Whom dioll the llerco and bloody soldier 
Keservo tO life P whom shall he spare from doiith P 
Ev*n thou, 0 wretched mother, half alive, 

"Thou shalt b<'hold thy dear and only child 
Slain with the sword while ho yet sucks thy breast. 
Lo, f^iltlosB blood shall thus (^aeh where bo shed. 
Thus fdiall the wasted soil yield forth no fruit, 

But dearth and famine shall ]K>hsess the land. 

The towns shall bo eoiiHumod and burnt witli tire, 
The peopled cities sluill wax dosoluto ; 

And thou, O Bntiin,^ whilom in renown, 

Whilom in wtsilih and fame, shalt thus ho toni, 
Dismeiiibred thus, and thus Ik‘ rent in twain. 

Thus wasted and defac'od, spoibnl and destn^yod : 
Thosi* be the fruits your tivil wars will bring. 

Hereto it comes when kings will not consent 
To grave ailvice, but follow wilful will. 

This i.s the end, when in hmd*^ jinnces’ lu^arts 
riattery prevails, and sJigc Kile hath no place: 

Those are the plagues, when murder is the mean 
To make now heirs unto the royal crown. 

Thus wToak the gods, w»hen that tho mother's wrath 
Nought but the blood of her own child may swage ; 
lliCHe ihischiefs spring when rebels will arise 
To work rovengc and judge llieir ]»rince'8 fact. 

^This, this ensues, when noble men do fail 
In loyal truth, and subjivts will Ih? kings. 

And this doth grow', when lo, unto th(‘ jirincc. 

Whom death or sudden haji of life bcroiivcs. 

No certain Indr remains, such certain heir,* 

As not all OTily is the rightful heir. 

But to the realm is so mode known^ to be ; 

And truth tliereby vested in subjects’ lioartH, 

To owe faith there where right is known to rest. 
AUs, in |iailiamcnt what hope can be, 

When is of parliament no hojie at all, 

Which, though it be assembled hy < onsent. 

Yet IS not likoly with eousent to end ; 

While oai’h one for himstdf, or for his fnend, 

Against his foe, sliall travail what ho muy , 

While now the statis left open to the man 
Tliat shall with greatest foii^' invade the same, 

Hhall fill amhitiouH minds with gaping hojic , 

When will they once with viehling hearts agree P 
Or in the while, how shall the lealm he used P 
No, no : then parliament should have lioon heddon, 
And certain heirs appointed to tho erowrn, 

To stay their title on* established right, 

And in the people jdant® olMHlience 

While yet tho prince did live, whose name and jiowcr 

By law'ful summons and authority 

Might make a jiarliumcnt to Iki of force. 

And iiiiglit have sot tho stato in quiet stay. 

But now, O hajipy man, whom siieedy death 
Hoprivos of life, no is cnfori'od to see 
These hugy mischiefs, and these miseries, 

These civil wars, these murders, and those wrongs. 

Of justice, yet must God in line lestore 
This noble crown unto the lawful heir : 

For right will always live, and rise at length. 

Bat ‘wrong can never take deep roo*^ to last. 

THB BNDB OF THE TRAaSDIB OF KYNOE OOKIIODIT. 

^ Britain land. (W. O) ^Tounj. (W. O.) 

•CntoIntF- ) * « Unknown. (W. Q.) 

■Of. (W.Q) •PlMlttlMipeoploin. (W. Q.) 


Conspicuous sucoeas bred imitation. Young bar- 
risters and others from the Universities, with tlieir 
careers before thorn and their bread to earn, cQuld see 
in the success of ^‘Gorboduc ” their opiiortunity if tliey 
had wit. Tluvrc was pleasure to bo given to laige 
audiences by real plays in English, and thero were 
companies of actors, servants of great houses trained 
to the playing of interludes, ready enough to ajvply 
their skill to more attractive matter. Tliey lost their 
licences to act if in their interludes they were hehl to 
have touched religion or government ; as actors of 
]ilays, in the true classical sense of the won!, they 
would eani inoro from the ]ieojde and lie less molestcsl 
by the government Sir Holiert Dudley, afterwaids 
Karl of LeicH^stcM', htul a comimny of theatrical sen’iuits, 
and hiid written in L'l-Olt a yc*ar or two before the 
prodiietion of “ Gorliodue,'’ to the Karl of Slirewslmry, 
Lord ri-eshlent of the Neilli, asking leme for them 
to play in Y^orkshire, they having leave almuly to 
play in other shiirs. In IfitU), a ft'w months Isiforo 
the prodiietion of “ Gorbmluc,*’ Hir Tliomus ( ^iwanlen 
<Iiih1, anil was .succeeded by Sir TIiotiiilh Heiiger in Jiis 
oftice of Muster of the ]te\els mid Masks (Magisti'r 
Jocoriirn, HeveJIoruiii, et Masi*oruiii). yiieen Alnr\'8 
ex])enditure on players luiil iniisicimis liad been 
lx*twmi two and tJii*ee tlmusdbd iKiunds u year in 
salaries. ElizaUdb reduied this estjihIi.sliiJieiit, but 
still jMiid salaries to inti'rlude players and musicians, 
to u kcH»per of and niastiffs, os well as to th'» 

gentlomen and eliihbvn of the chapel. The master 
of the cbildren bad a salary cif forty pounds a year ; 
the childit*!! liud largesse at high feasts, and whiMi 
additional use was madt^ of tlii^ir sim'n ices ; and each 
giMitl'uiian of the cliH]sd bad nineteenpenee a day, 
with Iwiard and clothing. 

The master of the ch.ijsd who at this time liail the 
training of the children wits lliehurd Edwards, who 
liad writU*n lighter pii*ces for them to act beforo her 
Majesty, and ijow' applied his skill to the w'riting of 
English come<hi% and teaching his lioys to act them 
for the pleasure of tho Qiiecui. Tlie new form of 
entertainment mode its way at Coui't and tlirougli 
the country, Gorbixlue ” having ]a»en ocUmI iM^fiati 
the Queen at Whitelmll, on the 18th of Jtuiuary, 
1562, on the Ist of February following thert* was a 
play of “ J ulius C V\sar ” acted at (.’oui*t 

In 1563 there was a jilague in Ijondon, of wdiich 
21,530 jxu’Hons died. Archbishop Grindal advised Sir 
William Cecil, the secretary (afUu'wanls Lord Burleigh) 
to forbid all jdays foi* one year, and if it were forever, 
he said, that would not be amiss. Tliey wore acted 
on Bcatfolds in fniblic placets, like tK interludes ; and, 
like them, with no mure stage apiiointmcmt than the 
dressing of the actors. Now that the public thronged 
to l>e thus entoi-tained, the place of acting commonly 
chosen was one of the large inn-yards, which have not 
yet ever} where disapiieared. The yard was a great 
scpiare rudely jiavecl, entered by an archway, and 
surrounded by tlie buildings of the inn, which bad 
on outside gallery on the level of the first floor, and 
a second gallery sometimes surrounding the yai^ on 
tlie floor above. C)^auoer*B ^^Tabard” in Southwgrk — 
its name afterwards perverted to the Talbot’’ — ^Whioh 
stood until 1874 as it had been rebuilt in Elisabeth’s 
reign, may serve as an example. The inn-yard having 
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Imn hired tor a performance, saving, of course, the 
rights of customers whose hoiees were stabled round 
about, a stage was built at one end under the sur- 
rounding gi^eiy. It was enclosed by curtains tent- 
fashion, which hung from above and included a bit 
of the inn-gallery for uses of the diuma. The plat- 
form was strewn with rushes. Musicians were placed 
in the galleiy outside the curtain. One sound of the 
tramjiet called the public in, and they stood on thf 
rough stones in the yard— the original “ jiit ” less 
they engaged rooms that opened ui>on the sunouDding 
gallery, in which they might enjoy themselves, ami 
from which they could look out on the actors, lliose 
mms were the lirst private boxes, and when build- 
ings were erected for the acting of pLiys, their private 


who were exacting in theii notions of wit. The 
writers were young Univeraity men, with credit for 
wit at stak^; and while the plays in the inn-yards 
could not satisfy the crowd that paid to see them 
unless they i^)ld good stories vigorously and sent 
their scenes home to the common sympathies of men, 
the poets ^^ho wix>te tliem were coiufielled to keep 
in mind the taste of the ])olite world, by whose 
judgment socially they must needs stand or fall 
Plays written, not for the inn-yards, but for the 
Court, might appeal oi.ly to appetite tor wit, and, 
neglecting the'doepri ptissions of life, play fancifully 
with a classical fable, or work out ingeniously through 
m^tUological details some subtle under-thought or 
delicate pieci of compliment to the Queen. 



Talbot Imto ard Cbittcbb'b Tabaru (F'*>in a SkeUh m ** iUntlsnwn'it Xagazinr *' 0/IRI2.) 


boxes were at fii-st calknl “ ixaniis ” sThe iiin-g dlory 
has lieen developed into the “ dress circh* ” of modem 
times. TJie second fiourish of ti*umiH*ts invitt»d all 
spectators to settle thointsdves in tlieia jilaces. After 
the third sound of the trumpet, the curtain was 
drawn, and tlie actors began to represent in action 
the story made for them into a ]>lay. Thi'is^ was no 
scenery. The bit of inn-gallery uicludtMl lietwcen 
the curtains might be a balcony for a Juliet, a town- 
wall or a toWer to be defended, a ])al.\ce-roof, or any 
raised place that was required by the action. The 
writer and the actors of the play were the whole 
play. They alone must present eveiy tiling by their 
power to the inS^inations of those tijKm >^hom they 
exercised their ai*t. At Court, for the Queen’s 
pleasure, there was still only tlie scaffold on which to 
present the story, and beyond the di'essing of the 
actors, only the most indispensable bits of stage 
appointment; as a seat, if the story required that 
one riiould sit, or a table if necessary. But if the 
poet wanted scene-painting, he must paint bis own 
scene m his verse. It is evident also from contem- 
17 satireB that the actoia did not stint sound and 
where the play allowed it* But although the 
ifipmter part of tlm audience was uneducated, there 
! were p^nt also the oourdeie, scholars, and poets, 

: m _ 


CHAPTER 111. 

From the pate of the First English Tragedt 

TO THE YEAR IN WHICH IT IB SUPPOSED THAT 

Shakespeare came to IjOndon — a.d. 1561 to 

A.P. 1586. 

Thomas Preston, M.A., a Fellow of King’s College, 
who become LLD., and Master of Trinity College, 
Cambridge, is said to have phrased Queen Elizab^ 
so greatly by his acting in the tragedy of ^ Dido,” 
presented before her by his University, in 1 564, that 
she granted him twenty pounds a year for doing 
so. Perha ])8 this included recognition of skill as 
a dramatist, fur he was the au&or of the play of 
** Cambyses,” to which Shakespeare is supposed to have 
alluded when he made Falstaff, in the first part of 
“ Henry IV.,” offer to rebuke the Prince in character 
of his father, saying, ** Give me a cup of sack to make 
mine eyes look red, that it might be thought I have 
Vept ; for I must sp^ in passion, and I will do it 
in King Cambyses’ veia*’ The play ia said to haws 
been ac^ in 1561^ as early as **Qorbodao,” and it is 
called a comedy, but it is oomedy nor tra^y . 

The Vioe of the Morality appean in it as the fcilhersr 
of mischief, whoce 4u|didfy ||ives him the name of 
Ambidextar. Other allsge^i^ dmieotere hdp te 
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work out the lesMii upon the responsibility of kings 
and msgistrates which is drawn from the story of 
Oambyaes. In the printed black-letter copy there is 
indication of the manner in which the numerous 
charaoters of the piece were distributed among eight 
actors ; one man playing Lord Smirdis, Ruff, and 
yenuSL 

KING CAMBISES. 

ThB DlYlfllON OF TUB PaUTEM. 

ComeeL 
Hup. 

pRAXASPER. 

Mm^r. 

IiOB. 

The 3 Urd. 

Lord. 

Kup. 

Comtnone ery. 

Commone Complaint. 
jAtrd SXIKDIR. 

Venuh. 

Knight. 

Snuk. 

Hmall hahilitie. 

Froof. 

Execution. 

Attendance. 

Seeond Lord. 

Cambirbb. 

Epilogue. 

Cologne. 

SlKAMNEH. 

Diligence. 

Crueltie, 

Hob. 

Preparation. 

The 1 Lord. 
aMHIlJEXrKK. 

Triall. 

Mcrctrix. 

Shame. 

Otian. 

Mother. 

Lady. 

Quectie. 

Yung Uhilde. 

Oupiu. 

Hksty to set forth the pur|K)aft of the play, 

The PuoLonuE Entereth. 

Agathon, ho whose counsel wisr' to {trincos well extended, 
By good advice unto a prince thn»e things he hath commended ; 
Fint is, that ho hath government, and ruloth ov(«r men ; 
Secondly, to rule with laws, eke justice (mith he) then ; 
Thirdly, that he must well conceive he may not always reign : 
Lo, thus the rule unto a prince, Agathon squared plain. 

TuUy the wise whoiK* sapience in volumes great doth toll, 
Who in wisdom in that time did many men excel, 

A prince (saith he) is of himself a plain and siieaking law. 
The law a schoolmaster divine, this by his rule I draw. 

The sage and witty Seneca his words thereto did frame ; 

The honest exercise of kings, men will ensue the same. 

But oontrury wise if that a king abuse his kingly scat, 

His ignominy and bitter shame in fine diall bo more groat. ^ 
In Persia there r<^gned a king who Cyrus hight by name. 
Who did deserve, as I do rei^, the lasting blast of fame : 

But ho, when sisters three wrought to shear his vital 
thread, * 

As heir due to take the orown, Gombyses did proceed ; 

He in hie youth was tw^lnfid up by tiace of virtue's lore, 

Yet (behig king) dM dean ferget his perfect race before. 

■* 1 


Then oleaving more unto his will such vice did imitate, 

As one of Icarus Ms kind, fomroniing then did hate ; 
Thinking that none could him dismay, nor none his facts 
could see ; 

Yet at the last a fall he took, like Icarus to bo. 

Else os the fish, which oft had take the pleasant bait from 
hook, 

In safe did spring and pierce the streams when fisher fast did 
look 

To hoist up from the watery waves unto the driM land. 

Then scraped, at last by subtle bait come to the fisher's hand : 
Even so this king Cambysos here, when ho had wrought his 
will. 

Taking dtdight the innoc'cnt his^ guilth^ss blood to spill, 

Ulion mighty Jove would not |)onnit to juxisccute offence. 

But whttt moasfire the king did mete the sumo did Jove 
commence, 

To bring to end with shame his race ; two yi'ura ho did not 
reign : 

His (Tuelty we will dilate, and make the matter plain ; 
Craving that this may suflico now your i>atience to win : 

I take my way ; behold, 1 see the players (‘oming in. 

After the Prologue, King ('ajnbyse,s eiiterH with a 
knight and coimaelior. Hia father Cyrus, lie Kiiys, is 
deaci, he has lieeume King of Pi^raia, ai^ meaiiK war 
against the rebellious Eg}^>tiHnK. His couuscdlor bids 
him go forwaixl and merit just reward. 

But then your gnu‘e must nut turn buek from this proteneM* 

w'ili, 

For to pro(‘eod in virtuous lift' employ cndt'uvour still ; 
Extinguish ric^e, and in that cup to drink have no delight ; 

To martial feats and kingly sport fix all your whoh; delight. 

His knight promises doughty siipjioi't, but as the 
drums strike iiji for the march, his counsellor t^iuinds 
Carnhyses that ho must ap)K>int some one* to nile the 
land in his alsience. Tlie king, tlioit^foi-e, sends his 
knight to fetcl^ HisaniTies, whom the counsellor holds 
also to lie a fit man, though a lord adds — 

kciMirt doelares he is a man that to himself is nigh ; 

One that favofirAh much the world, and too much sots theroby . 

Carnhyses, therefore, warns Sisamnes that he will 
be ]>unished severaly if he do not look well to his 
boutl. Tlien the King leaves for the wars to sound of 
drum and tnimpet. Sisamnes remains to express his 
new sense of unlimited power, with a resolve to do his 
duty. Then ** Enter the Vice with an old cap-case on 
his head, an old pail about his Ijips for liamess, a 
scummer and a potlid by his side, grid a rake oxi his 
shoulder.” Tlie Vice* of the Morality-play played 


^ > J%0 inmoeeet Mt, for **of tbs imoomt," a form used in misoon* 
o^tionofthBcriftaiof '•ssagsoltlvasifii. It wss wvonf Ij soppossd 
to be a oontnotton of Mt. BssUy it wss from ee, onse fhs smltlve 
■Ign of masoollne sad neuter nouns endinv In a oonsonaiit. 

• FreleneeA, intended. So preteiMe was used slso for kifsirtfan, as 
when Ibobetb esjs, 

*' Asalnst the undivnlged pretenoe I fight 
Of tnssonoaa maUoe.*' 

■ The rieeuBoallj wore a feors dress sad became the down of the 
old plagrs. In the oomLetA at the end of the seoond sot of Bsa 
JoLson's **Staple of Vows,'* Mirth aaks, “ Bow like joa the Yios in 
tbepUyP'* Sign Bepmeotion, *«Whioh isheP** BiriSf <«1lhfie or 
fonri Old GorotousDees, the sordid Peonybody," he, TaMlet **Bat 


For one man. 


For one man. 


For one man. 


For one man. 


For one man. 


For one man. 


For one man. 


For one man. 
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down's tridcs wiiilo he represented the spirit promi^t- 
ing man to evil. The entertainment fiirni^ed by 
him was oontmued in the early drama by adding 
a down to the draimUis ptrsonx. The Vice in 
burlesque arms, like those of Roister Doister in his 
battle with Christian Oustanoe, enters with Stand 
away, stand away I " 

Ambidsitvr, 

Hamiwsftd I am prepoml to the field : 

I would have been content at home to hare bod, 

Bnt 1 am sant forth with my spear and ehiUd. 

1 am apiKiioted to fight against a snail. 

And Wilkin Wien the andont^ ehall bear; 

1 doubt not but against him to prov.iil. 

To be a «Mm niy deeds shall doclire. 

• •••eg# 

Ua, ha, ha, now ye will make me to smilis 
To sue if I c«in all men beguile. 

11a . iiiy name, my name would you ik» fun know 1* 

Yea, iwis,* rfuill je, and tliat 1 ^ith ill speed. 

1 have forgot il, thereforo I cannot sb^'w , 

A, a, now I liave it. 1 have it in deed. 

name is Ambidexter. 1 siguif}^ one 
Thai with lx>tb hands finely can play 
Now with king ( ainbyses, and by and b\ * gone . 

Thus do I run this and tliat wa> . 

Foi while T mean with a sulduT to he, 

Then give 1 a leap to Sisamues the judgo , 

I dare avouch, yo shall bn s<m* 

To all kind of estates I iiu*an for to ti ndgi . 

Ambidexter, nay he is a ft Ilow if yt kiu \i all 
Cease foi a while, hereafter htuir more ye shall 

Now “enter tlm*o Ruffians, Huff, Huff, and Knuff, 
singing.’' lliey Kwt»ar much, as they are gtnng to 
the wars. StJeing the Vice, they pro]x>se to bump 
him against a |Kj«t. He attacks them. “ Hci'e let 
him swinge them alxmt.” Pieseiitly tliey draw 
Hwoi-ds. He is terrified. They shake hamU and 
lieooine friends. Mei’etrix enters, and^tufl and Snufi 
fight for her favour. “ Hero dniw and fight. Hero 
she must lay on and coil tliem lioth, the Vice must 
run his way for fear. Snuff fling down^iis swoi-d ami 
buckler and run bis way.” The woman tlitm lieats 
Ruff and makes him her servant. When they aiv 
gone the Vice, Ambidexter, returns and looks for 
Sisamnes. Sisamnes enters, and the Vice presently 
tempts liiro. The old spelling sliall now be left un- 
touched : 

Ambid 0 jrter, JeMU^ maistur Siaanmea^ with mo you are wel 
ai^quainted : 

By mo rulers may '^trimly painted. 

Ye are unwise, if yo take not time while ye may : 

If ye wil not now, when ye would ye shidl liave nay. ^ 

What is he, that (d you dare make exclamation, 


here it arrer a fiend to osny him away ; beeldes. be bi 
wooden di gg er . 1 woold not give a ruib lor a Vice that 
wooden digger to nap at every b ody be meete.” Hirtb : * 
the old way, goasip. when Iniquity onsM in like Hocna 
Jnggler'a Jeilda, with fglae aUrte like the knave of clube. 

> itneiMt, eaelgn, eteadaid. A ataaditt^beaTOr. or 
rnUed an aadeat, Bo ••AaoloBt Plated** aquindaat 
Pfated. 

« fMtt-FlsatJbigSMi Xfoiiig,'* eortafady. 
>Piroiiikg,faMMdlaMy. BMiroto8.p.M. 


baa not i 
* That wai 
Poona in i 


Of your wrong dealing to make explic itionf 

Can you not play with botho hands, and turn with tho winde? 

Siaumnea. ^heve me, your woords drawdeup in my minde. 
In coUoure wise unto this day to bribf« I have incly^ : 

More the aame for to frequent, of trueth I am now minded. 
Bohold, even now unto me sutera doo proceed. 

Small Habitilia. 1 boseech you beer, good maiater judge, a 
poor mans i*nu 0 e to tender , 

Oondomnr me not in wrongful wise, that never was offender. 
You knowe right wel, my right it is, 1 have not for to give ; 
You take away from me my due, that should my corps'^'releevew 
The Vommtma of you doo comi^i in, from them you dovooate ;* 
With auguibh great, and gi>‘«vouH words, ther hearts dpo 
fienotrato 

Thfi n^ht you wl unto the wrong, your private* gain to win ; 
'N oti \ lolato tho n/n] U man, and (xmiit it for no ain. 

Saamnea. Holdc tl 1 ^ tung,th0U prathiig knave, and give to 
me reward ; 

Els in this wise, I tel thee trueth, thy t«ilc wil not he heard. 
AmbuUxtn > t go hence, and let the knave alone. 

.1 nb. wt\ S}»aU SahilUtt, for hclpe now get ye none. 
Bribes hath corrupt him good lawes to pollute. \£xemii. 
S liuhhfuf, A naught man that wil not obay the kmga 
« onstitut# 

With Levy har< I wil return, til God rodrease my i»ain. 

[Aril. 

£uter Shame, mth a trump btaek. 

Shatne. From anifuic: thi grisly gobts I come, from tiranta 
testy tiain,* 

T’nseemly Shaine^ of sooth 1 am procured to make plain 
Tilt* odiouH fiicts and sluimolosB deeds that Cambtaea king duoth 
ust* . 

All pit tn . and vertuouse life, he dooth it clone refuse 
Iji*chcry and dninkimues, ho dooth il much frequent ; 

The tigers kinde to immitati*, he hath given fill consent, 
lie nought esteemes his Cvtoictl grave, no vertuous bringing 
up , 

But cLiyly stil reeeives the drink of damniHl vice’s cup ; 

U« can hide no luatructnm, he takes so greet delight, 

111 working of iniquitie, for to frequent his s|nght. 

Ah Fame dooth sound the royall trump of worthy men and trim, 
JSo Shame dooth blow© with strained blast tho trump of shame 
on him. 


Enter th$ King, Lord, Fraxaspes, and Sisamnib. 

Kmg, My judge, sinro my departure hence, have you uaod 
judgement right I" 

If faithful rtuard 1 ye find, the aame I wil requite. 

SuamntB. No dout, your grace shal not once hear, that 1 
have doon amis. 

Era, I much rejoice to hcaro so good news as this. 


Enter Commons Cry running in apeak tkia verae, go out agam 
haatelg. 

Com. Crg, Alas, alas! how are the Commons opprened by 
that vile judge, Sieamnea by name ? 

I doo not knowe, how it should be redressed; to amend tliB 
life no whit ho dooth frame. 

We are utidoon, and thrown out of doore, hia damnaWe dealing 


At 


duoth ua 80 torment ; ^ j ^ 

hiahandwecanflnd noieleaf noraucoofire. Godgr^ 
him grace for repent !• [Am 


I 

1 


» Owp., body, ea ta not aeommifiy a 4«d body, 

. ItnocfU, aJl doira faomjlaiat). 

.Wa#adla"tfmBfatm«ytrj» • 

A waila el "OMBbyaai Tata." 
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Jtfii#. What doleful cryee be these, my lord, that sound doo 
in miiie eure P 

Intdligonoe if you can give, unto your king declare. 

To me it ieemeth my Comtnoiu all they doo lament and ciy 
Out of S%kmmie8 judge most cheef, even now standing us by. 
/V«r. Even so (o king) it seemed to me as you rehearsall 
made; 

I dout the judge culp&ble be in some resiji^ct or trade. 
SUtmfiet, Redoutfd king, have no mistruHt, no wliit your 
mind dismay ; 

There is not one that can me charge, or ought against me lay. 

. JSntfr CoMxoNH Complaint, frUh Pkoof, and Thiall. 

Cam* ComplatHf. Coinmous Complatnt 1 represont, with thrall 
of dolful state. 

By urgent cause eiiected foorth my grief for to dilate. 

Unto the king 1 will prepare my misoiy' to tel. 

To have ndeef of this my grind, and fidtered feet so fol. 
KedoubU'd prince, and mightie king, niy s<'lf I pi*ostrate heer ; 
Vouchsafe (o king) with me to bearofor this that 1 appear. 
With humble sute I pardon crave of your iiiosto royall grain', 
To give me leave ray mindo to bn‘ke, before y<iu in this place. 
JTiny. ComtHOMit CompluMt^ keep nothing btu*k, fear not thy 
tale to tel : 

What ere hA bo within this land that hath not usini thi'c wtd, 
As princes mouth shall sentence give, ho shall rci'civc Die saim* ; 
Unfolde the secrets of thy brost, for 1 extinguish blanu^ 

Com. Complaint. God preserve your royall gnu'C, and si^ud 
you blissful daycni, 

That all your deeds might stil accord to give the (bids tin* 
praise. 

,My cdmplaint is (o mightie king) against Diat judge you by ; 
W^oso careless deeds, gain to reciavc, hath made the ComntjtiH 
cry ; 

He, by taking bribes and gifts, the poore he dooth opiiressc. 
Taking in*1oof from infants yung, widowes and faihi'ilessc. 

XJntrustful traitor, and corrupt judge^ liow likcst 
thou this complaint h 

Forewaming 1 to thee did give, of this to make restraintc : 
And hast thou done this divolish deed, mine ire to augment h 
I sentence give, thou Jt(da6 judge ; thou shall thy deed rc|>ent. 
Sitamnet. O pusaut prince, it is not so, his complaint T <lcny. 

Complaint. If it lie* not so (most mightie king) in place 
* then let me dye : 

Beholde that 1 have brought with mo, bothc Proof and Tryall' 
true, 

To stand even heer, and sentence give, what by him did insue. 
Proof. I, Proofs doo him in this appeal, he did the CbmiaofM 
MTong; 

Unjustly he with them hath delt, his greedy was so strong : 
His hart did covet in to got, he car6d not which way ; 

The poor did loose their duo and right, because they want to 
W 

Unto him for bribes indeed, this was his wuntod use : 

Wheiiis your grace good lawes did make, he did the same 
al^. 

TryaU. I, Tryall^ heer to verify what Proof dooth now 
unfolde. 

To ttond against him in his wrong as now' I dare be bolde, 
Aky. How likest thou this, thou ositive vile P oanst thop 
the same deny P 

Siu mmot . O noble king, >>igive my, fact, I yeeld to thy 
meref. ^ 

Xmy, ikmyfMnU end Proof rediosse will I all this your 
misety: 

t ^.pnoBouadM^'lf tbs." Bssn Uw, e'en bsie. Inresdinf 
tbs UsM slood swdi eoiitreetioiis eheelA not be f 
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Departe with speed from whence you osmei and straight 
commauud by me 

The execution man to come before my grace with haste. 

All. Fur to fulfil this your request, no time wo meane to 
waste. [Exeunt they three. 

Kmy. My lord, before my grace go call OlioH this judges 
sonuo ; 

And ho shall hoarc, and also sec, what his father hath doon. 
The fatlier he shall suffer deaDi, the sonne his roumo succeed ; 
And if tluit he no better proovc, so likewise diall ho speed. 

I*raje. As your grace hath commaundmont given, 1 moano 
fur to fulfil. [Step aeide and fetch Aim. 

JEiny. Ai'ciirscd judge, oouldst thou consent to do this 
('ursed 11 P 

According unto thy demaund, thou sliolt for this thy gilt 
Ut'coive thy death before mine eyes, thy blood it slialbc spilt. 

Prajr. BchoMe (o king) St»amneH suime, before } ou dooth 
uplH*cn‘. 

King. Oltauy this my iniude, therefore to me come noor : 
riiy father hcci for jpidgmcnt wrong procured hath his death. 
And thou his soimc shall him succeed, when iiv hath lost his 
breth ; 

And if that thou doost om c offend, as thou si'est thy fathor 
have, 

in likcuihi' shtilL thou suiler diMih, no mercy shall thcc Ha\e. 

Ottftn. (> mightie king, \oiulibiift‘ your grigxs niy father to 
icmit ; 

Forgive liis fault, his pardon 1 doo aski* of yim as yet. 

Alas, although m> father hath >oiir pnci-ely hurt offended, 
.Amends for rmssi' he wnl now iiuike, and f.aiiUs shalls* amended, 
lusti'ud of his r»‘qucsled life, pleast‘th your grace take mine : 
This offer 1 as tender childe, so duty dooth me biude. 

King, Doo not intrcat iiiN gru(*e no more, for he sliall dye 
the death ; 

Where is the cxei'utiun man, him to bereave of breath P 
Enter Kx.i:( i tion. 

Kxventwn. At luind, and if it like your grace, my duty to 
dis]»ut(h , 

In hope that I, wlu n dt'cd is doon, a good rewardc shall catch. 

A mg. Dispatelf w *th swoord this judges life, extinguish fear 
and cares. 

So dooTi, dran thou his cursed skin, strait over both his oares. 
I wil HIT the otfiae doon, and that bofon* mine eyes. 

Execution. To doo the thing my king commuunds, I give 
the cntoqzrise. 

Sieamnes. Olian. my sonne, the king to death by law hath 
me rondemTUKl ; 

And you in roumo and ofiico mine, his graces wil hath*p1acod : 
Use justiof' therefore in this ease, and yeeld unto no wrong, 
Lost thou do purchase the like death, or ever^ it bo long. 

Ofian. O father deer, those words to hear, that you must 
dye by foreo, 

Bodewos my cheeks with stilU*d tears^tho king hath no 
remorse. 

The greovouB greef and strainf'd sighes, my hart doth broke 
• in twain. 

And I deplore, moste woeful childe, that 1 should see you 
■lain. 

O false, and fickle, frowning dame, that tumothas the winde, 
Is this the Joy in fathers age, thou me asslgnest to find P 
O doleful wy, unhappy houre, that looving childe diould lee: 
His father deer before his face, thus put to death diould bee. 
Yet, fathor, give me blessing thine, and lot mo once embraco 
Thy comely corps in muldod armes, and kisselUiy aaoieKt Im. 

* Or ever us oto over. Firit>EiigUsh **fsV bsAise. 
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O chfld Oy thou miikM xniot) oycNn to run, ws rive.*; 8 
doo by itTcme ; 

My leuve I toko of thoe my loniie, bowuro of this my boumo. 

Diipotch even now, thou man of death, no lonf^er 
■eeme to atay. 

£»t 0 tUion. Come M. Suamnetf eomo on your way, my office 
I must pay ; 

Fofgive therefore my deed. 

SUamMt. 1 doo forgive it thoo, my friend ; dispatch thoi-e- 
fore with speed. 

Alia in the neck u Uh a award fo ay/to •>. hw 
death. 

H'ox. Boholde (o king) how ho doUi bl<.«>d, hri mg of life 
bendt. 

JTftMy. In this wise he shall not yet be loft. 

Pul his skin over his oarcs, to make his death m jre vile : 

A wretch he was, a cruel thoef, ni^ fotmtH nad bt^gile. 

[F/ea him Wi K a fnUt alw. 

Otum. What child is he of natures mould could IikIm the 
same to sec, ^ 

Uis father flead in this wiso!" Ob hoi\ it gre<‘\ah nu ! 

A’uiff. Ottftn, thou scs*at th} fat'-ir 4e.id, an<l thou art in 
his roume . 

If thou iMM'st proud as ho liath lieen, ev«‘n thereto duilt thou 
come. 

OtMu. () king, t<i me this is a glassr, aithgns^f in it 1 view 

Kxumple tluit unto your gr«iee 1 doo not jiroM untrue 

JVej*. OtMn, convay your father hent'e, to t uub m hero he 
shall lye. 

Otinn. And if it please your lordshi]), it shalbe doon by and 
by. 

Go<m 1 execution man, for ni'cd, hei}i me mlh him nwuy. 

Ejit'i'utwn. 1 uil fulhl UK you to me did h.i> 

[7/<»y take htm rtvatf. 

King. My lord, now that my grace hath that tinisht 
is this dtHxl, 

To question mine give tentive care, and iinhweri make wdlh 
speinl. 

llavo not I doon a gratious deed, to redresta* iiiy Commotu *r 

iVflx. Yen, tniely, if it please your grace, ye have in diid 
doon H<i ; * 

But now (o king) in friendly wise 1 councel you in this ; 

Certain vices for to leave that in you plaeeii is : 

ITif* vice of drunkennes (o king) which doo#h you sore infect. 

With other great abuses, which 1 wish you to detect. 

King. Peace, my lord ; w’hatneodcth this)’ of this I wil not 
ht‘ar : 

To pfillaieo now 1 wil return, and there to make good cheer. 

God Maeeua ho hestowos his gifts, w-e have good store of vriiie ; 

And also that tho ladyes be both jwissing bravo and tine : 

But, stay ; I seo a lord now como, and cko u valiant knight. 

What nowos, my lord P to soo you heer my hart it dooth 
delight. 

Knier Lord and Knioht to meet the King. 

Lord. No newes, (o king) hut of duty I’ome, to wait upgn 
your grace. 

I thank yon, my lord, and looving knight, I pray 
yon with me trace. 

My lords, and knight, I pray ye tel, I will not bo offended : 

Ani I worthy of any crime once to be reprehended P 

The Bfreiam much praise your grace, but one thing 

disoomiiiend, 

In that to wins luVfeci you be, wherlll you doo offend. 

Blth that the mifl^t of whiei effect dootb subdue your 
brain, 

Mycounoel ig, tovleaee their harta. from it 1*011 would refrain. 


Lord. No, no, my lord, it is not ho ; for this of prince they 
tol, ^ 

F«i vortuous proof and princely facts Ctrua ho dooth excel ; 
By this his gnuo by conquest gi-oat the Eggptmna did Cfmvinco ; 
Of him reporte abrode dooth juisse, to be a worthy ])rince. 
Kiiigh* In p« rson of Creaua 1 answer make, we may not 
his grac e comiiarr 

In whole respist for to bt* like Cirna the kings father: 

In so much your grace luUh yet no cbildo as Cirna left behiudo, 
Eviii \ou J mdine, CamhiMn king, in wbonie I favour Unde. 
Kiug. Crtaua said wel in saying so: but, Ptajaapeay tel mo 
whv 

That to nij moutb in su* h n sorl, thou ciliould a vouch a lye, 
Of drunkennes me thus Iw < li;irg«>: but thou with speed abalt 

BCHi 

Whi thc‘r that I a sobi r king or ds a drunkard We. 

1 knowe thou Iuhl a blisful balw' whoriu ihou doost delight: 
Me to revenge ot Viese thy woi is I w il g'l wreke Ibis spight. 
AYhon 1 the most have tasted wine, ni} liow'o it Hlmlbe bent, 
At half . bim cvi^n then t*> shout, is now' my whole intent: 
And 'f lull I hi- hurt c.m hit, the king no drunkard is; 

1/ iiail of Ills 1 diM) not kil, 1 Vf^cbl to thee in this. 

Tin I • fore, PritjtfKpf* fctih to ni* thy yungest aonno with 
spt‘( d , 

Tin le i'i n* w.i' , 1 t» I thee pLim, but I wil don ’this dcxsl. 
h‘ajuhj>s. lb (lout ih] prince, s|miii my sw'eet childe, he is 
mine only io\ 

I trust, your grarc ti* infanih hart no sueh thing W'il imploy. 
If th,it his mutluu hear of this, she is so nigh her flight, 

In (lay her corp. wil soon bo slirimb , to passe from worlds 
delight. 

King. \o moi i adoo, go fetch im liim, it shallM* us I say : 
And if lluit I doo speak the w(Kud ho>v dale ye oiu’e say nay P 
Prnjftapt s 1 w il go fetch him to \ tmi giacc ; but so, 1 trust, 
it shall not Im*. 

King. Fui fi aic of m\ di.'iplcasure great, go fetch him unto 
me. 

Is he gout' 'r Now', by ih(* Gods, 1 w'dl duo as T say : 

My lord, therefore, til mo some wine, T hailely you pray; 
For 1 must drink to make iny brain sumewluit intoxicate: 
Wlien that tho w'inc is in my lied, oh, trimly 1 can prate. 
Lord. Hef^ro is tho cup with tilled wine, therof to toko 
reimste. 

King. it me to drink it of, and see no wine be waste : 

f iJrink. 

Once again inlarge this cup ; for 1 must taste it still : [^Drimk, 
By the gods, 1 think, of pleasant wine 1 cjumot take my flL 
Now drink is in, give me my bo we, and arrowes from sir 
knight , 

At hart of child I meane to shoot, hoping to cleave it right. 
Knight. Beholde (o king) whor he dooth come, his infant 
yung in hand. 

Prax. i ) mightio king your grace behest with sorow I have 
Bcand, • 

And brought my childe fro mothers knee before you to appearc, 
And she therof no whit dooth knowe that he in place is beer. 
King. Sot him up mv mark to be, I wil shoot at his hart. 
Prax. I beseech your grace not so to doo, set this pretence* 
a parte. 

e Farewel, my doer and looving babe ; come kisso thy father 
doer: 

A groevous sight t§ me it is, to seo thee slain even heer. 

Is this the gain now from theming for giving counoel goodt 
Before my face with such despite to spil my soones hart Mood P 
O hevy day to me this is, and motlim' in hke case. 
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Ttm^ Child$, O father^ father, wipe your face, I see the 
teen run from your eye : 

My mother ie at homo towing of a hand ; alat, deer father, 
why doo you cry P 

Kmff. Before mo as mark now lot him stand,; I wil shoot 
at him my mindc to fulfiL 

Tung Chiide. Alas, alas ! father, wil you mo kil P 
Qood master king, doo not dioot at me, my mother loves me 
best of all. [6'tDoe. 

JTiay. I havo despatched him, down he dooth fall ; 

As right as a line his hart I have hit : 

Nay thou shalt see, Praxaspea, straunger newes yet. 

My knight, with speed his hart cut out, and give it unto me. 

Knight. It shalbe doon (o mightie king) with all seleritie. 

Lwd. My Lord Ptaxaapea^ this had not been but your tung 
must be walking. 

To the king of corrbction you must needs be talking. 

Prnx. No correc'tion (my lord), but councel for the best. 

Knight. ITeerc is the hart, according to your graces behest. 

King. Beholdc, Praxaupfa^ thy sonnes own hart : oh, how 
wel the same was hit ! 

After this wine to doo this deed, I thought it very fit : 
Esteome thou mnist right wol therby, no drunkard is the king, 
That in the midst of all his cuiis could d<j this valiant thing. 
My lord, and knight, on mo attend ; to luillaico we wil go. 
And leave him heer to take his sonue when we arc gone liirn 
fro. 

AU. With all our harts we give ('onsent to wait ujion your 
grace. 

Prax. A woful man (o lord) am I, to see him in this case ; 
My dayos I doom desires their end, this deed will help me 
honB<v 

To have the blossoms of my fotdd destroyed b> violence. 

Knter MoTiini 

Mother. Alas, alas 1 T doo heiire tcl, the king hath kild my 
sonne: 

If it be HO, wo woith the deed, that ever it wiih doon. 

It is even so, my lord I soe, how by him he dooth weep : 
What mont I that from hands of him this ehildo 1 did not 
keepP 

Alas ! husband and lord, wliat did you meane to fetch tins 
child away P 

Jmr. 0 lady wife, I little thought for to have seen this day. 

Mother. O blissful babe*, o joy of womb, harts comfort and 
delight, 

For councel given unto the king is this thy just requite P 
O bevy day, and doleful time, thiwe mourning tunes to make ! 
With blubrf)d eyes into mine armes from earth I wil the take. 
And wrap thee in mine apron white : but oh ! my heavy hart ! 
The spightful pangs that it sustains would make it in two to 
part 

The death of this my sonne to see ; O bevy mother now. 
That from thy sweet and sugred jjpy, to sorrow so shouldst bow. 
What groef in womb did I retain, before I did thee see P 
fet, at the last, when smart was gone, what joy wert thou to 
meP 

How tender was 1 of thy food for to preserve thy state P 
How stilled I thy tender hart at times early and late P 
With velvet papa I gave thee suck, with issue from my brost. 
And daunc^d t^ upon my knee to bring thee unto rest, 
la this the joy of thee I reap (c* king) of tigers brood P 
Oh, tigm whelp, hadat thou tne hart, to See this childea hart 
blood P ^ 

Natuxe inforceth me, alas ! in this wise to deplore ; 

To wring my hands, o wele away, that { should see this hours! 
Thy mother yet willhiBae thy lips, silk soft and pleasant white; 
With wringing hands liaeiitiiig for to boo Iheo in this plight. 


My lording deer, let us go home, our mouniing to augment 
iVex. My lady deer, with bevy hart to it I doo oonsent ; 
Between us botito the child to here unto our lordly place. 

[Kxemt, 

Knter AxninaxTiu. 

Amb. In deed, as ye say, I have been absent a long qiaoe : 
But is not my cosin Cuipnrao with you in the mene p 
To it, to it, Coain ; and doo your offloi* fine, 
liow like you Siaamnra for using of mo P 
He plaid with lioiho hands, but ho sped il favouredly. 

The king him self was godly up trained ; 

He professed virtue, but 1 think it was fained : 

He playes with >>otho hands good deeds and ill ; 

But it was no good divd, Praxaapea sonne for to kil : 

Ah he for the good deed on the judge was commended, 

Fur all his deeds els he is n^prehendefl. 

Hie moHte eril disposed persoii tliat ever whh. 

All the state of his lifi^ hi* would not let posM*, 

Some good deeds ho wil do though they be but few : 

Tlie like things this tivant Cambieea dooth show. 

No goodness from him to none is exhibited ; 

But still maleiliction abrodt* is distributed. 

Aud yet ye shall si'e in the rost of his race, 

What infamy ho wil woork against his owne grace. 

Whist, no more w’uords ; heer eomes the kings brother. 

Enter lord Smihoih, wUh Attkn'i>an<.e a»ii^)n.iOF.vrB. 
Smirdit Thu kings brother by birth am I, issucMl from Cirna 
loy lies : 

A gteef to ini* it is to hoar of this the kings repines. 

I like not wel of those Ins d<*iHls, tlmt he dooth still frequent ; 
T wish to (lod, that otherwise his minde he could content : 
Yung 1 am, and next to him, no mo of us there bo ; 

I would \h* glad a quiet realmo in this his i\*ign to se. 

AtUn. My lord, your good and willing liart the gods wil 
recoinpt'iicc, 

In that your minde so ponsife is, for those his great offence. 
My lonl his grace sluill liave a time to pair and to amende : 
Happy is hi* that (*an escape and not his grace offend. 

Mill. If that wiikcd \ice he could refrain, from w'asting 
wine forlxTiq 

A moderate* life hr would fri*quent, amending this his square. 

Amhi. My loid, and if your honor it sluiU please, 

I can iiiforme yoi^what is best for your ease ; 

Lei him alone, of his deeds do not talke, 

Then by his side ye may quietly walko ; 

After his death you shalbe king, 

Then may you reforme echo kindo of thing. 

In the meono time live quietly, doo not with him doulo ; 

So shall it redownd much to your wealo. 

Smirdia. Thou saist true, my friend, that is the best : 

I knowo not whether he loovo me, or doo me detest. 

Atten. Ijoamo from his company all that you may ; 

I faithful Attendance will your honor obap** 

If against your honor he take any ire. 

His gracct is as like to kindle his fire 
your honors destruction as otherwise. 

Dili. Therefore, my lord, take good advise, 

And I JHligonea your case wil so tendiT, 

That to his grace your honor shalbe none offender. 

Smirdia, I thank you bothe, intire freends, with my honor 
stil remain. 

Amhi. Beholde, where the king dooth oome with his trsm. 
Entaif King, and 1 Loud. 

Kipg. Oloxdingdeer, fuidbroUieriiiine,! jqyyonrfteteto 
see; 

Sarmising much what is the cause you absent tlmf irem nee. 
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8mirdt§ Pleueth your graoe, no aboence 1, but redy to 
fulfil, 

At all afiayei, my prmceaad king, in that your g»c 4 . me wil, 
What I can doo in true dufenoe, to you, my pniiee, onght , 
in red}iieg I alwaiee am to offer foorth m> might 
JTiny Andl the like to }ou again duo hteravomh the mino 
Ad For thi* }our good agreement hter, now ptuued In 
Gods name 

Atnbif But hear ^ e, noble pnnie , — hark m } our earo — • 

It IB beet to doo as I did doelaro 
Jaup M> lord and brothur 6inudu noa, this is m nimde 
and wil, 

That you to court of mine return, and tlu ic 1 tii.n> stil 
Til niv return a itlun short space ^ our lumor for to gr< et 
SttuttdiB At your behest so wil I doo, til time a ga^^ ue 
moot 

lily lca\o 1 take from >ou (o king) \eu no«^ I doo di parte 
[ErtuHt SuiKiHs, ArrPMiA^iT, md Diii(»incb 

Atup T nil ucl, lotd and biotncr mine, furcuol with all my 
hart 

My lord my brothir Amvdtn is of >outh and luiiUy might , 
And in his hwi et and pUastint 1 ico ni\ hart do« f ) taki dt light 
Lotd \<a, noble piinc< , if iiiat \oui gruie bt ioie hib honor 
dje 

He uil siutoid, a lortuoiiH king, and rule uith rquitn 

Jkwp As }ou huM sai iii> lotd ho is ehtei hure next 
ni> grail 

And it 1 (hi to iiionuu nixtln shall suiccid p'v ] hu 
An h And il it pkasi >oui grace o king) I herd him si} 
hoi >oui death unto the God da\ ind ui^lit he dt d pni> 
ill would li\4 HO M tiiioush , and g( t him such a pi use 
That toMe b> trump his due deseitB, his honor sh ild up 
rfiisf 

llo said, >oui grace desor\ed hid the euising of all men 
That ye sboiild ntiir aftii him get aii\ priim agm 

A toy Did he sjmiik thus of my gi i<e in such dispighttul 
wise*' 

Oi els doost thou pnsunie to hi ni} piimih tars with lies 
lotd 1 cannot think it in iin h irt that he would lopoit 
Kiftg How say st thou t siteuke thi trutli, was it so or no \ 
Ambi I think so if it ])liaPe a our grace , but 1 cannot til 
Ktug Thou plaist with liothc hands now 1 piiefue wol 
But for to put ^l douts aside and to make ^im It i st his hope, 
He shall d}i b\ dent of swoid oi els b\ (hoking ioin 
l^hall he sue food whin I am gone to ha>emor( piaist than 
Were ho father, as biothi r mine, I swore, that he shall dx 
To i>allaiee mine 1 wil thorfore, his death for to pursue 

[Ijiit 

Amhi Are ye gone ^ straight way 1 wil foUowo you 
How like yo now, m> niaisiera F dooth ne>f this goei cotton ^ * 
Tho pro\erbe olde u venfle d, soon npe and soon lotten 
He wil not he quiet ti) his brother be kild 
His delight IB ]|h<^ to Iiha e his blood spild 
Hary , sir, 1 him a notable ly e 
If it were to doo again, man, I durst doo it I 
Mary , when I had doon, to it 1 durst not stand 
Thereby you may pen one I use to play with echo hand 
But how now, oosin (hdpmtoe with whome play you I* 
Take heed, for his hand is groping e\ en now 
^^oBin, take heed, if ye do secretly grope , 

If ye be taken, cosin, ye must looke through a rope [Art# 


Enior lord Bui nis aUmo 

Smirdu I am wondrmg alum he ex and there to walke , 

1 ho court 18 HO unquif t, in it 1 take no joy 
Solitary to myself now I may talke , 

If I could rule 1 wist what to say 

Lnttt i ill El TIE and Mlkiieu, teiih bloody Kando 

OtutlUe coequal paitniT Murdit away 
Fiom me long thou maist not stay 
Murdrt \ < s from thee I may stay , but not thou from me 
Therefore I have a prerogative abooie thee 

f t ut But m this e 1 It must together abide 
Come, come loid Smitdt 1 hue spide 
Lay hands on him writli ili iistiuation,* 
riiat on him w r may w nork our indignation 
^tnttdu H i n w, fit ends What have you to doo 
with mt 

Murder King * amhtaeo hat! at nl us unto thee' 
Commaundmg um straightU * with out mercy or favour, 

Fpon ♦ I > he Mt )W our ^ luu k ur 

With ul r 1 1 murder leu ind make you away 

Sh tkf Aim tn divert placet 
S ttdie '^etimd i me I hartt 1} \ou pray 
( unmde r th k ng is a tuaut tiraiinioiis , 
kii I all h s do )ings be damnn) h ind }iamitiou<^ 

1 i\ our xn the « ion I did liim uc m i offend 

[A httle hladdtr of ttneyat pttlt 
C tueltu \o ft\ 11 it all your life is at an end 
I leu now 1 strike his bod} to wound 
Beholdr now his blood springs out on thi ground 

Mttrdit Kow hi is dead let us pit sent him to the' king 
Criultu Lii} t }Our hand, awa> him to bring 

IFjtitnt 

Then Ambidextei the Vice cnteiw, and both weeps 
and laughs ovei what has hapjiened, aftei which there 
IS anothei clownish st eiiei, with the rude fighting that 
exciteel laugh tei Hob and lx)b, two lubtics, aie 
setting out for maiket at live m the monung, and 
though the scene is in Persia, Hob says — 

Dull 0 * two goslings, and a ehinc of pork 
Ihcre is no latter* between this and lork 

Presently they gosaip oier Gie deeds of King 
(Vmbystb Ambidextei tbieatens to report them. 
Each accuses tlie othei of having been firat to broach 
tieason, and, says the stage direction, Here let them 
fight with then staves, not come near another by 
thi'ee oi foul yards , the Vue set them on as haid 
as he can one of then wives come out and all to 
beat the Vice he luu away — Entei Manan majr-be- 
good, Hob*s wife, iimning in with a broom and part 
them ” But when Hob and Lob have shaken handa, 
Mai lan attacks the Vice, and, bays the stage direction, 
** Hf're let her swuigi him iii her broom, she gpts him 
down, he her down, thus one on the top of another 
make pastime ” At l&st when she is down, he runs 
^way, and she jumps up to run after him Then 
enters Venus with Cupiel who has hia bow and two 


» (kttsa, s n ocai i Dm Staas Is ftssf ckSkasikiiif * the ototk 
ytto— fi whsB tt was IP g npihir ayp As ward possad from tha 
wywmas losna to sMoid OT HsmasMBt. 

»<»uthaYfc»p r ol k MsatOimagiofcpmkataiaoiWthaBadiiBoa. 


» PWmmIiow, spasd * SlrsigMIif, sUibUj. 

• Chavs, I have Ch as sa initial somid to vartw ia Owlfiti 
lw«haoM<«lo*'ew*«ioK';i> wu^Mmasad la cMpli««masifaal 


• ToMor, fstkw. 
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diafts, one headed with gold and one with lead. 
Tenus means that King Cambyses shall be enamoured 
of a lady who is kin to him, and bids Cupid shoot at 
him when she shall give the word. The lady enters 
with her waiting-maid and a lord wlio says < 

Lady dear, to king akin, forth^nth let us proceed 
To trace abroad the beauty fields as erst wo had decreed, &c. 

They do so proceed, and king C^aiubyst's entera with 
a lord and knight to see the hwly “ti*ace up and 
down.” Venus bids Cupid shoot. Venus and Cupid 
then depart, and the king ofifers marriage to the lady 
who is his “ cousin german nigh of birth by mother's 
side come in.” The lady declines, but the king com- 
pels, and Ambidexte^r describes presently the haste 
to the wedding. Next entei's Preparation to set out 
the wedding feast, and the Vice picks qiian'el enough 
to secure the ent<*rtaininent of another comic fight. 
Then they are friends. The Vice helps to set the 
table and upsets a dish of nuts. After moi'e woixls 
from the Vice, Ambidexter, 

Enter Kino, Uvekn, Loans, ^c. 

King. My quevn, and lords, to take repast let us attempt 
the same ; 

Heor is tho place, delay no time, but to our pur}i«ise frame. 
Qneen. With willing liarts your whole bihest ae iniude foi 
to olsiy. 

All. And wc, the rest of princes train, il do as you do say 

[iSit at the banquU. 

King. Mo think, mine cares dooth wish the sound of miisieks 
hermony , 

Heer for to play before my grace, in place I would them spy. 

[Play at the banquet. 

Ainbi. They bo at hand, sii, with stick and lidle; 

They ean play a new dautue called, //#//, dallt, dalle. 

King. My queen, parja'nd, what T pronounc'o 1 will not 
violate ; 

But one thing which my hart makes gliid, T niindc* tocxpliciite- 
You knowe, in court up trained is a lyon very yung. 

Of on * litter two whelps beside, as ye( not vor>' strong : 
did request on whelp to see and this young lyon fight : 
vt lyon did the whelp ecinvineo by strength of force and 
might ; 

His brother whelp, perceiving tlwt the lyon was too good. 
And he by force was like to see the other whelp his blood, 
With force to lion he ditl run his brother for to helji ; 

A wunder great it was to see that friendship in a whelp. 

So then the whclpes between them both the Uon did convince 
Which thing to see before mine eyes did glad tho hurt of 
prince. [At thih tale told kt th Queenu weep. 

Queene. Those woords to hoar makes stilling^ teares issue 
from christal eyes. 

King. What doost thou m(>ane, my spouse, to woop for losse 
of any prise P 

Queen. No, no, (o king) but as you 8**e friendship in brothers 
whelp, 

When one was like to have repulse, the other yielded help. 
And was this favour showd in dogs, to shame of royall kIngC 
Alack, I wish those eares of mine had not once heard this 
thing. ^ 

1 Oa.oM 

* Ootwkiee. Latla **eoBvJBMrt,*' oomp'etely orenome. 

• BUUihg, droppfiifc Litin to drop; wlMDoe 'stUl” 

•ad*«dMlL** Be<*tRll«d,**iBtheaP«MhofOtisB,p.eB. 


Even BO should you (o mightie king) to brother been a stay; 
And not without offence to you, in such wise him to slay.* 

In all aasayos it was your parte, his cause to have defended; 
And who so ever had him misus^, to have them reprehended : 
But faithful loove was more in dog, than it was in your grace. 
King. O cursed caitive, vicious and vile, 1 hate thee in this 
pla(*e. 

This banquit is at an end, take all these things away : 

Before my face thou shult repent the woords that thou doost 
say. 

0 wretch most vile, didst thou tho cause of brother mine so 

tender, 

Tho losse of him should groove thy hart, ho being none 
offender. 

It did mo good his death to liave, so will it to have thine ; 
What friendsliii) ho hud at my hands, the sumo even thou 
shult finde. 

1 give consent, and make a vow, that thou shalt dye tht* death : 
By Crueln sword, and Murder fel, evt'ii thou slialt lose the broth. 
Ambidexter^ bo(' with speed to i'ruiliie ye go ; 

Cause him hether to upproiudi. Murder with him also. 

Ambi. I risly am for to fulfil, if that it he your graces wil. 
King. Then nought oblighi^ my message gtvtn, alMcnt thy 
Bidf uwu\ . 

Amht. Then in this place 1 wil no ]ongt>r stay. 

If that I durst, I would moume your casg; 

But, alas! 1 dare not for figure of his grace 

[El if AMmnFXTRu. 

King Tlinii cursiMl gil,* by all the gtsls I tak(' an oathc nml 
swore, 

Tliat flfstli of thine tiieso hands of mine in pieces small could 
tere ; 

But thou shalt dye by dent of swnord, there is no freend no fee 
Shall ftndc remon^e at princes hand, to save the life of thee. 
Queene. Oh. mightie king and husband mine, vouehaafe to 
heer me spoke, 

And licence givi to 8|iouBe of thine, her jiaticnt mind to bnki : 
For tender loove unto your gnu*e iny w^oords I did so frame, 
For pun* loove dooth hart of king me violair* and blame. 

And to your pprace is this offense that I should jmn'hase death ^ 
Then curH('>d time 'that 1 w'as qu(*en, to shorten this my brotli * 
Your grace doth know by manage true, 1 am ^our wife and 

H|>OUdO, 

And one to saviKan otlu'rs h(*lth (at troth plight) matlo our 
vows. 

Therefore*, o king, let looving queen, at thy hand find remorse, 
l^t pitie In* a meane to quench that cruel raging force : 

And pardon pliglit from princes mouth, ycold grace unto your 
quo<*n, 

That amitio with faithful zeal may ever bo us between. 

King. A, caitive vile, to pitie thee, my hart it is not bent ; 
Ne yet to |>ardon your offence, it is not mine intent. 

Two lorda having pleaded to th6 fallg in vain for 
mercy to the queen, and only set his heart on fire 
^hereby. 

Enter Cuusltib md Mukdeb. 

Crueltie. Come, Murder^ come ; let us go fooith with might , 
Once again the kings commaundement we must fulfil. 
Murder. I am contented to doo it with a good wil. 

King. Murder and Crueltte, for bothe of yon 1 lent, 

With all fostination your offices to frequent : 

Lstin**obUtiis,'*fatsoMeB. 

• (»I, jm j used to the Qiiitti M a MSM of eontoOBpt by Iwr 
Jssk, OambjMS. 
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Lay holdo on tho queon, tako hor to your power, 

And make her away with in thU houro ; 

Spare for no feare, I doo you ful XKninit : 

So I from this pkice doo meamt for to flit. 

Bothe, With coari)gioua*hartt» (o kin^) wo wil ohny. 

King, Then como, my lorda, lot uh dojiartc iiwav . 

Both the jAtrde, With hc*vy luirts wo wil rhjo all j^our gnco 
dooth say. [Kjrrunt King and Ijobh^. 

Crueltie. ('oiiio, Indy and qiioon, now uro you in our 
hondlinf^ : 

In faith, with you wo wil uho no dandlin'^. 

Murdrr, With nil oxiM'ditioii, I. Murdu , wil tako plaio. 

Thou thou* bo a quoone, yo Im^ iindor m\ < 

Qaerne. With pationro J wil you ImjUu 
Cnnltie. No in«»ro woords, but p:*» with us awity. 

Quern. Yot, bofon^ I dyo, sonu pStilmt to (r <1 ht mo eiiiy 
Botftr. Wo Ik* conti nt to ]M*riuit \ ou ih it tUn^. 

Qweti. Faii*wi*l, you ladyos of Iho coiiit, Mth all jour 
maHkiii^ how : 

r doo forHukr tliom* biiHlord ^ardrs. and .ill the* facions now, 
Tho oi»ui*t and nil tin » oiutly train, nn I b.id doliu!-ht ; 

1 ImniHhod am from hnppj' spoMo, ind.ill b\ sjiojhtful 
Y«t with a jovtiil hart to Itiwi i pH«ilm( 1 minn- loain^. 
Forgiving all, and tho kiiii*;, of <olu kind of Ihinq 

liliutg and Eu nnt. i 

Enti r Am »'T j»r \ mi uti puig 

Amhi. A, a, a, a: 1 oannot ohiisi but woop f i tho quoeno: 
Nuthiin^ liul inourniug n<iw at tho oimrt thoi*o ‘ih‘h. 

Oh. oh, my hiiit, iiiy liart ; oh, mj [sidosT wil break : 

Verj griH'f Ht» tormenta nu* that si.im I < in 8[K‘uki 
Who < ouldimt weep for tho Iohw o1 smli a ladj I' 

That I an 1 not doo, I Hwoan* by mini hono'-tj 
But, lord! HO tho ladjos moumo frjdng, uln k I 
Nothing in wonu now but ontly bluk ; 

I beliovo, all idoth in WatUng etmt to maki* gnwncs would 
not wrvo ; 

If I make u lye tho devil l(*t yr slervi : 

All Indyos mourne bothe yung and olde , 

There in not one tluit weareth :i poinlH worth of gold. 

Tliero ia a eoi-te for feare for the king doo ]way, 

That would hiivt* him dead. Tin the masHe I dare Hay 
What a king was he that has used such tiraiiny Y 
Ho was a kin to bishop flonner,^ 1 think \ er Jy , 

For bothe their delightM wais to shed blood. 

But never intended to do any good. 

Cambiuee put a judge to death, tliat was a good docnl , 

But to kil tho yiing ehilde was worni' to pioeei’d ; 

To murder his brother, and then his owne wife ! 

So holp mo God, and holid.im, it is pitic of hin life. 

Hoar ye f } wil lay twentie thousand pound. 

That tho king him si'lf dootli dye by some w^mnd ; 

Hi* hath shod so much hlood, that his wil bo Hhi*d : 

If it come so to pnsf^in faith then he is sped. 

Enter the King without a gown, a eirord thruet up into his side 
bleeding, ^ 

King, Out alas ! what shall I doo P my life is finished ; 
Wounded 1 am by sudain chaiinee, my blood is mini^ed : 

Gogs hart, what moanes might I make my life to preserve 
Is thore nought to be my help P nor is there nought to serv'e : 

' Thou thiui, thougHi thou. 

* Edmu&d BoauMT been deprived of lus bishopric under 
Edward VI., reetered under Maty, and d#rivod agaiu ns well SI 
Inprlsoiiad undar EUiabatli, to whom he refuel to swear allogianoe. 
He wse Uvint whea these Uase were writtau, end died in the Mer- 
■hslesainliiae 

iso 


Out upon the court, and lords lha* thoro remain ! 

To holp my greef in this my com*, will none of them take pain ? 
Who but I in sueh a wise liis death wounds could have got ? 
Ah r on home back up did leope, my sword from scabard shot, 
And ran me thu** into the sidi*, as you riglit uel may see. 

A inervi- s chLiini.e, unfortunate, that in this wise should be. 

I foolo my self a dying now, of life bereft nm I ; 

And (loath hath caught me \\ ith his dart, foi want of blood I 
spy. 

nius gaspmg beer on ground I Ije, for nothing T doo care ; 
A just reward for iny mibdeids my death dooth ]ilhin doeloic. 

[Hrte let him qwike and stir. 
,tnibi. Now now, noble Uiiitr ' jduek up joiu* hart; 

What, wil \ oil Jin, and ti »ii' iih df parte P 
Spi' Ive to me, ai '!• you be alive ; 

Ui' cannot sp< il i , but bcholib how with death he dooth 
strive. 

Alas, good king' lUs, he is goiw ' 

The de\il t-iki me, if for him I iiuiki any mone. 

I did p* • iioMiette of Ills • ml, b\ tie masse : 

T.ikf i* 1 dll’ SiV so is it miiu to ])‘sse. 

1 wil !»«• gone . if T Hboiihl )»e found heer, 

Tbit I should kil hill it would npjiier: 

Foi leaie with Ilik di ath the\ doo me charge, 

1 ai< w*el, u \ ni.iisUxH, I wil go take lurgo; 

1 ineane ti» be ]>.i('l.inir, now is the tidi ; 

F.iiewcl, my inaisters . 1 w'd nu longer abide. 

[Ertf Ambidexter. 

Enter three Tjoudv. 

Eirst Lotd Behold, iny lords, it is even so as he to us did 
tel, 

Ilis grace is dead upon the ground, bv dent of sword mosto 
fcl. 

Second Lord. As he in saddle would have lept, his sword 
from sheath did go, 

Goring him up into the side ; his lift* was ended so. 

Third Lord. His blood so fust did issue out, that nought 
could him prolona : 

Yet licfon* he yceldiKi up the ghost, his hart was very strong. 
Fust Lord. A just rewarde for his misdeeds the Qod above 
hath wrought ; 

For certainly the life he led was to be counted nought. 
Second Lord. Yet a piiuccly buriall he shall hare, according 
his estate ; 

And more of him heer nt this time, we hare not to dilate. 

Th ird Lord M v lords, lot us take him up, to carry him away. 
Bothe. Cont nt w’e arc with one accord, to do as you do say. 

[Exeunt all, 

EPILOGUE. 

llight gentle audience, hocre have you perused 
The trHgicall history of this wicked king ; 

According to our diioty, wo have not refused. 

But to our host intent oxprost cveiy thing : 

Wc trust none is offended for this our dooing. 

Our author cravi*.s likewise, if he have squared amissc. 

By gentle iidmonicion to knowo where the fault is. 

His good wil shall not he neglected to amende the same ; 

Praying all to beare therforc with his simple deed, 

Fntil the time si*r\’e a lM*ttor ho may frame : 

Thus yeelding you thanks, to end we decreed 
That you so gontlAy have auWrod us to proceed, 

In such ])atient wise as to hoar tnd see : 

We can but thank yc thi*rforo, we can doo no more we. 

> ilnd, If. 
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Am duty bindes us, for our aoUe queene let us pray, 

And for her honofuble counoel, the tnieth that thoy may 
uae, 

To practiso juatioe, and defend her grace echo day ; 

To maintain Gods woord thoy may not refuso, 

To correct all those, that would her graco and graces lawes 
abuse ; 

Beseodiing God over us she may reign long, 

To be guided by truoth, and ilofeudod from wrong. 

Amen q.‘ Thomab Preston. 


At Cliristmas, 1064-65, a tragedy by Richard 
E(1wai*dB was acted befoiv the Queen, in her 
of Whitehall — Wolsey’s Vork Place — by the cliildren 



F\iit or Olii WHiTrnM.1. P%la(b 
F rom J. T Smith’s *' Anti luilum of IfistmiMstor.'* 


of Her Majesty’s Oliapel, of whom he had become 
Master in 1561. Edw^s wa? bom in Somersetsldre 
in 1523, was a student of C^hrist Churcli, Oxford, at 
its foundation in 1547, and at Eliaibeth’s Court was 
known as inuhician as well as ]>oet. The tragedy of 
his acted before tlie Court at Christmas, 1564, is 
supposed to have been his “ Ti^agical Comedy,” as he 
called it, of “ Damon and Pytliias,” which was n«)t 
printed until 1582. Richard Edwards’s 

DAMON AND PYTHIAS 

is a play through which there nms the worth of 
friendship as a central thought. The sjKiaker of tliF 
prologue thus l)egan liis ^dress to the assembled 
company, with a referencu to the oM interludes : — 

On eveiy lido whereas I glance my roving o}’e, 

Silence in all ears bent 1 plainly ^ espy : 


* fl, quotii. 


But if your eager looks do long such toys to see 
As heretofore in comical wise were wont abroad to be, 

Your lust is lost, and all the pleasure that you sought 
la frustrate quite of toying plays. A sudden change is 
wrought : 

For lo, our author’s Muse that maskdd in delight 
Hath forccHl his pen against his kind no more such qiorts to 
write. 

But he justifies comedy tlmt is fitly written in 
accordance with tlie rules of Horace : — 

Which hath our author taught at school, from whom he doth 
not swei ve, 

In all such kind of exercise dot'orum to obwu've. 

Tims niueh for Ins defonei* lie snith, as po<*ts erst have dono 
Which heretufoit‘ in ('omidu^s the Helfsiiino race did run : 

But now for to brief, the iiintti'r to expiess 

Which heic uc hIisI] presfuit is this : Damon and Pythias, 

A rare examph* of fniaidship triii , it is no legend lie, 

But a thing onre done indeed, us histoiies do denci) . 

Wlucli don(‘ of yiiic, in long time past, yc^ present shall l»e 
hero, 

Evim us it wen in df>iiig now, so livil\ it shall appear: 
liO, here, in Sjt ciisc^ th ancient town liu h oiu i thi liomuns 
won, 

Here Dionysius’ paluu^ uiihin whose court the thing most 
strange was done, 

Which matter inixt with mirth and laiu, a just mime to appl} , 
As socniH most (it u’o have it temuxl u tragn al ( omedy. 
Wherein Dilkiiig of couilly toys, we do pioti‘8t this Hat, 

We talk of Dionysius’ court, we mean no eoiirt but that. 

And that wo do so moan, who wisely ciiirth to mind 
The time, the place, the author, hi io must plainly shall it find 
Lo this I spake for our defence, lesl of others a o should be 
sheut.* 

But, worthy audiimce, wo you pra>, take thiiigs as they bo 
meant; 

Whoso upright judgment wc do crave aith he<>dful car and 

To hoar the cause and see the effici of this now Tragical 
Comedy 

Tlio Prologtlc liaving tbus spcuivd candid attention 
from tlie English Queen and C\nn*t to a lesson on the 
worth of friendship and the Prince’s need of a tru(% 
equal friend, the scene, snpiKised to be before tlie 
]>a]aco of King Dionysius at Kyracuse, opens with 
the (*ntrance of Aristijipns, a philosopher, wlio seeks 
ati a parasite his own f^vautofi^. The real Aristippus 
is said to have liecn liom at Gyrene, and, though 
once a disciple of Hocnites, to have founded, in 
])}iilosophy, the Gyrenaic school, encouraged 

full, refined enjoyment of the pleasure of the sense.* 

^ * The measure is got by oontraotUm into '* Di'nVe psl’oe ; ** or, 
if ** palaoe" was a diasyllsbls, by oontnetkn of tbeiMKtword** wi*B.'' 
• Shmt, blamed. 

« •• Omni! Aristipimm dooult color, ot itstus, ot m, 
Temptantem msjon fere pmeentUnw mquum ** 
BeetberestofthspBamgeinHorBOs’sEpistlalTof Bookl. ThomM 
Creech time truislapted Itr— 

•• It Ariatippua patiently oould dine 
Ou hotbs, hqwonld the oourts of kings dsoliBOi 
If he that nensores me knew how to uee 
The oourts of Unga, he would hie herbe refuse. 

Vow whioh of theee you think ie beet deotaMi 
Or dee, mj Jmior yon, with patleiioe hear 
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His fifeedom of life offended the Athenianfl, and he 
left Athens to become a flatterer of DionyRins of 
Syracuse, who died a.d. 367. Aristippus begins the 
play by saying that it may seem strange for a philo- 
sopher to have become a courtier, but 

Lovers of wisdom are termed philosophers 
Then who is a philoiophcT so rif^htly m 1 '' 

For in loving of wisdom, proof doth this try, 

That frnatta aap^ty qm nom aapit aihx > 

I am wise for mysrlf, then l4*ll m«' of troth, 

Jr not that great wisdom us the world go th 
Some philosophers in the stn>ets niid tnm 

And ftMHl on vile roots, whom boys Imiufii to scoru, 
lint I in fine silks haunt IhonyHins’s )wil.ir‘< , 

Wherein with dainty fare mystdf 1 d* solace^ , 

I ean talk of philosophy as 11 as the Is^st, 
lint the strait kind of hie 1 leave to iht n st. 


1 make the king meny with plessant urbanitie 
Whom I nover abused to any man’s injurie. 

" But,” ^ys CarisophuH, “ you get more in one day 
than I do in ^ive.” Ariatippus replies that there has 
been change iii the taatt* for mirth ; a liner sort is in 
fashion. If he has ]>roH))ered in applying himself to 
It, that conies not of his desei't, but of the king*/ 
favour : — 

19 If may be* , v' ^ i your pioR|MTitic 
D<*Hpi8«‘ not an oT 1 ooutlx i ( 'iirisophus is he, 

Which hath long time fi •! Diouvriub* humour; 

I)i]u>’untly to pbMBo, still at hand, thf'ro never was rumour 
fc»prt*ad in thi town of .my Knmll thing, but I 
Brought it to tl ( king in poit b^ and b> * 

Yet now I c*mv<* \ our friendsli.)), wliirh if I mu} attain, 

* Most sun* and unfeigned fric ndsliip I promise you again ; 



When Aribtip]ms has completed this setting forth 
of his own cUaiucter, tlicre enters to him Carisoplnis, 
a imrasite of simpler sort, who complains that Aris- 
tip]ms, sinoc his coming to Syracuse, lias u&uqied his 
phux^ . 

none but Aristippus now inakcw tho king sport. 

Ere you came hither, poor I was some body, 

The king delighted in me, now J am but a noddy. 

Aristippus replies that he did not come to be the 
king's fool. CarisopbuB is a gn^at parasite, whom the 
king often feedMrom his table : — 

1 envy not your state, nor yet your groat favour ; 

Tlien grudge not at all if in any behaviour 

Why Aristiptuia* hunonr's best , for thus 
He bobb'd the Qynlo, m the story goes : 

I for injeelf , to plesse the people you 
Break Jeeta ; ny way's the better of the two : 

I make my oonrt, am free from fear or foroe; 

To cany me the Ung providea a horsa, 

Wbnm you bag aorapa, and thougb yon boaat yon live 
And notbint want, are leaa thtt those that give. 

AU lortoas fitted Aristlppna Au, 

Aiming at graatar, plaasad with what bsfeir' 

A LMifai Twriw 

"VMMthMMBond" of JBwhrhu. 


So wo two linked in friendship, brother and brother. 

Full well in the court ma> help one another. 

' Friendship InurAg the theme of the play, and the 
self-denial that true friendship involves, we have 
here, as foil iii the setting of Damon and Pythias, 
the friendship between self-seekers. Aristippus 
iluttei'S Carlbophus : — 

Assuring of friendship both wdth tooth and nail, 

While his life lastcth, never to fail. 

Cfiru. A thousand thanks I give you, 0 friend Ariatippiu. 
jirut 0 friend Carisophns. 

Carts How jo}'ful am I, sith I have to friend Ariatippaa 
now ! 

Artst. None so glad of Carisophua* iiiondship as I, I make 
God avow, 

^ 1 apeak as I think, believe me. 

Caria, Sith we are now so friendly joined, it seemeth to mo 
That ono of us he^ each othgr in every degree : 

Prefer you my cause, when yon are in preofinoe, 

To further your matters to Tho long let me alone in year 
ahadnoe. 


s By oai immadlete|r« 
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Arist, Friend OirifiophaB, this shall be done as yo would 
wirii: 

But 1 pray you tell mo thus much by thu way, 

Whither now from this place will you take your joumay? 

* CttriM. 1 will not dissemble, that were against friendfdiip. 

I go into the city some knaves to nip 

For talk, with their goods to incroasi' the king's treasure ; 

In such kind of sorvico 1 sot my chief pleasure. 

Farewell, Aristippus, now for a time. [Ajrif . 

Aristippus, being left alone, muses philosophically 
upon the jest of fneiulship l)ctween a philosopher and 
an ass : — 

Wo aro as like in conditions as Jack Fletcher and his bolt;* 

I brought up in learning, but he is a very dolt 
As touching good letters, but otherwise such a crafty knave 
If yon sei'k a whole irgioii his like you cannot have : 

A villain, for his life ; a varlet dyed in grain ; 

You lost* money by him if you sell him for one knave, for 
he serves for twain ; 

A flattering parasite, a sycophant also, 

A common accuser of intn , to the good an open foe. 

Of half a word he can make a legion of lies 
Wliich he will avouch with such tragical cnes 
As though all were true that comcH out of his mouth 
Were he indeed to be hanged by and by 
He uinnot tell one tale, but twice he must lie. 

He Bpar(‘th no man's life to get the king’s favour. 

That he will never leave, htethiiik then that 1 
Have done very wisely to join in friendship with him, lest 
perhaps 1, 

(timing in his way, might Xm nipt, for such knaves in pre- 
sence 

Wo tM'c oft times put hoiu'st men to silence. 

Fet have 1 jdayed with his beard in knitting this knot : 

1 promised friendshi)*, but— you love few wuids-1 spake it, 
but T mean it not. 

Who maikcs this friendship between us two 

Shiill judge of the worldly friendsliij) without more ado; 

It may bt* a right pattern thereof, but true frieudsliip indeed 
Of nought but of virtue doth truly iirocced. 

* . 

Having thii8 brauglit the Hcenc into relation with 
the centml motive of the jday, wdiile the ennnd on 
which CarisotdiuH depaita leads on to tin* main action, 
Richanl Eilwaixls made Aristippus check liimself for 
talking iihilosophy when he ha<l taken only “ the tine 
kind of courtesy ” for his pi’ofession. The king must 
1»e Htindng ; it is now bright day, and as ho inoiiiiH 
to in-oHj^er, he will lose no time in hastening to couH. 
He detNnda, therefore, to attend on Dioriysius. 

Then enter Damon ami PythiuH as inarinei's, who 
have just lamUnl from (H'eece after a stormy juissage, 
to pay a visit of curiosity to the famous city of 
Syiucuse. Pythiaa is still searsiok, and, anxious 
for lodging, culls their servant, 8i<^phano. He enters 
presently much cumbei'ed with the luggage of his 
masters, and in wrath at the drunken Hanoi's wlio 
would not help him to carqy it up. 

> Jodc Fleteher is the arrow-makor, and his l>ol( is an arrow with a 
round or hslf-ronnd bobb at the end of it, a sharp-pointed arrow- 
head proooodlng t]iere(p)ia." A shaft haa not the round button 
behind its point. A bird bolt had no point before its button. 


Damon, Stephano, leave ihy xaging, and lot us enter Sira- 
cusai. 

We will provide lodging, and thou shalt be eased of this 
buidon by and by. 

Sttph. Oood mostoT, make haste, for I toll you plain 
This heavy burden puts poor Stephano to much pain. 

Pjfthiat. Come on thy ways , thou shalt be eased, and that 
anon. [Dreunt, 

CarisophuB then enters -in search of prey, com- 
plauiiiig that his game has become shy : 

now, not with one I can moot 

Tlioi wdll join in talk with nn* ; 1 am shiinntHl in the street. 
My credit is cnickctl where I am known, but 1 hear say 
Certain strangers arc airi\cd ; tlicy were a good prey 
If haply I might mis‘t with them. 1 fear not, I, 

Hut in talk I sliould irij) them, and that very finely. 

Carisoplius dcpai'tK to court to watch the j»nicticcH 
of his friend ArisLipjuis, ^lioiu lie ciiiinot trust long 
out of siglit, ami the stag*’ is then occupied for u 
sliort time l>y Will, the scrviintrlKiy of AristippUK, 
and Jack, the servant lK.>y of ( ^iriKopliUH. They 
discusH their inaRtcM*s, ami tl»e ne\^ eoiirt-favour of 
Aristi])]>UH, which Jack fears will put out of conceit 
hiK inaHter (*ariHop])Us : > 

jnil. Fear not that, Jai k ; for lik<’ brother and brother 
They are knit in true fra^ndsbip tbe ono with tin* other ; 
Tlicy ore fellows, you knou, and honcHt men lioth, 

Tlii*ri*fore tbe one to binder the other the> will Im* loth. 

Jmk. Yea, but 1 have heard say there is fulmhoiKl in 
follo\\ Hlup ; 

In the court sometimt's om gives another the slij*. 

When Will and Jack have hun*ie«l away lest they 
lie caught idling, the one Her\ant of Damon and 
Pythias enters, ^aud descrilioH the lo\e lM*tWi*en his 
imistei'H, who a it* as one to each other and to him 
their man : — 

h'or I, Stephano, l^i, ho named by my father, 

At ihiH tiiiK* servo two nuisters tog(‘ther. 

And love them alike ; th(* one and the other 
J duly obey, 1 can do no other. 

A bondman 1 am, so naiun> luith ^Toiight me, 

One Damon of Oroeee, a gentleman, Ixaight mo. 

To him 1 stand bond, yet servo I another. 

Whom Damon, my master, loves us his own brother. 

A gentleman, too, and Pythias he is named, 

Fraught with rirlfie, whom viee never defamed : 

Tliese two, since at school they foil aequlRInUd, 

In mutual friendship at no time hove fainted, 

Bui loved so kindly and friendly each other, 

ASi though they were brothors by father and mother : 
Pythagoras* learning thtw two have enibmcod, 

Which both are in virtue so narrowly laced. 

That all their whole doings do fall to this iasflo, 

To have no respect, hut only to virtfle : 

All onn in effect, all one in their going, 

All one in their study, all one in their doing ; 

Those gentlemen both, ^ing of one condition, 

Both alike of my service have all the fruition : 
r^^hias is joyful, if Damon be pleased : 

If Pythias bo served, then Damon is eased. 
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Berre one, lorvo both, lo near, who would win thorn ; 

I think they have but one heart between them. 

In travelling oonntrirB, we three have contrived ' 

Full many a year : and thia day arrived 
At Biraeuau) in Sicilia, that ancient town, 

Wh^ my masten ore lodged ; and 1 up and down 
do oeeking to loom what ik'Wh liere an* walking. 

To hark of what things the ]ieoplo are talking. 

1 like not this soil : for as I go plodding, 

1 mark there two, there three, their hi ids alw'uy nodding, 

In close seeit't wim', still wliisjieriiig together. 

If r ask any question, no man doth un.swei : 

Hut hhaking their heads, they go thiir wuvh hpetikiiig, 

I mark how with tears Iheir w'et I’yrs an* Inikine: 

Souk* strangeness there is, that Iihm doth thi^ eiii'-iiig 
Well, 1 will to my masters, and tell ol their ’^/ug, 

Tlmt we may leain, and walk \\ih< ly toe* thei . 

1 fear wc shall curw tin tune v < eanu hither. [JLjrit. 


Kvory day he shewoth some tok(‘/i of cruelty, 

With blood lie hath tilliHl all the streets in the city : 

1 tremble to hear the peoplo*B munmirmg, 

1 lament, to see his most cruid dealing - 
I think there i no such tyrant under the sun ; 
d my d‘ ar masters, what hath lu* done ! 

Dauton. What is tliat ‘r tell us quieklj'. 

As I this morning passed in the street, 

With a wofiil man (going to his death) d:d j meet. 

Hlanv poojilu follovriHl, and 1 of one secietl^ 

Askeil the (‘uuse, why ho v ss condemned to di“ ? 

He wliHjieied in mine ai r* night hath ho done hut thus, 
Til sleep he dn>amed he had killed Dionysius , 

Whi* h dnaiii told aliroad, a as bioiight to the king in jiost, 
Ily whom (uioh irineil for inn, his life h( hath lost : 
Manda was e iiiic, as tlu jieoplc Mid. 

PtfthiftH. d ar friend T>ain(*M, I hlatno not Stephano 

For wishing w'<* had not cone hit hi i , h eing it is so, 

Tliat fo) «o small cause, Bui li trufi death doth ciiSUC. 



Tlio play wiia pniited w'itlumt dixisimi into acts 
and Bcenea ; Imt if we an* to conaitR'i* it u pluy in 
five acta, henj we may .say tliat a ahort first act ends. 
Thou ent«»ra AristipiuiH, in dialogue with Ids Jaekey 
Will djHiii the attention jiaid by the ladies to the 
plea8U]'odo^'ing philosopher ; and W ill is hitldcn to 
learn secretly how they talk of ld.s ina.st4'r in the 
coui*t. . One pur|K)8o of this short scene is to allqw 
iinagineil time for Slepluuio to siH'k Dainon and 
Pythias; theivfore, when Anstippuh and Will leaM' 
the stage, Stepl^io enters with Uie friends, and 
Damon asks : — 

Ktophano, is oil Uiis true that thou hast told me F 
Stefth, Sir, for lies, hitherto yo never controlled me. 

Oh that wo hod never sot foot on this land. 

Where Dionysius reigns with so bloody a hand ! 


' Cmitrivid, pasMd away (or wora>oat) time. From Latin ** oon- 
trlvl.** part of •■oontflso.'* 8o in Shakespeare’s ••Taming of the 
Shrew, •'» ^ 

*• Pleeoe yon we may eontrive tnie afternoon, 

And quaff ououoes to our adstrese* health.” 

(Quoted in Nani's **Ol0Baery iUustrating SngUdi Authors.” edited 
by BalllweU and NTiiffat, a book of nueb vahie to finglish etudmite.) 


IhtwoH. My Pythias, win re tyrants reign, such cases are 
not iu*w, 

\VTiicU fearing their otm state with cruelty, 

To sit fust 08 they think, do execute sjieodily 
All such as any light stiHpicion have tainted. 

^itrph. With Buih quick eai’veih, T list not bo acquainted. 
Jhntion. So are they never in quiet, but in suspicion still, 
Wlion one is made away,llif‘y take occasion another to kill: 
Kver in fear, having no trusty friend, void ol all people 8 love. 
And in iLeir own eonscieiiei* a continual hoU they prove. 
VijthMs. As tilings by theii* lontrariea are always best 
provcnl, 

How happy are then merciful jiriuees of their people beloved! 
Having sure friends evcr\ w'here, no fear doth touch thorn, 
They may safely s|H*ncl the day pleasantly, at night 
Sentri dormtunt in wtranque aurem. * 


• They’ sleep securely at either ear. The phrase is from Tereuee ■ 
•HeautontimoronmeiioB,” where-Byrua advl^ OUtlpho to 

.eitoin trick that he iy deep at Aw with lK>th hie earo^^’ to 

itramvii otiote ut dormma.” IVtoleep with dthar ear, or to d^ 
vith the right ear, was a Bosum phrase for eecurity. Thetfi^ 

Wonydualeedd to have needed mors than hie natural sir. The B ar 

»f XMonydns plotured ahgve la a chamber among^the Latwato « 

mvens formed hi quarrying to Syie^.^ 

irisons. One eavuru needy stoly ftot high, and wtodtog ioato id» 
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0 my Damon, if choioe wers ofkred me, I would choose to be 

Pythias 

As 1 am (Damon’s friend) rather than bo King Dionysius. 
Steph. And good cause why : for you arc entirely beloved 
of ono, 

And as far us 1 hear, Dionysius is beloved of none. 

Datmon, I’hat state is most misoruble : thrice happy are we, 
Whom true love hath joined in perfect amity : 

Which amity first sprung, without vaunting be it spoken, that 
is true, 

Of likeliness of manners, took root by company, and now is 
conserved by virt6<> ; 

Which virtue always, though worldly things do not frame. 
Yet doth die achieve to her followers immortal fame : 

Whereof if men wore careful, for virtue's sake only 
They would honour friendship, and not for commodity : 

But such as for profit in friendship do link, 

When storms come, they slide away sooner than a man will 
think: 

My P^dhiab, the sum of my talk falls to this issue, 

To prove no friendship is sure, but that which is grounded on 
virtue. 

PlfthiaM. My Damon, of this thing there needs no proof 
to mo. 

The gods forbid, but that Pythias with Damon in all tilings 
should agree. 

For why is it said, Amicitt alter %pae^^ 

But that tnie friends should be two in body, but one in 
mind ? 

As it were one transformed into another, which agitinsi kind 
Though it 8t>om, yet in good faith, when I am alone, 

1 forget I am P^dhias, mcthiiiks I am Damon. 

Stepk, That could I never do, to forget ai> self, full well I 
know 

Wheresoever I go, that I am pauper Stephano : 

But T pray you, sir, for all your philosophy, 

See that in this court you walk very wisely : 

You are but newly come hither, being strangers ye know, 
hlany eye.s arc Iwnt on you in the stren^ts as ye go ; 

Many spies are abroad, you cannot bo too cireumspect. 

DamoH, Stephano, bt'cause Uiou art careful ul me thy 
masteT, I do thc^e praise ; 

i et think this for a surety, no state to displease 
y.talk or otherwise my friend and I intend ; we will here be 
As men that come to see the soil and maiinerN of all men of 
every degree. 

Pythagoras said, that this world is lik<' unto a stage. 

Whereon many play their )jait.s ; the hHikci-H-on the sago 
Philosophers an*, saith he, whose part is to learn 
The manners of all nations, and the good from the bad to 
diseom. 

Steph, Qood faith, sir, concemiDg the people they are not 
B^y, 

And as far os I sec they Im* mummers, for nought they say, 
Fmr the most part, whatsoever you ask them. 

Tho soil is siieh, that to live here I cannot like. 

J)amon, Thou spoakest according to thy learning, but I say, 

hundred feet into the rook, tapered to a point, from which a psssagec 
led to a small chamber near the top, in which, eays the legend, 
IHonjsins set to overhear the oonwnation of his prisoners. Visitors 
drawn up into the chsmber by mens of a rope and chair can hear the 
tsering of a dry pieoe of paper iiMlie cave below, and conversations 
bslow osn be heard, if not in whisper. 

> A firlend is another self. Edwards qnotes Gioero, **]>e Amidtia,** 
where the phrase is ** alter idem.'* Unlest. ssyi Gleero, we tske this 
thought into friendshlpk a true friend will never be found t **6et enim 
is qnUUm twigmun alter idem.*' 
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Omnis aoltm fortii pairia h wise man may live every where ; 
Therefore, my dear friend Pythias, 

Let us view ^s town in every place, 

And then consider tho people's manners also. 

But first Pytbiaa suggests that they dine : a good 
notion for Stephano. Tlioy depart in search of a 
dinner, leaving the stage for Carisophus, who enters 
seeking ])rey, and hoping to find it in tlie strangers. 
When Damon and Stephano return, he rotii^ to 
watch them. They return from short commons. 
Stophiuio’s comment on their ill-fare causes Damon 
to remark »is he dismisses him, — and bids him 
return to wait on Pythias, who for a pur|K)se stays 
at liome, — 

•< 

Damon. Not in vain, the poet sayc'th: Xaturam fared 
ejtpvllae^ tamvn usque rerurrtt.^ 

For train up ai bondman never to ho good behaviour, 

Yet in some point of servility he will favour: 

Am this 8tophuno, trusty to me hm mnsta'r, is loving and kind,. 
Yet touching his ladly, u very larndmon 1 him find : 

Uc is to 1m* homt* withal, Is'ing so just :ind true, 

I assure you, I would not changa* him for a new . 

# 

But mothinks, tliih is a i>h‘aHimt cit> , 

The scat is good, and ya‘t not strong, and is gn*at pity. 

Carts. I am safe, he is mine own. 

Damon. The air is subtle and fine, the ir*o])1c should 1>c 
witty, 

Thtii dwell under this climate in so pure a r(*gioii, 

A trimmer plot^ I have not Ht*en in itiy piTogrinatioii : 
Nothing niislikcth me in this country, 

But that 1 hear such muttering of eruilty : 

Fume Tcporleth strangi* thingH of DioiiysiiiN, 

But kiiig'H matters jmssing nur leueh, iM*rt.iin not to us 
('arts. DionysiiiH ^quoth voii ‘rj since the woild began, 

In Sicilia never reigned so crui*l a man : 

A do8pitt*ful tyrant to all men, 1 marvel 1, 

Tliat none makcH fiiiu uwuy, and that suddenly*. 

Danum. My irieiid, the gods forbid so cruel a thing. 

That any man should lift up his sword against the king : 

Or Sf*ek i>thf*r inetiis by sleuth him to pivveiit, 

Whf'in t(» rule* on eailh the mighty gods lui\ e sent : 

But, iny friend, le.tvi* off thiH talk of King Dionysius. 

Carts. Why, sir !" he cannot hear us. 

Danton. What then Y 

It is not safe talking of them that strike afar off : 

But leaving king’s matters, I pray you show me this oourtesf , 
’Po describe in few words the state of this cit^. 

A traveller I am, desirous to know 
Thi* state of each country, whenever I go ; 

Not to the* hurt of any state, but to g(*t ^perienco thereby : 
It is not for nought, that tho poet doth cry, 


* From Ovid's ” Fasti." Prohablj the printer, and not Edwards 
hlinHolf, is answsnible for " omnU solum." 

" Omne solum forti patria est ; at plsoibns aquor | 

Ut volocrl, vacuo qulcquld in orbe patet." 

(To the bmve ev«7 "oU is fatherland ; os ssa to fish; as to tho bird 
the wids void over earth.) 

* Horses, Ep. 1. It should be "Naturam sxpsllss futcA, tsmsn 
unque rsonrrst." (Tou msj thrust out Nature with a pltehtorki hut 
she will always hasten boM.) 

* Plot, space of ground. 

"In Csmhridgo than I found agon 
A roiting plot." (Tnascr.) 
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J)ie miM, Mma, tfimm, eajftmpott tmnpora 
komiHum nwru vidit et ntAm.^ 

In which vrrtcs» m tome writen do scan, 

The poet deacribeth a perfect wise man : 

Even so, 1 being a stranger, addictc*d to philosophy. 

To see the state of conniries myself I apply. 

Chris. Bir, I like this intent ; but may 1 ask your name 
without scorn f 

Damm. My name is Damon, well known in my country, a 
gentleman liom. 

Carui, You do wisely, to search the stite of each r<ii.nir^. 
To bi'iir intelligence thereof, whither you liiht : h( is a hpy. 
Sir, I pray you, have patience awhile, for I ha\« it. ilt> iu*n h\ : 
View this weak part of this city as you stand, and I very 
quickly 

Will return to you again, and then will I shen 
The state of all this country, and of t* « uurl ^Uo. ' Knf 

Jiamon. I thank you for ynur courtesy, llii' i hancctli well 
that 1 

Met with this gi'iitlcinun sn liappily, 

'Vhich, as it tMcmcth, (ruhlikflh MOiiictlLing, 

Else he would not talk so 1 k> 1(11\ th« king. 

And that to a atrangei : but look ^herc hr co. in liastc. 

7/m tutereth C'AHlsol•llt'^ ntuf Snai 
T his is the fellow, Sna]i, snri]> him up : nwav vith him 
Snap. (hsKl f<‘lU>w, thfii* must g\* with mi to the court. 
IhtmoM. To the court, sirK and wliy 't 
Caru Away with him, 1 Ha> 

I'sf no \iolcucc, 1 will go with vou quietly. 

[hjicunt oniHt s 

Alul hoix), perhaps, we may sujipobo the end of a short 
fliH.*ond act. 

Then Aru>ti]>puK enters, happy in new gifts olitaiiied 
by pleasing 1 Iiuhyhlus : 

With Bumlr)' sports and taunts, yestcmiglit 1 dolightid the 
king, 

That with his loud laughter the wdiolo court did ling. 

And I thought he Liughcd not merrier than I, w'hcn I got this 
mom-y. 

But, mumbudgi^, for Carisophiis I espy 

In haste to come hither : I must handle the knave finely. 

0 Carisophus, my dearest friend, my tnisty t<niipamon ! 

What nows with you P whoro liave you Ikh-ii so long P 

Here entrretn Carisoimiih. 

My beat beloved friend Aristippus, 1 am come at List, 

1 have not sclent all my iimo in waste. 

1 have got a prey, and that a good one T trow'. 

Ariet, What proy is that P fain w’ould 1 know'. 

Car it. Such a erafty spy 1 have eaiight, 1 dun* say. 

As never was in Sicilia before this day : 

Sucli a one as viowt^^vor}” w'oak place in the city. 

Surveyed the haven, and each bulwark, in talk very witty : 
And yet by some words himself ho did betray. 

Arut. I tliink so in good faith, as you did handle him. • 
darts. I handled him clerkly, I joined in talk w'ith him 
courteously; 

^ From Honoe's ** Art of Pootxy,” a vertion of the opening of 
Horas»*s**Odyssij** there dtsd with praise. But Edwards give* in*w- 
owatfdj the seoond fine, **Qnl mores hominttm mnltomm vidit et 
l**kes.'* Boger Asoham, in his ** Behoolinsster." quoted with pmise 
^ Mead Xr. Wsteoak Bserlidi version dl the lines Latinised by 

Bortoet— 

••Ml travellors do gladly report grsat praise of Ulysses, 

'or that he knew asany assi'a nauMm, and saw many ettlas.'' 


But when wo wore entered, I let him speak his will, and I 
Sucked out thus much of his words, that I made him s.iy 
plainly 

lie was come hither to know tho state of the cit^. 

And not only this, hut that ht* would understand 
llie slat of Dionysius’ court, and of the whole land ; 

Which words* w lion I heard, T desired him to stay, 

I’ill 1 had doT.i‘ a little business of the way, 

JVomiaing luni to 1*010111 again quickly : and *0 did convey 
Myself to tlic court for Snap the tipstaff, which camo and up- 
snaU hod him, ' 

Brough* biiii to the 1 oiii*t , 1 id in the porter’s lodge dispatched 
him. 

After* 1 ran to Dionysius, ts fast as 1 could, 

A\nd Is'trajed this lualtiT lo hnii, which 1 have you told; 
Whit‘h thing ^ I **n lie Ir ird, being very merry beforo, 

He suddeii1> iel, n dump and, foaming like a boar. 

At lost ho swore 1 * great mgt, th.»t In should die 
By the sworrl, 01 the wheel, and tb it v< ry shortly. 

I am 1 \i iini‘fiovd for r» y tr.iMl ,ind toil, 

1 err V 11 )il \i\jr of Diouvsiub, hut only his sjioil : 

Jjitlh hath Ilf* alHiiit him, but u few moth-oaton crowns of 
gold, 

T*\« pouehfU them up already, they are sure in hold : 

A. id now 1 go ititfi till* city, to say sooth, 

'j <• m'p w'h it he h.ith at his lodging, lo make up my mouth. 
Aiut. My (laiisophus, you ha\e done good service; but 
w'liat is t>*< ■fi)\ *< name P 

Catih. He is cuU(*d Damon, bom in Greece, from whence 
lately }io lame. 

ArMt. By my tioth, I will go see liim, and speak with him 
too if 1 may 

Cans. Do st), I pruy j'ou ; but yet by the w'ay, 

\s oci^asion N*rveth, commend my service to the king. 

Anst, Dictum sapient i sal est:^ friend Carisophus, shall 1 
forget that thing P 

No, I warrant you, though 1 say little to your face, 

I will lay on w'ith my mouth for you to Dionysius, when 1 
am in place. 

If 1 speak one w'ord for such a knave, hang me. [^if. 

CariBOplms remains to utter his distrust of his 
philoHujdiical friouil. Then he calls his lioy Jack to 
follow him to Damon’s lodging, and siip|>ort him if 
any stir arisa For, says ( •iirisophus, ••Kather than 
I will lose the spoil 1 will blade it out” 

If< re entereth Pythias and Stbphano. 

WTiat strange news arc these P ah, my Stephano ! 

Is iny Damon in iirison, as the voice doth go P 

Steph. It is trm*, oh cruel hap ! he is taken fsr a spy, 

And us they say, by Dionysius’ own mouth condemned to die. 
Pythiai,. To die P alas ! for what cause P 
Steph. A sycophant falsely accused him : other cause there 
is none ; 

But, O Jupiter, of all wrongs the revenger, 

Seest thou this un justice, and wilt thou stay any longer 
From heaven to send down thy hot consuming fire, 

To destroy the workers of wrong, which provoke thy just ire P 

• Apsir, afterwards. • f 

< Awoid to thewiseissaffident^ from the *' Pena" of P2snta% 
act iv., end of scene 7 

•« Stdiurio. Tooe. 

TVmihii. Ubi cn^ lenone me videbii oolbMBii, 

Turn turban faoito. ^ 

Satario. Dtotom nplenti nt est." 
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Alas ! maitor Pythias, what shall we do ? 

Being in a strange country, void of friends, and acquaintance 
too. 

Ah, poor Btophano, hast thou lived to see this day P 
To see tliy true master unjustly made away P 
Tjfthiaa. Stophaiio, seeing the matter is come to this ex- 
tremity, 

Let us make virtue our friend, uf mere necessity : 

Hun thou to the court, and understand socrutly 
As much as thou const of Damon’s cau8<\ and I 
Will make some means to entreat Aristippus : 

He can do much (as 1 hear) with King Dionysius. 

Staph. 1 am gone, sir — ah, would to (rod my travel and 
pain 

Might restore my mnstcT to his liberty again ! 

J^thUu. Ah, wofiil Pythias ! sith now 1 am alone, 

What w’uy shall 1 first begin to make my iiman P 
What words shall I find apt for my eoin]daiiit P 
Damon, my friend, my joy, my life, is in peril, of force’ 1 
must now faint. 

But no music, as in joyful tunes thy rneny noti'S I did 
borrow 

So now lend ino thy yemful- tunes, to utter my sorrow. 

Hn'e VyfhtttH A/wyv, ant} the reyals play. 

Awake, ye wofiil wights, 

Tliat long have wopt in m'OO : 

Hesign to rno your plaints and tears. 

My hapless hap to show. 

My woe no tongue lam t<*U, 

No pen can well descry :• 

Oh, wliat a d«‘ath is this to hear! 

Damon my friond must dio. 

The loss of woildly wealth 
Man’s wisdom may ri'storc. 

And physij’ hath prorid«*d too 
A siilve for evei y sore : 

But my true friend once lost. 

No art ean w**ll supply : 

’ Then, what a death is this, to hear 

Damon iny friend must die ! 

My mouth n*fuw the fwai, 

That shoiiM my limlis sustain : 

Lot sorrow sink into my breast. 

And rsinsaek every vein : 

You furies all at onee 

On m<' your torments frj' : 

Wliy should I live, seeing I hear 
Damon my friend must die ? 

Gripe me, you greedy griefs. 

And present jiangs of death, 

You sislers three, with cruel hands. 

With speed come stop my breath ; 

Shrine me in clay alive. 

Some good man stop mine eye : t 

O death, come now, s<*cing 1 hear 
Damon myffriond mus^ die. 


1 Of/brett of neoMsity. 

• rsmM foil ^ Fint-Englidi^ georufull/’ fall of desire, 

eager, fuudm; also ^goomsst,’' oamost 


Jla apeaketh thia after tha aong. 

In vain I call for death, which heoreth not my complaint; 
But what wisdom is this, in such extremity to faint P 
Multum jurat tu re mala animue bonne.* 

1 will to the court myself, to make friends, and that presently, 
1 will never forsake my friond in time of misery — 

But do I see Sto])h»no umaztHl hither to run P 
Here entereth Steimiamo. 

O Pj^tliiaa, Pythias, we ore all undone ! 

Mine own cars have sucked in mine own sorrow ; 

I heard Dionysius swear, that Damon should die to-morrow. 

Fythiae. How eaiiu'st thou so near the premmen of the king. 
That thou mightt‘Ht hear Dionysius speak this thing P 

Sttph. By friendship I got into the court, whiTC, in gn^at 
audienei*, 

1 heani Dionysius with his own mouth give this cruel Himtonee, 
By these expreas words, that D.unon the Greek, tluit crafty 
Bp\, 

Without flirt hei judgment, lo-mornnv slu>uld die: 

Believe me, Pythi.'is, with these iMi-h I he.ml it mysidf. 

Pyfhiatt. Then how iieai is nn death alsop ah, woe is nio! 
Ah, my Damon, anoHuu' in>si-If : shall I fon-go theeP 

Hteph. Sir, tlu'ii is no time ot bum nting now, it iH'hovetb us 
To make means to them w’hieb lun do miieh with Dionysius, 
That he Im* not made away eit his cause Ik* fully heard ; for 
we hw* 

By evil re|>oit things lie made to iirinces far worse tlian 
the) 1 m*. 

But lo, yonder eonieth Aristippus, in great favour witli King 
Dionysius, 

Entreat him to speak a gocwl word to thi* king for us . 

And in the mean Bi*ason, 1 will to your kslging, to si*e all 
things safe then . 

Pythwe. To that 1 agr(*c; but let us slip aside his talk to 
hear. 

Here entertth Akiktipim s. 

Hen* is a sudden change, indeed, a stiange metamorphosis, 
This court is clean alt«'n-d, who would have thought this P 
Dionysius, of late so pb«Hant and merry, 

Is quite changed ^ow into such mebincholy, 

That nothing can pli*ase him : he walked up and down, 
Fretting luid chafing, on ever>' man he doth frown : 
Insomuch, tliat when I in jdeasant words began to play. 

So btomly he fn^rned on me, and knit me up so short, 

I perceive it is not iRife pitying with lions hut when it please 
them ; 

T£ y<ui claw where it iti h not, you shall diseasi*^ them. 

And so perhaps get a clap : inine own prtK»f taught me this, 
lliat it is \ery gtKid to l)o merry and wise : 

The only eausc of this hurly-burly is Carisophus, that wicked 
man, 

Which bit«*ly took Damon for a spy, a poor gontloman ; 

And liath incensed the king against him so despitidull^, 

That Dionysius hath judged him to-mdiSxiw to dio, 

1 have talked with Damon, whom though in words 1 found 
, very witty. 

Yet was ho more curious than wise, in viewing this city : 


* When thinffs ffo badly a good heart helps maoh. The line (hno- 
curatuly quoted) is from the Caotivl " of Flautuq. sot 11., so. 1 1 — 

** Philoemtoi. Oh, <di, oh I 

Lerarii. EJulatione hand opne oet : oenlie mnltsm mis e ri a m sdditis. 
Xa re mala enimo ei bono ntare, adjuvat.** 

There is a like thoughtOn another of the plajre of Plantos, *'Fsea- 
doloe/* aot i., eo. 5 1 A good heart, when thlnge go badly, hslvoe the 
ill. ** Bonne eahnne in inaJs re dimldiumest mall." 

* Dtaam, nshe nnesqy. 
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Bat truly, for ought I can loam, there u no cauM why 
8o aoddanly and enielly he afamild be condemned to dw : 
Howsoever it be, this is the short and long, 

I dare not gainsay the king, be it right or wrong: 

1 am sorry, and that is all I may or can do in this casp, 
Nought availeth persuorion, whore froward f>i)inion tnkfUi 
place* 

^thias. Sir, if humble suits you would not d(>H|iisc, 

Then bow unto me your pitiful oyes : 

My name is Pythias, in Greece well known, 

A perfect friend to that woful Dam^n, 

Which now a poor captive in this court doth lie, 

By the king's own mouth, as I hear, cfindi*niiicd to die : 

For whom 1 crave your mastership's g(K)diies8, 

To stand his friend in this groat distrohs : 

Nought hath he done worthy of death, hut f /ndly,* 
lit} being a stranger, lit' viewLd this i it\ , • 

F'or no evil practic'es, hiit tt> fcicd his oyc'^ 

But Booing Dionysius is inlormod uthoiA^ , 

My suit is to you, wlien \uii see Hint' and iihico. 

To assuago the king's .iiiger, an I to pin chase ins grace ; 

In which doing, >ou shall not 'lo g4«<Ml to om oi ly, 

But you nliall further two. uix' thnt fully 
Arut. My friend, in this cii.ho 1 can do vou no ph'asuM* 

Sir, you in th(' couil, as lumc doth tell 
Armt. I am of the com t hut iiom of the « oinui^l 

Ah I hoar, none is in grtatei favcui with th** kinir. 
tlian you ut this da,\ . 

Ari'if. Tile riion* in hiMiui the loss f dam 

U is a courtioi's praise to Ik )|> «itrangom in miser\ 
Atuif To help another and hutl iu>s< It, it is an orii |NMnt 
of court I'sv. 

Pifthuiff You hUall not hurt yoursidf i(* tw'ak for tlu iiiik - 
cent. 

Avint, He is not innocent whom the king thinketh noieiit 
P^fhtat. Whv, Mil, do >ou think this mittt«T jiast all 
mmi*dy ^ 

Arut. So far ]ia8t, tluit Dionysiuh hath sworn, Damon 
to-morrow Mlmll die. 

Pythiat This word, my trembling hearty eutteth in two: 
Ah, sir, in this woful case wh.it wist I liost to do *' 

Artat. Best to content yourself, whon there is no romedy. 
He is well relieved that foreknoweth his mit>er\ 

Y'et if any comfort U*, it resteth lu Kubulug 
The chiefest roiinsoUor about King Dionysius : 

Which pitioth Damon's c.ise in tins gmut e\treinity, 
Pomuttding the king from all kinds of cruelty. 

Pyfhiag. The mighty gisls pn'serve you, for this woid of 
• comfort : 

Taking my leave of your gimdness, I will now resort 
To Eubulus, that go^ counsellor. 


But hark, methink 1 hoar a trum|iet blow 
Arut. The king^s at hand, stand close in the press : 
beware, if he know 

You are friend to Damon, he will take you for a ejiy also : 
Farewell, I dare not be scon with you. • 


Sera emUntk Kneo Dionysivs, Ei’BItlvs the ComwUory 
* 9nd Grunno the Sony wan, 

Sian Qroniio, do my commandments, strike off Damon's 
irons by and by,* 

Then bring kim foeth, I myself will see him executed pre- 
■entl^. 

^Oraema, O kiiig, your coAmaadnMiit will 1 do 

yJ tty. 

* MuOih iMibkIr. « », I* t wii iy ll i tiil y. 
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Dum. Babiilus. thou host talked in ▼ain, for lun hi* shall 
die. 

Nhall I suffer my life to stand in peril of every ^y P 
£ub. That he lonsjured against your person, his accuser 
cannot h y. 

Ho onl^ vicwiHl your city, and will you for that make him 
away r 

Jf OH. Wh;ii he would have dune, the guess is great he 
mindi d me to hurt, 

Tluit cnuii* w> slvly, to scaicli mil the 8 «x.*p<'t stab of my court ; 
Shall I still live in four 1 >, no I will cut off such imps 

betimo, 

Li‘st tliat to my tiirthei danger too high they climb. 

Enh Y'et iiave the might \ godif immortal fame assigned 
To ull woildU I'lmccH, which in mercy be inclined. 

Jhon. Let 1 ai 1C talk she list, so T may live in safety. 
Hub. Tho oii> \ ncan to that, is, to use mercy. 

Dion. A mild piince the people dospisoth. 

Eub. \ cruel king tho jiooplc hatah 

httu ... t Lhi 111 h.ito luc. m) tliey fear me. 

ht h 'I'bn’ 1- not tho way to live in safety. 

lifQn ^w(iId and i>owi*r sliall purchase my quietness. 

/. /(> That IS Hoonc piociired h\ mercy and gentleness. 

TH nysiiis miulit to K* feared. 
hob. Bi rter foi liiin to l»e well l»clii\f*d. 
l»ion. I'ortiiiK makt th all things subject to my power. 

Eub. Behi'vo h i not, she is a light goddess, she can laugh 
and hue 

PioH. A king's praise standeth in the revenging of hi.s 
enom) 

Enh. A greater praisi' to win him by clemency. 

Ihon To suffi 1 the wicked to U\t>, it is no mercy. 
hob. To kill the innocent it is gre,it enielty. 

JJion. Is Damon innocent, which so craftly undermined 
C'urisopliiis, 

To understand w h.it he could of King Dionysius ? 

Which survei cd thi* luiven, and f'lich bulwark in the city, 
WhcK' kittcry might be laid, what way best to approach? 
shaU 1 ‘ 

Suffer such a one to live that workoth me such despite P 
No, he shall die ; then I am safe, a dead dog cannot, bite. 

Euh. But yi't, () mighty king, my duty hiudeth me 
To give >uch counsel, as with your honour may best agree : 
Tho stiongcst pillai-s of princely dignity 
I find IS justice with mercy and prudent liberality: 

The one judgeth ull things by upiight equity ; 

Tht' other rowardoth the worthy, flying each extremity. 

As to simrc those wdiich oft'tmd maliciously 
It may be called no justice, hut cxtrtnne injury : 

So u^Nm suspicion of eai'h thing not well proved 

To put to death ])rt'B('ntly whom envious flattery accused, 

It seomi'th of tyranny; and upon what fickle ground all 
tyrants do stand, 

Athens and Ijoccdomon can teach you, if it be rightly soann'd. 
And not only these citizens, hut who curiously seeks 
The whole histories of all the world, not only of Romans and 
(freoks, 

Shull w ell pereeive of all tyrants tho ruinous 
Their state uncertain, beloved of none, but haled of all. 
d[>f merciful princes, to set out their passing felioity 
I need not, enough of that even these days do testify ;* 

They live devoid o| fear, thej| sleeps axe sound, they tosd 
no enemy, • 

•fhey are feared and loved*: and why P they rule with jnOllM 
and mercy, 

s BeTetenos hors by the^otor towards Qass%IIKsBbeth, wtedMsI^ o 
troal. 
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Extending joetice te eueh as wickedly from justice have 
•werved, 

Mercy unto those where opinion is that they have mercy 
deserved. 

Of liberality nought I say, but only this thing, 

Liberality upholdeih the state of a king ; 

Whose large bountif ulness ought to fall to this issde, 

To reward none but such as deserve it for virtiio. 

Which merciful justice if you would follow, and provident 
liberality, 

Neither the caterpillars of all courts, £t frugu eontumere nattf' 
Parasites with wealth puft up, should nut look so high ; 

Nor yet^ for this simple fact, poor Damon should die. 

Dion. With pain mine ears have heard this vain talk of 
mercy; 

I tell thee, fear and terror defendeth kings only ; 

Till he be gone whom I suspec't, how shall 1 live quietly ? 
Whose memory with chilling horror fills my breast day and 
night violently, 

My dreadful dreams of liim bereaves my rest ; on bed I lie 
Shaking and trembling, as one ready to yield his throat to 
Damon s sword : 

This quaking dread, nothing but Damon's blood can stay. 
Better he die than 1 to be torment<*d with fear ailway : 

He ■hall diw, though Eubulus oonsent not thereto, 

It is lawful for kings as they list all things to do. 

Mfjr enttreth Ueokno, bringing in Damon, and Pythias 
meeteth hm by the way. 

Pytkiat. Oh, my Damon ! 

Damon. Oh, my P}*thias, seeing death must part us, fare- 
well for ever. 

PythMe, O Damon, my sweet friend ! 

^ Snap. Away from the prisoner ! what a press liave wo here ? 
Gronno. As you commanded, O mighty king, we have 
brought Damon. 

Dion. Then go to, make ready ; 1 will not stir out of this 
place 

Till I see his head stricken off before my face. 

Gronno. It shall bo done, sir. Because your eyes* have 
made such ado, 

I will knock down this your lantern, and shut up your shop- 
window too. 

Damon. O mighty king, whereas no truth my innoctmt life* 
4' , can save. 

But that so greedily you thirst my guiltless blood to have. 
Albeit (even in thought) I had not ought against your person : 
Yet now I plead not for life, nor will 1 crave your pardon ; 
But seeing in (l^reece, my country, where well I am known, 

I have worldly things fit for my alliance,* when I am gone, 
To dii^ose them or* 1 die, if 1 might obtain leisure, 

1 would account it, O king, for a passing great pleasure ; 

Not to prolong my life thereby, for which I reckon not this. 
But to sot my things in a stay : and surely 1 will not miss, 
Upon the faith which all gentlemen ought to embrace. 

To return again at your time to appoint, to yield my body 
here in this place. 

Orcat me, 0 king, such time to dispatdi this injury. 

And 1 will not fail when you appoint, even here my life to 
3 rield speedily. 

DUm. A pleasant request ! as though I could trust him 
absent, ' 

Whom in no wise I cannot trf'st being plesent ; 

1 Bon to oonsame the fruits. From Horooe's first Epistle. 

• Ihie le q^ken to Ihuiion, who was oondemned for use of hJe agm. 

• WSfOr ws eBfoaoafit to be bequeathed to my kindred, 

•Or.ese. ® 


And yet though I swear the oontraiy, do that I lequirs, 

Give me a pledge for thy return, and have thy own desire.— 
He is as near now as he was before. 

Dmnon. Thuro is no surer nor greater pledge than the faith 
of a gentleman. 

DUm. It was wont to be, but otherwise now the world doth 
stand; 

Therefore do as I say, else prosontly yield thy neck to the 
sword. 

If 1 might with my honour, 1 would recall my word. 

Pythuto. Htand to your word, O king, for kings ought 
nothing wiy, 

But that they would ])erfot'm in perfect deeds alway. 

A pledge you did require when Damon his suit did move, 

For which with heart and stretched hands most humble 
thanks I give ; 

And that you may not say but Diimoii hath a friend 
That loves him better than his own life, and will do to his end, 
Take mo, O mighty king, m\ lift* tu pawn for his, 

Htrike off my head if Damun li ip at his day for to miss. 

Dion. Wlint ait thou that chtirg<‘Ht me with my word so 
luildly bore Y 

Pythian. 1 am Pythias, u (itvek bom, which hold Daniiiii 
my friend full dear 

Dion. Too dear perhaps to hazard thy lifo for him: what 
fondness* niuieth thee.^ 

Pythias. No fondness, hut pcTfeet amity. 

Dion. A mud kind of amity ! advis(‘ thyself, if Damon fail 
at his day, 

Which shall b(> justly appointed, wilt thou die for liini, to inc 
his life to pay Y 

Pythiae. Most willingly, (> might) king. If Damon fail, 
lot Pythias die. 

Dwn. Thou seemoHt to trust his ivords, that |>awnesi thy 
life BO frankly. 

Pythias. What Damon sayeth, Pythian ladieveth ossurediy. 

Dion. Take heed, for life worldly men break promise in 
many things. 

Pythias. Though worldly men do so, it never haps amongst 
friends. 

Dwn. What ealb'st thou friends, are they not men Y is not 
this true Y 

Pythias. Min they bis but sueh mou us love one another 
for virtuf^ 

Dim. For what virtue dost tliou love this qiy, this Damon F 

Pythias. For that virtue whieh yet to you is unknown. 

Dion. Eubulus, what shall 1 doF I would dispatch this 
Damon fain, 

But this foolish fellow so chargeth me, that 1 may not call 
back my word again. 

Et^. The reverent majesty of a king stands chiefly in 
keeping his promise. 

What you have said this whole court beareth witness. 

Have your honofir whatsoever you do. ^ 

Dion. For saving mino honofir, 1 must forbear my will. 
Go to, 

iTythias, seeing thou tookest me at my wor4, take Damon to 
I thee, 

For two months he is thine, unbind him, I set him free ; 
Wliich time once expired, if he appear not the next day by 
noon, 

Without further delay thou shalt lose thy life, and that full 
' soon. ^ 

Whether he die by the way, or lie siok in his bod. 

If he return not then,%iou shalt either hang or lose thy head. 


• fbadam, foollshiiiss. 
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Foff thill 0 mighty kingi I yield immortal thanki 
O joyful day ' 

Dton Gronnoi take him to theOi bind him, loc him kept m 
lafcty 

If he < iM.ap« I anrare thyself for him thou shalt die 
EubuluSi let us depart, to talk of this strange thing within 
Eub 1 follow 

Oronno Damon, thou servest the gods well to-day, thou 
of comf6rt 

As for you, nr, I think you will be hanged in spoil 
\ou heard uhat ihi king said ^ 1 must Kr p lou sih 
By cock so I will you shall rather hung ttiin I 
Comi on your wiij 

Fijthiaa My Damon, fiitwcll the gods ha\( von in hiH 
kc oping 

Damon Oh m> Pjthias, ni\ pled^^c fin^c 1 [larttrnn 
thcc weeping, • 

But jo>ful at my diiv ippointf d 1 will rctu -u *igam, 

Wh( n I will dclivi r Hit t li in aP troubh and pain 
btiphano will 1 lia\( 1 it i nu to u t iipt n the o in prnwn 
alone [hoiin 

And 1, whom fortuiu hath rtsi < u to thf< m w i \ , will walk 
Ah niv Pythias inv ihlgo ii j lifr niv frutid loiiwdl 
karowdl my Dimoii 

Damon Loth 1 im to dc^uit, sith sobs my trembhng 
tongue doth hta\ 

0 music sound lut doleful plomts whtn i am gone m\ w*ay 

^ hj t Dam* n 

Oi on o I am glad ho is gone, 1 hod almost w i pt too (.omi 
Pv thias, 

So (lod hvlp me 1 um sorrv for th loilisl ise 
Wilt tin u vciituio th\ life for n mm s« toiidl> 

Dythiaa It is no venture , m> fnend ip |ust for whom 1 
deMio to dio 

Grmmo Hen is a mad man* I toll then, I have a wilt 
whom I love will 

And if 1 would die foi her, I would I were in hell 
^ lit thou do more for a man thiu I would do for a woman 
PifthMt ^ca, that T will 

Oionno Then comi on jour wajs, jou must to prison in 
haste 

1 fear you will repent this foll> at last 

Pifthwi Phat shalt thou noer ste , but O miwic as my 
Damon requested thee, 

Sound out thy doleful tunes m this time of calamitj 

Hie music iiiay be said, peihaps, to niaik the place 
of tianaition fiom the third act to the fourth 

Sere the regale * plag a mowm%nq eonq^ and Damon eometh %n 
tM manner e appat t /, and Stephana u %th Aea 
Wc^ no more, Btephano, this is but destiny , 

Had not this hap, yet I know T am bom to die, 

Whore, or in what plate the gods know alone, 

To whose judgment mj self I commit , therefore leave off thj 
moan. 

And wait upon Pj thias in pnson till I retnm again. 

In whom my joy, my care and life doth only remain 
Steph Oh, my dear master, let me go with y ou , for mj 
poor oompanv 

Shall be aoiiie Mtall comfort in this time of misery 
Damm 0 Stephano, hast thou been so long with me, 

And yet dost not know the force of true amity ^ 

I tell thee ones again, my fhend and ( are but one 
Wait upon PythiMi and thmk thou ext with Damon 


Whereof I may not now discourse, the time passeth away , 

The sooner 1 am gone, the shorter idiall be my journey 
Therefore farewell, Stephano, commend me to mj fnend 
thids, 

Whom 1 frust ti deliver in time out of this woful case 
iSteph if ill wi 11, inv dear master, since your pleasure u so, 

O cruel hap ' < ) j oor Stephano ’ 

0 ciurttd ( ansophub, that first moved this Mn^edy *— 

But wliat u noise is this is all well within, trow ye ^ 

1 ftai ill be not well withm 1 will go see 

Couicout >ouweas(l aiev i col ng < ggs in Damon's chest ^ 

Tlion follows a seen in which CariBophun, unaup- 
)X)ittd by Lib boy Jack is ignonimiously thrash^ 
1)v bi<i>huiit> foi phinluiii^ in Damon’s lodgings. 

r ant Oh sir, T am a rourticr whi i oourtiers shall hear 
teU, 

How >0 1 ^ 1 % used 1110 , thov will not take it well 

aS/ /> ill right i milurs will ken me thank, ^ and 

w >t V I wb\ 

Bi niR 1 h indlt I n < onnti rfoit courtier in his kind so finelf 
h il sii ^ nil ir IK t >uTtii rs Ih it huVe a i.ountci¥eit show P 
li 1 tro ]i ot iion st nun somt knaves may stand ye know, 
h iR Ih ottulih (ill p 111 under the eolour ofhoneaty, 
hull sort iindci th it < ioak do all kind of villainy 
A tight coiirtur is virtuous, gintlc and full of urbanity, 
luitimr no nun ^ lod to ill devoid oi villainv 
Hut sill h as ihou art fountains of aquirilit^ ,* and vain delights , 
Xhou^li you hi ig h\ the courts, jou art but flattenng para- 
sites 

As well does rv in^K the n^ht name of courtesy, 

As th( (owaid kiiir^ht thi tiuopraisi ofehivalry 
1 tould sav molt, but I will not foi that I am voor well- 
wilier 

In faith Ciinsophus, v ou sn no courtier but a caterpillar, 

A svco])hnnt a parasiti a flatterer, and » knave, 

\\ hethci 1 will or no, thoso names v ou must have 
How will \ou disorvt this bj voui deeds it is known, 
kor tliat so unjustlj thou hast acoused jioor Damon, 

Whose woful case the gods help alone 

Ctf i Mr Sir arc you his se rvont, that j ou pity his case so P 
Sttph hio bum tioth,^ good man Grumbe^ hu name is 
Stephano 

1 am called Ouuphets, if needs ^ou will know 
The knav e beginneth to sift mo, but 1 turn my name m and 
out 

Cretteo cum Cretenney* to make him a lout [Aetde 

When left by Stephano, Caiisophus takes revenge 
by thrashing his boy Jack, and departs to get a 
dressing foi lus biuises 

Here entereth AsavnvTVB 

By mine own experience 1 prove true that many men tell, 
To hve in court not beloved, better bo in hell 
What crying out, what cursing is there within of CSanso^iiS, 
Betttuso he accused Damon to King Dionysius ^ 

Even now he came whining and crying into the court lor 
• the nonce, 

Showing that one Onaphets had broke his knave's eeonce 

^ 

• X0aiMtM.oiiemstlisaks meoUphiaw. •• Coa ass Ihas*. 

• Sgutnbts, soonillty 

• BwmlfoCk. Aeoatfaettonof bymyMk 

iXCraMsswlthaCretiSi An saotent piwrsrb toewsjMWIJtak 

A Usr with has Oompws St, Paul's quetitioa ftM 

(Titus i U) 


Itillaa leiale/* a sumH 
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Wbidi itrange naine when they heard, every man laughed 
heartily, 

And I hy myaelf scanned his name secretly ; 

For woU 1 Imcw it was some mod-headed child 
That invented this name, that the log-huuded knave might 
be beguihd : 

In tossing it oflen aith myself to and fro, 

1 found out that Onaphets backward, spelPd Sieiduuio. 

1 smiled in my sloove, how to see by turning his name he 
dressi'd him, 

And how for Damon his mastci's sake, with a wooden cudgel 
he blessed him. 

None pitied the knavo, no man nor wonum, but all laugh'd 
him to scorn, 

To bo thus hated of all, better unboni. 

Far better AriHtipi)US hud jirovided, 1 trow ; 

For in all the court 1 uiii beloved both of high and low. 

T offend none, insomuch that wonum sing this to my great 
praise, 

O/nnit Arutippum deenU color t ft Iovuh tt re*.* 

But in all this jollity one thing ainazcth me. 

The strangest tiling that ever was heard or known, 
fs now happened in this court, by that Damon 
Wliom Curisophiis accuHed , Damon is now at lilierty, 

For whose i:oturii Pythias his friend lioth in iirison, alas ! in 
great j«*opardy. 

To-morrow is the day, which duN hy lUHiii if Damon retiiin 
not ejimestly 

The king hath swoni tliat J^ythias should die, 

WTicreof Pythias hath intelligence vei\ sccictly, 

Wishing that Damon may not return till he have ]Niid 
Uis lifafor his friend. Hath it been heretofore evtT said, 

That any man for his friend would die so williiigl\ *■ 

O noble friendship ! O i>ertet t umit> ! 

Thy force is hen* seen, and lliut ver> iiei*fe<'tl> . 

The king himself museth heniit, yet is In* far out of square. 
That he trusteth none to com<* near him, 

Not his own daughters wdll he have 

ITnsoarehed to ent(*r his chamber, which he hath made barbers 
bis beard to shave, 

Not with knife or la/or, for all edge-tools he fears. 

But with hot burning nutshells they singe oil his hairs. 

• Was there ever man that lived in sucli misery "r 

I will go in with a heavy ainl jjensive heaii too, 

To* think how Pythias, this poor gcTitlemau, to-morrow' shull 
die. [Exit. 

Now follows nil episode of the slmviiig of Giira 
the Collier, slightly connected with the ])lot hy a few 
allusions, but essentially a distinct iiiterhide. It 
allows inartistically fur an imagined interval liefoi'e i 
the crowning incident of the ]ilay, and occupies, with 
irrelevant matter, the grtmter part of what should 
represeut the fourth act, in which iiitci'est and 
expectation ought to be raisc^l to the utmost It is 
early morning before the {silace gate. Jack and 
Will enter ; quarrel a1>out their masters ; Bght 
together before the jialsce gate ; are quieted by 
angry words from Snap, the tipstaff, who passes by ; 
be^me friends ; and then unite in jesting talk witlit 
Grim the Clollier, who has been long waiting fur 
somebody to open the gatf, and take in the coals he 
has brought ** for the kin|;’s mouth.”* Grim boasts 

< Noto4. p. 74. 

* Tha ^mouth) or liouire of court tlio old name for oourt 

provisioaiiiiS ligkr of eattug at the royal tablo. Boa 1 b Bbortar 


of his Bavings ; lectures the two muchievouB page^ 
on their bombart hose ; is plied with wins by them ; 
and asks — 

Is that true that abroad is blown P 
JaeA. What ia that P 

Orim. Hath tho king made thorn* fair damiolB his daughters 
To bocomc now fine and trim barbers Y 
Jack, Yea, truly, to his own pt^rson. 

Grim, Good fellows, lK*liovo me, as Uie case now stands, 

I would give one sack of coals to bo washed at their hands : 
If I came so near them, for my wit I'd not give three chips, 
If I would not steal one swap at their Ups. 

Jai h . XPill, this knave is drunk ; let us dress him, 
l.rt*t us rifle him ho, tliat ho have not one penny to bless him, 
And Bk*ul uwuy Itih debentures too. 

Will, Coutqiit ; invent the way, and 1 am ready. 

Jack. Faith, and 1 will make him a noddy. 

Fathiir Grim, if you pay me well, I will wash you and shave 
you too, 

K\en after the saiin* fashion an tin* king's daughters do : 

In all |H)intH as they luuidh Dion> mum, 1 will dress you trim 
and fine. 

ihtm. ChoiihH fain ]t*am that: come on then, I'll give 
thei* a wholi* pint of w iiie 

At tavern for thy lubuui*, whi‘ii I’w mo^'y for iny bimiures 

hi It*. 

//i rc IVdl f ft chit h a a jxd icUk ivatcr, a 

razot\ and clutht*,, and a pan of Mf net aclca. 

Jack. Come, mine umii lathii (inui, sit down. 

Then fullowB 11 burh*sqi\(* scene of the Hhtiving, during 
wbieb C»rim is robbed of bis inone\, and n burlewiuo 
tlireeqiart song is sung to a burden of '‘too niddeii, 
and todle todle dix) iiidden,” with Griiii'a ivjoicing 
tliat “ me think leh am lighter than ever icli was.” 
They all depart happy, but (»rini soon returiiH with 
outcry on his loss, and finding Snap, tin* ti|)8taff, is 
takt*ii by biin into the jailace to identify the rogues. 

Then what niUy U* called the iiftli act n|)cnR, witli a 
scene of the taliM* frieuchihip before the deiiionHtration 
of the tnte. CarisopLus, having op])OHed himaelf to 
Eubidua, has fiillen into disgrace at court, and looks 
in vain for aid to his ** friend ” Aristippus. 

CVirif. A friend ought to shun no imin, to stand his friend 
instesd. 

Aritt. Whcjc true friendship is, it is so iiidc*od. 

VarU. Wliy, sir, hath not the chain of true friendship 
linked us two together Y 

Af'Ut. Tho ehiofest link lacked thereof, it must needs 
difuu'ver. 

VarU. What link is that P fain wouldTl know. 

ArUt. Honesty. 

Caria. Doth honosty knit the p(*rfect knot in true friend- 
ship Y 

ArUt. Yea, tnily, and that knot so knit will never slip. 
CarU. Boliko then, there is no friendship but between 
honest men. 

Ariat. Between the honest only ; for, amieitia inter foitos,* 
saith a learned man. 

English PosBis" the refsaonce to Bkeltcm's **Bonfe of Court," page 

12B. 

* CheHld, 1 would. Bee Note 6. pege 71. 

« TrieuBshAp is between the goiA (Uioero.) 



4J» UM] 


PLA.Ya 


86 


Qtru Tet evil men use fnendship in things unhonest, 
where fancy doth serve. 

Ansi That is no friendship, hut a lowd liking, it lusts but 
awhile 

Car M What is the pexfectest fnendnhip among mon Uiat 
ever giew P 

A/ tsi Where osen love one anothu, not foi profit, but lor 
virt6o 

Cat M Are such fnends both uliko in juy and also m sin irt 
At tsf They must nttds, foi in tw(j bodies thc> bti i but 
one In iit 

Cant liund Aristippus, diceivc me uct aith h ihi u>. 

Is theu no pcikct fiiciidship, but when is miliic ml 
homBt\ '' 

At ist What a de vil tin n meant ( unsophus 
lo join in tiiindship with fine Aribtippiis 
In whom 18 as niuih Mitm, tiuth on h st 
As tin re an tiui foatlni«< in tin th t iini Tihovintrj ‘ 
'Ad thill f( ithirs h(\( tin shidow < i i\dy fi ithcn th 
tl Uth to H ill 

But ( fUiHuphus hath i In shid w t n h est iiiiu 
1 0 f>c pi iin Ih (uu i 1 in w t>)A \iliu i \ 

In al usin^ I)ion\ sius ni iiiv mn s iiijm 
I inld tin rloik ol in udshi| i |lii<d wit I hi h« id 
Vnd HoUrtht me tins how thou with tl lu wii lain\ niip^l 1 ho 
hd 

M\ finndshipth ii siugl st l i ttiinr i wn< oniinodif\, 

Ah woildl\ nnn do, h\ pioht m isniifiu: iin 
AMiuh I jMiKiMiiL. to thi like silt 1 ituu d 
WhfT m 1 know oHIn wise I shill n t I hhmrd 
If Nou ask nu Quan * J unswii Q t thti h ut mult 

titHSimul nt 

loHjHtikinoi (liiini astlupiofil I tl .,0 
In filth CaiiHophus raai ( h ft nst cut s< 

\ d a I ( rf< tin n 1 I show iin mi It to tin in one thinf* 

1 do not dissdiibli now 1 sai I will not s]h ik foi tine to the 
kiiirf 

Theiifuio Mink in tin sorrow I do not dciinc tint, 

A filse kiiuM 1 t mild tlni a fiiltM knaxi I h ivt tint [7 
( e//i« lie is ^oin lb this finiidbhi]i to Itaxc his finnd i 
tin pi nil held 

Wdl, 1 810 now I nnsdt him bi^^uilfd 
In miitchmg with tint faUi fo\ in uimt\ 

Whnh hath me usul to his own lommoditi 

Whith 80 ( in,* me in distii ss unfeigni dh gix n his w tn a 

Lo this iH th( pdfdt fiieiidHhip imonK mrn now a di>K 

Which kind of finndship tow aid him 1 used stirdh 

And ho with me the likt hath riqiiiti d nu mittih 

It 18 the gods’ judgment I h(c it plaiiih 

For all the world ma\ know J unfit in foit/ftn qaam fin ^ 

Well, I must Lontf nt iinw If, none other help I know, 

Untd a merry gale of wind ma> hap to blow [ Fjnt 

Who deals w^^ kings in mattirs of gnat weight 
When froward will doth boar tlu ihiofest swin , 

Must yield of force, there need no subtle shight, 

No vaunted speech the matter to eonve> 

No prayer can move when kindled is the no, 

Ihc more ye quench, the more increased is the fire 

* The three orsnee of the Tmtry were need at the Yintry wharf in 

Thames Street for ttidoidlng the wine oaake from the ehipe that 
brought them They llio auppUed a name to a neighbouring tavern 
lo the llmee Oreiies Lsne # 

* Quere, Wherefore P X aniwer, Beosnae It is the part of the prudent 
to dleeemUe mneh 

* '* Ihave fsllen Into the pit whioh t digged * (Proierbe nviu 10 ) 


This thing 1 pro^e m Pythias woful case. 

Whose heavy hap with tears I do lament 
The day is ( onto, when ho in Damon s plate 
Must lose his life the timi is full> spent, 

Nought can in> woids now with the king protdil, 

Against he wii d and striving stnams 1 fail 
I* or die thou in ist alas’ thou sifly (rreek 
Ah ISthiuB, now (omo is thi dohtul hour 
A poiioti tiund, none Kuch in a world to Mck 
Though hitter death shall give thee sauce full boor. 

Yet f ir thy filth enioll d sh ill b thv nun o 
An ong ilic gods, within lu )k of lame 

Thun ilic Muses sing — 

ALim' whii pbiHtMiou pou Pj Unas, now to die I 
Wot worth‘d ,h 1 1 in which foi ms death hath giwA ua cause 
to (n 

Lab W h kn jw < th his casi iiul w ill not melt m tears 
Ills gii th M 1 shall 1 11 kh down mfwi. 

^l t itiK 1 h 11 wiiIimUow Tinted hairs, 
i II Aiusfs li tnif IhnriLotis lh> state to moan 
\t)i g will h h lit t (11 tint m mm th with heart, 

In ( h lull mu n>\si It will 1 1 II ipirt 
1/ M A \\ X w ith till man \c 

7 4b W 111 1 11 w I lit (1 hiiiH, coiiK unjou Muses nine, 

1 ill now my bi ist with hci\\ tunes, to me your plaints 
i( '>ign 

h rP\Lbi s I biwuil which pnsenth must die, 

Wo worth tlu ludti whuh foi his (h ith Ac 
1/ Woi wiitlithi in in Ac 

J nh W ds cMi such u in in, th it would die for Ins flhend’* 

1 think ( i( n Ir lu tlu hi uvens iboxi , the gods did Him down 
81 ml 

1 > sluw smh fntndshi| b i>owci, whuh fnced thee now to 
dll 

W (K w( Ith thi III in will! h tor thy didth Ac 
WiM woilhth min Ai 

hd Whit iigei s whelp w is he that Damon did accuse^ 
W hat filth hast thou winch foi thy friend thy death dost not 
iiiusi 

( ) h( avy hap liadst thou to pi ia this tnigpi dy ’ 

Woe worth thi man Ac 

Ymsh W<x woith tlu mm, Ac 

hub Thou \oung ind wortlii Crietk, that showest such 
piiftit loM 

1 he gods i( ( c i\ c th\ simple ghost into the heai ens above : 
Ihy death wc shall lament wiUi minv a weeping eye. 

W Ol worth tlu nun whuh for hib death, Ac 

UuMH Wot woith the man which toi his death hath given 
us cause to ciy 

Fub Lit mill be y our fapu , \ e Muses, for that in nuseiy 
At did >ou(lmft sti un^ youi notes to walk 
heart is xent m two with this misorahlo case, 

\et am T chaigtd by DionyHius mouth, to see this pliion 
At all (TOints ready for the execution of Py thins 
Need hath no law wiUl or mil* I, must 1 mi done 
But lo, the bloody minister is even hire at hand 
Gionno, I came luthcr now to understand, 

v — 

« fl (M vorea, woe befUl Fust^lish ** weorthan ” to booome 

• Stram, ooastraiu Bo Shakespiwe m * The Iferobeat of Yeaio^'* 
** On what oompiiluon must 1. me that P The qnelity of Itaep Is 
not strained." 

• In lirst BngUeh ■‘neUsn * wse a laoogniied negariveef 
aiidhera'<BlU,’aBanega1lTeof«<will. is as much an BngUsh vqrii 
iis"wiU"iMt. Xt only Uves now in the phiadb** willy Btny.** 
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If all ^ngci are well appointed for the execution of P}'thia8 ; 
The king himaolf will see it done here in this place. 

Ormno. Sir* all things are ready, here is the place, hero ie 
the hand, here is the sword, 

Hero lacketh none but Pythias, whose head at a word, 

If he were present, I obnld finely strike off. 

You may report tliat all things are ready. 

£ud, 1 go with heavy heart to report it. Ah, woful Pythias! 
Full near now is thy misery. [A.ri/. 

Gronno. I marvel vor>* much, under wliat constellation 
All hungmon ore bom, for they are hated of all, bolovod of 
none: 

Which liatred is showed by this point evidently. 

The hangman alwu\ s dwells in the vilest place of the city : 
That such spite should be, 1 know no causu why. 

Unless it bo for their ofiicf' sake, which is cruel and bloody. 
Yet some men must do it, to execute laws. 

Methink they liato me without any just caiis<‘. 

But I must look to my toil, Pythias must lose his hciul at one 
blow. 

Else the boys will stone me to dc3uth in the Btre4>t as I go. 

But hark, the prisoner eometh, and the king also : 

I see thero is no help, Pythias his life must forego. 

Here eutertfh Djonykit’s onri Ei hcli s. 

Dion. Bring forth Pythias, that pleasant coinimnion, 

Which took mo at my wrord, and lavame jdodge for Damon. 

It pricketh fast upon noon, I do him no injiyy, 

If now he lose* his head, for so he re(jue.^tcd me. 

If Damon return not, which now in (ireece is full merr\ 
Therefore sliali Pyiihiaa pay his death, and that by and by. 

He thought bollko, if Damon w<*r(' oat of th<> (dty, 

T woulcf not put him to death, for some fooli^th pity : 

But seeing it was his request, 1 will not be mocked ; he shall 
die. 

Bring him forth. 

Sere enlrreth Snap. 

Snap. Give place, let the prisoner come by; give placv*. 
Dwh. How say you, sirh where is Ddiiion, your trusty 
friend ‘r 

Yon have played a wibc part, I make God ,'tvow ; 

You know what time a day it is, make you ready. 

FythiaH. Most ready 1 am, mighty king, and most ready 
ja also 

Tctf my true friend Damon this life to forego, 

Even at your pleasure. 

Dion. A true friend ! a false traitor, that sc breaketh hU 
oath. 

Thon shalt lose thy life, though thou bo never so loath. 

Fythuu. I am not loath to do whatsoever I said, 

Nor at this present pinch of death am I dismayed : 

The gods now 1 know have heard my fervent prayer, 

That they have reserved mo to this passing groat honofir, 

To die for my friend, whosc^ faitli even now I do not mistrust, 
My friend Damon is no false traitor, he is true and just : 

But lith he is no god, but a man, he must do as ho may ; 

The wind may be contrary, sickness may lot ^ him, or some 
misadventure by the way, 

Which the eternal gods turn all to my glorj^^ 

That fame may resound how Pj'thias for Damon did die : 

He breaketh no oath which doth as much as he can, • 

Hie mind is bore, he hath some let, he is but a man. 

That he might not return, of ^11 the god^l did require, 
Which now to my joy do gract my desire. 

But why do t stay any longer, se^g that one man's death 
May sufflee, O king, to pacify thy w^rath ? 

* i Lot, hinder. 
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O thou minister of justico, do thino ofioe by and by,* 

Lot not thy hand tremblo, for 1 tremble not to dio. 

Steidiano, the right pattern of fidelity. 

Commend mo to thy mastor, my sweet Damon, and of him 
cravo liberty 

When I am dead, in ray name ; for thy trusty eorvico 
Hath well deserved a gift fur bettor than Ais. 

0 my Damon, farewell now for ever, a true friend, to me 

moat dear ; 

While life doth last, my mouth shall still talk of thee; 

And wlien 1 am dead, my simple ghost, trui* witiiosH of amity. 
Shall hover about the place wheresoever tliuu Ik*. 

JhoH. Kubulus, this gear is strange, and yet bocauso 
Damon hath falaed his faith, Pythias shall have the law. 
Groniio, deii>oil him, and eke dispatch him quickly. 

Gronno. It shall l>o done : since you came into this place 

1 might have rtniekt n off neven hoticLs in tlu* spaco. 

By*r bidy, here uru good gannents, these an* mine by tbo rood, 
It is an evil wind ttuit bloweth no man giMid. 

Now*, Pythias, kiUM*! down, ask me blcHsiiig liko a pn*tty boy, 
And with a trice, thy head from thy shoulders 1 will convey. 

Rrrr entcrith Damon runninff^ and utatfK thi‘ sword. 

Stay, stay, stay I for the kiiig's advantage stay ! 

O luightv king, mine ap[K)inted tAiic is not \ct fully past; 
Within tht* eoiniuihs of untie hour, lo! heft* 1 come at last; 

A life I ow'e, and a life I will piy . 

Ah I luy P\thias, my noble pledge, n.v con.st.'int friend! 

Ah, w'ue is me I tor Damon's saki*, how near were thou to thy 
end I 

Give jilaei* to me, this room is mine, on this stage must 1 
play ; 

Damon is the man, none ought but he to Dionysius liis blood 
to pay. 

Gronno. Are you (-ome, sir r you might have tarried if you 
luid biM*n wise. 

For your liasty f*oiiiiiig you are like to know* the jirieo. 

rythias. (> tJioii cruel nuiiisU’r, why didst not thou thine 
office 

Did not I hid tbe^* nuikc haste in any w isi' \ 

Hast thou spared to kill me om ( . that J may die twice ? 

Not to die for iny triend, i.s iireiMUit death to me; luid alas ! 
Shall 1 W'f* my swwt Damon slain before my faee ? 

What double deA.h is this but, O mighty Dionysius, 

Do true* justice now*, weigh tliis aright, thou noble Eubulus. 
Let me have no wrong as now stands the case, 

Damon ought not to die*, but Pythias : 

By misadventure, not by his will, his hour is pftsi; thero- 
foro 1, 

Bocauso he came not at his just time, ought justly dio : 

So was my i>romise, so was thy promise, O king. 

All this court can lM>ar w*itnosa of this tiling. 

Damon. Not so, O mighty king, to justico it is contmy, 
Tliut for another man's fault Uio innodifit should die : 

Not yet is my time plainly expired, it is not fully noon 
Of this my day appointed, by all the cloi'ks in the town. 
Pythias. Believe no clock, the hour is past by the sun. 
Danum. Ah, my Pythias, shall we now break the bonds of 
amity Y 

Will you now ovorthwart me, which horotoforo so well did 
agree? 

Pythias. My Damon, the gods forbid but we should agree: 
Therefore agree to this, let me perform the promise I made 
for thee, a 

Lot me die for thee ; do me not that injury, 

I * B:/ and hj, lauaediatdy. 
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Both to hreilE my promiio and to suffer me to soe thee die, 
Whom so dearly I love : this small request grant me, 

I shall never oak thee more, my desire is but friendly : 

Do me this honour, that fame may report triumphantly, 

That Pythias for his friend Damon was contented to (Ue. 

Damon. That you were contented for mu to die, fame 
cannot d<my ; 

Tet fame shall never touch me with such a villainy, 

To report that Damon did suffer his friend Pythias, iur him, 
guiltless, to die , < 

Thereforo content thyst'lf, the gods roquit** thy roust nu i.uth, 1 
Nono hut Damon’s blood cun apiKatu^ Dioii^sius’ wrath 
And noi», 0 mighty king, to you my talk J conviy. 

Because you gave mo luav( niy acridly things to stay, 

To requite that good turn ero I dio foi your behalf tins T sa^' 
Although your regal state Dame Fortum d( ck itli sj, 

That like a king in worldiv wealth u) ^ntiuitl , iho\v. 

Yet fli'klo is tho groun I Mh-nHiii all tyianf •• tu id, 

A thousand sundry caris md feats do hiuut thuir restless 
head , I 

No trusty bund, no inthful fniuds, do id thy hateiul 
static I 

And why Y whom m ii obey t«n deadly ft-ii, mu them they 1 
duadly h4ite. i 

That you may saiely reign, hv love tiKUi'ls, whose ion- I 
stant faitli 

Will novel fail thii (oiinst 1 gives ]iooi Damm ^ his death 
kVionds are the surest guard for kings . gold m time 

wear iiwav, ^ 

And other piociuus tilings do fade finiidshi)* wul ne’ir | 

dec iiv I 

Have ti lends in ston therefore, so shall n hi safedy slee]i, i 

Have fnendi at home, of foieigii lues so ueed you i (ku no j 

kt'ep. 

Ahanduu Haltering tongues, whose elac.*ks tiuth nevei tells 
Abase the ill, advance tho good, ^lu whom D.iine Virtue 
dwells , 

Let them your playfellows be : > iit O, you oorthlv kings, 

Your sure defence and strongest guaid stands chiefly in fait i- 
ful friends , 

Then get you friends hy lib(*ral doeds , and here I mike an 
end. 

Accept this counsel, mighty king, of Damon. P\'thia'« friend 
O my Pythias ! now farewell for ever, let iqp kiss thee ere I 
^ 0 , 

My soul riiall honour thee, thy constant faith above the 
heavens shall fly. 

Come, (ironno, do thine office now, why is thy colour so 
dead? 

My nock is so short, that thou wilt nev< r have honesty in 
striking off this ht\ud. 

Dion. Eubulus, my spirits are suddenly appalled, my limbs 
wax weak ; 

This strange friendsyp amaseth me so, that I can scarce 
speak. 

PlfthUu. O mighty king, let some pity your noble heart 
move ; * 

Yon require but one man's death, take Pythias, let Damon 
live. 

Dub. 0 unspeakable friendidiip ! 

Damon. Not so, he hath not offended, there is no cause why 
My constant friend Pythias for Damon's sake should dio. | 
Alas, he is bat young, he may do good to many. 

Ihou coward minister, why dost thou i^ot let mo die f 

O^ronno, Hy hand with snddpn fear quivereth. i 

iVfAiet. O ndblp kingi show mercy upon Damon, let 

Pythiasdie. 


Dion, Stay, Ghronno, my flerii Iremhleth. Eubulus, what 
dmllldoF 

Wore there ever such friends on earth as wore these two? 
What heart is so cruol that would divide them asunder P 
O noble friendskip, 1 must yield ; at thy force I wonder. 

My heaii this rtiro friendship hath pierced to the root. 

And quenched Ul my fury. This sight hath brought all this 
about, 

Which thy grave counsel, Eubulqk, and loan'd persuasion 
muld never do. 

O noble geutiemen, the imm«*ital gods above 
Hath nud*' you play thif> ii.^irod) , [ think, for mv Vhoio* 
Before this day T nev 1 1 knew what porfect frit ndsqip meant. 
My cruel mmd to bloody di < ds was full and wholly boot : 

My fearful lite I thought with terror to defend. 

But now I M ( thiro is uo «;uiird unto a faithful friend, 

Which will m»» sp ire his hfe at time of present need 

0 happy kings wlio in your (ourts have such friends 

inderd ' 

1 honoui till ndship now, vh'nh that you may plainly see, 
Dim n bivt thou Ihy life, tnmi death I pardon thee; 
hor wr i( h good turn I ciave this honour do me lend, 

O ill udly hiMrt, let x link \iith you two to make me the 
thiid lri< nd 

louit ^ youis, dwell hen. with me, hy ii>y commission 
large, 

Myself, my realm my wealth, mv health, I ccimmit to your 
cliarge : 

Make me «( thinl Inend, mon^ shall I jov in that thing. 

Than to be cal leu as 1 am, Dionysius, tho mighty kmg. 

Damon 0 might} king, first for my life most humble 
thanks I give ; 

And ue\t, 1 praise tho immortal gods thai did your heart so 
move, 

That you would h.ive respoct to friendship’s heavenly lore, 
Foreseemg well he need not fear which Imth true friends in 
store. 

For my part, most nobh' king, as a third friend, welcome to 
our fncndly society ; 

But you must forgi t you are a king, for friendship stands in 
true equality. 

Dwh Unt'quiil though I be in great possessions, 

Yet full cHtiial shall you find me in my I'hanged conditions. 
Tyranny, fiattery, oppression, lo, here I cast away ; 

Justice, truth, love, friendship, shall bo my joy : 

True friendship will 1 honour unto my life's end, 

My greatest glory shall be to be counted a perfect friend. 
Fifth ta». For this your deed, most noble king, the gods 
advance your name, 

And since to friendship’s lore you list your princely heart to 
frame, 

With joyful heart, O king, most welcome now to me, 

With you will I knit the perfect knot of amity : 

Wherein I shall instruct you so, and Damon here your friend. 
That }rou may know of amity the mighty loroe, and eke the 
joyful end ; 

And how that kings do stand upon a fickle ground, , 

Within whose realm at time of need no faithful friends ixe 
foimd. 

• Dion. Your instruction will T follow, to you myself I do 
commit. 

Eubulus, make hastisto set nem apparel fit 
For my new friends. I 

Dab. I go With joyful heart, 0 happy da^l [JBrif, 

Oronno. 1 am glad to hear tiiia wo^; though thubr KtM 
they do not leesef 

' It Is not reaqsu the hangman diouldkao (is leet: 
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Thow m mine,* I am gone with a trice. {EjtU. 

Htre eniet'eth EruuLue toith new garwenU, 

Dion. Pat on these garments now, go in with mo, the 
jewels of niy court. 

Iktmon and Fythuu, We go with joyful hetirts. 

SSteph. O Dunion, my dear master, in all this joy romom- 
her me. 

JDwn, My friend Damon, ho oskoth rc ihoii . 

JDatno**. Stophano, for thy good fMsrvico, be thou froc 

[£r. all but Shphano. 
Staph. 0 most happy, pleasant, joyful, and triumphant da> ' 
Poor Stephano now shall live in continual joy : 

Viva U rot, with Damon and thius, in perfect amity. 

Vwa iu Stephano, in thy pleasant liln'rality : 

Wherein I joy os much uh lie that hath a conquest won, 

I am a free man, none so merr\ as I now^inder the sun 
Farewell, my lords, now the gods grant you all tho sum of 
perfect amity, 

And me long to enjoy my long-dosircd liberty. [X'l \t 


Mott safely sitteth in his seat, and sleeps devoid of fear. 

Purged is the (^ourt of vice, since friendship entered in. 

Tyranny quails, ho studieth now with love each heart to win ; 

Virtue is had in price, and hath his just reward ; 

And painted speech, that glosseth for gain, from gifts is quite 
debarr’d. 

One loveth another now for virtue, not for gain ; 

Where viituo doth not knit tho knot thoro friendship cannot 
reign. 

Without tho which, no house, no land, no kingdom can 
endure, 

As ncc'osaary for man's life, as water, air, and fln> ; 

Which fram'th the mind of man, all honest things to do ; 

X^nhonest things friendship no erav'th, nor yet consents 
thereto. 

In wealth a double joy, in woe a present stay, 

A sweet comp inion m eu( h state, true ft lendship is alway * 

A sure defence foi kings, a i»erfe( t trusty Imnd, 

A foree to ussnil, a Mbield to dif< nd the enem\'s eruel hand. 
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Mere antereth Eincu’s beatint/ ('AUiM)riii s. 

' Euh. Away, villain, away, you fliittering jutrasite, 

Away the plague of this eourt * thy filed tongue that forgiMl 
lies 

No more here shall do hurt : away, false sycophant, wilt thou 
not Y 

Caria I am gone, sir, seeing it is the king's pleasure. 

Why whip ye me alone 'i a plague take Damon and Pythias . 
since they came hither 

I am driven to soek relief abroad, alas ! T know not whither 
Yet Eubulus, though I bo gone, hereafter time ahall try, 
There shall be found even in this court as great flatterers as 1 
Well, for a while I will forego the court, though to my great 
pain, 

I doubt not but to spy a time when 1 may creep in again. 

[Exit, 

Euh. The serpent that eats men alive, Flattery, with tM her 
brood, 

Is whipped away in princes* courts, which yet did never good. 
What force, what mighty porer true frv^ndship may possess, 
To ill the world, Dionysius’ rourt now plainly doth express, 
Who iinoe to faithful friends he gave his willing ear, 

1 JtaMBiliig awajr w.th the efoaV, he , of which Pjthka had heeo 
ISqgillod bctoiw impimg bis heud on the block for Djmon. 


A iari>. and yet the grealist gift that God can give to man : 
So rare, that four loupli^ of faithful friends have been 

sinw the w'orld began 

A gift BO Htrangi\ and of such price, 1 w'lsh all kings to have ; 
‘ Hut ( hiefly yet. as duty bmdi th, 1 humbly crave 
True friond^ip and ti ue friends, full fraught with constant 
faith, 

Tho givor of friends, tho Lord, grant her, most noble Queen 
Elizabeth. 

The Zaat Soup. 

The strongost guard that kings can have, 

Are constant friends their state to aarJ^I 
True friends are constant both in word and deed, 

True friends aro present, and help at each need : 

^Tme friends talk truly, they gloss for no gain ; 

When treasure consumeth, true friends will remain ; 

True friends for their true prince refuse not their death: 

Tho Lord grant her suidi friends, most noble Quoen I3»b«tb 1 

Long may she govrm in honour and wealth, 

Void of all iickneos, in most perfect health : 

Which health to pro^g, as true friends rsquite, 

God grant she may have her own heait’s dslire: 

Which friends will defend with meet HwriHiilf 
The Tytrd grant hcvsimh friends, most nobis 
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The modem drama was developed, as we have 
seen, somewhat earlier in Italy than in the other 
oDuntries of Earope, and when devtdoping it was 
supported hy literary societies or academies, who 
built for it many theatres, or began to do so, before 
we had any such buildings in England. Sansovino, 
tho sculptor and architect, whose work was so highly 
prized that he shared with Titian the honour of 
exemption fvom a public tax, built one of ^h<‘ first 
Italian theatres at Canareggio ; and StinsoMiiv dunl, 
aged ninoty-one, in 1570. Palladio, whose fuiuous 
work on architectui'c apfieared in that year 1570, 
built a theatre at Carita in which was n^juvseiitecl 
the “ Antigono,” a tnigedy by the Conte tii Moii^. 
Vicentino, printtsl in 15C5. 'fhe Fh* enc-* theatres 
vfere built by the aeademieH v^l’ tl}e the 

Iminobiliy and the ISorgeiiti , in Siena by the 
academies of the and the IntrowUi, The plan 
of these Italian theutie.'i was almost iiivaT*iably baM‘«] 
on the ancient model. Such sinphiiheatres wer« 
eivcted in Venice by Saiihoviuo and I'llladio, and 
usel by the conipanu*H of ‘die SeM/tllern , the Accent, 
and the Cafza. At Ferrara, tht‘ Duke Alfonso 11. 
of Este, who married laurezia iloigia in ^501, hiiilt. 
l»efore Sausovino or I*-»lla<lio, o theatiie from designs 
made for him hy the |K)et Ariosto, a ho provided Imth 
the theati-e and plays. He wrote fi>r tins house 
comedies, Wgiiimng in 149tt, when he was twenty- 
fuut years old; and with the.se ili< Jnstoryof modem 
Italian comedy may he said to heoin. Anosto c'ven 
iip|M‘ared on the htiige S(auetim<^s us sjieaker in his 
own jK^rsou of tho prologue to one ut his own plays. 

Ill 15(f6, two plays by Georg*' Gasooigue, the 
HUtlior of the ** Hteel Glashts” * wero acted in the Hall 
of Gray's Inn. Cue was a translation into English 
prose* of one of the earliest Italian comedies, pixaluct^d 
at Ferrara, ** 1 Bup^iositi,’* one of the tiv*» comedies 
written hy Ariosto. The other play of Gascoigne s 
was a tmgedy, “ Jocasta,” taken, not froir the 
** PheeniHSip ’’ of Euri]>ides, hut also from an Itidian 
original, the “ Giocasta” of Tiiuhivico Dolce, ]»riuted 
hy Paul son of Aldus Maiiutiiis, at \Vnice in 1549. 

Ariosto meant hy liis “ I Sup|K)8iti’' ‘ — accoitliiigto 
both an Italian ami I^ditin sense of the wonl — jicrsons 
put in place of one another, tlie Substitutes , and this 
sense is so far from lieing siiggebt(*d by Gascoigne's 
title, ** The BiipiNises," that lie sprinkles the margin 
of his text with a few indicatious of supiiosings of the 
common kind that can lio got out of the story. This 
is Gascoigne’s prologue, based ou Ariosto's. 

IHE SUPPOSES. 

TkI PUOLOGI'S, OR ArOCMENT. 

T ttnppoao you are aamuiiblod hero, supiKMing to reap tl# 
fruit of my travails : and, to l»o plain, 1 mean presently to 
present you with a romudy called St rvosss , the yvry mono 
whereof may, perad venture, drive into every of your heads 
a sundry suppose, to suppose the meaning of oui supiiotscs. 
^xae, pornsso, will suppose we mean to occupy your oars with 
sophMoal handliitgof subtle siipiMMitiona, some other will 

^ 8ss**ilioiitarBiifliBhPesiiis/'ro 184 tu 19ft 

* *'QumtasiSMgMl8kNi nostra stgalBea 

f|u*d ^ Id foliar B dios pens ia oamHo *' 

(AHosto's Prolomie ) 
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suppose, we go about to dodphar unto you semo quaint 
conceits, which hitherto have been only supposed as it were 
in shadows; and some I see smiling, as though they sup- 
posed wo would trouble yon with tho vain suppose of some 
wanton mpposo. But undeiatand, this our suppose is nothing 
else but a mistaking or imagination of one thing for another: 
for vou shall sec the niabt< i supposed for the servant, the 
servant for the master, the Izccman for a and the bona 

slave for ii freeman, the stranger for a well-known friend, and 
the familiar for a strangt'r. But what ? I AUpjiose that even 
nlready you suppose iiio ^ 'ly fond that have so sinqt^dis 
closed unto you the siilitbties of these our sojtpwacs ; where, 
otherwise indeed, 1 BUj*jK)be, you should have heard almost 
the lust of our supposes, bofore you could have su^Yuod Cny 
of them anght lict this then sutHco. 

Gaacoigne^'K translation is a tree ami Ihely one, from 
ArioHto'H mirhymed verse iiitr. ]>ruqe, and it is the 
first ] comedy in our liteniture. Tho descent 
from the ljutiu drama is still clearly niai'ked. In the 
pjologue to the edition of hi*» “ Suppoaiti," publiahed 
at AVnice in 15 ‘*5, Ariosto pointed out that he 
frauMMl his story from “The Eunuch” of Teronoe 
•* The Captii ea ” of Plaiitus. 

The fiiTit act opens w'ith a BC(*ne between Polynesia, 
“ the young wcmian,” and Balia, her nurse, who calls 
her out of th* lions** when none aii* by t*> warn her 
that she .vill “ he sjiied one day talking with Dulippa** 
Dulippo and Erostrato are the chief “ 8up]X)iie8,'' 
OIK* a sti})poH(*d servant, aud the oilier a KupjKised 
master; Diili)>]>o, the foigii(*d seiwant, Wing lover, 
and Ei'ostitito, the feigned master, suitor to Polynesia. 
Balia, who had been iiaid for recommending Dulippo 
ami giving him opportuiiitic‘s of meeting Polyne^ 
urihhes slit* had not chosen for her darling a poor 
servant of her father. Polyuesta replies to Bie nurse 
in riddle, “ I would thou kuewest 1 love not Dulippo 
nor Hiiy of so mean estate, but have liestowed my love 
moro worthily than tliou deeinest ; hut I will say no 
moro ut this time.*’ “ I am glad,” says Balia, “ you 
have changfHl your mind yet.” “ Nay,” answers the 
lady, “ 1 neither have* changed, nor will cliange it.” 
Presently she explains : — 

rofjfuitta. AVell, hear you me then : this young man whom 
you have always taken for Dulippo, is a noble born Sicilian, 
lus right name Erostrato, son to I'^hilogono, one of the 
w'orthieHt men in that country . 

Balia. HowP Erostrato I' is it not our neighbour which 

roli/nesttt. Hold thy talking, ziui'ae, and hearken to me, 
that I may explain tlio whole case unto thee. Tho man 
whom to this day you have supposed to bo Dulippo is, as 1 
say, Erostrato, a gentleman tliut cam*? from Sicilia to study 
in this city, and oven at his first arrival met me in the street, 
fell onamouTod of mo ; and of such vehement force wore the 
Itassions he suffered, that immediately ho cast aside both 
long gown and books, and determin**d on me only to apply 
his study. And to the end he might the inoro commodiously 
fk)th see me, and talk with me, he exchanged both name, 
liahit, clothos, and credit with his servant Dulippo (whom 
only ho brought wAh him ouA of Sicilia) i and *«> with the 
turning of a hand, of Erostrato a gentloinnn, ho becaato 
Dulippo, a serving-man, and soon after sought service el 
my fhther, and obtuuuK^it. 

MIm. Are you eure of this P 

iWyiMara. Yea, out of doubt. On tho other ^ Jhtl^ 
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took upon him the name of BroetFato, hia master, the halrft, 
the credit, books, and all things needful to a student ; and 
in short space profited very mw^, and is now fateemod as you 
see. 

Bnlia. Are there no other Siciliiins hare, nor none that pass 
this way, which may discover thorn ? 

Polynesia, Very few that jiaas this way, and few or none 
that tarry hero any time. 

Balia, lliis haUi been a strange adventure; but, I pray 
you, how hang those things togctlior, that the student, whom 
you say to bo the servant and not the master, is become an 
earnest suitor to you, and requiroth you of your father in 
marriage? 

Pbfynesfa. That is a policy devised betwo<>n them, to pni Dr. 
Dotipoll ' out of conctMt ; the old dotard, ho that so instantly 
doth lie upon my father for me. — But look, ^hert* ho coiiira; 
[Heaven] help me, it is ho; out upon him! what a liiskio* 
younkcr is this ? yet had I nithor In' a nun a thousand times, 
than he cumbered with such a coystrol. 

Balut. Daughter, you have reason ; but lot us go in before 
ho come any nearer. 

[PoLYNKSTA ffoeth in, and Balia Mittytfh a htth 
while after, speaking a uord or two to the 
doctor, and thtn diparteth. 

SCENE il. 

ChitASiyKH, doctor ; VxnvuiLO, parasite ; Balia, wtr»e. 

Cle. Were these dames hc*n^, or did mine eyes dazzle ? 

Pas, Nay, sir, here were I’olynesta and her nursi'. 

Cle. Was my Pol^mesta hero ? alas ! I kni'w her not. 

Balia. Ho must have bettor eyesight that should uiarry 
your Polynesta, or elsi* ho may chance to oversee th(> liest 
point in his tabh s sometimc's. 

Pas. Sir, it is no marvel ; the air is very misty to«day ; I 
myself know her better by h(*r apparel than by her face. 

Cle, In good faith, and 1 thank (lod 1 have mine (lyesight 
good and perfect, little worse than when I was but twenty 
years old. 

Pas. How can it ho otherwise ? you are but young. 

Cle. I am fifty years old. 

Pas, Ho tells ten loss than he is. 

Cle. AVhat sayest thou of ten less ? 

• Pas. 1 say I would have thought you ion less ; you look 
like one of six and thirty, or seven and thirty at the most. 

Cle, 1 am no less than I tell. 

Pas, You are like enough to live fifty mure , show me your 
hand. 

Cle. Why, is Pasiphilo a chiromancer ? 

Pas. W'luit is not Pasiphilo? 1 pray you, show me it a 
little. 

Cle. Horo it is. 

Pas, Oh, how strait and infract’ is this line of life ! You 
will live to the years of Melchisedcck. 

Cle. Thou wouldst say, Mothusalom. 

Pas. Why, is it not all one ? 

Ole, I perceive you ore no very good Bibler, Pasiphilo. 

Pas. Yes, sir, on oxcc'lleni good bibbeler, specially in a 

’ Dr, BetipoU. Bee Note 1, page'16. * 

• iMskie, lazy. Ootgiave’s Frenoh-Englisb Dtotlnnsry renders 
** fhiOHdUn, a luke, loat,liivdon, if ubberly slnfbn, heavie sot, luinplsL 
hoydiii.** Bpenser nses the word((a the ** Faerie Queen," FL 1. 85 1 — 

** But whan he saw his foe before in view. 

He shook off InsUshBees." 

Frebolly slUed to Latin "hurae," lax,i looees Itslisa "lasoo;" 
PKyrsn^ •'loser* Fmooh '•Uebe." 

• In^not, unteokon. 


bottle. Oh, what a mouth^ of Venni here ia ; but this light 
aerveth not very well ; I will behold it another day, when the 
air is clearer, and tell you somewhat, peradrenture, to your 
oontontation. 

‘ CU. You shall do me great pleasure: but toll mo, I pray 
thoc, Pasiphilo, whom dost thou think Polynosta liketh better, 
Erostrato or niu ? 

Pas. Why, you out of doubt ; die is a gentlewoman of a 
noble mind, and uiukcth gnatior account of the reputation dio 
slmll luivo in marrying your worsliip, than that iKKir scholar, 
whoB(‘ biith and panmtage (4od knowoth, and very few else. 

Cle. Yot he taketh il uih>u him bravely in this country. 

Pas. Yea; wheio no man kiioweth the contrary; but lot 
him brave it, boast his birth, and do what he can ; the virtue 
and knowledge that is within this body of yours is worth 
more than all tht> country he came from. 

Cle. It becometh nc»t u man to pmisi' liimsclf, but, indeed, 
I may suy, and say truly, that nn knowltKlge had stood me in 
lH>tt4>i Ht<‘ud at a jiimh, than could all the goods in the world. 
I came out of Otranto when thf‘ Turks won it;’ and, first, 1 
came to Padua, after, hithiT ; where by raiding, (Muinselling, 
and pleading, within twenty yciu-s 1 have guth< ‘red and gained 
ns good os t(‘n thousand diu'iiU. 

Pas. You, iiiurrv*, this is the right knowlrnlgc; philosophy, 
poc‘tr}', logie, and all the icsi me but pigling ncicnces in 
eoniiNirison to this. a 

Cle. But pickling iiidt'cd, wluucof we luive a verse : 

“ The tmile of biw doth fill the boisterous l>ags , 

The\ sumi in silk when other roist in mgs.” 

Pas. () excellent viTW* ! who made it ? Virgil ? 

Vlt. Virgil? Tush ! it is w'ritien in one of our flosses. 

Tlie old lawyer Ba>H that he has doubled or qiuul- 
rupled his wealth since he left (Kniuto, but he lost 
there liis only son, a cliibl of live yeai-s old. Now 
he coiuplains that his suit to Polynesta is put otif 
hy Damon, her fatlier, with delays. Pusqdiilo, the 
pai'asite, was to Itave told him that Dr. Cleandor 
offered a dower of two thousand ducats; to which, 
says Pasiphilo, Damon answei-etl, “ Nothing, hut that 
Enistrato had profilered the like.” Pasipliilo is 
broker on both sides, and dines bettor with Erostrato 
tliau with the rich and penurious doctor. Dr. 
Oleander sends the pirasite again u{K)n his suit for 
Damon’s daughter, and bids him unwillingly to 
dinner when be slinll have come liack. But Erostrato 
dines early, and Dulipjio sends him to dine with 
Erostrato before he has yet started on his errand. 
Then Dulippo, after lament over his |K)Bitiou, dreading 
that the rich doctor of law may yet coiTy away Poly- 
nesta, says — 

Pul. 1 hoped to have cost ii block in his way, by the SBeana 
that my servant ( who is supposed to ho Erostrato, and with 
ky habit and credit is wfdl esteemiMl) should proffer himself a 
suitor, at the least to I'ountcrvoil the doctor's proffers. But 
my master, knowing the wealth of the one, and doubting the 
state of the other, is determined to be fed no longer with 
fair worda, but to accept the doctor (whom he right well 
knowoth) for his son-in-law. Well, my servant promised me 
yoeterday to devise yot again some new conQiiracy to driTe 

♦ Pertiaps nuurni. 

• That was in USO, whoi the aypoonasDo of the^^uto in ttabr wifb 
this fuoosM oSBied stir in Chrlstendoui. 
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ouurter doctor out ol oonceit, tnd to lay a narc that the fox 
mig^t he caught in ; what it is 1 know not, nor 1 saw 
hiw* not since he went about it. 1 will go sec if he he within, 
that, at least if ho help me not, he may yet prolong my life 
for this once. But here cometh his lackey. — Ho, Jack Pack, 
where is Erostrato f 

[Zfsrs Chaj^iso be cotning m a banket 
and a Hick %n hu hand, 

SCENE IV. 

CuAi'ivo, the lackey , iirpo. 

Cm. Erostrato}' Miin\, ho is in his bUn. 
l)u(. Ah, boy, I say, how shall J find Erostrato P 
Cta, Find him; how moan you, by the week or by tho 
ywirP 

J)ul. You crack-hulicr, if I cutih \<»u bv I < uis, ri> make 
you answer directly. 

Cra. Indeed! 

Dal. Tarry me a littlr 

Cra. In faith, sir, ! Liw no b ibuio 

Dal. Shall wo try who lur rui' fa>.l<‘*,t ' 

Cra. Your lejfs Ih‘ 1 )ng< r ll m inliie, \ ou bould haTOgivon 
me tho adviintagi*. 

J}ul. Goto: trll me, whorf is ErfiMtuito - 
Cra. 1 left him in the str* «*t, when, lie » me Dus casket 
(this basket I would lia\w said ,atid bade me bi'ar it to Dalio, 
and return to him at the duke's palac 

Dal. If thou stH* him, tell him I ii» ds B]ie.ik wvib 

him iimiK'ditttely ; oi, abide ualiile, I "iP se<'k lum nnsidt 
rather tlum bo suspected by goirii.* lo ins house 

[Cttiri>o deparUthy mul i>i livi-o alno , afteTy 
* ill Lirpocowu//! m aamu 'i///.uiyEi»<‘-iRAro. 

Here ^iids tlie first act. The 8t‘coutl oiieiw with a 
scene U^tween the “Siiiijmjscm,*’ Dulip])oaiHl Erostrato, 
which devcloiH'H a third MilmtitUvC. The senant sup- 
jiosed to be master has giiincd a fortnight’s delay in 
deciding who bids liighest to l»o Pulyncsta’s hnsbcUid. 
He had offen»d ite large n dower as the doctor. 

Ero$. I said further that I received leltci*^ latily from my 
fath(T, w’horeby I understijod that ho w’ould bo hon ver} 
shortly to porfonn all that I had piofli^iul, therefjre J 
requii^ to ri^qm^t Ihimou on iiiy Ixduilf that ho would stay 
his promise to the doetui for a foi-tnight or mon*. 

Dal. This is somowhat yit : fox by this means I shall Ih* 
sure to linger and live in ho|w one fortnight longer ; but at 
the fortnight’s cuid when Philogano coin<*th not, how shiiU I 
then do P Yea, and though he came, lu»w may I any wuy 
hojio of hii consent, when he shall see, that, to follow this 
amorous entorpriso, I have si't a^ide all study, all romem- 
brnneo of my duty, and all droud of shauie Alas, alas * I 
may go hong mywol# 

iron. Ckmifort yourself, man, and trust in mo : there is a 
salve for every* lore ; and doubt you not to this mischief we 
shall find a remedy. 

Dal. O friend, revive me, that hitherto mneo I first 
attempted this matter have been continually dydng. 

J&w, Well, hearken awhile then. This morning I took 
my horse, and rode into the fields to solace myself, and as I 
passed the ford beyond Ht. Antony’s Gate, I met at the loot 
of the hill a gentleman riding with two or three men, and, as 
methottg^ by hl^ habit his lookpi, he should bo none of 
the wiseet He sainted me, and I him ; I asked him from 
whence he came, and whither he would* He answered that 
he hadoometem VenicA, than hom Padua, now was going 


to Ferrara, and so to his oountiy, which is Siena. As soon 
as I knew him to be a Sienese, suddenly lifting up mine eyes 
(as it were, with an admiration), I said unto him, Are you a 
Sienese, and come to Fen ora P Why not, said he. Quoth 1 
(half and mon with a trembling voice)) Know you the danger 
that sh mid (msue if you bo known in Ferrara to bo a Sienese P 
Ue (mon‘ tii lu half amazed) d(*sired me euniestly to toll him 
whut I meant. 

Dul. I understand not whereto this tAwdeth. 

Ero». 1 iHilicve you, but hi'arken to me. 

Dul. Go to, then 

EroM I oaM>'ei‘id him m this sint: GentlcnMdX, be4.«aso J 
liavo hcre^AiforA frmntl very lourteous entertainmeut in yom 
country, l*oing a student there, 1 account myself mb it were 
bound to a Sienese, azid, therefore, if I knew of ojiymuhap 
towards any of that roa''tr} , God forbid, but T dioukl dia^lose 
it. And 1 marvel that you kiu w not of the injury that your 
countrymen offued the oihir diiy to th< ambassadois of 
County Hei( ules.* 

D^^ ^ hat tab's he tr d* th me ! What appertain those to 

iiu 

£><)«. If yon will hearken awhile, yen shall find them no 
l.il s 1)itt Diat tho} api>oriaizi to yea more than you think 

foj 

y*io. I ith 

Ero». L tr>M him further, these ambassadors of County 
Hercules had dners mules, waggons, and chariots, laden 
with divers ii^tl} ji wels, goigeous furniture, and other 
thmgs, V hi( h they carried as pi-eaents (passing that way) to 
tho King of spies, tho which wt‘rc not only staytai in 
Sicne b\ the ofliters whom you call customers, but sourched, 
ransacked, tossed, and turned, and in Dio end exacted for 
tnbute, US if they had boon the goods of a mean merchant. 

Dul. Wluther will he ? Is it possible that this gear apper* 
ituii an\ thing to my cause p I find neither head nor foot 

ill it. 

Eros. ( >h, how iinp.itient you are! I pray you, stay awhilo. 
Dul. Go to, yt t awhile then. 

Eros. T proew'ded liiat, ujMin these causes, the duke sent 
his chancellor to declare the case unto the senate there, of 
whom he had the most uncourlooua answer that ever was 
hoard : whereupon he was so enraged with all of that countiy 
that, for rovemge, he hud sworn to sjioil as many of them as 
ever should come to Fciraiu, and to send them home in their 
doublet and their hose. 

Did. And, I pray thee, how couldst thou upon the sadden 
dcrise or imagine such a lie, and to what purjxise ? 

Eros. You sliull hoar by and by a thing as fit lor our 
purpose as any could have hapjienwi. 

Dul. 1 would fain hear you conclude. 

Eros. You would fain leap over tho stile, before you come 
at tho hedge; I would you had heard me, and seen the 
gestures that I enforced to make him believe this. 
i>M/. I believe you, for I know you can counterfeit wdL 
Eros. Further, I said, the Duke had charged upon gmt 
IK*n ilticM, Dint the innholders and victuallers should bring 
word daily of as many Sieneses as came to their houses* The 
gentleman being, as I guessed at the first, a man of 
sapientta, when he hear these nows, would have turned his 

horse another way. , 

Dul By likelihood he was not very wise, when ho would 
believe that of his»country, ij^ioh, if it had been true, ewy 
man roust needs have known 

Eros, Why iwt,whonhehadnotbesninhiscoaittiyn»fi 


X Ariosto's plijr beiag aotod ia Fsmra, ho Isijrs the soase finzSrli 
lAe tIJM of Mo Boroaiss* thoB vizr 



92 C1ASS^« .LIBBABY OF 

imHi put f and Ttold him tliif had happened within theae 
aeven ^ys. 

Belike he was of small experience. 

EroM, I think of as littie aa may bo ; but beat of all for onr 
purpose, and good adventure it was that I met with such an 
one. Now hearken, 1 pray you. 

JM* Make an end, 1 pray thee. 

Mro$, He, as 1 say, when ho hoard these words, would havo 
turned the bridle, and 1, feigning a countenance os though 1 
were somewhat pciudvo and careful fur him, paused awhile, 
and after, with a great sigh, said unto him,— Gentleman, for 
the courtesy, as 1 said, I have found in your country, and 
because your affairs shall U' the bettor dispatched, 1 will find 
the means to lodge you in niy house, and you shall say to 
every man that you are a Sicilian of Cathiinua, your name 
Fhilogano, father to mo, that am indeed of that couiitiy' and 
city, cfdled here Erostrato ; and I, to pleasure you, w ill, 
during your abode hero, do you rcvoix'nce us you were my 
father. 

Dm/. Out ui>on me! What a gross-heuded fool am Ir 
Now I perceive whereto this talc londoth. 

£ro». Well, and how like you of it ? 

Dm/. Indifferently ; but one thing I doubt. 

JSrot. What is Uiat ? 

Dul, Marry, that whon ho hath boon horo two or thror 
^bqrs he shall hear of every man that there is no biich thing 
between the duke and the town of Sieno. 

£roi. As for that, lot mo alono. 1 do entertain, and vill 
entertain him so well, that within those* two or throe days 1 
will disclose unto him all the wholo matter, and doubt not 
but to bring him in for ^icrfonnance of as much os I have 
promised to Damon ; for wluit hurt can it be to liiin when ho 
shall bind a strange name and not liis own 
Dm/. What, think you ho will be entreated to stand bound 
for a dower of two thousand ducats by tho yoar \ 

£i' 08 . Yea, why not \ if it wore ten thousiuid, as long os ho 
is not indeed the man that is bound V 

Dm/. Well, if it l)0 so, w'hat shall wo bo tho ucoi'cr to our 
purposo ? 

£ro9. Why, when we have done as much us'wc con, how 
can we do any moro 
£ul. And whoro have you loft him ? 

£ro** At the inn, liecauso of his liorses , he and his man 
lie in my house. 

Dm/. Why brought you him not with you 
AVer. 1 thought betUir to ub<* your ailvico first. 

Dm/. Well, go take him homo, make him all the cheer you 
can ; spore for no cost, T will allow it. 

£roi. Content ; look, whore ho comoth. 

Dm/. Is this he ^ go meet him. By my troth, ho looks like 
a good soul ; lie that fisheth for him might bo sun' to catch a 
cod’s head. I will rest here awhile to dociphor him. 

[EuosTaATO e»pieth the Bienrsb, and goeih 
toward* him ; Dl uffo aiaudo aoide. 

BCENE II. 

Th$ Sxbnkse; Paqubtto atid Pethi’chio, hi* tervanU; 

Euostilato. 

Sian, Ho that travelleth in this world passeth by many 
pwils. t 

£ag. Yon say true, sir; if the boa^ had been a little moro 
Indn this morning at the fevy we hadebeon all drowned , 
for, 1 think, there are none of ^ that could havo swam. 

Sim. 1 speak not of that. 

Fag. Oh, yon mean the lonl way that we had since we came 
from this Fidna; I promise you I wns afraid twice or thrice 
that yonr nude would have Jleo last in fhe mire. 
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Sim. What a blockhead thou art! 1 speak cf the peril wo 
are in presently since wo came into this city. 

Fag. A great peril, I promise you, that we wore no sooner 
urived but you found a friend that brought you from tho inn 
and Ibdgod you in his own house. 

Sian. Yoa, marry ; God reward tho gentle young man that 
we mot, for idsc we should havo been in a wise* case liy this 
time. But have done with these tales, and take you heed — 
and you also, sirrah— take ht«d that none of you say we be 
Hieucscs, and icmcnibur Uuit you coll me Philogano of 
Cathunoa. 

Fatf. Sure, I shall never itsnienibcr those outlandirii words; 
I could w'cll remember Haccanca. 

6'u7i. I say Catliunoa, and not Haccanoa, with a vengoent e. 

2 *aq. Lot another name it then when need is, for 1 shall 
never n*in<inber it. 

Sirti. Then bold thy peace, and take heed thou name not 
Si<*iie. 

How say you, if 1 feign niysi^lf dumb, os I did once 
in the liouse of (’riholMilus I" 

aSVm. Do as thou thiukcHt best; but look, whore oometh 
the gmilemau wliom we are so much bound unto. 

£t‘ 08 . Welcome, my dear father, Philogano. 

Sun. Graiueiry, my good sou Eiostralo. 

Era*. I’liat is well said , 1)0 mindful of your tongue, for 
thtw' h'crrai-etn's Ik* crafty. ^ 

<SVn. No, no; la* you sui'e, wi* a ill do os you havo 
bidden us. 

EruM. For, if \ou sliould name Sieiu*, they would you 
imiih'diutel} , and turn y*»ii out of the town, with more sliame 
than 1 would should lK*fall you foi u tliouHand crowns. 

Sun. 1 w'arnint you , 1 vran giving them wofning as 1 
eume to you, and I doubt not but they will take go(Kl hei*d. 

El OH. Yea,^ and trust not the servuntH of my household too 
fiu', for they are Femin‘Hes all ; and never km*w my futh(*r, 
nor never eumt* in Sicilia. 'J'his is my house ; will it please 
you to go in !" I will follow. 

\Thnj go in ; Di Liri'o tarruth^ and rtputh the 
doctor coming tn With hi* man. 

Tlio doctor HPeka the Hycojiliaiit PiiKiphilo to bid 
liiin to dinner and Head him on emind tlieii to Damon, 
PolyuoHta’B fathiT. The doctor'a man, ('arioii, haa 
miagivingH ns to the efimt of another mouth on the 
small quantity of dinner in the house. Dulippo then 
intervenes as Damon’s man, and turns the doctor’s 
wrath against the iHWisite by pounng on liim abuse, 
which he gives in solemn coniideiioe as the sketch of 
Oleander with which Pasiphilo amuses both Damon 
anfl his daughter, while ho really serves Krostrata 
With the estaldishiiig of this new element of coii< 
fusion, the second act ends. 

The thinl act ojiens with a qua^l between Dalio, 
the cook, and Crapino, tlie lackey of the supposed 
Erostrato, Both are laden, and the lackey has a 
Uisket of eggs. Erostrato separates them, and gives 
directions for a feast that is afoot Dulippo entei's 
and asks for the supiJosfKl Philogano, who is within. 
Erostrato asks for Pasiphilo. 

Dm/. He dined this day with my master ; but whether ho 
went from thence I know not : what would you with him f 

£roe. I would have go tell Damon, that Philogano, my 
father, is come, sad ready to make assurance of w mudi as 
he Aall require. Now riiall I teach master doctor a oohool 
point ; he imvsileih to none other end but to oatch mmmi. 
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and lie diall liave ^bsm ; for a« old ae he ie, and aa many 
eabtletiee ae he hae learned in the law, ho cannot go boyond 
me one ace. 

J>uL O dear friend, go thy ways ; sock Paeiphilo ; find him 
out, and cuncludo eomowhiit to our contentation. 

Jirot, But whore shall 1 hiul him Y 

DuL At the feasts, if ihurt^ bo any ; or else in the murkot 
with tho poulterers or fishniuugoin. 

A'ros. Whut should ho do with them F 

J)hL Marry, ho watoheth Hhost* caters bu} tho biH nuat. 
If any buy a fat c^apon, a good bn^ast «>f veal, fn sh siliuon, 
or liny sui-h good dish, ho folio woth to tho houta ; .ind oithor 
uith some news, or with some stale ji'si, lie will bo sure to 
maki himself a guest. 

Eros, In faith, and I will seek thero for him. 

J)hL Then must you neids find him , ana i\h< n }ou hav‘ 
done I will make you 

Eros, Whereat Y 

LhL At f ertain sjiort 1 made to-day with mastiT doctor. 

AVoa. And why imI n< 

liul. N(», it ask* lit lurthoi I ‘ihiik I pt ly tluv dispatch, 
and find out Pamphilo, that 1 >iieat miiu. 

[pL’Lii'i'o arruth. Kknr>i u MO fforth out, 

Dulipix), reiuliiuilig, coiii])sirt*s iii-» controversy with 
tho doctor to a gar’c at jiniaero. Then ‘enters 
Daiuoii : — 

EfT mn. Dulip|)o Y 

Jhti Hen*, sii. 

lUnmu. Go in, and bid Nevobi .in<l hi** t* Hows coinr hither, 
tluit I may It 11 tboni wh.it they shall go about , and uo you 
into iiiy study, tlu'n* u)Min tlu* shelf you sh.ii’ tiiiu t roll ot 
writiiigH t^htth John of tht* dtMii madt to my tath<*r, when he 
sold him tho grange farm, endorsed ^ ith both th<*ir uunieb , 
bring it hithei to me 

Eul. It tdiuU 1 m * done, sir. 

Danson, Go; 1 will prepare other m<inner of wiitiiigs for 
you than yvm ore aw'iiru ot. i) ftnils that trust any man I it 
ihomstdvoB now-a-days’ (> siuteful fortune! thou dost me* 
wrong, I think, that fnmi the d(*pth of hell-pit thou h<uit sent 
me this servant to b«* the subversion of im and all niiiie. 

[ Thi sei I autx ronir m. 
Como hither, sirs ; and ht*ar what I shall Ay unto you go 
into my study, when* you shall tind Duliptxi , step to him all 
at once, take him, and with ii cord that 1 have laid on the 
table for tho nonce, hind him hand and foot, carry' him into 
the dungeon under tho stairs, make fast the door, and bring 
mo tho key, it hungilh by upon a pm on the wall. Dispatch, 
and do this goar as privily us you can , and thou, Ncvola, 
come hither to me again with spood. 

A>r. Well, I shall. 

Left to himself, Dlltoon laments his discovery of tlie 
relatioiiB between his daughUT Folynesta and the 
bupixNaed servant Dulip|)o. Nevola then returns 

Air. 8Ir, we have done as you bade us, and horo is the 
key. 

Emnm. WcU, go then, Xevola, ahd seek master Castling, 
the jaUer; ho dwolleth by- St. Anthony’s Gate; dosiro him to 
lend mo a pair of tho fetters he useth for his prisoneroi and 
como again quickly. 

Asr. Well, sir. 

•2>amofi. Hoar you : if he ask what I would do with them, 
^7 you eahuot teB; and tell neither him nor any other what 
is become of Puli^ppo, [Damok yosM oni. 


Apt. I warrant you, sir. Fi« upon the devil, it is a thing 
almost impossiblo for a man now^-days to handlo money, but 
tho metal will stick on his fingers. T mui’velled alway at 
this fellow of mim*, Dulippo, tluit of the wages he received 
he could maini-iin himself so bravely upparcll4*d ; hut now 1 
perceive t)ie niiisi*, he hod the disbursmg and rt'coipt of all 
my master’ h iilfairs, the keys of tho granary , Dulippo here. 
Dulippo thm* , in favour with my master, is favour with 
diinghter, what would you 0101*0 H<* was intt;/%ster /aetotuHtf 

ho w.ih as fine as thi* (.rusodu,^ aiid wr silly wn tubes us coiiTbt 
08 cainas. Well, h(*liolil tih.it it is como to in tho rid; hij 
had better tu iin* c doi.i b •«**. 

f I’vHiriiiLo su^Uo et improvuo venit, 

Pasiphilo, who has ovci hoard all while Iyir.g 41 a 
harii after too uiu(‘]i dinner, suddenly sippeai's. He 
hull overheal'd also how I\iU*na, an old hag living 
in the house, wlio next eotn 4 *H «>u the st^e, had 
lietruv 1 till* Hf‘(*i*etto Damon when in anger, because 
ih<* 1* lit** had Moulded lai. Psiteria is sorry now — 

• ‘ It pitiet) me to see the }k)o! young woman how she 
1 w i^ps, wails, and f ‘ai-s her hair, not esteeming her own 

life half so dear as ])uoi DiilipjK) s ; and her father, 
hewiep oil till other side, that it would pierce a 
I heart of stone w'ltli pity.” Thethml act ends hero, 
and the fourth ojieus with another complication of 

• the plot. Tht sn])jK>sed Erostmto is in |H*ri»lexity:— 

Eio$. Wh. t shall T doF Alas, what remedy shall 1 find for 
iiiv 1 uef 111 estate What escape , 01 w hat excuse* may I now 
devisf* to shift (»\Gr oui subtle supposes F for though to this 
d*i^ I liuve usiiqietl tho name of my muster, and that without 
t het k 01 1 ontrol ot any man, now sli.ill I bo openly doriphored, 
niid that ni the sight of ei or\ man ; now shAll it openly bo 
known wlitihor I In* Ihostmto, tho gimtleman, or Dulippo, 
the seri.int. We haM* hitherto played our parts in abusing 
others . hut now comoth tlir man that will not be abused, tho 
right Vliiloguiio. tin* right father of the right Krostrato. 
Going to seek Pasiphilo, and h(*aiing tluit ho was at the 
wutei-giite, hohold 1 espied my' tellou Litio, and by and by 
my old niasii*!' Philoganu sotting foith his first step on land. 
I tu fiigo^ and away hithor us fast as 1 could to bring w'ord 
to tho right £i*uHtrato of his right f.ither rhilogiiuo, tliat to 
M> sudden a mishap some subtle sliift might bo on the sudden 
devised. But wh.it cun be imagined to Borve the tpni, 
although we hud months' respite to boat our brains about it, 
since w'o are commonly known, ut tho least supposed, in this 
town, ho for Dulippo, a slave and servant to Damon, and T 
fur Erostrato, a gentleman and a student F But, behold, run, 
Crapino, to y'ondor old woman before she got within the doom, 
and desire her to cull out Dulippo ; but hear you, if she aalc 
who would speak with him, say thyself and none other. 

[Euostkato espisth Psiteuia eomug^aodseudeth 
his Uukiy to her, 

Crapino is sent to ask whether Dulippo be within. 
Tlie crone answers, with liis prison in her mind, “Yes, 
that he is, I warraut him.” Lackey and crone quarrel 
till Crapino is called away by Erostrato, who spies ^e 
tnie Philogano coming, “ and runneth about to Wde 
him.” Philoganft entering with Ferrarese, an inn- 

» Ths ariiMdewa«aPortagiMMOoiD,soiismedifeomfhe ami ttil 
wasonoiMBUUof It. It was of golil. md weSfhid two peas^wif f^ts 
sis indBs, eqaimlsat to ulao s h i ll i a gi B ngH s h . 

* tookfigkt. 



94 


CAfiSELUB LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE 




ke^r, and litio, his servant, says ** there is no love 
to oompai*ed like the love of the parents towards 
their children." He has come out of Sicily only to 
see his son and have him home witli him. He has 
silvered much, for an old man, from bad lodging on 
the way, but most from the custom-house searchers : 

Bnr, Well, this paaaago shall seem ploasant unto you when 
you shall find your child woU and in hwilth ; but I pra^' you, 
sir, why did you not rather send for him into Sicilia, than to 
come yourself, specially since you had none other Imstnuss t 
Peradvonture you hud rather endanger youi'self by this 
noisome journey than ha/4ird to draw him from his study. 

Thil. Nay, that was not the matter ; for I had rathei luivc 
him give over his study altogether, and come liome. 

Fer, Why, if you minded not to make him loumed, to what 
ond did you send him hither at the first Y 

Phil. I will t(‘ll you. When ho was at homo he did as 
most young men do : he jilayid many mad pranks, and did 
many things that likod me not verj' well, and 1 , thinking 
that by that time he had seen the world he would learn to 
know himself better, exhorted him to study, and put in his 
election what place he would go to. At the last he canu‘ 
hither, and 1 think ho was 8(‘arce here so soon us I felt the 
want of him in such sort, as from that diiy to this I haive 
passed few nights without tears. I have written to him very 
often that ho sliould come home, but eoutinu.ill\ he n^iuhtd, 
still lawc^ching me to continue his study, wherein he duubkd 
not (as he said) but to pmfit greath*. 

Fi r. ludofd, ho is very much commended of all men, and 
specially of the best reputed students. 

FkU. I am glad he haitb not lost his time , but 1 cure not 
g^reatiy for so much knowledge. 1 wouhl not be without the 
" sig^t of him again so long for all the learning in the w'oild 
I am old now, and if G<id should call me iii his iibsi'mc, i 
promise you I think it would drive me into d(*HjH>rution. 

Fer. It is commendable in a man to love his children, but 
to bo BO tender over them is iiiorr' uvumanlike. 

PhU. Well, I confess it is iiiy fault , and yet 1 will tell you 
ano'her cause of my coming hither, more weighty than this. 
Divers of my country have been hero simn* he came hither, 
by whom I have sent unto him, and some of them have been 
thrice, some four or five times at his house, and yet could 
njjiror speak with him. I fear he iipplies his study so. that he 
will lM>t lease the minute of an hour from his book. Wlint. 
alas ! he might yet talk with his eounti ymen for a while ; he 
is a young man, tenderly bnmght uji : and if he fare thus 
continually night and day at his book, it muy be enough to 
drive him into a frenzy. 

Fer. Indeed, enough wore as good as n feast Ixi you, sir, 
here is your son Erostrato’s house ; I will knock. 

Fhil. Yoa, I pray you knock. 

Fer. They hear not. 

FhU. Knock again. 

Fer, 1 think they be on sleep. 

LUio. If this gate wore your grandfather's soul you could 
not knock more softly ; lot me come. Ho, ho ! is there any 
body within ? 

[Dalio eometh to the mndm^ and there fnaketh 
them anewer. * 

SCE^B IV. 

DiXio» the cook; FsBUAnEBB, the innholder; Puilooako; 

Lmo, hie man. 

Dalio, What if tbm P 1 think hb will break the gatee in 
pifleei. 


Ziiio. Marry, sir, we hod thought you had been on itoep 
within, and therefore we thought beat to wake you. >Muit 
doth Erostrato P 
Dalio. He is not within. 

Phil. Oi>cn the door, good fellow, I pray thee. 

Dalio. If you think to lodge here, you are deceived, 1 toll 
you ; for here arc guests enough already. 

2*hil. A good follow, and mueii for thy master's honesty, by 
our liuly ; luid what guests, 1 pray thee P 
iJalto. Hero is riiilogutio, my master's father, lately oomo 
out of Siiiliu. 

Phi/, Thou spenkost tnior than thou ai’t aware of ; he will 
1 ) 0 , by that time thou liasi o|)cned the door ; open, I pray thee 
heartily. 

Jfa/io. It is a small mattor for me to open the door, but 
hero is no lodging for you ; I tell you plain, the huusi' is 
full. 

Phil. Of whom? 

Da/u). I told you : here is Philogiino, niy mustur's fothiT, 
come from ( 'athanea. 

Phil. And when came he P 

J)ahu. He eaine thnte hours since or mon*; he lighU>d at 
the Angel, and left his horses there ; afterwards my master 
brought him hitluT. 

Phil. Good fellow, I think thou hast good sisirt to mock 
me. ^ 

Jiatu). Nay, I tliiiik you have gotxl Mport to make me tarry 
hen ,HH though 1 liiixe notliiiig elsi* to do. I am nuitehed w'ith 
uii unruly nmt(‘ in tin* kite laai, 1 will go look to him another 
w liile. 

Phtl. I think In^ he drunken. 

Fer. Sure ht* seems so : see you not how rod he is about 
the gills ? 

Fhil. Abide, fellow ; what Philogano is it wdiom thou 
tulkest of ? 

Jhf/io. An hon('ht gentleman, father to Erostrato, my 
master. 

J*htl. And where is he P 
J/a/io. Here within. 

Phil. May we see him 

Dalio. I think }ou may if you ho not blind. 

Phil. Go to, go tell him here is one would speak with him. 
halw. Marry, that 1 will willingly do. 

Phil. 1 eaiinoi tell wliat 1 should say to this gear. Idtiu, 
what tbinkest thou of it ? 

Litw. I cannot tell you wliat 1 should say, sir ; the world 
is large and long : there may lx* more Philoganos and more 
?>ostrato8 than one, yf*a, and more Ferraras, more Sicilias, 
and more Cathaneas : iieradvimturo, this is not tliut Fernuu 
\hieh you sent your son unto. 

Phil. Porad venture thou art a fool, and he was another 
that answered us even now. But ho you sure, honest man, 
that you mistake not the house P 

Fer. Nay then, God help, think yoiiC know not Erostrato's 
house P Yes, and himscdfalso; 1 saw him hero no longer 
since than yesterday. But hero comes one that will tell 
us tidings M him ; I like his countenance better than the 
other's that answered us at the window erowhile. 

[Dalio draeoeth hie head in at the window, the 
SiBMiSB eometh out. 

SCENE V. 

Bxenisb; Pkilooamo; Dauo. 

Sion. Would you speak with mo, sir P 

Fkii, Yes, sir, 1 would fain know whonoo yoa an. 

Sion. Sir, I am a SifsUiaxi, at your oommaiidmeiit 
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Phit. y^haX part of SksUiaP 
8itn. Of Cathanea. 

PhiL What ahoU I call your name P 
Sim. My name ia Philogano. 

Phil. trade do you occupy P 

Sitn. Merchandiau. 

Phil. What merchundiao brought you hither P 
Sim. None; I came only to nee u son that I hare here, 
whom I aaw not theac two yeara. 

Phil. What coll they your aon P 
Stm. Eroatrato. 

Phil, la Eroatrato your aon Y 
Sim. Yea, verily. 

Phil, And arc you Philogano P 
Sim. Tho aamc. 

Phtl. And a merchant of riath'ineaP 
Stm. What nwd 1 tell you m» oft< i. . 1 wiU 'lot till \oii 
a lie. 

Phil, Yob, you huvi* ti*hl u'c a fulat he, and thou art a 
villain, and no better. 

Sim, Sir, you offer im (fiout wronff with them' injunoiiB 
words. 

Phil Nay, T will do more tlrei I have yet pri>tiei(>d t<» do: 
for 1 w'ill prove thoe a liar and a knave fo taki upon th< i 
that thou art not 

SivH, Sir, I am Philopnm of (’othanoa out of all doubt: 
if I wi're not, 1 w'onld lie loath to leJI yon ho. 

Phil Oh, H(*c tin boldiieHH of this brute heant! W’hat a 
bram'n fm e hi‘ H»'tl» th on it ! 

Sku. Well, you may believe iiu if >ou list , wli*it wondei 
you P 

J^hif. I w'onder at Ihy iinpudrniv. lor thou nor nature 
that framed thee eau ever counterfeit tlue to lie me, nb.ild 
villain, and lyin^ wretch that thou art. 

jStiiu. Sluill I Hutier a knave to ahuse iiiy master'H fatln i 
thuHp Hence, \illaiu, hence, or T will Rhiaithe this ^cMid 
falchion in your paunch : if my inuHtcr Krostmto find you 
pratinf? here on this fashion to his fathtr, T v’oiild not 1 m> 
in your coat for more concyskins than 1 pat the.Ho tweh« 
montha. Oom© you in apain, air, and let this cur hark heie 
till ho burst. 

[Daliu pullet h the Sibnehis m at the doors. 

SCENE VI. 

Philogano; Litio; Fehuahesr. 

Phil. I.itio, how likcat thou this pear ? 

Litio. Sir, 1 like it iib evil as nuiy bt' : but have you i^ot 
often heard tell of the falBohood of Ferrara P and now’ may 
you aoo it falloth out aec ordinply. 

Per. Friond, you do not well to fdandor the city; thoao men 
aro no Forrarosos, you may know by their tonpue. 

Litio. Well, there is never a barrel latter hen lug betwi'on 
you both ; but indood ^our offieera are most to blame, that 
suffer such faults to eseaiN^ unjiunishod. 

Per. What know the officers of this P think you they kno^ 

of every fault P 

Litio. Nay, I think they will know as little as may bo, 
spooially when they havo no gains by it ; but they ouphi to 
have their ears as open to hear of such offonces, as the inn- 
gates be to receive guests. 

Phil, Hold thy peace, fooL 

Litio. By the mass, I am afeard that wo shall be proved 
fools both two. 

Phil. Well, whst shall wo do P 

Litio. I would think best we should go seek Erostrato 
bimself. 


Per. 1 will wrait upon you willingly, and either at the 
schools or at the convocations wo shall find him. 

2*hil, By our lady, I am weary ; I will run no longer about 
to seek him ; 1 am sure hither he will come at Iho'last. 

Lttio. Sure my mind gives me that we shall find a new 
F.roBtrato -'ve it be long. ‘ 

Per. Look whore he is; whither runs ho? Stay you 
awhib ; I will potoll him you are hero. — Erostrato, Erostr^, 
ho ! Krustrat'i, I would siicuk with you. 

[Ehostuatu m espud vpon thi staffs, rmnioff aboiU, 

oCEMi VII. 

Peifffied Eiiow^ATti ; FEBKAiiLm • IhiiLOOANO; Lmo; Dauo. 

ProH. Now r enn hide me no longer. Alas, wluit shall C deP 
I will set a good f(U'( on i(> br.a out the matter. 

O Erostrato, Philogano, jour father, is come out of 

Siciliii. 

Pros. Tell 11 U' that 1 know not. I have been with him, 
•aid I .11 alrt'ady. 

Per li possible." and it sicmcth by him that you know 
not of hjs (‘oiiiiiip. 

Why, liave y* • s|>oken with him? when saw you 
him, j prsij n n . 

Jn. Looi.iahert' he stands, wdiy go you itot to him? 
T.<' A you, ]*hilof>ano, b< hold your doui son Erostrato. 

7 Vo/. EnistraioP tins is not Erostrato This seemeth 
lather to bt Hiilijipo; and it is Dulippo indeed. 

Litto. \Vli\, doubt you of that? 

Pros. \Mmt haitn thin honest mafi 

Phu Many, sii, indi't'd you are so honourably clad, it is 
no nun cl if you look big. 

Ptuf. To whom spt'akclh be ? 

iVti/. What ’. t4od htdp, do you not know me P 

Pi us. As tar as I rcmonibor, sir, 1 never saw’ you before. 

Phil. Hark, Litit), here is good gear ; this honest man will 
iit)t know me. 

Pros. (T(‘iitlemi‘n, ytm take your mark amiss. 

Litio. Did not I tidl you of the falsehood of FoiTan» 
master? Dulippo hath learned to play tho knave mdiffe> 
rently w’ell since lit* rainc hither. 

iVft/. I'cace, I say. 

Pros. Friimd, my nami' is not DulipjK) , ask you throughout 
this town of great and snuill, they know me ; ask this honest 
man tliat is w'ith you, if j ou will not brdieve me. 

Ftr. Indeed, I never knew him otherwise called than 
Ei-ohtrato , and so they call him, as many as know him. 

J^itio. IMastt'i’, now you may sc't' the falsehood of these 
fellows : this iuiiiest mun your host is of council with himi 
and would face us down that it is Erostrato ; beware of these 
mates. 

Pir. Fricn 1, thou docsl me wrong to suspect me, for sure 
I nt'vur heard him utherwiso culled than Erostrato. 

Pros, ^^llat name could you hear me called by, but liy my 
right iiumc P Hut 1 am wise enough, to stand prating here 
with this old man ; 1 think ho be mad. 

Phil. Ab, runagatf'! ah villain, traitoirl dost thou use thy 
master thus P W^t hast thou done with my sun, villain P 

Patio. Doth this dog bark here still P and will you auflSer 
kim, mastor, thus to revile you P 

Eros. Come in. come in: what wrilt thou do wdth this 
pestle? 

Palio. I will rap the old [drildler] on th© oostard. 

Ellis Away writh it i— and you, sirrah, lay doom thsso 
stones. Como in at door, every one of you bsttr wil|h hbu 
for his age pass nol^or his evil wmr^ 

[Ebosthato Usksth sff his serwmts inulihs dsur^ 
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SOftKK vni. 

pHiLOGANo; Fbbrabbbb; Litio. 

FhU, Aks ! who Bhull relievo my miiierablc eeitato ; to whom 
dull I oomphuii f Binco he whom I brought up of a child, 
yea, and choridiod him as if he had bf)en mine own, doth now 
utterly deny to know m*. ; and you, whom 1 took for an 
hofieBt man, and ho that sliould have brought mo to the right 
of my Bon, arc compai't with this false wretch, and would fac.'e 
me down that he is Erostcato. Alas ! you might have botiio 
comiMission of my age, to the misery I am now in, and that I 
am a stranger desolate of ull comfort in this country ; or at 
the least you should have fi'imMl the vengeance of God, the 
Supreme *1udge (which knuwoth the secrets of all liciirtH), in 
bearing this false witness with him. whom heaven and earth 
do know to bo Dulippn, and not Erostrato. 

Lttio, If there bi' many such wmIucshch in this country, 
men may go about to prove wlmi they will in cuntrovendc*b 
here. 

Fer. Well, sir, you may judge of me as p]c*aw*th you, and 
how the matter comedh to pass 1 know imt ; but truly evei 
since he came first hitht'r, I have known liim by the name of 
EroBtrato, the son of Philoganu, a (^uth<inos<\ Now w’hctluT 
he bo BO iudiH'd, or whether ho be DulipjK) (as you alloge , lt>t 
that bo proved by th(*m that know him liefure he came hitluT 
But 1 pK)ti*st before God, that wliiih 1 liii\c siod is neither u 
matter compact with him, nor any other, hut even as I hav( 
heard him called and reputed of all men. 

Fiiil. Out and alls! he w-hom 1 M'lit hither with my son to 
be his servant and to give attendance on him, hath eitbei cut 
his throat, or by some evil means made him awaj^, and luiUi 
not only takt^n his giiriiit nts, his books, his money, and that 
which he brought out of Sicilia U'ith him, but usur]H*th his 
name also, and tumeth unto his own commodity tlie bills of 
exchange that I have ulu ays allowed tor iiiy son's expenses. 
O luisontble Philogano! <1 unhappv old m.iii ! O ct(‘mal God, 
is there no judge, no nfiicer, no higher jKiwurs whom i mav 
complain unto for redress of these wronirs!' 

Fer. Yea, sir, w«* have potentates, wr have judges, and 
above all, w'e have a most just prin <•, doubt you nut but 
you shall liave justice, if your eauw' be jii.st. 

Fkil. Bring me then to the judges, to the ]}otfmtatet>, or to 
.whom thou thinkesi best; for I \^ill diselois' a paekof the 
greatest knavery, a fdidle ' of the foulest falsehood that ever 
was heard of. 

LUio. Sir, he that will go to the law, must Ik* sure of four 
thingB: first, a right and a just cause: then a right«*<ms 
advocate to plead; next, favour roram Jadtee;^ and, alKi%*e 
all, a good purse to procure it. 

Fer. I have not heard that the law hath any respect to 
Ikvour ; what you moan by it 1 cannot tell.^ 


1 IVirdRs or a burden, a pack. Low Latin ** (ardeUns ; ’* 

Frsnoh **fardeau." 

* Ooroia jsdtc*, before the Jndse. 

* The ignoiaiiee of a Femireie m to the meaning of corruption in 
high pbuMB wae designed by Ariosto as a compliment to the Duke of 
Ferrara, in whose theatre the play was Hctod. The paesage way be 
islsanestliig to some readers as a specimen of the veivee that Oeoige 
OsBCOigne tamed into proee. 1 begin at Oasoogne's “Tee, sir, wh 
Imvb potentafesB/* 

FtrrarsM. Ci abbiamOiFodesU, ei aobiamo i Giudiei, 

B sopra tutti nn Fimio||,*e giastisrinio, 

▼ol non arete da temer, Filogond, 

Che Tl ai nanbhi dl ragione, arendnla. 

IWoBONo. Per reatra fa, ranita. aadiamo al Piwn'^ipo, 

Al Podaatada, o ria a qoal altroBindide i 
Cha la bnrraria vb aha intendaao, 


FAii. Havo you no regard to his weeds, be Is but a loal. 

JFkr. I pray you, sir, lot him tell mo what is favour. 

Xifto. Favour call 1 to have a friend near about the judge 
who may so solicit thy cause, as, if it be right, speedy sen* 
tenco may ensue vfithout any delays ; if it be not good, then 
to prolong it, till at Uic* last, thim* adversary being weary, 
shall bi* glad to com|H>und with thou. 

Frr. Gf thus much (although I never heard thus much in 
this country before) doubt you not, l^hilogano, I will hring 
you to an advocate that shall speed you accordingly. 

FAd. Then shall I give myw*!!, as it wore, a prey to the 
law}'or8, whose insatiable jaws 1 am not able to feed, although 
I had here all the* goods and lauds which I possess in mine 
own ciiuntiy, much b^ss being a stranger in this misery. 1 
know their cautels of old ; at the first time I f*oaic they will 
so nxtui my rause, il^ though it wore already won ; but w'ithin 
a Sf'vennight v" ton days, if I do not continually fotnl them as 
the crow doth her br.its, twenty times in an hour, they will 
lK*giu to wax cold, and to find i^avils in my ('aum*, saying, tliat 
at the first I did not well instruct them, till at the last, they 
will not only dr.iw tho stuftiiig out of my purse, but Uie 
inuriow out of my bones. 

Frr. Yea, sir, but this man tluit I ir‘ll you of is half a saint. 

y.i/ie. And the other half a devil, I bold a penny. 

F/ai. Well Wild, hitio , iii(l(‘(*<l 1 have but small (oiifidoncff 
ill th< ir smooth looks. # 

Ftr. Well, sir, I tliink this whfun 1 mivin is no sin li 
ui.nincr of nuin , but if he wen, thun is sinh hutn‘d mid 
fvilwill betwien him and this p«*iilh>iiuin (w'liethvr he U* 
En>stnito or l>ulip|>i», wliatscMAei in lie), tluit 1 warrmit you 
lie will do whatsocvei lie can do for you, weri' it but to spite 
him. 

J’hil. Why, what hatred is betwixt them 'r 

Frr. Th(*y aie Inith iii lovt>and suitors one gentle woman, 

the daughter of a we.ilthy man in this citv. 

Fhif. Why, is the villain lMH*oijn*of such iwtiirmiioii that he 
fiire presume to W a suitor to any gent lew uuinii with a good 
fuijiily r 

Frr. Yes, sir, out of nil doubt. 

Fhil. How call jou his adversary V 

Frr <*lt*nnder, one of the cxcclleiitest iloetors in our city. 

FAii. For (iod> love, let us go to him. 

Frr. Go w*c then. 

e 

Hero iH til© knot of tlie comedy well ticnl at the end 
of tlio fourth act, and in the fifth art followR the un- 
ravelling. 

The HupiKMed Eroatrato is Noeking to give up hia 
falK© iKmition that Iiuh hi*ought him into troubla 
PuBiphilo enterR, and is to bo Hout to Damon's house, 


E lo pib abbominevol maleflcio 

Che potoMC nom penaar, non chs fii&nunottaiw. 

Ltsi'o. Pudron, a cht vnol littgar Usognaao 
Qnattfo cose ; raglon primo bouiwdnia : 

E poi chi ben la aappla dire : e tearaio 
Chi la fMwia : e favor pol. 

Forrarat. Di gasst* ultima 

Parte non odo, ohe Is leggi faeotono 
Msnslon aloana ; ohs oosa a f OhiariseUo. 

Lirio. Avar amioi potent! ; oh* al Oindioe 
Baocomandin la oauaa tna, dha vinoara 
Dovaado, bravamanta la capadiadUuo, 

B aa in ha! torto aha la ditfariachtno, 

E gkml. a anajA a tanto in lungo maniao. 

Ohe ataaeo al tm dl spaaa, aSrimi, a atraalf, 

Bnuni aeoordaral taoo U too avvaraarto. 

Ibrsansf. Dl qnaata parte, qnsatuMiiia, f llasuno^ 
Baa a'uri ia quests tatm. 
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wlioro li« will «a«k for Diilippo, ami t<*ll him.” But 
I)iilil»po \H in prifton, in a vilo within 

Danioii’n linuw*. Thru tho 8iij»jK)HiMl Kiontnito hrai-s 
all that had happonrd to his niastrr, tlir HujijxiKtHl 
DiilipiK). Thai he may hr alone under riiKition, 
Fhxmtrato sends the |ianisite t<i ilo as he will in the 
kiUdieii, savoury with tin* ffn*at feast tlmt was on 
Wliat shall he do I He can think of no dm*it 
tlmt will Kiivo him. He is driven n|»on th* la^l 

resonr(s» -telling? tin* truth : 

J\ro». Well, sith tlu re is nn oth«T n-niedy, I v ill in, t.j my 
M. riiiJogiiiio, and to him will 1 tell tin- whfde truth of Ih* 
m(itt4*r, that at the least la niuv ja-ovith* in tiim*, 1 h ton* hih > 
feel the sinurt of some sh.iip n ven^re .md juito diuu iit. 'I’hi 
is the lM‘st, and thus will I do. A * ♦ 1 kn- ^ that foi nuiu* 
own iMirt 1 shall do Iwltrr i foi nn f iltn fun |Mt^.M‘d. 

but sueh is thi* lmksI will .md duty tli.it t ls‘ai to Ki o.*iirato, 
as «-Vfn with th< Iohs of niv lifi* I iinist not stu k to advri 


him this same name, and for prisif bringith lam f<ir u witnoM 
whieh hath Iss-ii ever reputed here for tlroHtniiu ? 

rhU. 1 will tell you, sir : let me be k. pt here fast in prison, 
and at niy charges let tlu're Ik? wmio man sent into Sieilia, 
tlwit m-iy brin , hitlu r with him two or throe of the honeMt 4 *st 
men in Cathanea, and by tlum let it Is* prtmd if I or thi.s 
other Ik- Philo/[rj„io, and wlw.ther In b Kiv Ktr.it o, or Dalippo. 
ni\ MTvant . and if y«ui find me <'ontn»r}\ lit me suffer deat* 

foi if. 

I*fts I M-ill ffo salute inast* r diator 

It vill a.sk •rr«al 1*1* - iir .ind in«'at extienso to pT/’e it 
this \\:i\,hul it U th* 'i« t leniedy that 1 ewii s< e. 

I PoH. ( ;<xl sav»‘ j ou, I 
I ('h . All I rf*ward y<»ii a.'* you liave deN'ixed. 

I Pm Then shall hi* uu your tavour continuall!. 

I <Yt*. lie shall ;rive you a lei!tr*r, kmixo and A-illain lliat 

thou art. 

P»h. 1 kiiov 1 am a kn.N but n** villtin ; I am >our 
SI r\ in* 


tiire anythinu: whi. h »n.> i p hi* < oimro hty. Jhit wh 
shall 1 »lo. shall 1 no hi ok my ' 1 1 -* t about tie ’"wn, or .shall 1 
tarry hi.s n tinii hithi i . Jf i meit him in ib tnets ho will 
tty out u]Min im*, iieiiher win he heuk. v to nii\thini' llwtt I 1 
sliall sa\, till h< h.ivi ffatlivna : '1 the ]ioopi« womltnnpf 
about iiie as it Wolf .m owl Theref,»ii I won bettei 1 o abide 
here, and y* t it lie bin) lom; 1 uill p .seek him mthei 
th .111 proloiit* till time to Kioitnto's jienl 

[ l*.4sii‘jnj.o rtttttn n' ».> Kiiosrit ito. 

SCKNE IV 

l*\s||*lllLO,/f KlOKril VTO. 

Pcf Yea, diesH them, but lay them no^ to the fii i 11 they 
will be read) (o sit down. This j?ear lmm*s in onb*r, emt it I 
had not ^*0111 ill thire had fallen a foul fault. 


I iHUtlu ‘1 t.ike tie • foi my si rvant, nor for my friend. 
I f W hy, wherein Li\e I oftnided you, sir h 
* f lleiieo, t" the ‘'allows, kn iVe ! 

! tj*. Wh it, siUt and lair, sir. I pmy you : / pr/r, nr^Mar,' 

\ ii> ii. feme I Idi I 

^ A . I Will be i V* 11 with you be you .sure, hom st man. 

/'/*. Why, hii, r never off endi'd you. 

fVe. Well. I w ill te;ieh you. Out of my sif^hl, knave! 

Pfts Wli.il I J im no dog:, I would you wist. 
f'ft. l*rat*‘st thou yet. villain? 1 will make thee. 

Pttg. What will \ou make me *: I .see well the more n m.^ 
j doth sufb r you, the worse you are. 

I C> Ah, villain, if it were not for this f;ent1eman, I would 
fill you what I 

I Pm. Villain .' nay, I am as lionest a man as you. 

, C/t. Thou lii'st in thv tliroat, knave. 


Puts. And what fault, ! ]*ray thee': 


P/iU. Oh. sir, stav voui wisdom. 


Ptit,. MaiT), Oalio would havi laid the shoulder of iiiiittoii , jVo». What, will vou tij'ht ? many, come on. 
and thi eiijMUi both to the tiii* ai oni'e, like a find , he did mu i Well, knave, 1 will meet with you another time; go 

I onsidi r that the one would h.’vi* imue ioa.sting:tliai' tlu »t' . wav. 


prof. Alas, I would this w'eie tlie greatest built. 

Pan. Why ■; and either the om should have been lUimed 
Is'fore the other liad been roasted, or elsi* h** must huvedraw’ii 
thi*in off the sj»it, and the) would have been served to the 
ImuuiI eithei eold or raw. 

Prox. Tliou hast ii'asoii, Pa^i|lhilo. 

Ptt». Now, sir, if ii jileusi* you I will go into the town and 
buy otaiiges, olives, and ea|M*rs, for without siiih H.ime the 
supper w'<*n* more than half lost. 

Prox. There an* within ulreaily, doubt vou not, there shall 
lack nothing that is iiivessHry. [Ehostuato rxit. 

Pm. Sinee I told him these news of Dulipjio, ho is eleaii 
lN‘8ide hiiiiself ; he liath w) many hamniei's in hi.s head, that 
his brains arc ready to burst ; and bu them break, so 1 
may sup with him tUluight, wluit care 1 ? Jhit is not this 
DoiniHHi mxtti' CteaMirm that i-onu's lH*fore ‘r Well said, by 
my ti'oth, we will teach master doctor to W’car a comored ci^ 
of a new fashion. [Marry], Polyni'st'i sliall Is^ hU, he shuTl 
have her out of doubt, for 1 have told Erostnito such news of 
her, that lio will none of her. 

[Clbandru aufl Piiij.ooano coint' in talking uf the 
matter in coHtrorerxg. 

SCENE V. 

Clkandir; Piitx.onANo; IjtKi; Pasiphilo, 

You, hut how will ye prove that he is not Erostrato, 
liaving Buch preiumptioiu to tho contrary ; or how shaU it bo 
thought that you are Philogaao when another taketh upon 
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Pm. Kven wlieii you list, sir, I will be your man. 

Clt. And if I be not oven wlUi thee, rail me out. 

Prt^. Xuy, b\ till* mass, all is one, 1 rare not, for 1 liavo 
nothing: if 1 laid I'itluT lands or goods, pcindvonturo you 
would pull me into the law. 

Phti Sir, 1 jMTi eive \oiir jwlience is movc*d. 

(7e. This villain, —hut let him go, 1 will see him punished 
ah he hath deservetl. Now to the mutter, how said you ? 

P/iV. This fellow hath disquietinl you, sir; ponulventurc 
you would bt' loth to be troubled any farther. 

Cfe. Not a w’hit, say on, and let him go with a vongoance. 

Phtf. 1 .Huy, let them send at my charge to Cathanea. 

Pie. Yea, I remember that well, and it is the surest way as 
tills e;i.Me n'fiuireth. Put tell me, how is ho your servant, and 
how’ eame you by him. Inform me fully in tht* matter. 

Phti. r will tell you, sir. Wl»«*n tho Turks won 
Otmnto 

Pie. Oh, you put me in n’membranoe of my mishap. 

Phi/. How, sir: 

• Pie. For I w'sis driven among tho rest out of the towm, it is 
my iwitivo country, and thoro I lost more than over I sha l l 
recover again wrhili^ I live. i 

Phil. Alas, a pitiful case, b^St. Anne. 

Vie. Well, proceed. 

Phit. At that time I said) there wore certain of dur 
i Go bofoPSi I will follow. 
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country that hcoufchI thoRr coorIr upon the acaa, with a good 
hoik wull iippointcMl for the puriiotKs and had espial of a 
Turkey veHsid that came laden from thence with grcuit 
abundance of rii-hes. 

CU. And iMirtidvonture most of mine. 

Fhil, So they ItoardiHl them, and in the end overoamo them, 
and brought the goods to Palermo, from whence they ('Uine : 
and amongst other things that they had, was this villain, my 
sor\'ant, a l)oy at that time, 1 think not pjist five years old. 
f Ve. Alas I 1 lost cme of that same ago there. 

Phil, And T laang then*, and liking the child's favour 
well, proffered them four-nn«l-twenty du(*ats for him, and hud 
him. 

f'fr, Wliatl was the child a Turk, or had the Turks brought 
him frc»m Otranto 

P/nf. They said he was a child of (Itmnto ; but what is 
that to the matter ‘r Once twenty-four ducats he cost me, 
that I wot uell. 

Clr, Alas! 1 speak it not for tliat, sir; T would it wen* 
he whom I mean. 

Phil. Why, whom mean you. sir V 
JaIio. Ih'ware, sir, Is* not too lavish. 

Cle. Was his name DulijijMi then, or had he not another 
n.ame 

hho. Bewan* what you say, sir. 

Phil. What thi* devil hast thou t<» diiy Dulippo!- No, sir, 
his name was ( 'anno. 

Jjitio. Yea, well said ; tell all and mon* too, do. 

('It. 0 Lord, if it la* as I think, how happy were I, An<l 
why did you change his mime then V 

iV/i/. We called him Dulippo beeaiw when he cried as 
(hildren do sonmtimes, he tiiaild aluays ciy* on that nnnu, 
Dulip]Ki. 

Clr. Well, then I see w’cll he is mine own only child whom 
I lost w'hen 1 lost my <ountn'. He was named f'anno after 
his grandfather, and this Dulippo whom he always remcm- 
liensl in his lami.*nting, was his fost<*r father that nourished 
and brought him u]). 

Litio. Sir, Imvc I not told you enough of the falsidiood of 
Ferrara Ir This gentleman will not only jack your jairse, but 
beguile you of yoiu- si*rvunt also, and make you believe lie is 
his son. 

^ Jl'lf. Well, good fellow, 1 have not used to lie. 

Intifi. Sir, no, but everything hath a beginning. 

('ll . Fie, Philogano ! havi* you not the least HUHiM»rt that 
may he of me ? 

IaUu. No, marry; but it wore good he had the most suKjMi'i 
tliat may In*. 

f'lc. >^Vll, hold thou thy peace a little, good fellow'. — I pray 
you t<‘ll me, Philogano, hath the child any remembrance of 
bis father’s name, his mother’s name, r»r thi* name of his 
family 

Phil. He did rememlK>r them, and could mime his mother 
also : but sure 1 liuve forgotti'ii the name. 

Zitia. 1 remember it well enough. 

Phil, Toll it tlien. 

Zitio. Nay, that I will not, maiTy ; \ ou have told him too 
mueh already. 

Phil. Tell it, I say, if thou ran. ^ 

Zitio. Can ! yes, by the mass, I (‘an well enough, but T 
will have my tongue pulled out, rather tjian tell it, unless ho 
tell it first ; do you not perei^vo, sir, w'hiit bo go<*th about 
Cle. Well, I will tell you, then. My name you know 
already; my wife his mother’s name was Sophroniu; the 
house that I came of, Bpiagia. 

Zitio. [ nover hoard him spoak of Spiagia, but indeed I 
have heard him say hia mother's name was Hophronia. But 


what of that ? A groat matter 1 promise you. It is like 
enough that you two hiiv(‘ eomtMci togothor to deceive my 
master. 

Cle. What neodoth me moro evident tokens F This is my 
son out of doubt whom I lost eigbt<M*n yours since ; and a 
thousand thousand times since have 1 lamented for him ; he 
should have also a mould ‘ on his left shoulder. 

Zitio. He hath a mould tliere indiH*d. 

Cle, Fair wonls, fellow Litio. Oh, 1 pray you, let us go 
talk with him. O Fortum*, how much am I bound to thee if 
I find my son. 

Phil. Yi'U, liow little am 1 )N*bo1di*n to fortune, that know 
not where my son is iN'eome : and \ou, whom 1 choow* to In* 
mini* advoi'ate, w*ill now the means of this Dulip]s») 
bw'imie mine adversary. 

Cle. Sir, let us go first find mine, and 1 warrant you, j'ours 
will In* found also ere it In* long. 

J'hil. (vod grant , go we then. 

Clt . Sith till* diN»r in ojien 1 will never knock nor call, but 
we will In* iNdd to go in. 

Litio. Sir, take you hi'4*d, li*st he lead you to some mis- 
eliief. 

Phtl. Ala*«, Litio, if ni\ son In lost, wduit i*are 1 what 
Ini'oiui* of me .' 

Lit lit. Well, I hnvi told you tny mind, sir, do louasyoii 
jileasi* [hjiHHt. D.vmon aWVf PsiTi lil\ coaa IN. 

1 >11111011 is niigi’v iKH'iiiiHt* PiiHipliilo,wlio in n coniuioti 
gONHip, know's the iliagiueo of liia diiiiglitiT. I low 
eoiilil lit* know it but of PHit<*ria ^ Psitt*rm t*x]dHiiiH 
that thi*y were overheiiitl la^cauw* th(» paraRite lay 
eloHe by in the Htiible. Damon gi‘it*v(*s at oiH*n sluiiiit* 
u|K)n bin lioiiHe. Vet lit* liaa lieiml tliat DulipjK) w'lm 
of no Hervilt* estat<\ but a gentleiiuin of gcxMl panaitage 
in Sicily. Small iIowtv would now* conttml him w'iili 
an liom*Ht mumagt*. Tlit*n comes PiiHijihilo to tell 
all tilt* triitb to Damon ~ 

Pfi*. For w'h(*rc you havt* always HU]»poHed this gentleman 
to Ik* Erostrato, ii is nut so, but your siTvant W'hum you have 
imprisoned, hith(*rto supiNised to In* l)ulip]>o, he is iiidecHl 
Erostrato, and that other is Diilipfio. And thus they luive 
aiwrays, even Hiif,’e their fii-st amvnl in this eit\, exeluing(*d 
namis, to the t*nd that Erostinto, the niiistt'r, under the mime 
of DulipjK), a serMint, might lx* entertaini'd in \oiir house, 
and so win the love of your daughter. 

IhnnoH. Well, then, 1 |N*ni*ive it is even as Polyn<*sta 
told me. 

iVur. Why, did she tell you so ? 

Damon. Yea, but I thought it hut a tale. 

Pat. Wc*ll, it is a true tale, and here they will bo with yon 
by and by,^ Ixith Philogano, this worthy man, and master 
doctor Cleandor. 

Damon . (’leandcr ? What to do h 
j Pat. Clcandcrl' \Miy, thereby lies anothiT tale, the most 
fortunate adventure tliat ever you heard; wot you whaif 
This othiT DulipiH), wdiom all this w'hile wo supposed to lio 
Erostrato, is found to bo tho son of (l(*undor, whom ho lost at 
the loss of Otranto, and was aftiw sold in Hieilia to this 
I’hilogano, the strangest eusu that (*ver you hoard : a man 
might make a comody of it; they will cimio even straight, 
and tell you tho whole circumstance of it thmselvos. 

Damon, Nay, I wilt first go hear tho story of this Dulippo, 

^ Ifowld, mole. Ffiwt-English a spot or mark* 

* Bp and bs, immediately. 
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bo it Duli|ipo or Erootmio, thut I have hero within, before 1 
Mpeak with Philogano. 

Pa*, Ho dull you do well, liir ; 1 wdll go tell them that 
they may stay awhile, and look where they come. 

[Damu> ffoeth (M, SiE.v]iHU, CLEA?«])Kft, and 
Philogano rotne upon the utage. 

SCENE VIII. 

Sicnehe; Cleandek. Philogano. 

Stm. ISir, you (duill not need to cxeuw’ tlu ni.itter imy 
farther; Hiiiee I lla^e n^eived no gii.iter injur) th<ii )»y 
wordti, let tliem ]NUtti, like i\ind, I tAk4* them moU in ^^urf1^ 
and Hill rather well pleUMed tluin oifendi-d, for it bhall IhiDi Im* 
a giMHl warning to me another time how to truat ever) man 
ut the firat Night ; yeu, und 1 ahall hu\e good irime here.ift 
to tell thin pleaNaiit btory unothei day in inin r>v a rountr\ 

(7e. (lentlonum, you have reoHon; and 1 h u sure that an 
ni.iny hh hear it w’ill tuke gi'eat pleahu' lu it. And you, 
Philogano, iiuiy think, tluit (iod in leaven abov(» hath 
oriLiiiied your coming hitluT at thiH )ttes*'iit, to the end > 
might lecover my loHt Non, wh •ni by oo litlei meanH I eoulu 
over have found t>ut 

JV/t/. Hured) , I tliiiik no 1* ^ , foi I think th.il not so mu(‘h 
ns n h'uf fulleth tmn the tr**« , withoiil I In ordinaiiee of (»od. 
Ihit let UN go M'ek Damon: lor nu think<th' oven daiy a 
vear, e^^ i\ houi a day, N»»d evM\ iiiintite too much till I N4*e 
my KiD'.tnito. 

f7< J cannot blame )ou. go we thin I iriro, tale yiU 
that rditlemun home in the ineuntiiiu'. tlx ieuor the Katti 
to Ik ]iieiient ut Nuch uilairb. 

[Pash HILO thtir gow^ <w. 

NCENE 1\. 

pAsiruilo; Pleanofu. 

Pa*. Master doetor, wdll j ou not hIiow me thin favour, to 
tell iiu' the cauM‘ of your dih]ile.iNure ‘f 

i’h'. (Gentle PaMphilu, 1 iiiu«t neeilh eonfchs 1 havi done 
thee wrong, and that X belle^ed ;.ileN of thee, wdiieh indeed 1 
find now contrary. 

Pas. I am glad, then, that it proiecded rather of ignomnio 
than of malice. 

Clt. Yea, believe me, Pnaiphilo. 

Pfta. (Jh, air, but yet you ahould not luivc gi^en me «ueh 
foul W'oihIh. • 

CY(f. Well, content thyuclf, PasiphUo; I am thy fiiciid us 
I hiivo alw’aya been ; for proof whereof, eoiiie aup witli mo 
to-night, and from day to day tliiu Hevennight bo thou niv 
guoat. But behold, hero coiuon Damon out of his house. 

[Jlfre they coate all togttker. 

St'ENE X. 

Cleani>f.u; Puilogano; Damon; Erontiuto: Panii'IULo; 

PoLYNEHTA ; Nk^ola, and other eervante. 

Civ. Wo arc come i^ito you, sir, to tum your sorrow into 
joy and gladnoss ; the sorrow we mean that of force* you have 
sustained since this mishap of bite fallen in your house. But 
he you of good comfort, sir, and assure yourself that thif 
young man which youthfully and not maliciously hath com- 
mitted this amorous offence is very well able (>vith consent of 
this worthy man, his hither) to make you sufficiimt umouds, 
being bom in Cathanea, of Sicilia, of a noble house, no way 
inferior imto you, and of wealth (by the report of such as 
know it) far exceo^g that of yours. 

> Me tMsMfc, sseas to ms. From First-lbglish '^thlnGsn,'* to 
seem, wot **ihsiM]e]i,** to thlok. 

• Of Mae, of inosssity. (See **SlMrtor EugUeh Poeuw,” pegs lU, 
Hotels. 


Phil. And I here*, in pro[K*r p Tsun, do present unto you, 
sir, not only iny assured friendship and bmthxrhood, but do 
i«inic8tly desire you to accept my poor child (though un- 
worthy) us your son-in-law; un^ for rei'ompCDHo of the injury 
he hath done ) >u, 1 proffer niy whole lands in dower to your 
daught< 1 : ) <ja, and more would, if mon' I might. 

Cle. And T. sir, who have hitheito so rainestly desired 
yoitr daughtt i m morriagi , do now w/llingly yield up ani 
(put (‘bum to this young man, W'ho both lor ; ('ars and for the 
lo\c he bcareth her, is must mcetiiNt to bi' her buslNiiid. For 
w'hcro J was desirous of a vifi* by whom f might have issue, 
to li)u\e Ibul whi' b < hath w-nt me, now ha\i 1 Ittlc 
lUH^d, tluit (Lhaiiks be to (lod; have round my d< oily-beloved 
son. whom I lust of a chii i at the si<*go of ( Hranto. 

IhtmoH. Worthy gentleman, your friendship, youi aliuscr, 
and th( nobilit) of your birlli ;>r(‘ sudi as 1 haie much mor** 
Ctiuse to d(‘sirc them of you, than you to rc*qu< '.t of me that 
w’hich ib alrcadv granted. Tlunior* I gladly aiul willingly 
recoive tbi s,iin. . and think lU) sell mubt happy now of all iiiy 
liti J M , that Ilia VC gotti n so towMrd a son-in-law to myself, 
and worthy a fiithei -in-1 iw to my daughter; yc«, and much 
Ho* in (.iter is my < oiitciitalion, since this worthy gentleman, 
tiifiNtct Cleandi'i, duti. huld liimsclf Natisli(.d. And now behold 

'» tMii .son. 

t. 0* ( } .atlui ' 

Behold the natural love of the child to the father, for 
inward joy ho liioinoi pronounci* one word; instead whereof 
h(‘ sendeth noIin .md tears to tell the effect of his inward in- 
vention. Dut W’hy do you abide here abroad ? Will it ploase 
you to go iiit( the houM*. sir h 

Ihtaton. Pasiphilo hath said well : will it please you to go 
in, sir - 

.V ' . Her(‘ I have brought you, sir, both fettors and bolts. 

Jhmon. Away with them no^^ . 

Am*. Yea, but wimt shaU T do with them )! 

Damon. IMarry, 1 will tell th(‘(‘, Nevobi. To make a right 
end of our supi> 08 es, biy one of thosi* bulls in the tiro, and 
make tlub* a suiUKisitor) as long as mine aim, God savt' the 
sample. — Nublcb, and gentlemen, if you suppObC tliat our 
»upi)osi*b luive giv(*n you sufficient cause of delight, show 
somo token w hereb) we may suiipuNc you arc content. 

Et planet runt.* 


Tbe “Jocasta,” which is not by GaMcoigne only, 
but by Gancoigne tiiid Kinweluiai'Eh, is a tiuiisl^ 
tion fi-oni tho Italian of Loduvico Dolce, who*H‘ fiw 
vci'sion of Euripides is exactly followed, including 
tlie clioniB, wliic^, in the luaniier of Heneca, is used 
only for the closing of each act. The second, third, 
and fifth licts were ti-anslaU^d by George Gascoigne, 
the firet and foui-th by Fiuncis Kiiiwel marsh. A 
dumb sliow planneil to intixiduce each act, as in 
“Gorlioduc,” and this was invented by the Hkiglish 
translators to suit the requirements of the Giuy’s 
lim Festival. There was no precedent for that in 
Lodonco Dolce. Hiere was also an original Eiulogue^ 
written for the piece by Christopher Yelveriou. 
The blank veiuo of Uie play is vwll wiitten. For 
example, let us take the oiieuing of the fourth act. 
Tbe translator here is nol Gascoigne, but Kinwel^ 

TU ftwah. 

Tlie speakers ai^e a Messenger (Nuutius) and 
Jocasta. The Messenger firet speaks 

> And tlMy ikidl hava ai^liiadad* 
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O sage and aobor dames, O sfaamafast maids, 

O faithful sorvants of our aged queen, 

Come load her fortl^ sith unto her 1 bring 
tSuuh secret news as are of great imix>rt. 

Come forth, O queen, surcease thy woful plaint, 

And to my woixls vouchsafe a willing oar. 

[The gtwetif with her train^ eomvth out of the patue . 
Joe, My servant dear, dust thou yet bring me 
news 

Of more miidiup ? Ah, weary wretcli ! idas ! 

How doth Etooeles!*' whom heretofoie 
In his increasing yetu’s I wonted aye 
From dangerous hu]i witli favour to defend. 

Doth he yet live 'r or hath untiinely doiilh 
For cruel light bereft his flowering life 't 
XuH, He lives, () queen, hereof have ye no doubt, 
From such suspect myself will quit you soon. 

Joe. The veiit’rous Greeks have ha]dy ta'cn the 
town. 

Xttti. The gods forbid I 

Joe, Our soldiers, then, perchanet', 

Dispersed boon and yielden to the sword. 

Nun. Not so ; Uiey were at first in danger, sure, 

• But in till' end obtiined victory. 

Joe. Alas I what then bcconu'H of Tolynict Y 
Oh, canst thou tell : is he de.id or alive : 

Xuu. You have, ( ) (|iioen, yet laith 'v our sons ah\ c 
Joe. Oh, how niy heart is eased of his jhiiu ! 

Well, then, proceed, and brii-lly let me he.ir 
How ) e rojmlhcd your proud presuming foes. 

That thereby yet at least 1 may assieige 
The swelling sornjws in my doleful breast. 

In that the town is hitherto preserved • 

And lor the rest, I trust tluit might} Jove 
Will}ieldlus aid. 

In George Gii8coign(‘’.s jirose tniiislAtioii of J 
»Sii|)|K).siti,” tliere i.s often a nuleiu^ss of style* tlmt 
contrasts iinfav'oiirably witli tlic gi-ace of the original. 
But althoiigli in most of onr earliest ]day8 tlie ail 
was obviously iiiiiK*i*feet, there was the vigour in 
tliem of a sound mind, witli wortliiiiess of piiriMist* 
tj^t would l(»ad ill after yeans to liiglier things. 
With all the gi*aco of Ariosto’s eomedy, the jdot in- 
cluded a relation between Polviiestii ami the feigned 
servant wbicli, hy tho manner of its troatment, n»- 
iioctod a low tone of morality ; and altliougli it gavi* 
more reason for tin* anger and gi'ief of the father and 
tho giving up of his suit )iy (leauder, it was, on the 
whole, so needless a <legi*adatiou of the two chief 
characU^rs that 1 have ^lassiHl it over in the telling of 
the stoi 7 . George, Gascoigne re]irodueed it, but it 
waa foreign to the nature of an Eiiglisli play, ’nio 
bittei^est opiionents of the stage luidcr Elizalieth 
admitted that the jdays wei*e vei^ lionest, anil liad 
healthy aims. 

In the year l.iGC, when Gascoigne’s ‘SSujqKiscs ” 
and ^^Jocasta” wei'e acted in the Hall at (buy’s Inn, 
Ridiard Edwaixls’s play of ** Palamon and Arcyte* ' 
was acted before Queen Elizabeth in the Hail of 
Christ Church, Oxford. A At the iK^ginniug of the 
play [jail; of the stage tell down, whereby live jwr- 
aons were hurt and thi^ee wei'e killed. The soaffuldiiig 
was reconstructed, tho play W6cit on, and the queen 
enjoyed it, giving eight guineas to one of tho young 
acton who had pieaj^ her much. 


At court it was the hnsiness of tlie Master of tho 
Revels to have ])lays rehearsed before liim, and to 
choose the l>est for the queen’s enteitainnicnt. In 
the course of 1571, Elizabeth had represented bofon 
her “ Lady Barbara,” by 8ir Bobeit Lane’s men ; 

Iphigenia,” by the children of Paul’s ; “ Ajax and 
Ulysses,” hy the children of Windsor ; “ Namssus,” 
by the childi*eu of the cluqad ; “ Cloiiiloii and lladiar 
manta,” by Sir Robert. Taiiie’s men ; ** Paris and 
Vienna,” l»y the childiTii of Westminster. Tho 
childivii wen) in each casi* lH»ys of the choir tniinod 
also to act. 

lu May, 1574, tlie Earl of Leicester, who wiis a 
good fiieiul to tho 'stage, piwured for those of his 
servants forming his own com|»iiny of playei's the 
lint royal )ii;iteut to a cli'amatii* company. By this 
])sittmt James Biirliage, John Perkyn, Joliii Laiiham, 
William tJohiison, and Rolwrt Wvlsoii weii* juivilegeil 
to act witliiii the Gity of l»iu1on and its Liherlies, 
and in any other city ; “ piovided that the* said 
ConuHlies, Ti*ag«*dies, Interludes, ami Stage Plays W 
hy thcMastiu* of the Re\els for the time being bcfoii* 
8(H‘n ami allow(*il ; ami tlmt the same la* not juihlished 
or shown in the time of Common Prayi*r, or in tlie 
time of gn*at and eommon JMagiie^ii our City of 
London.” 

Reservation of the time of (*oiiiiiioti Jhuyei )Mdii(s 
to tlie fa<*t that the e.uliest were pi-eseiited to 

the j>eoj»le ehielly on Snmlays and s.iint.s’ days. Ib*foi*e 
the Reformation, nsiige tlial stdl piwails in Kouiaii 
Catholic countries gave the lioliday time after elinrch 
to H]M)i*ts and entertainments of the people. In the 
^‘formed C’hurch of England the diseipiim of (’al\in, 
who laid stresH ii|Km the keeping hol\ of the* Sabbath 
Day, was not aeeejded at all ] Hants, thongli insisted 
uiH>ii hy that large se(*tion of the Chun‘h ealie<l hy 
Archbishop Park(‘r Puritan or Pi*i*eisian. 'I’olei- 
ance of Siimlay sports la'caiiie, indet*d, in afU*r } cal’s 
one of tlie gi‘o»imlh of contest between Puritans and 
their op|K;uents. lu 1574, the M.iyor and ( ’orjaa-jition 
of Loudon ivi>ieHeiited Puritan iqaniuii, and objected 
strongly to tig* Ibreing of the jja\ei*s on the City. 
Then L<*icester procured the wiiling of a letter from 
the Privy Council that required the Daxl May<a* 
“to admit tho CoimMl;y Playei’s withui tin* (’ity of 
]x>udoii, and to Ik* otherwise favoumbly used.” The 
Cor|M)ration argued against this, objecting to ja*!*- 
fonminces on sacred days ; to the unmeet drawing of 
young men and imiiilH to the inns ; to the waste of 
money ; to the seditiouH mattin’ tliat might 1 h* K\)okeii 
on the stage ; to the danger by otKautional fall of the 
Hi’alfohling, ns well as by eliaiicc*liurt of the playfuu 
with wen] ions ami guiqiowder used in |)ei*fonnanoes ; 
fto the risk of contagion hy bringing together crowils, 
among wJiorn would Is* hoiik* sick of plague or otlicr 
inflations diseasn. The Goinuion Council framed 
n^gulations tliat I'equii’ed eacli exhibition of a ]>lay 
to liavo its B 0 ]>arate licence fi'om tlie mayor, and Jialf 
its profits to be given to the jMxir ; hut hail not long 
])atieuce even with this limited toleration, and in 
DocoiiilxT, 1575, issued a comjdete proliiliition of tlio 
performance of plays in the City, and prayed the 
Lords tliat they would issue a like prohibition for all 
^'places near unto the Oity.” Tlie J iistioes of Middle- 
sex had joined the Coqioration in its opposition to the 
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pliijreni) who thcii apptsaltnl foi* ]>i*otectic)ii tn the Piivy 
Ccwncil. In its answer to their ap|»e«J, the City 
said: “It may be noted how nnconiely it is for youth 
to run straiffht fi-oni prayers to plavs, from Goers 
service to Uie devirs.” If the E*irl of IxMeesttVs 
oomiwiiy, known jis the Queen's Playera, was to Ik* 
foi-eeil on the City, let the names f)f tliese aet<ji-s ]»e 
registered, iind nom* hut just tliese Ik- siitfereil to 
a]>i)ear upon a stiige in liomlon ; ami, it wju Mrj^ed, 
let thoiM not act wln*n the d«‘ailM-:itt» is ovei tifi\ a 
wwk. Forty or fifty lK*in>? then the aven^ri^ -leath- 
rate when tlien* was no plagm-, aii<l pla;(ue oi* othcT 
spirad of siekness lieiii^ V(M’v eomnion in those days 
of uiiwholesoiue dwellinsfs, tliis was anotluT wav of 
getting an appi-oach to proliihition In 157(1, tla 
(5ty desired to stop acting .it inns, ynd jiioposcd 
that the playera should l^e nsjiiired jMU’fonn in 
private honses (wheiT tliere wouhl Ik* no room foi- 
an audieno*!* large enougli to pa\ them for tin*’* 
skill); that tlieN should n**ver net oi th<* Sablttith 
nor on holitlays of the « ’liurel) till .tfier evening 
prayer, and then nevei *o late as i<i make it iiu- 
]K)HsiMe for eveiy one of (ho K)N*ctatorH who stavetl 
to the eiul to n*uch home iK'tore dark. Moreoier, 
theii* was to l»e no a<*ting unless tin* death-rate had 
hern for twenty days }k*Jow fifty a week. I>i*each 
of IhoM* oiders Wiis to U* followed l»y forf<‘it ut* of 
tolei ition. 

r|H)n Hueh teniis it was iinjn) for any actors 
to Ine under the jurisdiction of tie < 'ity of fjondon 
Jam<*H Hurhag<‘ and his com]mii ions weie, therefoiv, 
drimn to hnik for a place outside i/li** ].onl ivors 
jurisdiction when* they might still l>c witliin n-ach of 
the cxinsidendde audieuc<»s to lie drawn from Lmdon. 
Huch a plaee they found among tlie houses huiJt ii|)on 
tin* ground that liad once lv*longed to tin* great 
monastery of tin* Dominicans or Illack Fnara. Tin* 
iiioiiasterv had Ihtii built in the tiiin* of Edward i : 
and Junl a handsome chim h ^ith pri\ilcges, includ' 
ing right of saiictuari. Its large precinct oncloscnl 
many shops, ami had hcon entered hy foui gates. 
Its iiihahitants, exempt fixmi City la#’, w<*iv .subject 
only to tin* king, to the Su|H.*i’ior of tlie monastery, 
and to tlieir own justices. ScM'iid Parliaments inul 
Invn held in Iho great chiiivli of the Black Fnara, 
and then* in 15:211 Wolsey luid Cam|)eggio hml heard 
the (piestion of divorce botwwii lleiiry VIII. and 
Katharine of Ariugou. At the dissolution of the 
monastorh'K, Black Friara was suri’eiuh»red to the 
king in 1538. In 1517, the Piior’s Imlgings ami 
the Hall were sold to Sir Francis Bryan, ami after- 
waisls Fdwarcl Vl.^granted the rest to Sir Tlioiuas 
Cawai*den. 

Tlie site of tlie monosteiy and its jirecincts — no% 
incliuUxI witliin the liberties of the City till tlie reign 
of James J. — liecamc, in Eliadietli’s day, a fashion- 
able quarter; and when James Burbage and his 
fellow-players, to esca]ie control of the CJoiiioration, 
took a house* in Blackfnurs, and converteil it into 
a theatre of tlieir own, tliey could not do so without 
combating much opposition from Uie polite noigh- 
bourSy who were averse to nois^ and crowd. But 
they achieved their object, and ofiened, in 1576, 
Blaokfriars Tlieatre, the first place set apait 
in England for perfotmanoes of plays. About the 


j same time, two other buildings wero erocted, for 
the distinct puriiose of jiresenting plays in them. 
These were outside the City bounds, in tlio pleasant 
fields at Shoreditcli, a (piai'tor then preft*rrc*d for the 
houses and garchms of nch foroign nierchunts ti’ading 
ill Ixmdon. Thc-se houses were called ‘*Tlie Tlieatre” 
and “The (‘iirtain,” built on tin amtli-westerii side 
of the sitf* o^* ih(* supprcsHe<l l*iioiy of St. John the 
B.tpUHt, ealled Holywell. One rccomiiicmlation of 
the phice chosen for thejii w jis tlmt, outside Bishojis- 
gate, n '»t*ilk»*pt sh -r (now Bisho])sgato btTcet 
Without) extt'iided tni some way int*) the ojien 
country, and thus LS‘vt easy and safe nay of 
a])proach for the* )»lfty-g«H**'s. Four yeara ufteriii'ards, 
such acting witliin he Cit\ as still lingered in its 
iim-yanls wsus finally sup] a-essed. At one of the inn- 
yaixis -tlmt of the Belle S.iii\ag<* m Ludgatf* Hill, 
w’hei*e ti*)W these pages aie priiitcil — it was said that 
' the d A Hi ]H‘ison a]»pearc*d one day on th<* stage to 
. pltt* bin own jiart foi* himself among his fneiuls. 

Ir I.'*76, via 11 tlie first tlnnitres wei*e built, 
i>lijiI:(*sjM‘ari* was .>\elve year.-^ old. In that year, 
'*'tfiih'*u (rOHsoii, a young man of Ken^t, who liud 
Iweii imIii •att*d at Christ Cliurch, Oxfiail, came to 
Ijf)iidoii at tlie Mgie of twenty-one, wroU* jKietry, and 
attached )iim.st If as aiitlior and jilayer to tlie new 
Curtain Theatre. Ho wroti* a tragedy on “Catiline’s 
Conspiracies/' and a comedy eallixl “(^aptnin Mai’io,” 
now h)st. Jut liile young Gossoii was among the 
actoi’s, his it'ligious mind incUiu‘d nioi*e and moro to 
the side of tin* javaehera ulio condeiiiued the stage. 
Til a sermon pii*ached at 1 Nad's Cross, on the 3rcl of 
November, 1577, in time of plague, tlie llev. T. 
Wilcocks said “ Liok hut njam tin* common ]»lays 
in London, and se^* ihc imiltitmle that fiocketh to 
them and followeth them : lK*liold the suuqittious 
theatie-house.s, a coutinual inomiiiient of London’s 
piHxiigality and folly. But 1 understand they ai*e 
now furhidd<»n iHX'ause of tlu* jilagiie. I like tlio 
|M)licy well if it hold still, for a diseast* is Imt liotcluxl 
or ]iatch(Ml u]> tliat is not cunxl in the cause, and 
till* cause of ])Iagues is sin, if you hx>k to it well ; 
and the cause of sin are jdays ; therofoit* tlie cause 
of jdagues arc jdays.” On tin* 24tli of August, 1578, 
the Kev. Jolin Stockwocsl, of Tunbiidge, prc*aching 
at Paul’s (’rosK, said “ Will not a filthy jday, with 
the blast of a tninqiet, sooner call tbitber a thousand 
tlian an hour’s tolling of tlu* bell bring to the sermon 
aliundrcdr' And he said of tlui plays: — “Have 
we not liDuses of jnirposc built with groat cbaTges 
for the maintenance of thorn, and tliat without the 
lilH»rtit»s, as who would say. There ! Ijet them say 
what they will say, we will jday. I know not how 
I might, with the godly loanied e8|3ecial]y, more 
discoiiiiii(*nd tlie goigeoiis playing places ei^ected in 
the fields than to teini it, as they please to have it 
ailhul, a Theatre. ... I will not here enter this 
uisputation, wlietlior it lie utterly unlawful to have 
any plays^ Imt will only join in this issue, whether 
in a Chilean commonwealth they be tolerable oti 
the Lord’s Day.” Stephen Gosson was convinoed 
by 1570 that he slionld not only quit the theatre, 
but join with his o#n voioe in the denunoiatioiie of 
it, and he publiidied in that year a nmiUeit aal W 
<< The Sehod of Abase, oontaming a FkHunnt liBWh 
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live Hgauint Poets, Pii^ei'S, Players, Jesters, and 
Hucli-like Caterpillars of a Commoiiwealtli." Hei^ 
he oondemiieil alike i)oets and players. But it is 
noticeable that in 8})eaking of the dramatists he 
deals with the ])robabie answer of ** some Archplayer 
or other that hatli read a little,” who might say that 
tlie immorality of tlie old comedies was no pai*t of the 
plays then seeking the favour of the i>eople. The 
comedies that are exercistnl in our days ai*e better 
sifted. They show no such bran. The first smelt 
of Plautus, these taste of Menander. The lewdness 
of goils is altered and changed to the love of young 
men ; force to friendshi]) ; wooing allowcnl by assur- 
ance of wedding. Nor aiv the abuses of the world 
I'evealed ; every man in a ])lay may m.v his own 
faults, and learn by this glass to amend his mannera. 
Deformities are checked in jest nn«l mnteil in c>amest. 
The sweetness of music and ])lea.sun' of s]k>i1s temper 
the bittcniess of rabukes." In such wise Gosson, 
while attacking the stage, ivpi-escnts the claim it then 
jnit forward to be a teacher of dut y and upholder of all 
that was honest and of good re]K)rt. Tlie plays that 
have come down to us from tliost* times 1>eai* witness 
to the truth of such a plea, and (ilossoii dia^s not 
contnulict it. For what is his I'eply t “ They an' 
either so blind that they oumot, or so blunt that 
they 'will not, stHJ 'adiy this exei-cise should not la* 
suffeml as a profitable I'eci'eation. For my part, 
I am iieitlier so fond a physician nor so ImmI a cook 
but I can allow my piticnt a eup of wim* to meals, 
although it be hot ; tuid pleasant fancies to drivi* 
down bis meat if his stomacli la* queasy. Not with 
stauding, if lawjple will la* instnicUal, Goil be 
tliauked, wt* have <livines enough to discharge that, 
and jnora by a gi*eat many than ai*e w^ell liearkemal 
to.” The sulistiinthil ground of ofleiice was retention 
of the old custom of »Suiiday entertain uieiit — »Sabbath 
conflict Wtweeii the trum|a>ts summoning to plays 
and the bells sumiiiouiug to jiravera. 

Gosson dedicated liis ** School of Abuse ” to Philip 
Sithiey. Edmund Spenser, wdio was then a young 
Cuui of about six-aiid-tweiity, jaiblishing his ** She]>- 
herd’s Calendar ” while for a short time in employ- 
ment of the Earl of Leicestt^r, wrote in Octola*r, 
1579, to his fiiend, Gabriel HaiTcy, “ New laioks 
I hoar of none, Imt only of one tliat, writing a 
certain >)Ook and dedicating it to Master Sidney, 
was for his labour scorned ; if at least it lie in the 
goodness of that nature to scorn. Such folly is it 
not to regard aforeliand the iucliiiation and quality 
of him to whom we dedicate our books.” There* can 
be little doubt that a Puiitan outcry against jioets, 
brought home to him by the dedication of Gosson’s 
pamphlet, caused Philip Sidney to write, in 1580 or 
1581, his ^^Ajiologie for Poetrie,” which was not 
published imtil 1595, after its author’s deatli. Tliis 
book roasoued lioldly and calmly for the iioot’s art 
that it is firat among the exercises of nmn^s 
intellect. The jioet must delight, and teach. All 
worthy pursuits of men f. one and other, having this 
soopei, to know, and by knowledge to lift up the 
mind from the dungeon of* the body to the enjoying 
of his own divine essenca” ^ Now, thereon,” said 
PhiMp Sidney, ‘*of all sciences (I speak still of 
human and aooonling to the human conceit) is oui* 


|)oet the monarch. For he doth not only show the 
way, but giveth so sweet a pixisiKict into the way as 
will entice any man to enter into it. Nay, he dotli 
as if your journey should lie through a fair vine- 
yard, at the firat give you a cluster of grajies ; tliat 
AiU of that taste you may long to jiass tai*Uier. He 
beginnetli not with obscuro definitions, which must 
blur the niargent with interjirotations and load the 
memory with doubtfulness ; but ho coineth to you 
with woids set in delightful proportions, either 
aooom|NUiied with or pro|iaixNl for the well-enchant- 
ing skill of musi(‘ ; and witli a tale forsooth he 
cometh unto you ; with a tale which holdcth 
cliildii*!! from play, and old men from the cliininey- 
corner. And ]iroten(Ung no iiioro, doth iutt*iid the 
'winning of ,the mind from w'ickedness to virtue ; 
oven as the child is ofU‘n brought to take most 
wholesome things by hiding them in smli othera as 
have a pleasant taste, which if one should liegin to 
tell them the nature of alo<*M or rhuharh they would 
sooner take their ]>hyKic at their eiira than at tlieir 
montli. So it is in men (most of which are childisli 
in the liest tilings, till they U* cradlinl in tlieir 
graves), glatl they a ill lie to hear tlie tales of 
ffemiles, Achilles, (Vriis, and .‘Ihisos, and hearing 
them imist iieetls hear the right desniption of 
wisdom, valour, and jiistici* ; vdiicli, if they had lieeii 
baivly, that is to say philoKophaalli , set out, they 
would HWt*ar they la* brought Ui scdiool again.” Sir 
Philip Sidney sjsike here foi his fellow-jioetH and 
for his time* as w*ell as for hiiJiH<*lf. In that spirit 
every good jKH^t of Elisiilieth's ivigti approaeluMl his 
work. Tlie crudeness of eonstrurtion in the e^irly 
plays is criticis(*il in Sidney’s “ A jiulogie foi I’oetrie.” 
He wroU* befoiv thero was a play written by Lyiv, 
Peele, (Srmie, Marlowt*, or any om* of tin* chief 
pwcuraora of Shakes) itMin* ; wlieii the plays wen* 
such as have laH*ii jv|»i*esenti*d thus far by our 
H)iecimeiis. Of Comeily and Tingedy in tliems(*lves 
Sidney wrote ; — 

To the argiinicritft of ubiim* I will afttr unawer; only thus 
much now in to bo Niid, that the C'onmly in an iiiiitatiou of 
the common orron of oui* life, which ho roproiu*iii«th in tho 
most ridioulouH and Hcornful sort that may bo, so hh it in 
iinjxissiblo that any beholder (‘un Ik* content to bo Huch ii ouo. 
Now, OB in geometr}', the* obli(|U(* must lie known hh well as 
the right, and in arithmetic, the odd hh a ell iih tho oven; 8u 
in tho iiotionH of our life, who Hooth not the filthimmB of evil, 
wnntcth a great foil to jicrreivo the beauty of virtue. Thia 
doth the comedy handle ho, in our iirivuU* and domi*Htical 
mattcTN, HH, with hearing it, w'c get, as it wore, an rxix*rienco 
of w'httt iH to bo looked for, of a niggardly Demea, of a crafty 
iDaviiB, of a flattering Qnatho, of a vain-gloriouii Thnuio ; and 
not only to know what effects are to lie exported, but to know 
w'ho be* Huch, b^ tho aignifying badge given them by tho 
eonifdian. And little reason hath any man to nay, that men 
learn tho evil by Boeing it so sot out ; Binco, an I mid bofurc, 
thero is no man living, but by the forco truth hath in nature, 
no sooner seeth thoBo mon play their parts, but wisheth them 
in **putiiuum;” ‘ although perchance tho sack of his own 

* JnpMrinttm. Com WBi|XWiidsd nsuflUjrfntheplBtrfaiiiiBhjroxsn 
or Bases. SIbvbb when Issjr or worthless wore often put **ln plstel- 
ntuu'* to do BseoH* work. 
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fnitlti lie 90 fiohind his Wk, that ho fwvth not himsolf to 
danoo the same nionMnrc, whereto yot nothing; can more oik'H 
his eyes than to neo Mm own iictioiiH eonloniptihly wi forth ; 
HO that the right uho of eoniody will, I think, hy nobody be 
blamed. 

And miieh leiw of the high and ••xeellent Tnigedy, thiit 
oponc‘th tho greatest wounds, and Khoweth fortli the ulei rn 
that arc covered with tissue . that maketh kings fear to )n‘ 
tyrants, and tyrants Ut manifest their tyrannic^ hurnotirH ; 
that with stirring the effeets of admiriition and e^uiem n-ra- 
tion teaeheth the uneertainty of this wmld, .ind u|K»n liow 
weak fouiubitions gilded ruofs an* lniildid; that ranketli un 
know, “ qui seeptra dura wevus iiii]N‘rio regit, timet timenti^. 
luetUH in iiuotoT«»tn!' redit.” * But how much it uin nio>« 
JMuian-h yieldeth a notable testimony of the abominubit 
tyrant Ah^aiuler PheniMis; from whom eye^ t tiat'edy, li 
made and rc)>r»H< iiled, drew Hhundance of teiii*-, who without 
all pity had murdcied intinib' numbers, aud Home of hjs o^-n 
)»Io(kI, wj os lu' that WHS not iirihamed to make matters l(*i 
tragedien, yet <‘ould not resist the sweet violenei of a trug*Hl\ 
And if it wrought no farthei "ood in liiin. it ^as that he, in 
despite of himself, withdren* himtelf fiuni lieaik«>nmg to tliut 
uhieli might mollify his hardt'iuHl heart. 

Of the (lefivt of ai*t ill our earliest Sidney 
wrote : — 

i hr tragedies and ctmiedies, not without eause, are eried 
out against, observing rules neitluT of lamest civiliiv noi 
Hkiltul {MM'tiy. Kxeeptiiig (forbodia ^(u’*\in ^ say uf those 
that I hav<‘ Moeii) whieh notwithstanding, as it is full of 
still 4'ly and well-sounding phrums, (Innbing to the 

lieight of Seneen liis style, and as full of notable morality, 
whieh it doth most delightfully teach and so obtain tlie 
very end of p04*«} , yet, in truth, it is veiy detectuous in 
tin* ( ireunihtanei'S, whieh gric'ves me, bocuuw it might not 
remain uh an exact iiuslrl of all tnigedu's, Foi it is faulty 
Isith ill place and tinu*, the two necessary comjjanioiih tf .u. 
cor|)oral aetions. For where the stage should alway repre- 
H<>nt but one plaiM* ; and the uttermost time pri'siipposea in it, 
should lie, both by Aristotle's privept, and common reason, 
but one day ; then* is both many days und^maii}' plart*M in- 
nrtifleially imngin«Ml. 

But if it be so in (lorliodue, how much more in all the 
rest y hen» you sliall have Asia of the one side, and Afric 
of tho other, and so many other undiT kingdoms, that the 
pill j ©r, whi'n ho comvu in, must over Is'gin with ti'lling whera 
he is, or else the tale will not be eonceivivl. Now riiall you 
luive three ladies walk to gather flowers, and then wc must 
boliovo tlie stage to be a garden. By and by, w<' hoar nows 
of Bhipwre(‘k in tho some place, then we arc to blame if we 
iwcopt it not for a rock. Upon the back of tliat comes out a 
hideous monster with Stc and smoke, and then the miserable 
boholdi^rs are bound to take it for a eavo ; while, in the mi^an 
time, two armies fly in, represented with four swords and* 
buddors, and then, what hard heart will not receive it for a 
pitched field f 

Now of time they are much more liberal ; fur ordinary it 
is, that two young'princes fall in love ; after many traverses 
she is got with child ; delivered of a fair boy ; ho is lost, 
growoth a man, falleth in love, and is ready to get another 
child; and all this in two hours* qaice; which, bow absurd 


> **Tlis (ml aasa who wlthahsid role holds the sosptrs,fssrstlioso 

who fsor him, tho dnadoomsslunM to its author.'' Tiro Uass from 
Act V. of the **C3dipos" oCBensoa. 


it is in sense, even sense may imagine ; and art hath taught 
and all ancient examples justified, and ut tliis day the 
ordinary plajers in Itoly will not err in. Yet will some 
liring in on example of the Eunuch in Terence, that con- 
tiiineth mntfrr of two days, yd far short of twenty years. 
True it is, and so was it to be played in two days, and so 
fitted to th<* tinu* it set foilh. And ;>pugh Plautus have in 
one place doiif amiss, lot us hit it with him, and not miss 
wdlfi him. But they will sa> . How then shall wc sot forth a 
story w hieh contains both many ])la(*cs and many times . 
And do not know, a tragedy is tied to th/’ laws of 
IKH*s\ , uiid not pf histoi y . not Tioimd to follow the story, but 
haring lilierty either to Mgn a quite new matter, or to frame 
the bistort to the most tragical eonvonienee Ir Again, many 
thing^ may be told, whieh eannot Th* showed ; if they know 
the difi(‘rence ls‘twixt reporting and nqnvsenting. As for 
example. 1 may «;)oak, though 1 am here, of Pi'ru, and in 
sp€H‘i‘b diL^i^h** ti<»m that to tin- des* nptioii of ('alicut; but in 
ui'tioii ^ • iimot leprc'sont it ttithnui Paeolet's horse. And 
HO w' H the nuinuei the am lentn took by some “ Nuntius," to 
It c iiiit th'ngs done in foniier time, or other place. 

I..«>ily, if the\ will Mqiies(‘iit an history, they muht not, as 
]it>r.iie anitli, begin ‘‘ub o\o,’‘ but they must come to the 
] ‘.iiiipil point of th.it one action whieh Ihei rill represent. 
* }i\ exHinple till'* will l)c lH‘st expreHM‘d: 1 haie a story of 
\ouiig Polydoruh. delivcnHl, for safety's sake, with groat 
lichcM, by his hither Priamus to Polymncstor, King of 
ITiraie, i?‘ the 'rrojiin w’ar time. He, after some years, 
heoiingof tin ov rthrow of Priamus, for to make the treasure 
his own, miiruiTeth the child ; the body of tho child is taken 
up; Hei'iilia, hbt% tht> Nime day, flnd('th a sleight to bo 
revenged most i*ruelly of tlie t>Tant. TN’hcre, now, would 
( tie of our tragedy-writers b(‘gin, but with the delivery of 
tho child!' Then should ho sail over into Thrace, and so 
spend 1 know not how many years, aud travel numbers 
of places. But when doth Euripides!' Even with the 
finding of tlie liody ; li'uving the rest to be told by the spirit 
of PolydoniB. This iireds no farther to bo enlarged; the 
dullest wit may eoneeive it. 

But, besides those gross absurdities, how all their plays bo 
neither right tragedies nor right eomi«dies, mingling kings 
and clowns, not liecause tho matter so earrieth if, but thrust 
in the elnwn by head and shoulders to pLiy a part in majcstical 
matters, wdth neither di^'cncy nor discretion ; so as neither 
the admiration and ('ommiseration, nor tho right sportfulneos, 
is by their mongrel tragi-eomody obtained. 1 know Apuloius 
did somewhat so, but that is a tiling recounted w'ith spuce of 
time, not repri'sentcd in one moment: and I know the 
ancients have one or two examples of tragi-comedios as 
Plautus hath Amphytrio. But, if wc mark thorn well, we 
sluill find, that thi'y never, or veiy daintily, match hornpipes 
and funerals. So falh*th It out, that having indeed no right 
comedy in that comical part of our tragedy, we have nothing 
but scurrility, unworthy of any chaste ears ; or some extreme 
show of doltishncss, indeed fit to lift up a loud laughter, and 
nothing else : whero the whole tract of a comedy should be 
full of delight ; as tho tragedy should be still maintained in a 
well-raised admiration. 

• But our coinodians think there is no delight without 
laughter, which is very wrong; for though laughter may 
come with dcUght, yot cometh^t not of (klight, as though 
delight diould bo the cause of laughter; but well may ono 
thing breed both together. Nay, in themselves, they have, 
as it were, a kind of contrariety. For delight we ecaroely do, 
but in things that have I conveniency to ourselves, or to Hw 
general nature. lAU^ter almost ever oometh of tkiiigi mM 
dispropoitioned to ourselves and natural dslight hall^ a|oy 



104 


CASSELUa LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


[4.D. 1581 


in it citbor pormanont or prosont; liiucrbtor bath only a 
BC'oniful ticklinp:. J<'ur OMiinplo ; ii\*o iiro nivisliod with duligfbt 
tu 8(M‘ a lair Avoniun, and yot an' far from brin^ muv(*d tu 
laujjrhtiT: wo at dofunnod croaturusy wbrri'iii coriuinly 
wo oaiiiiot drliiilit : we delight in giKxl (‘hanot'N : wo laugh at 
misc'hanooH : wa delight to lioav tiio luiiipiness of our frionda 
and couiitr)’, at w'liieh ho won* w oilli y t«» lu* laughed at that 
would laugh : wv aluiU, eontrarih , Honu'timoN laugh to find a 
matter quito mistakon, and go down th(‘ hill agiunst thi' hian/ 
in the mouth of Home siioh mon ah, for tho rohjio(‘t of thorn, 
ono Hhall ho lioartily HoiTy ht (‘annot chouse hut laugh, and 
BO in i*ath<'v p.iinod th.m doligUtod with Liughter. Yi*t deny 
1 not, hut that they may go \\('ll logi'thoi ; foi, an in Ah‘\- 
ander's piotiu’o well hot out, wo delight without laughtor, 
and in twenty m.id antics wo laugli without delight : ho in 
Hoix'iiloh, painted with hih groat Insird and furiouH coun- 
tonanco, in a w^oman's attire, spinning at Omphah's otim- 
Tiiandmont, it hivodsi hoth delight and laughtor; for tlu* 
roprosontmg of so stmngo a jjowor in lo\ o, procuroh d(‘light. 
and the Hoornfuliu'Hh of the action stiireth laughter. 

hut 1 HiHMk to thih purpose, that all tht' end of the 
coinioid jiail ho not upon huoh H(‘orntul matters as stir 
hiiightiT only, hut mix with it that di-lightful ti^adiiiig 
which is th(s<>iid of jioobv. And the gieat fault, oven in that 
point of laughter, and forhidden j>lainl} h\ Aristotle, is, that 
they Htir laughter in sinful things, w Inch an rathei exi'cnihlc 
than ridiculous; or in miserahle, which arc nitlwi to he 
pitiisl th.iTi Hcomt'd. Foi w'lial is it to maki folks gsipt* at a 
wn*tched heggar, and a heggaily flown, or against th<‘ hiw 
of hospitality, tu jeht at st lungers, hccausc they stieak nut 
Kiiglish so well as w’o do'r whal do we h'ain, sinct it is 
ciTtaiii 

Nil halict mfvlix paupertus dnriUM iii se, 

(^uaiii f|u«)<l ndicnloH honuuoH fiu'it'*'* 

hut rather a busy loving courtiiT, and a liearU(»8« threatening 
ThniHO ; a Holf-wdse M^MUing lioolmastei , a wiy-transfonned | 
tiuveller: these, if we saw walk in stage names, which wi 
play naturally, theiein wcu'o d( Ughtful laughter, and teiu hiiig ' 
delightfiilncss : us in the othei, the tiugedies of huchanair* 
do justly bring forth a diMiie admiration. i 

hut 1 have lavished out too many w’onLs of this play 
matter ; 1 do it, heesmae, as thf‘y an* excelling isavts of poesy, j 
so is th(*re none ho much used in Kngland, and none can he 
more pit|fully ahiiHed ; w hich, like an unmannerly chiughter, 
showing a bad education, causeth her mother P»h*s> ’s honesty I 
to he called in question. | 

So stood Opinion between the ixiets and the 
Puritans in 1580. SUqdien Gossoii, sincere in attiick, 
although liis vieiv of the ease was not a wide one, 
withdrew from the stage to poverty, and was for five 
years a tutoi in the country. He took some part in 
continuance of the conti-oveiny raised against the 
players, who defimded themselves in their own way 
in February, 1583, with “A Play of Plays,” which 
was tlieii acted at thfj Shoreditch “ Theatixi.” The 
players had much favour, and more iilay-houses were 
built. 

In 1580, a theatre was establisliwl on the ground 
of the Bui)press(‘d monastery at Whitefiiars, But 

1 moM, Old French sPope. 

* Ttom the third Satire of Juvenal, thus paraxihraaed by Samuel 
JohuHon in hie “ London : " 

*' Of all the griefa that hanub the diatrTea’d, 

Sure the moat Utter is a aoomful Jeat/* 

’ The Tragedies of George Bnohonan were in Latin. 


tlio Whitefriops Theatre woa not used after 1610. 
On tho Surr(»y side of the Thames tho old building 
in Piuis Gaiilen, whiclx \m\ been used for bear- 
baiting, was turned into a theatitr, and other theatres 
that Kpniiig uj) on that side of the water wei’e the 
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Bose, the llfijie, anil tin* Sw'jin, on Bankside, oj»ened 
about 1.581. Tin* Ho]k* w^as used as a lM*ar'ganleu 
on two days of tin* wu*f*k. 

Un tin* l.’Jtli of June, 1583, several pemms wvre 
killed and many Tiiaimed during a play acted on 
Sunday, by tne fall of a rottf*ii galleiy in tlie old 
building iiHf»<l at Paris Ganlen as a theati'e. Tliis 
w’as accepted as God’s judgment u)K)u tin* question 
of Sabbath-day jiortbriiiancvs. They wpi*e then pi*o- 
hibited by the Privy (Council ; and when Shakes) >eare 
came to lionilou, thi-ee yeain later, that old cause of 
ollence was at an end. 

Among the court plays, ancient history and mytho- 
logy still fiirnish(*d a large ])art of the materi^ for 
exercise of fancy ; and aliout tlje year 1583 George 
Peele, tlien twenty-five years' old, wrote “Tlie 
Arraignment of Palis,” which was pi'osented l»efoi*e 
'Queen Elizabeth by the children of her cha[)el, and 
fii*8t printed, without the author’s name, in 1584. 


George Peele was of Devonshire, and cites his 
native county, “No better hay in all Devonshire,” 
in the piece here taken os an illustration of his 
genius. He was (about six yearn older than Shake- 
s))eare ; rtudied at Broodgates Hall, now Pembroke 
College, Oxford; graduated aa B.A. in 1577, and 
as M.A. in 1579 ; and was a noted poet in his 
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univeniity, whore ho prol>ah]y wrote a fiooni im 
“The Tale of Tivy,” which ho imljliHhml in 158U 
as “ un old iK)om of mine owil” He translated, wh(‘ii 
lit Oxfoiil, one of the Iphi^^ninH of Eurijiides, but 
that veraioii in lost. He came to Ijoiidoii about five 
years befon* ShakeH|M;ure, in ITiHl, wjih a iiiariied 
man in 1583, and ]>OHKi^Hed Nome huid in right of 
hih wife. Ill 1583 he was coiieei iKMl at Oxford in 
the pi-odiictioii of two jdays at CliriHtchiii*cli, when 
AlbeHuu AhiHeu, a Polish Prince Palatine. wa,s 
lieiiig hoHpitably iidceived by the u]nver.sity at her 
IVIajeHty’s desin*. Ho muHt have lH*en then known 
iiH a diuinatiHt in London. In 1581 theiv wa.s 
{nintiHl, without authors name, liis “ Arraigiiuieiil 
of PariH, a Pa.storal, presf*nt<‘d ln'fonj the ^,>nern\ 
Majesty by the Children of lier CJiapel.”, In I Vole’s 

AUllAKiXMENT OF TAHIS, 

after a prologue by Ale, (lie tira ae( ojieia with 
a dainty ]iastoral .scene, in w'huii IVn, Fanitus, and 
Sylvaniis pi^'pare to w'eleuine tlic goddesses, whose 
near upproaeh is felt. Pomona enters, to join the 
reception, and slie asks — 

Tliiukeat, Fauuub, tlail thus<' goddesses \\ill Ukc uiu' gifts iii 
wurtli. 

To \n)uc1i Fuiinuh ii'jdies, — 

Yi*!!, doubtlesN, foi bJiuH loll thee, dame, ’liiere liclter gnt ] 
a thing, 

A sign of lov) , unto .i niiu:ht> p<<rHoii or a king, 

Thun to a rude ami burbaious s\uiin, but bad uud basely 
boni, 

For gently lakes the geiilliaiian that oft tin clown will scorn. 

Tlio whole jilay is designed as a tribute of liouiiige 
to the <jueen, iM'fore whom it was to be jne.sented. 

Floni joins in tla* ])n'paration to rcooi\e the 
goddesses, and pivsently Poiiumii says — 

• 

]*om. Hark, Flora, Faunas : hen* ia melody, 

A eharm of birds,' uiid more than ordinary. 

[^iii itrtifff'lnl vhm'ttt of bird* hard u'lthui 
Ptm. Hie silly birds make mirth ; then should wu do them 
wrong, 

IVniuna, if we iiill bestow an eeho to their song. 

Thv autiff. A quu’c tritbiH and inf haul, 

Goda. () Ida, () Ida, t) Ida, haj^py hill ! 

This honour done to l(Li, may it eontiniie still ! 

Mttafa, [ jrtthw.] Y^»*»ountry gods that in this IcLi w'on,= 
Bring down your gifts of w<*leonic, 

For honour done to Ida. 

Goda. Ik'hold, in sign of joy w’o sing, 

And signs of joyful w’dcome biing, 

For honour dom* to r<la. 

Muafa. [ intfiin.] ITie Muses give you melody t»» gratulutc 
this ehanee, 


* Charm of hirda. •' Charm " is of the sMne root os the Lathi 
"carmen.** So Urdu are themeelvaM aald to be “charmed" by 
musloal Kmnda. Milton oaeB the eama pbnue in " Paradiae Loat," 
"withoharmofoarlierthirdA" (Book lY., line 641.) 

*TFoii, dwell. Tirit.Bii«lieh**wiuiian.*' 
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And Phu'be, chief of sylvan ehaee, commands you uU to 
dun<;e. 

Oada. *rhen round in a <-irebi our sportanco must be ; 

Hold hands in a honiniiM*, all galbint in glee. [Dance. 

Jlttara. [Trir^nn.] Ivc\crenee, revereiiee, most humble W- 
vorenct; ! 

Ootfa. Most huiiible reveienee I 

IviiANib hodintf Un u'a^, enhr Ji No, Pallas, and VxMVS. 
Pan aloHi a'wya. 

Tiie M)S(.. 

The Gofl of Shepheitis, and^liis mates, 

With country ehi*er salute your states, 

Fail', wiM*, .ind ^^orf}lv as yjii Ik.*, 

And thank th< grueiuus ludi<‘s three 

Fiu b* 'U)Ui done to ld.i. | Tht birds swg. 

The gotliV shcs s|)oak, and arc welcomed with 
pas'iiral gner Tlicii the hccjh cluinges to a picture 
of tin* nurtie love of Palis ami (Enunc : — 

J.ttftt PahI*. CKnoxe. 

Pai (F.none, vhib* wo bin Jis])os'd to walk, 

Tidl nil wb.d sbiiil be eubjei t of our talk "t 
Tliou ba.**! d sort of pretty 1 ile«< in store. 

Dure say no nymph in iila woods hath more : 

Agiiiu, beside thy sweet alluring faee, 

In tellmg them thou aast a spt'cial grace. 

J'Mfen. piithet', sweed, allord some pietty thing, 

Some toy lb.it fi*om lh> pleas.int wit doth spiing, 

GUi. IViris, my bi'uil’s eouteutnienl .iiid in\ ilioiee, 

I'se thou thy pijM , and 1 will use inj vout ; 

So slsdl th) just reijm*st Im* not dmit'd, 

And time ^\(*ll spent, and ladh be stilislied. 

Pai . Well, gentle n>nni»h, altboiigh thou do me wrong, 
That ean ne tune my pipe unto i song, 

Ml list thi.*i onee, CKnone, for thy sake, 

This idle ta.sk on me to undertake. 

Thy »it Ktuhr a tree (wjtthfr, 

(Em. And whereon, then, shall be iiiy roimdelay 'r 
For thou bast lie.ird my stoiv long siiiee, dare siiy ; 

How Saturn did divide his kingdom tho 
To Jove, to Xeptum*, and to Dis below ; 

How mighty men made foul siici'essless war 
Against the gisls and statu of Jupiter ; 

How Pliorey’s imp, that was so trii k and fair, 

That tangled Neptune in her gulden hau, 

B**eanie a Gorgon for licr lewd misdeed, - 
A pretty fable, Pans, for to read, 

A piece of eiiiining, trust me, for the nones, 

Hint wealth and beauty alter men to stones ; 

How Sulniucis, resembling idleness, 

Tiutis men to women nil through wuiitoniiess ; 

How Pluto Taught (^Uf»en Cen*s’ daughter thonee, 

And what did follow of that lovo-offenee ; 

(If Daphne turn’d into th<‘ lain el-trei», 

'rhut shows II mirror of virginity ; 
llcw fair Nureissus tooting on liis sliade, 

UcprovoH disdain, and, tolls how fonn dotli viide ; 

How cunning Philomela’s noodle |;ells 
What force in love, wliat wit in sorrow dwells ; 

■\Vhat isiinii imhappy souls abide in Indl, 

They say because on earth thfiy liv’d not well,— 

Ixion’s wheel, proud Tontal’s pining woe, 

Fromotheus* tonnont, and a mipiy mo, 
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How Hiiniuu* daug^htoTS jily their eiidleas tuak, 

What toil the toil of SisyphuH doth iisk : 

AIL theno arc old and known I know, yet, if thou wilt have 
any, 

(liooMe Home of these, for, trust me, else (Knonc liath not 
many. 

Par. Nay, what thou wilt: but siUi my tuuxiing not 
conqMUH'.t with tliinc, 

Bogin Honn* toy that I can play iijwn tliih pqio of mine. 

(En. lliero i^ a pretty sonnet, then, we call it CujmV h 
CurM\ 

“ They that do chamjc old love for m ee, pray yod^ they change 
for \vor»c ! ” 

The note is tine and iiuick withal, the ditt\ will agree, 

Paris, w'ith that same vou of thine upon our poplar-tree. 

Par. No better thing ; begin it, then : Oilnone, thou shult 
see 

Our music figure of the love that grows *twixt thcc and me. 
They ting ; and while (K\u\e he jjtjM'6. 

LlTin’s CUltsE. 

CEh. Fair and fair, and twice so fair, 

• Ah fair as any nwiy be ; 

'Ilie fairest sheidienl on our given, 

A love for any lady. 

. Par. Fair Jind fail, and twice so fair. 

Ah fair as any may be ; 

Thy love is fair for the<' alone, 

And for no other lady. 

CFm. Hy love is fail', my love is gay, 

Ah fresli as bin the flowers in May, 

And of Illy love my rouiKhday, 

^ly merry mvTv\ merry roundi'lay, 

(^onelinloh with Cupid’h curse, — 

Th<‘y that do change old love foi now, 

Pray gods they change for worse ! 

Both. They that do change, ice. 

(£’w. Fair an<l fair, ice. 

Par. Fair and fair, ice. 

Thy love is fair, ire. 

tf’;/. My love tan pi]ie, in\ love can sing, 

My love can many a jin-tty tiling. 

And of hih lovely juaiheH ring 
My iiieiry merry roundelayh, 

Amen to ('ujiid’s curse, — 

They that do change, ice. 

J*ar. They that do change, Ac. 

Both. Fair and fair, ice. 

The houy being ended, they nse. 

(Em. Swcot shepherd, for Giliione's wiko be cunning in this 
Bong, 

And keep thy love, and love thy choice, or else thou dost her 
wrong. 

Par. My vow is made and witiiesHcd, the po]ilar will not 
start, 

Nor shall the iiymiih (Enone’s love from forih ifiy bleeding 
heart. t 

1 will go bring thoo on thy way, my floek are here b<>hiiid. 
And 1 will luivc a lover's fee ; tho^* say, uukiss'd unkind. 

I [Ejrennf. 


The storm being past of thunder and lightningf and Atb having 
trundled the ball into place, erging ** Fatum TrojiUi” * JuNO 
takes it up. 

Juno. PallaH, llu' storm is past and gone, and Phoebus 
clears the skills, 

And, lo, Iwhuld a ball of gold, a fair and worthy prize ! 

VcM. This posy wills the apple to th(' faii'ost given be ; 
Tlieu is it mine, for Venus hight the fairest of the threo. 

Pal. The fairest liere, as fair is meant, am X, yo do xno 
wrong ; 

And if th(‘ fairest have it must, to me it doth bulong. 

Jano. Thou Juiio may it not enjoy, so every one says no, 
But I will prove myself the fairest ere 1 lose it so. 

[They read the posy. 

The brief is this, JJetar pnU herrmec, 

Xiot this unto the fairest given be, 

The faii'esi of the three, — and L am she. 

Pal. Dctar paleherrmec, 

Let tliis unto the fairest given he, 
llie fairest of the Ihrei*, — and J urn she. 

/ 'en . I)( t ar pah herruiue. 

Let this unto the fairest given be. 

The faiivst of the three,— and 1 am hln . 

Jam. My fae«“ is fair, hut yet tlie ^l.ijesty 
That all the gi'ds in heaven have wen in me 
Have made them choose iiu , of the planets sc^en. 

To 1m* the wife of ilove and queen of lieaveii. 

11, then, this i»ri/.e Im* but iM'quiath'd to beauty, 

The only she Uuit wins this prizi* am 1. 

r<ii. Tliat Venus is the fairest, this doth prove, 

That Venus is tlie lovely tiuiH-ii of Love ; 

The name of Venus is indeed but Beauty, 

And men me fairest call t>er ex(‘elUiiey. 

If, then, this prize Ini hut liequoath'd to boauty, 

Tin* only she that wins this prize am 1. 

Pal. To stand on teiiiis of laaiity as you take it, 
ikdieve me, ladies, is but lo mistake it. 

I’he beauty that this subtle prize must win, 

No outward lauiiity bight, but dwells within ; 

And sift it as you plc*as4', and you shall find, 

This beauty is the Im uuty of the mind : 

Tliis faimosH, viilue high! in gciieml, 

That many brapehes liatb in spoeial ; 

This beauty Wisdom hight, whert'of am J, 

By heaven appointed, goddess W'orthily. 

And look hou much the mind, the better part, 

Doth overjuiHS the body in dusiTt, 

8o much the misti'ess of tliose gifts divine 
Excels thy lH*aut> , and that state of tliine, 

Thon, if this i>rizo be thus lMH|ueuth’d to boauty, 

'fhe only she that wins this prize am I. 

Yen. Nay, Pallas, hy your leave you wander dean; 

We must not eonstrue InToof ns you^eun, 

But take the sonsi* as it is plainly meant ; 

And l(;t the fairest hu’t, 1 am content. 

Pal. Our roasons will be infinite, I trow, 

X'^nlosB unto some other point we grow : 

But first here’s none, methinks, dispos'd to yield. 

And none hut will wdth w'ords iiiaiiiiitiii the field. 

Jnno. Then, if you will, 1’ avoid a tedious grudge, 

Kef or it to the w'ntence of a judge ; 


1 The Fhte of Troj heoanse the favour of Yenns won by Paris, r 
Prince xd Troy, led to his oarrying off Hden, the moet bemtifiil 
woman in the world, from her Greek hnshead MenelaiUt This oaneed 
(he Greeks to betioire Trpy, and leave it in ruin« 


Bo ends the first act. 

In the next the throe gotldesses apiiear again» 
The weather changes as thej siieak, and 
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Whoe’er he ho that oometh next in place, 
liOt him hoitow the hall and end the ease. 

Fen, fio can it not wrong with nio at alL 
J*a/, I am agreed, however it U^full : 

And yet hy eoninion dcK)m, ho niuy it he, 

I may 1)0 Hiiid the fairest of the three. 

Jmmo, Then yonder, lo, that shepherd swain is he, 

That must l>o umpire in this (‘ontrovenr^ ! 

AVi/er Pauin. 

Few. Juno, in happy time, I ih. aeeept the man ; 

It seomoth hy his loriks MJini: skill of love he e;ui. 

/Vrr. [uitiide.] nie nymph is gom*, and 1, all Holitarv, 

Must w<'n<l to t<‘nd my eliiirgt , oppressM willi mi‘lane)i.>ly. 
This day (or else me fails niy shejiherJ’s skill) 

Will tide me jvisHing giv>il or iMisHing ill. 

Jtmo, Shepherd, ahash not, thoiiirh at sudtleivtleii 
Thou Ijo arrived hy ignorance among us. 

Not ifirthly hut divine, and goddesses all throe ; 

•Iiiiio, Pallas, Venii-o, th(‘M< oiii titli*n )>e. 

Nor fear to Hpeuk for i-e\ereiic» of the pla< « , 

ChoHen to end u hai*d and douhtfol c. so. 

'lliis ajiple, lo, fnor u-sk thou whence it r*nme,) 

Is to he given unto the fairest <hinie ! 

And fairest is, nor she, noi hut slu 
Whom, Hhej»h(‘rd, thou shalt fain'st name to he. 

This is thy eluirgr, fulfil witiioiit ofteius , 

And she that wins slcdl give thee reeotitpens^ 

iV//, lh’*,id not to s]N‘ak, for we liiive ehosi'ii Tluv, 

Sith in this ease we (-an iio judges Ik*. 

VfH. And, shephenl, Ha\ that 1 th tairesf am 
And thou shall win gmsl guerdon foi llu «,jimo 
Juno. Nay, shi jdierd, lo(jk upon my stately gnu e, 

P4*eause th<‘ pomp that 'longs to .Iuiio'h ina<e 
Thou m.i\st not se<' , and think (^ieen Junos name, 

T4» whom ohl shi'phei'ils title ^\ol•ks of fanu*, 

Is mighty, and may (St.sily suflie«', 

At Phfehe's hand to gain a golden pri/.e. 

And f4»r thy meed, sith 1 uiu que^'n of rulies, 

SliepluTd, 1 will rt'wanl thc4 with grt*at monarehies, 

Kiiipires, and kingdtjms, hi*aps of massy gold, 

Sei*ptres and diadems eurious to liehold, 

ICieh rribcH, of sumptuouH workmatLship and cost, 

And thousand things whennd I make no hoeft : 

The mould wlien lu thou tii'udest shall he of 'i'agiiN' sands. 
And Xanthus shall nin liquid gold for thcN* to wuhIi thy 
hands ; 

And if thou like to tend thy ilo<'k, and not from them to fly, 
Tlmir fliMVes ahiill he curled gold to idense their master’s 
eye; 

And lust, to sot thy hc*art on fire, give this one fruit to me. 
And, dicphord, lo, this tree of gold will I bestow on the** ! 

JvN<»’8 S/unc. 

A Tree of OoM r/ft#, hden with dindem and a'owns 
of gold. 

The ground whoreon it grows, the grass, the root of gold, • 
Tho body and the hark of gold, all glistering to Isihold, 

Tho leaves of bumishod gold, tlie fruits that thereon grow 
Are diailemB fiot with pi‘arl in gold, in gorgeous glistering 
show ; 

And if this tree of gold in lieu may not suffice, 

H«*quiro a grove of golden trees, so Juno hear the prize. 

[TAc Tree eiuke, 

Pa/. Mo list not tempt thee with de^Aying wealth, 

^^ich is emhas’d by want of lusty health ; 

But if thou have a mind to fly abore, 

Y-crown*d with lame, near to the sefl^ of Jove, 


If thou aspire to wisdom's worihinr^ss, 

Whi'foof thou mayst not fu»e the hrightness, 

If thou desire honour of chivalry, 

To Iws renowmsl for happy vicUn-y, 

To fight if out. ;ii» I in tho champaign fi<-ld 
To shroud th<»4i uml«*r Pullns' warlike slii<*ld. 

To prance on l)n' Iw'd Htccds,- iiiis honom, lo, 

MyscU for guciuon sliall on tliec l>estow! 

And lor cncoumgcment, that thou mayst .see 
What famouH knights Dame P'lllas’ wamors b<*, 

Ikbidd in Palhis’ hoJiom lu-it (M(*y come, 

Mart hing along with souicl .-i tliuiidoriug drum. 

Pali. fihow. 

Enter Nim* Knights in arnomr^ treading a warliki alwain,^ 
hg drum and ft* ' and then thrg harinq marched forth 
again ^ Vuvi s ,ls, 

Ven, f 'omc, shepherd, come, 8we< t sh(*ph( rd, look on me, 
IbcHc h« T ' hot 4ilarums thi se for tin e : 

I it if ii wilt gi%«' till tin golden hall, 

('mail Ui; hiiv shall li.i't to play withal, 

Tlmt, ^vhl‘nsol‘’e^ tliis aj In* shall sei*. 

The (rod <*f l/tnt* himsell shall think on thee, 

An < hei tlni look and thoose, aiul he will wound 
\V In leso thy tanc'v’s (di|, ( t shall hi* found ; 

And lightly when he shoots lie doth not miss : 

And I will give the* in iny .i lovely kiss, . 

And come .and play with tlna* on Ida here ; 

And if thoii wilt s twv that hath n(» p(*('r, 

To ravish all thy Inviting veins with joy, 

Hero is u lass of Venus’ court, my boy : 
liei . gentle sin phciol, hi're’s for tin v a jiiece, 

Tho fairest face, the flower of gallant (irceec. 

A'rvx s* Shuw. 

Enter IIelw in her hrartrg^ with four Cupids attending on 
her^ each haring h in fan in his hand to fan fresh air in her 
face : shi sings as fullows.^ 

AV Diana ml eielu r ana stiUa 
('Inara < lueenfe, plena di splendorCt 
Che porgt fnr* nlV ajfanatu eiioie ; 

*St Diana uel fernv r iina dea^ 

("he da eouforto alV aninte daunalCf 
Che piT amor son morft desperate ; 

AV Diana eh* in terra i delle ninfe 
Jlfina iM/wrafira dt dolri fion^ 

Tra ttoseh' e srln da morte a pastori , 
lo son an Diana dolet e frtra^ 

Che con li guardi h posso far gutrra 
A Dinn o//f ni,’ in ewlo^ e in terra. [Krif. 

Tar. Most heavenly dami's, was never man as I, 

Poor shepherd swain, so linppy and unhappy ; 

Tho loast of those delights that you devise, 

Able to rape and ilazzle human i‘yC8. 

But since my silence may not panlon'd be, 

And I appoint which is tho fairest she, 


* 1 vlliiuiin (AUemando) was a stately fomi of dance introduced from 
Oermany. Its aolomn niuaical aooompaaiiuent, wltlioat the donee, 
was also called souietimes an Almain. 

• If Diana in Heaven is a clear aid ahining star, full of splendoar, 
who gives light to the troubled heort ; if Diana in Hell Is a foddess 
who gives comfort to the condemned souls that have died hi dsspsi r 
throngh love ; if Diana wlm Is on Earth the empress qneen of the 
nymphs ef tho sweet floweni, among thickeu and woods glvas death 
to the shepherds I I am a Diana sweet and lerOi who with wg g itu sm 
oanglve battle to DU» of Hell, in Hshvihi or on Ssrib, 
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Pardon, most saored dameB, sith ono, not all, 

By Paris’ doom must have this golden hall. 

Thy beauty, stately Juno, dame divine, 

TTuit like to Pherbus’ golden beams doth shine. 

Approves itself to be most excellent ; 

But that fair face that doth me must content, 

8ith hiir, fair dames, is nc'ither slu* nor she, 

But she whom I shidl fairest doom to be. 

That face is hers that hight the Queen of Love, 

WTiose BweetnoHH doth both gods and crontures move ; 

And if the fairest fare di'm'rve the luill, 

Fair Venus, ladies. Itears it fiom ye all. 

[(iittea thi OolUvn linU to Venvs. 

Yen, And in thih ball doth Venus niort' delight 
Than in her loxely 1 m)x fair Cupid’s sight. 

Come, sheplierd, come ; Hwt‘et Venus is thy friend ; 

Ko matter how thou other gods offend. 

[Vents tnhee Pauih nway with her. 

Jhho. But ho shall rue and ban th(* dismal day 
Wherein his Venus l)are the ball away ; 

And heaven and earth just witnesses shall bo. 

1 will revenge it on liis i)rogeny. 

Pal. Well, Juno, wliether w(^ 1 h’ lief or loth, 

Venus luith got the a])plt« fiom xia both. 

• 

Tlie thinl act ojieiis with a shepliertl Oolin'H aong 
of liis pOHsion of Iov(‘, and a ruatie dialogue u|)Oii 
it between Hobbiiiol, Diggoii, and Tlieiiot, to whom 
enters (Enone, with a w'l-eath of iH)ppy on her lieml, 
lamenting the ]>erfidy of Pai*ih. Slit* sings a com- 
plaint, hoard by Mei*ciiry, who talks witli her, and 
tells her that ho is sent by Jove to Kummon Paris, 
who is to be amvigned Iw^fon* an assembly of the 
goils at the com]daint of the Queen of Heaven. Tin* 
next scene lissociates Venus and Paris wuth the 
burial of the dead Colin, to tla* burden of song of 
the love Thestylis hath slain. Thestylis then w'ooes 
a churl in vain, mid sings her lament befoi*e tlie 
Hhepherds bear out (‘olin’s hoarse. Then 

£nfrr Mekcvkx with Vi loan’s Cyolops. 

Mer. Fair liSidy V’oiiuh, let me jiuidoii'd 1 h-, 

Tli.it of long been well-belox’ed of lhe<', 

If, as iny office bids. my.sclf tirst brings 
To my sweet madam tlu'sc unwolcuiiic tidings. 

Yen. What news, what tidings, gentle ^Icreurj’^, 

In midst of my delights, t<i trouble iiui I*' 

Mvr. At Juno’s suit, I’lillns assisting lior, 

Sith both did join in suit to Ju}»itor, 

Ariion is enter’d in the eourt of heaven ; 

And me, the swiftest of the plam'ts siwon. 

With wuirant they have Ihimee despiiteh'd away, 

To appn‘hend and find the man, they Hii> , 

Tliut gave from them that self-sume biill of gold, 

Which, I presume, I do in plfie<* Inliold ; 

Which man, unless my marks be taken wide, 

Is ho that sits so near tliy gracious sidi*. 

This being so, it rests he go from lienee, 

Before the gods to answer his offence. 

Yen. What tale is this ? doth Juno and her mate 
Pursue this shepherd with such deadly hate, 

As what was then our gonor^. agreement, 

To stand unto they nill be now content P 
Let Juno jet, and Pallas play her part. 

What here 1 have, I won it hy doseat ; 

And heaven and earth diall confounded be, 

Gro wrong in this he doge to him or me, 


Mer. This litUo fruit, if Mercury can spell, 

Will send, I fear, a world of souls to hell. 

Yen. Whut moan those Cyclops, iloreurj'P is Vulcan 
wax’d so fln<‘, 

To si^nd his cliiiuney-sweoiiei's forth to fetter any friend of 
mine* V — 

Abash not, 8hei»hpi*d, at the thing ; myself thy Isiil will bo.— 
He sliall 1 m‘ jvrosent at the court of .love, I warrant thee. 
hltr. VeiiiiH, give me your pledge. 

IVw. My eeston, or m\ fun, or both P 
J/rt*. [tahintf hr fan.'^ Nay, this sliull servo, youT word to 
me UH sure as is your oath. 

At Diana’s l)owcr ; and, iad> , if my wit or jadicy 
May iimfit him, tor Venus’ sake let him make bold with 
Mercury. [Fn/ with thi Vtjitups 

Vn.. Swci‘t Puris, whor(H)ii «b»8t thou muse* 'r 
J\tr. Thi‘ angry henvimh. for this fatal jar. 

Name me the iustninumt of dire and dcailly war. \^Ex€unt. 

Tlu‘ fourth act, after a piiRtonil imdude, coiitaiiiH 
the nrniigiiment of Paris. Heir it will be obsenctl 
that Peele, for the rhetoi*ie of the ilefeiice, paasetl out 
of rhyiu(‘ into blank vei*He . — 

The {f(nh h‘ina »et in Diana’'* hunHi , Di\Ni, Ji no, Pallas, 
Vem s. and Pauis, etand on huUs in fun it in. 

ViM. Lo, suired Jove, at Juno'h proud complaint, 

As ciNt 1 giivi' my pledge to Moreurv, 

I bring th(« man whom he did bite* attaint, 

To iiiiHXM'r his indictment oidc'rly ; 

And cr.tvc this gmee of this immortal Hiiiate, 

That ye allow the man liis advoent**. 

Pat. That may not l>e . the laws of heav«>n deny 
A man to jdcad or answei ]>y attorney. 

Tin. I’allns, thy doom is all too peiemptory. 

-i/W. Venus, that fax our is denied )iim flatly : 

He is a man, and therefore by our LiWs, 

Hiimudf, without his aid, must plead his cause. 

Ytn. Then ’bash not. sln'pherd, in so go<»d a eaw ; 

And friends tliou hast, ar well as f(K*s, in jdaee. 

JifH. Wliy, Mercury, why do \c not indict him P 
Vin. Soft, gentle Juno, 1 jauy you, do not bite him. 

Jinw. Nay, gdQs, 1 trow, you arc liki* to Imvi great silence, 
Unless this imirot be coimnandtd hem‘e. 

J»p. Venus, forbeai, la* still. — SiK*ak, Mercury. 

Yen. If Juno jangle, Venus will reply. 

Mn. P.iris, king Priam’s son, thou ai-t arruigni'd of par- 
tiality. 

Of sentence paiibil and unjust ; for Unit without indifferency, 
Beyond desert or merit far, as thine accusers say, 

From them, to Lady Venus hoi'e,thou giiv’st the prize away: 
What is thine answer ? 

Paius' oration to the Council of the Gods. 

Sacred and just, thou great and dreadful Jo\e, 

•And you thrico-reverend powers, whom love nor hate 
May wrest awry ; if this to mo a man, 

Tliis fortune fatal bo, tliat 1 must plead 
For safe excusid of my guiltless thought, 

The honour inoro makes my mishap the loss 
That 1 a man must plead before the gods, 

Gracious forbearers of the world's amiss, 

For her, whose beauty how it hath entic'd, 

This heavenly senate may with mo aver. 

But sith nor that nor this may do mo hoot, 

And for myself myself must speaker ho, 

A mortal man amidst this heavenly presence ; 
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Lot mo not oliapo a long dofonco to thorn 
That )M*n licholdun of my guiltlcwi thoughto. 

Then for tho dood, that 1 may nut deny, 

Whorcin consiats tho full of mine offence, 

T did upon command ; if thf'Ti 1 err'd, 

T did no more than to a man ladong’d. 

And if, in verdict of tlicir fomiH divine, 

My duzaliHl eye did nwerve or Hiirfeit mure 
(hi Venus' faee than any face of theirs, 

It was no ]Kirtial fiuilt, hut fault of his, 

Ilelike. whota* eyesight not so ]h rf<‘et was 
As might tliseem the bright iieso of tlu rest. 

And if it wei*e ]>eniiitl4‘(l unto iiu‘n, 

Yt* gods, to parley M’ith your M*eret thoughts, 

Then* Imti that sit upon tliat s;i( n‘d wut. 

That would with Paris err in V(*nu.s' praise*. 

Hut let im* ct'Hhv to sp4'ak of error liero ; 

Sith what my hand, tlu' organ of my heart, 

Did give ^ith good agi'e(*ment of luiiu* eye. 

My toiigm* is void with ])r<iceHs to maintaiii 
P/n. A jolly shephi id, wisi and i l<K|ueiit. 

Par. First, tlu'n, arraign'd of pai tialit) , 

Paris replies, “ I iigiiilt \ iil tin* fui i ; " 
iiis reason is, becausi he km v no imue 
Fail V«*nuH e«‘stoii than Daim* .1 lino's nuiee, 

Nor never wiw wise Pallas' ei v tal shield. 

Thi^ii, as I look'd, 1 lov'd and lik'd attonee, 

And as it was refeiT'd from thi ni to no 
T<i give tl. jirizi to her ^^hlH^> lH‘aut> heat 
IM) fan<*\ <lul eoiMineiul, w» did I praise 
And |udL'« as luiglit iu> du/rled dis<'« m 
yt‘p. A ]iieee of art, that eiiiiningly, jierdy, 

Itefers tile blaim to wi'akiiess of his eye. 

Pifr. Now, foi I must add reason for niy deed, 
Wh) Venus rathei ph as'd me of the lliret* : 

First, in the I'litrails of my mortal onrs, 

The ipiestion standing njion Iwauty's hln/.c, 

The name of ln*r that hight the Queen of Love, 

Met hough! , in beaut y shoiiU not Ik exeell'd. 

Had it b(*en destined to Majesty, 

(Vet will 1 not r»>b Venus of lu*r grace,) 

Tlum stately J tino might have home tlu* laill. 

Had it to Wisdom been intituled, 
lily human wit had given it Pullus then. 

Hut sith unto the l^iin'st of tho thn'e 
Tliat jiower, that threw it fur my farther ill. 

Did dislieute this Imll ; and safest durst 
My shepherd's skill advt*nturo, as 1 iliought, 

To jiidgi* of foiin and iMuiiity nithor than 
Of Juno's state or PiillnB’ w'orthiness, 

That loam'd to ken the fairest of the flock. 

And praised lioauty but hy naturt*'s aim ; 

Hehold, to Venus Paris gave this fruit: 

A daysman chosen there by full eonsimt, 

And heavenly jiowerH should not n^jK'nt their deeds. 
Where it is said, beyond desi'rt of hi*rs 
I honour'd Venus with tliis golden prize, 

Y'e gods, alas ! what can a mortal man 
Discern betwixt tho sacn^d gifts of heaven ? 

Op, if I may with rovorenee reason thus ; 

Huppose I gave, and judg'd corruptly then. 

Fur hope of that that best did please my thought, 
This apple not for beauty's praise alone ; 

I might offend, sith I was pardon^, 

And tempted more than ever creature was 
With wealth, with beauty, and with chivalry, 

And BO preferred beauty before them all. 


Tho thing that hath enchanted heaven itself. 

And for tho one, contimtmcnt is my wealth ; 

A shell of salt will serve a shepherd swain, 

A slender banquet in a homely scrip. 

And water runniri,- from the silver spring. 

For arms, they dr(*ad no foes that sit so low; 

A thorn eon ki^ej» the wind from off my back, 

A shi^p-eotf* thatch'd u shejiherd's (laWe hight. 

Of tnigii TniiRe*< shepherds eon no skill; 

Knough is them, if Cupid ben displeas'd, 

Tti sing his praise on sb‘nd('r » ten pijio. 

And thus, tliriee-reTereiid, 1 told my tale, 

And i I ive the torment of m\ guiltless soul 
To bi imsiHured by iiiy faiiltb'ss thought. 

!*■ warlike Palhis or tlu* of >L*aven 

Sue to reverw* my s^ ntiiiec by appeal, 
lb* it as pleaw your n .tjesties diviiit ; 

The wi-ong, tlu- hmt, not mine, if any lie, 

Hut liers V ' ^ , beauty claim’d tho prize of me. 

The leMilt of delilienitioii ia “tliat Dian have the 
gi\iiig Ilf tlip ball,” H’ul the fifth act ahowa tlie god- 
d(‘KKes yitddiiig Elizubetli, pn^sent in place : — 

Di iNA, haemg talrn thtir oathn^ tjM'akt, 

DiAVi dtHct ibea the ytjmph Eliza, a figure of ihv Queen. 
Iha. It is enougli, and. godd(‘H8i^s. attend. 

Tliere wens within tlu'w* pb'osant shady woods. 

When* neithei storm nor sun’s distempemt lire 
Hav<* power to hni't bj <‘niel boat or eol«l, 

Fndor the elimnte of tlu* milder heaven ; 

Where s< Idom liglilN Jove's angry thunderhoU, 

For favour of that sovereign earthly jwor ; 

Wher4* wliistling wmids make musie 'mong tho trees,— 

Far fi*om disturbance of oui* 4*ountry gods, 

Aiuids the cyprcss-Hpriiigs, u gracious nymph 

lliat honours Dian for her chastity 

And likes the lalsairs well c.f Phu*b4*’s gn>vos, 

Tlie pbuM* Klyzium hight, and of ihv place 
Her name tluit governs there Eliza is : 

A kingdom that nuiy well eonipare with itiiiie, 

An aneii-nl Hi*at of kings, a se**ond Ti-oy, 

Y-roinpass'd round with u (*oium(Mlious sou ; 

Her |M*ople an* y-ele|K‘d Angeli, 

( >r, if 1 miss, a letter is the most : 

She giveth laws of justice and of ja'ace ; 

And on her head, as flU lier fortune best. 

She wears a wTeath of lam'd, gold, and palm ; 

Her roIx'B of purjde and of searlet dye ; 

Her veil i>f whitt*, as 1>est befits a maid: 

Her ancestors lived in the House of Fame : 

She giveth arms of hapjiy viotoiy, 

And flowers to dock her lions crown'd with gold. 

Tills peerless nymph, whom heaven and earth boloro, 

This paragon, this only, this is she 
In whom do m(.*et so many gifts in one, 

On whom our country gods so often gaze, 

In honour of whose name the Musics sing ; 

Jn state Queen Juno’s peer, for power in amis 
And virtues of the mind Minerva's mate, 

As fair and lovely as the Queen of Love, 

As chaste as Dian in her chastA desires : 

The same is she, if Phtebo do no wrong. 

To whom this ball in merit doth belong. 

Pdf. If this be die wJtom some Zabeta call, 

To wh<»n thy wisdom well bequeaths the ball, 

I can remember, at her day of birth. 
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How Flora with hor ffowom ntvow'd the earth, 

How erery power with heavenly majt'sty 
In person honour’d that solomnity. 

Juno, Tho lovely Gnicos were not far away, 

They threw their halm for triumph of the day. 

Ven, Tho Fates against theii* kind begun a cheerful song, 
And vow’d her life with favour to prtd«»ng. 

Then first gun Cupid’s oyoHiglil waxen dim ; 

Belike Eliza’s beauty blinded him. 

To this fair nymph, not euillily, but divino, 

Contents it me my honour to resign. 

Pal, To this fair queen, so iMHiitiful and wise, 

Fallas bequeaths hor tith' in the pri/c. 

Juno, To hor whom «I uno’s looks so well become, 

The Queen of Heaven yields at Fhu'be's doom ; 

And glad I am Diana found the art, 

Witliout offence so w*ell to please desert. 

Pia. Then mark my tale. The usual time is nigh. 

When wont the Dames of lafe and DestiiiN , 

In robes of cheerful colours, to i«>p.iir 
To this reaown6d qiiiKn so wise and fair, 

With pleasant songs this peerh^ss nymph to greet ; 

Clotho laj's down her distaff at lier fec’t, 

And Ijachcsisffoth pull the thn'.ul at h'ngtli. 

The thii'd with favour gives it stuff and strength, 

And for conti-iry kind affonls luu leave. 

As her best likes, lu*r weh of life to weave. 

This time we will attend, and in mean while 
With some sweet song the tudiousness beguile. 

The mitsie Bounds^ and tJu Nymphs within ung or »olfn with 
roieci and irntrunmits awhile. Thin inter Clotho, 
’ La(‘HEfis, and Atkocos, Htufing a« ftdhwB • * (hi atati 
beifig in pfaee, 

Clo, liiiniame vUw^filuin att roleere Pnreie. 

Laeh. Ilnmanw viUe JiUtm hw linden Paretr, 


1 Clo, So the Fates sinu the throorl of human life. 
Loch. So the Fates stretch the thnuul of huiimu life. 
Airo. So tliu Fates cut the tlirood of human life, 

Clo. Clutho bearh. 

Laeh. Lochesis draws. 

Ail 0. Atrop )s breaks it. 

« 


Atro, Humanee vilaJUum air aewekro Purea, 

Clo. Clotho coltm hajnlat, 

Laeh. Lacheaia (rahU, 

Aft'o. Atrojm oeetU. 

Tres HiRVL. J’lee dm/elije rotia hominninqiie demnqae^ 

Corporc, inentCf Itbro, duet laai out ^ eandida^ eaata, 

{Theij latj down thc%r propert'wa at the Queen’s /ctff. 
Clo. Clotho rulinn pedibna, 

Laeh, Lachiata tihi jwndala Jtla. 

Atro, Et fatale tuu nianibna fernm Atropoa offert, 

Tues siMt L. rtvc dm filtjr, lir. 

Afttu* the Hong eacli of tlio Fates makea her offer- 
ing in blank vei*se. Diana next — 

I) a And, lo, hosido this rare solemnity. 

And sacrifi(‘(> those dames an* w'ont to do, 

A iavour, fai indei>d eontriiry kind. 

]h*cpie.tthed is untt> thy worthiness, — 

This pii/.e from heaven and lioavenly jrodiU'Sses ' 

[Jii livers the hall of ifold to thi (luei'n's own hands, 
A<'eept it, tlien, thy due hy Diaii’s diKJiii, 

Praise of the wisdom, beauty, and the state. 

That liost b(‘Coiiu‘s thy poorlcss exeidlency, 

Ven. So, tail Klissa, Venus doth resign 
T)u‘ honour of this honoiii to Ik* thine. 

Juno. So is thi* tluoen oi Heaven eontont likewise 
To yield to tlue h(*r title in the piize. 

Put. So I’alliis yields Ihi* praise* hortsif to thi‘e, 

Fur wisdom, priiu'ely state, and p(‘orleKs la*ttuty. 

Omnes HiMi'L. T'/iv dm flu votis hotnumMqni detiMque^ 
Corpure^ nnntiy Ubro,, doetmauna^ eaniUda^ cast a, ^ 

Tnr Tuukk TonKTnfia Live loitp bhstt with the gifts of men 
itnd fcoils, 

111 body iiud uiiiid free, wisest, pure, iiiiil chaste. 

[Tkci/ lay iloiiti then jiro]ii>i tu's at the quern'll /set. 

Clo Clotlio her ilihtaft at your feet 

Jmi h Anil L.u licBiH to >ou her buuglni; tltrmd. 

Afut, Ami to your bauds >iei fate onclosuiK steel Atro]io 8 ollors. 

Till- Tiiid.i TourTne.R. Live long hh*st, A<*. 

* Ai.i T(nji thfk Live lonv Mf*st with gifts of men and gods, 

In IhkIv uud luiud free, wisest, pure, and chaste. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

From the Year in which it ih supposed that 
Shakespeare came to London to the Ylar ot 
THE Death of Marlowe.— -a-d. irm toa.d. ir>U3. 

While the first thcati’fh weiv Ihmiij' fonncMl in 
London, Williain Hlmkcsjnnu'o a lx>y iit St rat 
fowl, in Warwicksliiie. Him fathei waa Julin 
8|>eare, a gloviT in llrnloy Street, who li id 
in 1557, Mary Awleu, of Wilmeoti*, \oiiiigi‘ht of s(*\ en 
daughters of Roln'il AiilfMi, a liubbandjiian. Mary 
Arden hiul n little iiiliei itaiioe from her iathoi, who 
dieil a month lieforu hei man-i.ige. Theiv w(‘ti 
aliout fifty-four iu*i*c*8 at Wilim.«»t<, in ji ]iro|Kjrt\ 
oalh^d AslibioK, and sonii interest ia illier land 
thew ; aliio two tenoineuts ui Seittorticld, and 
13b. 4d. m casli. Then an said to hare been 


lived, and Joan married in duo time William Hart, 
0 liattor. Two ywii-s younger than Joan waa another 
daughUT, Anne, Iwin m Hepteinlier, 1571, who died 
in Apnl, loTO In that jeui, therefon, if the bap- 
tisms rtpnsent the number of John Shakespeare’s 
children, Willmtu Shakespe«ue was fifteen years old, 
witlt a lirotiui Gill>ert aged between twelve and 
thutcTii, a sister ffoau aged between ten and eleven, 
and a sister Anne, wLoso death at the age of seven 
or eiglit w^as one of tho sorrows of the liousehold. 
At thtit chite tile Rlai lai-s Theatre was only three 
years old, and Stephen (ioshoii tumed fiom the stage 
to wiite his ‘‘ School of Abuse.” 

The death of his little <laughter Anne in that year 
was blit one of the tioubles of Jolin Shakespeare. 
He was falling into povei-ty. In 1564, the yoiir of 
the birtli of Ins eldest son William, lie was })roRperous 
enough <0 i>Av a fair amount to subsmiptions for 
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ten, and known lo have lieen eight, children of the 
inaniage. First and second of the* eight vrore two 
girls lioin in 1558 and 15G2. Each of tliese died 
in infciney. Next came a boy, who^iied and lives, 
William Hhak*w|ieare, bom in April, 15G4. He was 
baptised on the 26th. A MS. note of an antiquaiy 
of the (dghteenth century, William Oldys, w^coixls a 
tradition that ShakeB|ieare dieil on his birthday , and 
08 his inonnmont says that ^e died, ug(*d fifty-t1ire<*, 
on the 23i*d of April, 1616, riie 23wl of April, fairly 
consistent with the i*eoord of his baptism on the 2Gth, 
is assumed to be Shakespeaiv’s birtiiday. Rut Mr. 
Bolton Ooriioy lias^bservfMl that if ShakeHp(*aiX3 died 
on his birthday ho only completed his fifty-second 
year, and his age could not have lieen said, on a 
monument set up in the lifetime of his wife and 
daiightoFB, to be fihy-tliree, unless he was bom at some 
date before the 23txl of ApiiL ^Jliere is ^ip^M'eet, but 
good presumptive, evidence, and scarcely a doubt, 
that SliMkeRpeai*o was bom in the house visited by 
many pilgruns, and carefully preserved as his birth- 
placo. 2^e next child, of whose l»aptism there is 
^“Wird, was Gilbert Bhakes[)ear#, two years and a 
half youaMr than William. Then came, five years 
younger wan Williain, a daughter, who, like the 
dead fimt-boni, was oalled Joan, Gilbert and Joan 


relief of the town ])oor. In the following jear ho 
was elected aldeniian. In 15G8 and 15GD he was 
Isiiliff of Stratfoixl and, by right of his ofiiou, magia- 
tmte ; but he signed with his maik. Wlien Hhake- 
s|H»ii'e WHS bom there w^as no English Tragedy or 
Comedy in print. The first TiRgedy was pniited 
when he was one year old, and when he was two 
years old the tiiwt Comedy. He w-^as four or five 
years old at the date of Uie earliest record of ** The 
Queen’s Players” acting at Stratford. In 1570, when 
his son William was six years old, John Shakesjieare 
I'ented for eight })onnds Ingtou Me^ow, near Snitter- 
fielil. In the following year ho was chosen htuid 
alderman. In 1574, when his son William was ten 
years old, John ShakeH|)eare gave forty pounds fbr 
two fmhold houses in Henley Street, with gardens 
and orehoids Ho already had a copyhold in the 
same street. Four years later the records of his 
^verty begin. In 1578 he morigaged his wife’s 
property, Ashbies, for forty |x)iind8 ; pmd 3b. 4d. 
when otlier aldermen paic^ 6s. 8d,, for pikemen and 
billmen; aud in Novenibm* of the same year was 
excuseil payment of any jiart of the fourpenoe a week 
levied for relief oftthe ikkw. In 1579| when his 
little daughter Anno died, John Shakespesie vsiieil 
money on his wife’s interest in tenement it Bnitte- 
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field, and fi-om that date oeaaed to attend when 
summoned as alderman. William ShakesiKsaixs was 
at that time fifteen yean* of age. Thera is no distinct 
evidence as to the place whera he received his whica- 
tion, though it could hardly have Ixsen other than 
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How long Willhim ShnkesjKsara was at school we do 
not know. It is idle to guess. In what way ho 
endeavoiireil to earn after leaving school, — wln^ther 
he hel|)ed Ids father, who was sinking deo|H*r into 


as it can be proved that he was a lawyer, soldier, or 
what you will. Idle tales about him have iiossed 
current; aa that of the iinraasoning gossi]), John 
Aubrey, who wrate in the seventeenth century that 
Shake8|)eare’H father was a butcher, “ and 1 have 
I been told horetofot'e by some of the neighboura that 
; when he was a boy he exeixsised his father’s trade, 

- but when he killed a calf he . w'ould do it in a lugh 
style imd inuke a H])eix;h.” 

Thera is evidence of nothing until the 28th of 
Noveiul>er, 1582, which is the date of the bond pre- 
liminary to the licence of mamage with once asking 
the Isuins between William Shags jH*ra and Anne 
Hathaway. Anne Hathaway was of Shottciy, an 
outlying hamlet in the parish of Stratfonl, daughter 
of Kichartl Hatha wav, hiiKbandinaii, whose family 
liad be<jn long settli*d thera. For us far back as 
William ShakesjKjara could i*emenil)er, the Hatha- 
waj's were fiiemls of his father’s, for i-ecord is found 
that Richard Hathaway stiKid as security for John 
Shakesj)eara as early as the yviir I “)(>(). He liad 
been dead a twehemonth when his da ugh Ut Anne 
was mariicd to John »ShakesjR*aiv’s son. Accoixling 
to the recoifl of their U»uihK, SJatkesiHiara died in 
1G16, aged tifty-thrae ; his wife in 1633, aged sixty- 
sevciL Her age, Ihertifore, was sixty wluui her 
husband died, and she was seven yeai-s, or ai few 
months more than seven ye^ira, his senior. Shake- 
Hjieara’s age at the time of his marriage wais eig]iU‘(*ri 
and seven months ; Anne Hathaway’s, therefor*, 
about twenty-six. There was in those days a countiy 
custom of betrathul several months U^fort' marriage. 
Betrothment was a legal contract under Homan law. 
It remained so, and ramains so yet, in various j>arts 
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pover^, or tried some other employment fbr his 
separate supimrt, — we dv not know. It is idle to 
guess. Thera have been many idle guesses. Any- 
thing can be said to be prov^ ** by giving personal 
reference to select scraps out of his playa It may 
be ** proved " that he committed miuxlers, or was a 
king somewhere, and had rebeUioos subjects, as easily 


of Europe, inducing the obligation to marry. How 
it was commonly regarded in Elizabeth’s time, is 
indloated in George Peele’s “Old Wives’ Tale,” where 
a magic lamp is fb be blown out b^ one “ that is 
neither maid, wife, nor widow.” It is blown out by 
Yenelia, who is betrothed, but not yet married, to 
Erestus. There had, doubtless, been such a betr^- 
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ment between Sbakeiipeare and Anne Hathaway. 
The love of a young man with thoughts and aspira- 
tions far beyond his years lias not seldom rested on a 
woman somewhat more mature than girls of his own 
age, and thei'O is not a ti-acc of evidence that 8hake- 
Bi)eare was not — while there is very goo<l i*eaHon for 
holding that he was — hiipjiy throughout life in the 
wife who hiul his love when h(‘ was a youth of nine 
teen, who took him in his mlvei-sity, sliared ^vlfh 
him the prosperity he oained, and wiis beside hi*n 
when he died. To her, 1 Indie ve in his last years ,it 
Stratfortl, tlie gentle heart of Shiikes]K>are could say, 
as tenderly as in the tii-st years of marriage, 

To mo, fair frioml, you iiovcr (.in hi* old, 

For HH you wei*e uheii firnt \ out cyo 1 \ » d, 

Such Hecins your beaut \ still * 

or in the wonls of another of liis soniu^ts, 

Kind is 111} to-day nj-moiiwA kind 
Still ( oiiHtaiit in u W4•MdniU^ oxi « lit ii 
Tli(*rc fore my \eiHe to « oiimUik y eonfiiiM. 

One expiitiAinu, leiivi^ out dilfeience. 

lie had that within whi h detiisl Time. “No, Time, 
thou bhalt not boast that I do cdiange ” 

This do I vow, .ind thin ahull over ho, 

I vv ill ho true. doHpite thy hi \ t)u ind tin c 

Til ir)83, on the JOth of May, VVilliarii and Anne 
Shakespeare’s first ehiUl, Susanna, vus ehrisU*ned. 
In iriH.*), on the 2nd of iVhruary, twin children of 
thedrs, a boy and girl, were (diristoned by tbi* iiaines 
of Hamuet and Judith, after a husband and wifi* 
who were among Shakes]H‘are'H friends, Uamiict and 
Judith Sadleiv bakei's. Tin* friendship wius life-long, 
for lliimiiet Sadler Mfus a witness to S]iakes 2 M*ai(‘’.s 
will, and had bequeathed to him in it 268. 8iL “to 
buy liim a ring.” In ITiSd William ShakesjK*are, 
aged twenty-tu o, hml a wife and tliree little ones, the 
eldest three years (dd, and the twins mily at weaning 
time. In that yfear the i>OM*i-ty of diis father was 
complete. In February and Mareh he was uri*ested 
for debt, liecauae there weir no gooils in his liou.se to 
distrain upon. In September lie was deprived of his 
aldernuiu’s gown. Tfis son William, unable to assist 
his father, probably had at the same tiiiio so dark a 
proRjicct that he then olieyed his iuipulse as a ]K)et, 
and reftolved to try wdietlior he could not earn a 
bettor livelihood in London than his native town 
promised to yield. •Thoro is an idle story that makes 
decr-stealing from the jiark of Sir Thomas Lucy, at 
Cliaidooote, the caust^ of Shakesj»eair*s quitting Stmt- 
ford. Cliarh«cote hiul only been built by Sir Thorny 
Lucy in 1558, the year of Elizabetli’s aocession, and in 
1586 there was no deer park attached to it. Shoke- 
B^ieare had a low opinion of Sir Tlioinas Lucy j but 
there can surely be other reasons for hanng a low 
opinion of a man than iliat one has stolen his goods 
and been whipped for it. 

Borne oritioB disouas the geniift of Shakespeare in 
tho spirit of those revellers in OhauceFs “Story of 
Bold,’’ who went out to admire and oriti- 
oiae the marvel of the enchanted horse that conquered 
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space and time. They found ingeniouB ways of run- 
ning it down critically, according to what Ohauoer 
calls the common custom of men to diB])arage what 
they do not understand, “ They demen gladly to the 
badder end.” .'Icsiring for some unknown reason to 
have it believed that Shakcsiiearo did not love his 
wife, they say lie did not hwe her because, having in 
his ])Hrticular case chosen a wife older than himself, 
he allows a character in oiu* of his plays to express 
with dramatic fitness the common opinion that the 
wife ought to >je youiige Then they will have it 
that lie did not love hi ife liecause he did not take 
her to London witlt Inm. He went to London a 
])Oor adventurer, able only to afford bad lodging in 
all unhealthy city never holly free from plague, 
and aliout every ten years seriouhly scourged with 
it He had a mituml affection for his native place, 
and all that is known of hib management of his life 
indicate luut from first to last he regarded Btmtford 

his borne. Ho left liis wife with her three-year^ 
old little girl and her two liabies among wholesome 
surroitndingH, physi al and human, witli his own 
kindled and fnends and hers about them, and him- 
st li able tr> 'le with them whenever the theatres were 
closed. If he liml not loved them, he might have 
brought them to T.onclon with a fail* chance of be- 
coming in a fe'a viral's fi-ee of them alL The little 
ones could hardly liave lived in such a London home 
as his ]K>vert^ at first could conqiass, and his wife 
would have been tiikeii from all tin* liealthy suri'uund- 
ings of her old uatuml life into the com^ianionship of 
wit.s and actoi’s. Shakespeare’s reverence for the 
simple ties of kindred and human fellowship, that 
KtreugthiMi as the child gi*ows to the man, is manifest 
throughout his plays. He did not break from them, 
but cherislietl them, kept his wife and children part 
of them, and held by them himself till death. 

When Shakespeai'e, aged about twenty-two, came 
to London, ]xx)r and unsown, joined the Blackfriara 
couqiany, and, ready to lie useful in any way, as actor 
or ada])U*r of old plays, l>egau his apprentice^ip to los 
art and his study of life in the great resorts of men, 
a youth of liis own age, l>om in tlie some year 1564, 
Ohnstojiher Marlowe, suddenly leaiied into fame as a 
dminatist. Marlowe’s ciu*eer was short, for he died 
by violence* in ir>93, when liis age was but a few 
moiitliH over tweiity-iiiiie. The few years of his 
brilliant success wero tlie years, so to speak, of 
Sliakesiieare’s appi'entioeship. When Marlowe died, 
having brought the drama to the highest point then 
reached, Shakespeare was master of his art^ and there 
wero none left to complete with him. 

Chi’istopher Mai'lowo was the son of a shoemaker 
at Oanterbuiy, and was only two months older than 
William Shakespeare. Marlowe was baptised in 
1564, on the 26th of February ; Shakespeare on the 
26tli of April Fi'om the King’s School at Oanter- 
*bury a way was made for young Marlowe, prolmhly 
by help of a ])atron, to Benet College, Cambrid^ 
In 1583 he graduated as 3. A, and-bmme M.A. in 
1587. He was known as a poet at his universU^i 
and at that date had already a<diieved snooeH aa a 
dramatist by his play of “ Twmburlaine the 
wliioh prol»bly was acted in 1566, and ef irlmi a 
second part soon followed tha flnt» ** T a T'> l i l | g| ^ ^ 
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was first printed in 1590. The hero of this play — 
Tlinour the Tartar — was the Scythian shepherd who, 
in the fourteenth century, swept over kin^om after 
kingdom with gathering force, was crowned at Samar- 
cand in 1370, invaded Persia, took Bagdad, spread 
fear of his aims as far as Moscow, entered India, 
made triumphal entry into Delhi, attacked, after 
ret\im to Samai'cand, tlio Ottoman Sultan ^jazet, 
and in 1402, after a famous battle, made the Sultan 
his prisoner. He was on his way to invade China, 
when he died in 1405. Hiis was the hero of Mar- 
lowe’s first play, in which the stage hero might strut 
and fume and utter grand extravagance, to the delight 
of the spectators who saw him first in shepheid's 
dress and saw him rise to he the Scourge of Kings. 
Both parts of Tamburlaine *’ are stories of war and 
conquest, and of the growing pride of a successful 
wanior. The only gentler interest in the first part 
arises from the love of Tamburlaine to his captive, 
the daughter of the Soldaii of Egypt, wliom he has 
chosen for his bride before he besieges her father in 
Damascus. His custom is on the first day of a siege 
to march in white, on the second day in red, on the 
third day in black. If a liesieged king yield to Uie 
white tents. 

So shall ho have his life, and all tho rest ; 

But if ho stay until tho bloody flag 
Bo once advanced on xn} vermihon tent. 

Ho dies, and those who keep us out so long * 

And when they see me march m black array, 

With moumlid streamers hanging down their heads, 
Were in that city all tho woild containod, 

Not one should 'scape but iiensh by oui swords. 

He is detained until tlie day of block array” 
before Damascus. Interest therefoi*e centros in the 
question, How will the pitiless warrior d(*al with the 
fatlier and the kindred of his chosen bride 1 Tlie 
fii'st part of the play ends with the triumph of hih 
love. He suffers Zenocrate to free* her father, and 
Ij^ii crowns her as Lis queen, lii the Ht*oond ])art 
m the play, called from Marlowe by the gi'eat success 
of the £ 1 * 81 , the setting foi-th of the career of conquest 
is oontinued, the death of Zenocrate being the only 
Bofte theme. The ]>lay ends with the deatli of 
Tamburlaine, who, with pride of success, rises to the 
topmost height of boastfulness. 

In the firet line of his short prologue to this play, 
Marlowe began his career as a dramatist by re- 
nouncing rhyme. The whole play is in resonant blank 
verse, and, abiding by this measure in later plays, 
Marlowe gave it the predominance it had acquired 
before his death as the fit verse for dramatic ]K)etiy. 
It was he also who develojK^d tliis meaBure to the 
best form it attained l>efoi*e it was {lerfected by 
Shakesiieare. In the second line of his prologue 
Marlowe repudiated for his drama the customary 
intrusion of rough jesting by the clown. * 

This was Chmtopher Marlowe’s prologue to bis 
" Tamburlaine.” 

From Jigging veixu of rhyming moiher-wita, 

And Booh oonoeitf as clownage ke^ in pay, 

Wa'll lead you to the oUtdy ten! of war, 

Where you 4iaU hear the Soythioa Tamburlaine 


Threatening the world with high astounding toms, 
And scourging kingdoms with his oonquoring sword. 
View but his picture in this tragic glass, 

And then applaud his fortunes as you please. 



Thi. Fool or tbe Oliv pj a\ ‘ 

Fiom a Pnnt by Bnught!, rojmd tn Dohccm ** llludratton* of 
bhakiofKtut ' 


Once entered successfully u|ion tbe cnm»r of a 
diiuiiutist, Mnilowe Mettled iii lx)iidoii, iKH'ame, like 
Shakes^teai'e, aii actor, and seems once to have been 
hurt by on accident uj»on the stage of the Curtain 
in Shoreditch. “The Tnigical History of Doctor 
Faustus ” wa^ the play of Marlow'e’s tliai soon 
followed the “ Second Part of Tamburlaine, ’’and main- 
taim^d its author’s credit with another gi-eat succf^ss 
’The legend of Dr. Faustus had liccn gathered, in 
1587, about recent traditions of a real jHMWon who 
is said to have died in tlie year 1538. The liook 
published in 1587 at Frankfort on the Main, which 
first gave to Eurojie tlie liistoiy of Dr. Faustus, 
attracted wide attention and was immediately 
fastened upon by Marlowe as goo(l matter for a play, 
which seems to have been written in 1588. 


> Zu this flgam of tlie clown, and in the sketch riven, at the and of 
the last ohaptier. of properties of the Vice and Fool of the old piers, 
oboeeve that the fool's asp is crested with a oook’s-oomb, to whSdh a 
flinire of the whole heed of the cook wee eometinee added. Thenoe 
the word coeeomb ee equvalent to one who acte tbe fooL The beUe 
on the fool'e cap end dreae. the bladder for noiaj boagleff about, and 
the ponoh (rep r eeented oloo in BUsabeth'e time bgr wide elope, ae of 
the modem otown) to hold hlo bersingo, need no oommoat. Tim 
stick with the fool'e heed sad ees'i eeio earred on It was the beiiUo 
(Ztalien ** bebbole," a oUUd's phqrthing). The clown used this es 
his badge of oflee, and, es represen t ed In the aketoh above, oftui 
hod whlmeloal disoonne with the fool's hood upon it. Itwietotbls 
fsmllisr siage pvopssty that Oromwen iifened when he said oltii 
ninot of too FarUenen^ in 1868 , IMm aiwif thiit iNH^ 
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Contemporaiy ttotices of the cxnginal Faustug are 
not wanti^. ^ 

The learned Trithemius, Abbot of Spanheim, in a 
letter of the 20th of August, 1 507, mentioned Magister 
Georgius Sabellicus, Faustus junior, as a pretender to 
magic, met with at G^lnhausen. 

Conrad Mudt, Latinised Mutianus Eufus, a Mend 
of Melanothoii and Keuchllu, whom Luther piuised 
for his culture and who died in 1526, wrote on the 
3rd of OctoW, 1513, from Ei-furth, of the visit paid 
to tliat town a few days before by Georgius Fdue»tus 
Hemitheus Hodibergc'iisis, as u braggart and a fool 
who affected magic, whom he had heaid talking in a 
lavoni, and who had imsod tlie theologians against 
him. 

Under the date 1525, tliere i'h nnord* 1 iu VogeVs 
“ Annals of Leipzig” (j)ublishod in 1 7 1 1 ),* I )r. JoL<iun 
Faust’s vdsit to the Auerbach cell.u, and theio is 
this date over one of the two pictures in the cellar 
showing (1) how Faiistub ro<le out into the 8tK»et 
on one of its casks of win H.id (J) how ho regaled 
the students with the wine ^ earned oil 

In the year 1539, Dr. Philip Th»g<iidi, in a book 
called Index Saiiitetis,” sjieak ot tlie vast reputa- 
tion of om Faustus for slall in physic and magic, 
and of many people who hiul comjilaiiied to Bcgardi 
that Faustus had swindled them Jh>\ he adds, 
what matte*! 1 II in Ut kin — gone is gone. This 
comment may {lossibly i-eler to as dead and 

not worth saying onv more ab »ut (ti uHtion made his 
death-year 1538), but it may also mean that it is of 
no use for the cheated to complain of lossto tli(*v 
will not recover* that it is of no use to oi’> over 
spilt milk But about tins time Faustus must ha\e 
ched, foi in the undated second % ohime of Table Talk 
— ** ConM\ laliiim Bernionum,” by the Protestant 
tlieolotdaii Joliaiin Gast (\ol I. was published in 
L543) — tnciv aie sto;u*sof Faustus as dead, and ib« \ 
for the tii-st time publish tlie stat(*ment that his body 
after death w ould not he m itb its face to lieaven, but 
fi\e times, when so ])lnced, turned itself face down- 
ward, and that the de\ il took him. 

In 1561 the gi'eat naturalist, ConnulGesner, writing 
to a Mend on the 1 6tli of August, referred to Faustus 
as n famous coiijuior who rlicHl **not long ago.” 

In 1562 Johann Meiiuol, Ijiitinised Manlius, pub- 
lished at Bash* a Commoii-placo Book Loooi'um 
Commuiiium Oolloctanea ”) of notes taken during 
many yeoi’s, chie6y of what he had lioaixl in conver- 
mtions with Melancthon, and also of things told to 
him by vanous leai*ned men. He* ascribed to Me- 
lancthon stories about Faustus, whom he hod known. 
This Faustus 'was bom at Kimdling (Kiiittliiigen, a 
frontier to'wn of Wurtemberg), not far from his own 
native town of Brettou, in ^don. Faustus, Me- 
lancthon said, studied at Cracow, and learnt magic, 
which was openly taught there. It was, ind^, 
according to the 'views then held of the secrets of 
nature, a liberal science in the eyes of many advanced 
thinkers of the sixteenth century, who never thought 
of trading on the ignorant 'with vain pretensions. 
Afterwards, said Melancthon tft Mennel, Faustus 
roamed about, and he was at a village inn in Wurtem- 
beig when he was taken by the deviL 
In 1587 Philip Oaiii 0 rariu% son of a dose friend of 


Melancthon’s, 'writing a book of small talk which was 
not published until 1602, told of Faust as a welb 
known magioian who lived *‘in the time of our 
fathers.” 

In 1587, on the 18th of April, two students of the 
University of Tubingen were imprisoned for writing 
a Comedy of Faustus. In autumn of the same year 
there appeanxl at the book-fair of Frankfort on the 
Main, [Ibe German book from which all subsequent 
versions of the Faustus legend have descended. Its 
author was strongly Protestant, probably a pastor, 
and lie made Faustus Uie hero of any stories of magic, 
senouB or comic, that oould be added to the popidir 
ti'adition of his life and death, for the purpose of 
giving wide pofuilarit} to a lesson against pride of 
knowledge and presum^ition towards God, or helping 
to biing mto contempt the Pope that Pagan ftul of 
pnde.” The book was at once fastened u]Km by many 
readers \ metrical version of it into English was 
ii<*enp by A\ Imcr, Bishop of London, before the end 
of ihc year. In 1 588 there was a rhymed version of 
it German, als^* a translation into low German, 
and a new edition of the ongmal 'with some slight 
r Lunges. Un 1589 there appeared a version of the 
hrbt Gemiiin Faust book into French, by Victor Palma 
Cayet. The English pure version was made from 
the second edition of tho original, that of 1588, and 
is undate<!, but probably was made at once. There 
was a n^vise^l edition of it in 1592. In 1592 there 
was a Dutch translation from the second German 
edition This gives the time of the canying off of 
Bhubtus by the devil as the night between the 23rd 
and 24tli of October, 1538. The English version also 
gives 1538 as the year, and it is a date, as we have 
seen, consistent 'with trustworthy references to his 
actual life. 

Mai*lowe’b play was probably 'wiitten in 1588, soon 
after the original story had found its way to England. 
He treated the legend as a poet, bringing out -with all 
his power its central thought — man in the pride of 
knowledge tui'ning £i*om his God. The voices of his 
good and evil angel in the ear of Faustus, one bidding 
him repent and hoiie, the other bidding him despair, 
were de vised by Marlowe himself for the better 
{minting of a soul within the toils of Satan ; and the 
iHiautiful scene in wliich an old man seeks to 'wwm 
B’austus was developed into poetry out of a vety 
Mvial incident in the original. To the play as first 
published in 1604 additions had been made for which, 
on tho 22nd of November, 1602, Dr. Bride and 8. 
Hawley received four pounds. The popularity of 
the subject caused die {lieoe to be very freely dealt 
with by the {dayers ; and although iu the jmblished 
veraion (whic^ includes at least four pounds’ worth of 
additions) the clo'wn scenes bear a smaller propordoii 
to the whole than in the original story, there can be 
no doubt that the apjietite of the many for ** such 
^noeits as clownage keeps in pay ” had led to a Is^ 
addition of matter of this kind which Marlowe him- 
self had avoided. He has no clown in any other 
play. There was evidence of more change in the 
next printed edition, that of 1616. There were otibw 
additions in 1624 ta^d 1631, and one in 1668, milli 
by much later chan^ and a d di tto ii . The text hMm 
given is the earliest, that of 1684. 
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TRAGICAL HISTORY OF DOCTOR FAVSTUS. 
£nter Chorus. 

Choru». Not marching now in licldw of Thruuj’muuc, 
Whore Mars did mait^ * Uic CarthaginianH ; 

Nor sporting in the dalliance of love, 

In courts of kings where stat(> is overturn'd ; 

Nor in the pomp of proud aiidaciouH deeds, 

Intends our Muse to vaunt her heavenly verse : 

Only* this, gentlemen, — w-c must perform 
The form of Faustus' fortunes, good or hud : 

To patient judgments we appeal our phmd, 

And speak for Faustus in his infiine^ . 

Now is he horn, his parents base of stock, 

In Germany, within a town call’d lihodes : ^ 

Of riper years, to Wertenberg lie went, 

Whereas’ his kinsmen chiefly brought liim up. 

8o soon ho profits in divinity, 

The fruitful plot of scholarism gnic'd, 

That sh^ly ho was grac’d with doctor's name, 

Excollinif ‘all whose sweet delight disimtos 
In heavenly matters of thoobigy ; 

Till swoln with cunning of a self-conceit 
His waxen wings did mount above liis reach, 

And, melting, heavens conspir'd his overthrow , 

For, falling to a devilish exorcise, 

And glutted now with learning's golden gifts, 

Ho surfeits upon cursed necromancy ; 

Nothing so sweet as magic is to him, 

Which ho prefers liofore his chiefest bliss : 

And this the man that in his study sits.'* [Eri/ 

FArsTi’h discovered m Jus studif. 

Fatist, Settle thy studies, Faustus, and begin 


To sound tho depth of that thou wilt profess : 

Having commenc’d, bo a divine in show, 

Yot level at tho end of every art, 

And live and die in Aristotle's works. 

Sweet Analytics, ’tis thou hast ravish’d mo ! 

Bene disserere est^flnis hijices} 

Is, to dispute well, logic's duefest end 't 
I Affords this art no greater miracle ^ 

Then road no more ; thou hast attain’d that end. 

A greater subject fittrfh Faustus* wit : 

Bid Economy farewell, and Cfalen come, 

Bceing, Ubi desuiit pfiilosophui^f ifn tficipU medieui 
Be a physician, Faustus ; heap up gold, 

And bo eterniz’d for some w^ondrous cure : 

Smnnmm bonum medtemtc samtasy 
The end of physic is oui body’s health. 

>\liy, Faustuh, hast thou not attain'd that end Y 
Is not thy common talk found aphorisms Y 
Are not thy bills ^ hung up as nioniimentH, 

Whereby whole eitii'S have i‘scap’d tin- ))lague. 

And thousand dQS]>crate maladies bt'cn ras'd Y 
V<‘t art thuu still but Faustus, and a man. 

Couldst thou make men to live* elcnuilly. 

Or, biung dind, raiHi> them to lift* again, 

Then this ])rof(‘Ssion wire to lu' esteem'd. 

Physk , farewell I When is Justinian r [Zkad*. 

«Vi uua eaduntjtu ;<\ Ityatta diwhiayulttr iciiiy aiitr valortni 

rtif^ 1*5 c. 

A pretty ease of paltry legacies ! [^lieads, 

Erhereditaa Jilium non pottd patHy nisty ijc.'* 

Such is tht subject of tin Institute 
And univui-sjil body c»f the law' : 

This study fits a miTcen.ir\ drudge. 

Who amis at nothing but extenial trusli , 

Too MTvib and illiberal foi me 
When all is done, diNinity is best : 

Jerome's Bibb , Faust us; view' it wall. [Bsads. 

StijH'tidmm jHCinti mot a isf Hit! Sti/n udminy 
The n ward of sin is death : that’s luird [ Reads. ^ 

A* pteeassv fnffunnr., tt untfa est in nobis reritas ; If 

W’c wiy that w'l* liavi no sin, wi decisve ourselves, and Iherc’h 
no truth in us. Mliy, ihon, Inlike we must sin, and so 
consequently die : 

Ay, w'c must dn jin evcrlaating death. 
li\’hat doctrine e.dl you this, Cht set o, sera. 

What w'ill 1 ms h1i.i 11 be : Hivinity, udieu ! 

These mrlaphysich of magidans 
And necromantic books are heavenly ; 

Lines, eircles, seenes, letters, and eharaeters; 

Ay, these are those thiii Faustus most desires. 

<) what a world of jiroflt and dilighl, 

Of power, of honour, of omniirnttmue, 

Is promis'd to the studious ailisan ! 

All things that move lietwecn the quief poles 
Hhall be at my eommand : emperors and kings 
Are but olK'yed in their provinces, 

Nor can thi'y raise the wind, or rend the clouds ; 


> Xfots, dqinrive of force, confound. Boo " Shorter English Poems,”* 
Note 1, page 174. 

* BkoAss. Boda is given in the English version of the Faust book 
oe the birth-jdaoe of Fanstne. 

* Whsnas, where. So in ** Heniy VI.,” Part H., not i , sc. 2 

** You do Intend to ride unto St. Alboa’e 
Whenee the King end Qneen do mean to hawk.” 

* Here ptohxVIj tho epeoker drew a ovrtoin before quitting the 

etnge. 


■ ” To disenes well is tho end of logic.” In what follows it will bo 
observed thatFanstus is looking to the chief aim of each of hieetndiee 
—"levels at the end of every art.” 

• Where the philosopher ends, the physician begins. 

7 Bills, oiScial vnritings, from bulla,” a seal. Phytician'e pre- 
■orixitions wore eo celled, m here. 

• When one end the eolie thing is bequeathed to two penoni one 
hoe the thing, the other the volue of the thing, ho. 

• Afktheroannotdletnberitaeonnnleii,ho. These ore beginniagi 
of poseogej in tho In*dltntee ef JnstiniaB. 
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But his dominion that ' exceeds in this 
Btretcheth as far as doth the mind of man ; 

A sound magician is a mighty god : 

HerOi Faustus, tiro thy brains to gain a doity. 

Enter Waonbb. 

WagnoT, commend mo to my dearest friends, 

The Gorman Valdes and Cornelius ; ^ 

Iloqiicst them oamostly to visit me. 

Wag, I will, sir. [A/ it 

Fanat. Their conference will bo a greater help to mu 
Hum all my bibours, plod I ne’er so fast. 

Enter (iood Angel and Evil Angel. 

O'. Ang. O Faustus, lay tlmt damned liook aside, 

Aoid gaze nut on it, lc‘st it tempt thy soul 
And liciip God's luttvy wnith upon thy head ! 

Bead, read the Scriptures : — that is blus]dicm\ . 

E. Ang, Go forward, Faustus, in Uuii tamuub ur 
Wherein all Naturt^’s treasure is contain'd : 

Be thou on earth a.s Jo% » is in the sky. 

Lord and commandGi of thos<' elemeuis. [tUeunt Angels. 

I'ttmt. How am 1 glutt(d with coi.' cit of tins I 
Sliall 1 nuike sjurits fetch me what J luease, 
kcsrdvc me of all amhigiiitii'S, 
l’<‘rform what dcBjicrate enturprise 1 will \ 
ril have them fl\ to India for gold, 

Ihiiisack the ocean for oiient 'irl, 

And scan h all comi-rs of the new-found world 
l'’or pli'iisaiit fi'uits and iinneely delicatf^ ; 

I’ll have Um m road iiu strange philosopli;^ , 

And tell the secrets of all foreign kingN . 

I'll have them wall all Germany with hi.(ss. 

And make swift Lihine ciiile fair WertenlM-rg , 
ril have them fill the public schools with silk, 

Wherewith the students shall be biiively dad ; 
ril levy soldioi’s wdth the coin they bring, 

And chase the Prmee of Parma** iiom oiu land, 

Aud reign sole king ol all the provinces , 

Yea, stranger engines for the brunt of w'ur 
Thun was tho Ian ry jsrel at AntwM'rit’s bridge ^ 

I’ll make iiiy servile spiiits to invent. 

Enter Valdes tnid CouMU.li s. 

Come, German Valdes, and Conielius, 

And make me blest with your sage confereuic. 

Valdes, Bwo(*t Valdes, and Coiuelms, 


1 7f(M dominion (ImU. the domiuion of him who. 

* Valdes and Cornelius are uot taken from the Faust book. Marlowe 
invented their names. The Good Angel uiid Evil Augd are also oddeil 
by Marlowe throughont. 

• Tlir Pnnee of Panoa. Don Jtdin died on the let of October, 157S, 
and was ancoeeded in civil and military oomimndin the Notherlands 
by Alexander Fameae, his noi>liew, cool, artful, and tbo nblest governor 
yet sent to the Notherlands from Spam. In July, 1581, the 8ta^> 
Qenorol at the Hogue repidiAtod Fliilii) 11. by on Act of Abjiuration, 
which recited hli crimee against the people. Tlie Prince of Oraugo 
then aooepted the sovereignty of Holland luid Zealand. Fnmese 
khowed military talent, but approved of the ossiusinalion of William 
on the lOtli of July, 1581. In 1586 Fomese became, by the death of 
his father, Duke of Parma. In October of that year Sir Philip Sidney 
received his death-wound before Zutphen In June, 1587, the Duke of 
Parma besisfed Blnys. In November the Dnke of Parma waa at the 
head of 40.000 men, and Philip of Spain planned hia action against 
England, with pratmded nogotiationa for peace. The Duke of Parma 
was wlthdznim to France in 1680, and absent from the Netherlonds in 
1581. 

♦ The fiery fceel ot Antwerp's bridge. FomeM, after the fall of Ohent, 
beaiaged Antwerp, and mo^ a stupendous ftidgs across the Scheldt 

to eat the dty off from the maritime provinoee and the eea. Uaeofa 
flreelilpwaalliendevlaedbyenZtallaaenirtBear.aBd hf ite esploelon 
efririhandnA were killed. ThIawaelnSSSB. 


Know that your words have won me at iho lost 
To practise magic and concealOd arts : 

Yet not your words, but mine own fantasy, 

That will receive no object ; for my head 
But ruminates on necromantic skill. 

Philosophy is odious ind obscure ; 

Both law and phyoic are for potty vrits ; 

Divinity is basest of tlu three, 

Unpleasant, harsh, contemptible, and vile : 

'Tim magic, magic, that hath ravirii’d mo. 

Then, gentle friunds, aid me in IhiH attempt , 

And I, that have with conclM* svllugisms 
Gr.ivcU’J the p-taiors of the Geiiium church, 

And made the flowering pridf of AV urtonberg 
Swarm to my probloms, as the ^nfemul spirits 
< sweet Mussdus whf n ho came to hell, 

\Vill bo as cunning ft.s Agrippi^"* was, 

VMiosu shadow made all Europe honour him. 

Vald. Faustus, these books, thy wit, and our ezperionco, 
Shall mako all nations to oandnize us. 

A Indian ors ob«‘y their Spanish lords, 

St sh;il] tiii of every clement 

Bo iilwfiv^ -tervict'able to us three ; 

Like lionh shall they guaru us when we ploaw ; 

Like Alnwur lullors* with thn'r horsemen’s staves, 

Or LanUind giiiius, trotting by our sides: 

Somf'timrs like wom*‘n, or iinweddi'd maids. 

Shadowing more beaut \ in their airy brows 
Than have the wiutf ereasts of the queen of love ; 

From Venice sh.ill they drag huge argosies, 

And from America the golden flcoco 
'Phat ycaih stuffs old I'hilip’s trcasui*}' 

If Icumcil Faustus w'lll he resolute. 

Fttwf. Valdes, as resolute am I in this 
I As thou to live : IhercfoiT object it not. 

Corn. The mii'ai'les that magic will iicrform 
Will make thee vow to studv nothing else. 

He tliat is grounded in astrology, 

Snrii-h’d with tongues, well seen'' in minerals, 

Hath all the priiioiples magic doth require : 

I’hcn doubt not, Faustus, liut to Ik* ronown’d, 

•Vnd more froquenti*d for this mystery 
Than heretofore the Delphian omele. 

The spirits tell me they can dry the sea. 

And fetch the treasure of all foreign wrecks. 

Ay, all the wealth that our forefather-i hid 
Within the massy entrails of the earth : 

Then tell me, Faust ua, what shall wo three wantP 
Fan*t. Nothing, Cornelius. Oh, this cheers my soul! 
Gome, show me some demonstnitionH magical. 

That 1 may conjuru in some lusty grove. 

And have thew* joys in full ^losscssiun. 

Vald. Then liaste thee to some soliUrj’ grove, 

And boar wise Bacon's and Albert us' ^ works, 


> J^rijiiia. Cornelius Agrippa, whoso reputation for msgio probsblj 
caused Marlowe to call oue of his German niagloianB here GomeUns. 
Yoldes recalls the old French *' Yandbs," am enohsnter, tkooght hj 
some to have been applied to Peter Waldos and the Woldenses. 

« Almoiii ruttarn, German "reiter," troopera. 

* 7 The poBaeanoni of Spain in the New World much aided Philip of 
Spain In hia conflict with the Proteatsmts. 

* 1V«n OMU, ikilled ; once a common English pbrsao obtained pro* 
bably by imitation of a dsoaical form, " spectatus," which in 

was novd in a like senae. So Shakespemre writes in "ThsTinfof 
of the Shrew," ** It's a schoolmaster writ seen in mimic.'' 

• BogerBsoon died, aged srrenty-eight, In 1888. ilhortoa Iflgpwi 
died, nob yoonger then aelenty-flve, in im Advanced 

nature piwsed with tlwiinlMMmedlwanil^^ EvenTlqiawHlIff 
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H&e Hebrew Pseltor, and New Teetament; 

And whataoever dee is requiaite 

We will inform thee ere our oonferenoo ceaao. 

OuTH. Voldoa, fiitit let him know tho words of art ; 

And then, all other ceremonies leam’d, 

Faustus may tr>’ hU cunning by himself. 

Void. First I'll instruct thee in tho rudiments, 

And them wilt thou bo perfoctor than 1. 

Fatut, Then come and dine with me, luid, after meat. 

We'll canvass every quiddity ^ thereof ; 

For, ere 1 sleep, I'll try whut I cun du : 

This night I'll conjure, though I die therefure. [Fxenut. 

Enttr tiro Scholarb. 

First SehoL I wonder wliatV licooiiio of Faustus, that was 
wont to make our schools ring with ate probo.* 

8er. Schol, That shall wo kpow, for see, here comes his 
boy. 

Enter Wagneu. 

First SehoL How now, sirrah ! whore’s thy master h 
Wng. God in heaven knows. 

Sec, Sehol. Why, dost not thou know \ 

Wa^. Yob, I know ; but that follows not.^ 

First Sehol. Go to, sirrah ! leave your jesting, and tell us 
where he is. 

Wag, That follows not necessary* by force of argument, 
that you, being licentiat<‘S, should stuiid upon : therefore 
acknowledge your error, and b(‘ attentive. 

See. Schol. Why, didst thou not say thou knewest h 
Wag. Have you any witness on’t J' 

First Sehol. Yes, sinah, I heard 3 'ou. 

Wag. Ask my follow if I U' a thief. 

See. Sehol. Well, yoti will not tell us^ 

Wag. Yos, sir, I M*ill tell you . yet, if you wore not dunces, 
you would never ask me such a question , for is not he 
'corpus nntarale/^ and is not that tmlnle } then wlicrcfore 
diould you ask mo such a question But tliat I am b^' 
nature phlegmatic, slow to uratli, and pnme to lechery (to 
love, I would say), it were not for you to come within forty 
foot of the i)lace of execution, although 1 do not doubt to see 
y'ou both hanged the next scs^njiis. Thus htivine: triuiiijihed 
over you, I will set my eounteiiunee like a jireei-sian,* and 
begin to speak thus : — Truly, my dear brethren, my master 
is witibin at dinner, with Valdes and Cornelius, us this wim*, 
if it wnld B|>eak, would inform youi' worships : and so, the 
lord mess you, preserve you, and keep you, my dear brcthi'en, 
my dear brethren ! it. 

First Sehol. Nay, then, I fear ho has fallen into that 


the popolor tales made into ou euclionter. Bogur Bacon was a Fruu* 
Gisan Friar, the foremost Euglish thinker in the thirtoeuth century 
Albertus, a Buabiau, who was called Magnus by the liatimsing of his 
■amame Qroot, was a Dominican Friar and ProTiucial of his Order, 
whiish was eatabUahod for the maintenance of strict orthodoxy and 
reeiatanne to the deviL His reputation for learning gave Alberttu a 
popular ohoraotcr like that of his English couteinporary Boger Bacon, 
end eech of them became hero of a legend of a brazen hood. 

1 Quiddity, Low Latin " quiditas,'* somethiugness, a scholastic term 
for the nature or eseence of a thmg. Then it come to he used for 
any subtle turn or nicety ; thus in the First Fart of ** Henry IV.,** 
act L, ac. 8, Falstnff says to Prince Hal, ** How now, mad wag, what. 
In thy quips and thy quiddities!" And Cranmer to Qardiner, **I 
trow tome mothematiool quiddity, they cannot tell what.** (Quoted 
in Nonii* ** aiooMuy.** edited by Halliwell and Wright.) 

* 60 1 prove it. 

* Latin **iion eequltor.** The Jesting is with phrases of the schools. 

* Body natural. Mobile, movable. 

* I will Oft lay couuioseiiee Itfce a precisian. Both "preoisian** mud 
**paxitan ** wens names need in IB8B, hut an a oomio seene there ie no 
•eenrlty against later inteiEpdlation. Inthistert,liovrever,noaddltlni 
earn be ktm than IdOi^ the date of the qnarto foUowed. 


damned art for which they two are infamoos through the 
world. 

See. Sehol. Wore he a stranger, and not allied to me, yet 
should I grieve for him. But, oomo, lot us go and inform 
tho Hector, and see if he by his grave counsel cun reclaim 
him. 

First Schol. Oh, but I fear me nothing can reclaim him ! 

Sec. Schol. Yet lot us try what we can do. [ExeusU. 

Enter Faustus to conjure, 

Faust. Now that tho gloomy shadow of the oaxth, 

Longing to view Orion's drizzling look. 

Leaps from th* antarctic world unto the sky, 

And dims tho welkin with her pitchy broaUi, 

Faustus, iH'gin tlune incantations. 

And try if dovils will obey thy host,* 

Seeding thou hast pray'd and sacrific’d to them. 

Within this circle is Jehovah’s name, 

Forward and backward amigrammatiz’d, 

Th’ abbreviated names of holy saints. 

Figures of every adjunct to thi' hiMiveiis, 

And charactcii* of signs and iti ing stars. 

By w*hich the spirits aii* enforc'd to rise : 

Then ft^ai not, Faustus, but b(‘ r(‘solutc, 

And tiy tlu' ultennost ningit can }>erionn. — 

Smt mthi iiti Achaontis jnojntii ! Vahat nuuien triplex 
Jehovee ! Igncty r/rni, aquntittn sptriiu/^j Aulv^e ! Onentis 
priMceps Eilztbub^ tn/enii ardentis tnouunha, ei Eemogorgon, 
propit iamtii^ rot>y ut appnrrut it suujat Miphistophihs^ quod 
tumeranh ' per Jehoram^ UehinitaM^ et ronseerataut aquam 
qntnn nunc spargoy signuMqui eruem quod nunc faciOf et per 
coin nostra^ %jm nunc surgat nohis dicatut^ Mephistophilis 

Enter Mbi'UIstoimiilis. 

I chai’gc thee to return, and chauge tliy sIiujh! ; 

Thou ail too ugly to attend on me : 

* llest, Firat •English " hoMt," oomiuaud. 

7 *• He guds of Acheron propitious to luc 1 Lot JeUovuli h irijde deity 
prevail ' Spirits of fire, air, luul of water, hull ' Belzchub, Piiuuo of 
the Orient, niouurch of burning bcU, and Domogorgou, we pnqntiato 
you, that Mephutophilis mny apiHsir and nse, that you iiiiiy [cause him 
to lirwuk forth J. Jove (iehcuiui, oiid tho cousccniU’d water I uow 

spnuklo, and the sign of tL** cross 1 uow make, and by our vows, lat 
there now nso to ua tuo said Mophistuphilos." Buiiposiug " tiimo- 
rans," a corrupt w^ird, to have some sort of rulutiou t<» '* tumoo " and 
** tumesco," 1 have Juiniied at a sort of luciiuiug for it [tuiuse him to 
break forth] which may serve builly in place of none. In latui qnartua 
the text reads "surgat Mephistophilis Dragon, quod tumorona.** 
The name of the fuuuluir of Faustus first upiienrs lu the Frankfort 
book of 15H7. which was entitled *' Historui von D. Johann Fauotea, 
dem welt beschreyten Zuulierer und Schwurtzkaiiatlor, Wle er aioh 
gegeu dem Teuffel auf oiiie lienandte Zeit verochrieben. Was er inxwia- 
chen for ooltxaiue Abentbewr geoeheu, nelba augeriohtet und getrieben, 
bios er endtlich oeineii wohlverdieuteu lolin empfougeu. Mehrcrtholla 
auss semen eygeuen hiuderlusseueii Schrifften, alien hoohtngendeu 
furwitzigon und (Jottloseu Meuscheu sum ochreokliohen Beyspiel, ab. 
schewlichen Exompel und trowhertziger Waruung taaamineiigezoffQn 
und in Druck vorfertigt. Jocobi IIII. Bey^t Qott andcrthlinlg, wider* 
stehet dem Teuffel, oo fleuhet er von each.*' A long title ending with 
tho text *' Submit youroelvea to Ood. rcoiat the Devil, and he will flee 
from you.** In this first Faust book, the name ae written by Ite in- 
ventor woe Mephostophilee. Among gueesee at what the inventor of 
the name meant by it, one ie that he meant one who was not a lover of 
light, from uht s» it were Mephotophilea with the e of 

pAf inserted. To Beelzehnb the Jews assigned the aoveveignty of 
evil spirits. There sre several references in the New Testament to 
this belief. Matthew x. 25, ** It is enongh for the dlaoi]^ If he be 
as his master. ... If thqy have osUad the master of the houe 
Bablsebnb, how much more ahall th^y cell them of hie h oa ee h ol d f** 
Mark ili. 28, " He hath Berisebnb, and by the Prince of Davila OMteth 
he out devfla ;*' also Luke xi. 15, ** thtongh Bedsehnb the OhM of 
the Devils." Bflalstfbnb wee the form of Bail (Bflal meeae Loid)i 
worshipped at Bkron. The added word glvee for the whede nieentiig, 
Lord of the Fly. Baaliiibal, anotliv iom of the woidi hi mid to 
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Qo, and return an old Franciacan friar ; 

That holy diape beoomea a dovil bent. l£jcit Mbpmist. 

I iee there’s virtne in my heavenly words: 

Who would not bo proficient in this art P 
How pliant is this Mephistophilis, 

Full of obedience and humility ! 

Such is the force of magic and my spells : 

Ko, Faustus, thou art conjuror laureat, 

That cans! command groat Mi pliistophiUs ; 

Quiu regia Mephiatophilia fratria magiue.^ 

Ite^entcr MEriixsTOFniLiH like a Franeiaran friar. 

Meph. Now, FaiistuSt what wouldsi thou have mo du r 
Fauat. 1 charge thee wait upon mo wliilst I live, 

To do whatever Faustus shall command, 

Bo it to make the moon drop from hor sphere, 

Or tho ocean to overwhelm the world. 

Mrph, I am a servant to great Lucifei , 

And may not follow thee without his l(‘ave : 

No more than he comnuinils must wo perform 
Famt. Did not hi' cliatgc thee to ap])«^ar to tno ? 

Meph. No, I came hither of muu* own 

Fauat. Did not my conjuring spM < nt-s raiK - speak. 

Meph. That was llic t ause, but ot per neenlenH . 

For, when we hear one rack® tlic name of Go<l, 

Abjure tho Scriptun's and his Raviour Cari^t, 

Wc fiy, in hope to got his glorious soul 
Nor will we come, unless he use such means 
Whereby he is in danger to bo damn’d. 

Therefor*' th*' shortost cut for conjuring 
Is stoutly to abjure tho Trinity, 

And pray devoutly to tho pniiec of h<‘U. 

Fawt. So Faustus hath 
Already done ; and holds this principle, 

There is no chief hut only Ihdzebub , 

To whom Faustus doth dedicat** himself. 

This wonl “ damnation ” texriliea not him. 

For he confounds hell in Elysium : 

His ghost bo with Die old pliilosophcrs ! 

But, leaving tkeso vr.iu trifles of men’s souls, 

mean Lord of the Haliitatiuii, *.«. the HeaTene or the B4)dy of Mon ; 
others mterprot it. Lord of Duim or of tho Dunffhill ; and as the 
Bcarmbee or dunir •beetle woe hie syinliol, another theory hoA mode the 
dnuiC'beetle his Fly, and (oniid BKalx^buli and IMi^tfbul to be prur* 
tically eynonymouM. Cumoliuii Afcripiia, m hie Magic, deeoribed ume 
orden ot Demoaa <i) Those who have usurped the uouio of Ood, 
and the Prlnoe of theee is Beelsebub, who said, ** I will monnt above 
the olouds, I will be equal to the Most High." (2) The Lying Spirita, 
whose chief is the serpent Python that gave his name to the Pythian 
Apollo. (3) Vessels of Iniquity, called also Vessels of Wrath, inven. 
tors of evil arts, so dicing, Au., which lead men astru) Their chief is 
Belial, whom name means without restrsint, prsToricator and apostate. 
(4) Avengers of misdeeds. Their chief is Asmodeus, that is, executor 
of Judgment, (ft) Those who sodnoe the people with evil magic, 
enabling witebea and wisiuds to perform false ininosles, to eeduco 
men os the serpent sedaef« Eve. Their chief is Satan, or Lucifer. 
(6) Powersof the Air, who blend with thunder, produce pestilonoe, Ac. 
The Prlnoe of the Powers ot the Air is Meririm, stormy spirit of the 
south. (7) The Fnrlee who sow discord, war and devastation. Their 
chief le ApoUyon, in Hebrew Aboddou, which meane extermination, 
(8) The Aooueers or Seerohers, their chief Ashtarotli, which moons 
adorer) la Greek (devil), aceueer or calumniator. (9) The 

Tempters cdled Evil Qeniueee, whose chief is Memmon. Demo- 
Borgon, named in the inoentetiim, signified in mediavol chemistry the 
oentral fire, the brimetone of which ell is bom. Gehsnua wss a name 
for Hell, derived tan the fire end emoke In Qe-Hinnom, the valley of 
Hisnom on the waid side of Jemaolem, where the Jews bamt ths 
deed bodies of erindnele, Ac., to defile what imd been axOaMaeored 
to Moloeh, in whoae vtahip childrin were paaaed through fire, 

> Why not nleMiphlBtahilas in the fom Ota trier. 

* BtyeeeMenkiBlofloelvaeot the term i not the eme ntiel eenae. 
*tali 9inMb^^ta’*ill^''toilrotoh,torta^ 


Tell me what ifi that Lucifer < fhy lord ? 

Meph. Arch-regent and commander of all Bpirits. 
Fauat. Was not that Lucifer an angel once P 
Meph. Yes, Faustus, and most dearly lov'd of God. 
Fauat, How comes it, then, that he is prince of devils f 
Mtph. Oh. by aspiring pride and insolence ; 

For which Ooil thr* w him from the face of heaven. 

Fauat And what aiv you thnl liv<* with Lucifer P 
Meph. Unhappy spirits that fell with Lucifer, 
r’onspir'd against our God with Lucifer, 

And arc for over damn’d with I<ueifer. 

Fauat. Wh<‘rc are you damn 1 ? 

Meph. In heU. 

Fauat. How comes it, then, that thou art out of hoUP 
Meph. Why, this is hell, nor am I out of it : * 

I riiink’st thou that 1, who sew the fiice of God, 

I And tasted tlie eternal joys of heaven, 

I \m not tormented with ten thousund liells, 

' In being depriv'd of everlasting bliss h 
O Faustus ' r these frivolous demands, 
nch s*r'tce a terror to my fainting s*ml ! 

Fanst What ' is great Mephisiophilis so passionate 
For Ijoin*' depriied of th* }ovs of lu^nven P 
Learn luou of F.distuH manly fortitude, 

Atx' •torn thns« joys th.ui never shult possess. 

(4' I 1m ur these tidings to groat Lucifer : 

StM^ng Faustus hath ineurr'd eternal death 
By despe^ratf* thoughts against Jove's deity, 

>Say, h(j Burrorden up to him his soul. 

So h*' will spare him four and twenty years, 

Is'tting him live m all voluptuousness . 

' Having thee ever to attend on me, 

• To givi* mo whatsoever T shall ask, 

* To t 41 mo whatboevor 1 demand, 

To slay mine enemies and aid my friends, 

And always lie obedi**nt to my will. 

(«u and return to mighty liUtifer, 


* Ltici/er. The iioine comes from Isoioli, chap, xiv., where Inoel Is 
to take up the proverb sgainst tlie King of Babylon (verses IS—JS), 
" How art thou fkllen from Heaven, O Lncifer, son of the morning I 
How art thon cut down to tbc ground, which didst weaken the nations. 
For thou soidst in thine heart, I will ascend into Heaven, I win 
exalt my throne above the stars of OKmI : I will sit down also upon the 
mount of the congregation, in the sideo of the north i I wiU osoend 
above the heights of the clouds ; I wiU be like the Most High. Tot 
thou sholt b3 brought down to Hell, to the sides of the pit** From 
the time of St. Jerome downward this symbolical rejneeentatlon of 
tho King of Babylon in bis splendour and fall has been applied to 
Sfuton in his foil from heaven, probably becanso Babylon is in Seriptnre 
a type of tynuinicol selLidulixiug iwwer, and is oouneoted in the Book 
of Bevelation with the empire of the Evil One. There Is no other 
reason for giving the name of Lucifer to the Devih 
» Compare Miltou’s Pazsdise Lost," Book L, lines 8St 28ft, 

** The mind is its own place, and in itself 
Gm make a Heaven of Hell, a Hell of Heaven i** 
and Book IV.. lines 73-75. 

** Me miserable ' whiob way shsU I fly 
Infinite wrath, and infinite despair P 
Which wsy I ^ is Hell ; myself sm Hell." 

Also ** Comus," lines 381—4, 

«• He that hsa light within his own oleer hraest 
May sit i* the centre and enjoy bright dsy ; 

But he that hides a dork soul and tool tboughts, 
Benighted wolke under the mid-day sun; 

Himself is his own dnngeoa." 

Mei^histophitoa is bound to give tms snswsrs to Fhastas. That 
Msrtowo, with dmamitio tmth, gives on his first appesnaosa totaof 
profound sadnsss to tbs fallen angsl, that serves as a foO to thsUlkfi 
heart with whibk Itatas, "leaving ttas vain trifiee of msn'smli.'’ 
weloomeshisndii. 
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And moot me in my study at midnight, 

And then rosolTo me of thy master's mind. 

Mtph. 1 will, Faustus. [£r«f. 

FauMt, Had I as many souls as thoro bo stars, 

I*d giro them all for Mephistophilis. 

By him I’ll bo great emperor of the world. 

And make it bridge thorough th(* moving air. 

To pass tho oc(‘un with n band of men : 

I’ll join tho hills that bind Uie Afrie slion^ 

And make that oountry continent to Spain, 

And both contributory to my crown : 

The Emperor shall not li^ e but by my leave, 

Nor any potentate of (xermany. 

Now that I have obtain'd what 1 desir'd, 

I'll live in speculation ^ of this art, 

Till Mephistophilis return again. [£>i7. 

Here follows a comic scene lietween Faust’s man 
Wagner and a clown, wdioni he takes into his service 
after frightening him into suhmission hy summoning 
two devils, lialiol and Belcher, that he defied until 
they actually showed themseh es. 

Fai sTi's tUaeorered in Jus study, 

Faust. Now, Faustus, must 
Thou needs bo damn'd, and cunst thou not bo sav'd : 

What l)Oot8 it, then, to think of God or heaven ‘r 
Away with such vain fancies, and despuii ; 

Despair in God, and trust in Belzcbub : 

Now go not backward ; no, Faustus, la* resolute : 

Why waver'st thou V C)h, something soundeth in mine ears, 
** Abjure this magic, tuni to God again ! " 

Ay, and Faustus will turn to God again. 

To God P he loves thc<’ not , 

The god thou serv’st is thine own apjictitc, 

Wherein is fix'd the love of Bcla!«*bub : 

To him I'll build an altar and a (*hurch, 

And offer liikowarin lilood of nci\-boni balM^s. 

Enter tiood Angel mid Evil Angel. 

O. Ang. Rwoot Faustus, leave that exeduhle art. 

Faust. Contrition, pr.iyei , r<'])eutnnco what of them ? 

Ang. Oh, they are moans to bring time unto heaven ! 

£. Aug. Ratht'r illusions, fruits of lunacy, 

That mak(‘ men foolisli that do trust them most. 

O. Ang. Sweet Faustus, think of heaven and heavenly 
things. 

E. Ang. No, Faustus ; think of honour and of wealth. 

[ETrunt Angels. 

Fauat. Of wealth ! 

Why, the signiory of Emhdon ^ shall he mine. 

Wkon Muphistophilis shall stand by me. 

What god can hurt thins Faustus P thou art safe : 

Cast no more doubts.— ( 'ome, Mephistophilis, 

And bring glad tidings from gn‘at Lucifer 
Is't not midnight P— Hiomo, Mephistophilis, 

Fssi, venif JHejfhistophik 

Enter MEPHisToniiLiH, 

Now tdl mo, what says Lucifer, thy lord P 
Mtph, That* I shall wait on Faustus whilst ho lives, 

So he will buy my service with his soul. 

1 BpsnAaUen, in Its first ssnie, spying out, observation, exploration. 
* The tigniery of Bmhdsn. A fortified^aeaport town in Baet Friee- 
land, with doeka, oenala, and trade. 

> Oome, eome, Msplilatophlleel 


Faust. Already Faustus hath hasardod that for thee. 

Mepk. But, Faustas, thou must bequeath it solomuly, 

And write a deed of gift with thine own blood ; 

For that security craves great Lucifer. 

If thou deny it, I will Imck to hell. 

Faust. Stay, Mei>histophilis, and tell me, what good will 
my soul do thy lord P 

JifepJi. Enlarge liis kingdom. 

Faust. Is that the reawin why ho tempts us thus P 
MepJi. Soltimen miaena aoctos Jiabmaae dolona.* 

Faust. Why, have you any imin that torture others ? 

Mepk. As great as have the human souls of men. 

But, toll me, Faustus, sluill 1 have thy soul P 
And 1 will bo thy slave, and wait on th<‘c, 

And give thco m«ire than thou hast wit to ask. 

Fauat. Ay, Mnpliistophilis, I gi\c it thee. 

MipJi. Then, Faustus. stal) tliim* iinii eoimigcoualy, 

And bind thy soul, that at soiiii' ccituin day 
Gntat Lucifer may claim it as his own ; 

And then he* thou os grout .as Lueifiu*. 

Fauat. [Stabbing Jus arm.] Lo, l^h'jihistophilis, for love of 
th«‘c, 

I out mine* arm, and with my i>ropor blood 
Assuro my soul to hi* gri'at Luciler’s, 

Cliiof lonl and rogent of p«‘ri)etual night ! 

A^iew bore tin* blood that trickles Irutn inim.' arm, 

And lot it 1 h propitious foi my wisli 
MtpJi. Jlul, Faustus, thou must 
Write it in m.iimer ut a deed of gift. 

Fauat. Ay, so 1 will [inttea.] But, Arepliistophilis, 

My blood congeals, and 1 can writi no imm*. 

MtpJi. I'll fetch thoi fire to dissolve it stniight. [Exit. 
Fauat, Wliut miglit thi‘ staying of my Idood portend p 
Is it unwilling I should write this bill ." 

Why streams it not, lluit 1 may writ<‘ utr« sli P 
Fauatua girth tu tJier kta soul : ah, then it stay'd ! 

Why Hhuiildst thou not P is not thy soul thiiu own P 
Then wTile ag.iin, Faust ua gtpth to thrt Jus mul. 

Jti-tnlvi MKeiilsToriiiLis ivitJi a rJiaJh of eoala. 

Mfph. Here’s fire .* come, Faustus, set it on. 

Faust. So, now tliu blood In^gins to clear again , 

Now will I make an ind immediately. [ tFntvs. 

Mrph. Gli, >\Jmt will not 1 do to obtain his soul P . 

Fauht. Vonsummatmu est tliis hill is ended. 

And Faustus hath bequeath'd his soul to Lucifer. 

I5ut what is tliis inseriptioii on mine nmi P 
Jfomoj fugi : ^ whither should 1 fly P 
If unto God, he'll throw me down to h(*ll. 

My Honsi'H an* deceiv’d ; hcn*’B nothing writ : — 

I 800 it plain ; hero in this plaoo is writ. 

Homo, fuge : y(*t shall not Faustus fly. 

MepJt. I'll fetch him somewhat to delight his mind. 

[Aside, and then exit. 

Re-enter MBnixsTOPHiLiB u^ith Devils, who give erowns and 
rieJi apparel to Fat^btuh, dance, and tJien depart. 

Fauat. Speak, Mophistoiihilis, what moans this riiow P 

« It is a solaoe to the wretched to have had oompuious in grief. 
The line— expreesing a oommon thought— wee ofton quoted, but hie 
not been tmeed to its source. 

• Eteda fra. The sixth chapter of the old History of Fausfens Is 
headed *' How Doctor Fauetos set his blood in a sauoer, on warm 
ashes, sod writ se foUogetb." 

* It Is aooomxdished. 

7 Homo, fitga, Man, fly. The History ssjs, '* He took a ssSall pmi- 
knife, and pricked a vein in his left hand: and for certainty themq^ 
were seen on hie hand these words, as it thsy had heeii writtou with 
Uood, “0 homo, fnfSi*’ 
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Meph, Nothing, Fauitus, but to delight thy mind withal, 
And to Hhew thoo what magic can perform. 

Famt. But may I raino up Bpirits when I please f 
Meph, Ay, FaustiiB, and do greater thinge than those. 

Fm»t. Then there's enough for a thousand souls. 

Here, Mophistophilis, receive this scroll, 

A deed of gift of body and of soul : 

But yet conditioniilly that thou jiorform 
All articles prescrib'd between us both. 

Meph. Faiistus, J swear by hell and Lucifer 
To effect all promises between us mad<‘ ! 

Famt. Then hear mo read tlicm. \1teatU,] On thesp 
dUutttM foflotvuiff, Ft}»1^ that FauHtUH map bt a npad m Jotm 
and Huhatanoe, Hevondlpy that Mephutophdta ahall In but 
senmuiy mid at hia command. Thirdly^ that Mt phi^toph tUa 
ahatl do for hm^ and bring him whaiaocur he dtairea. I ' at fh/y^ 
that he ahall bt in hia ihambn at hons^ nnst'i'e.^ t nitty^ that 
In ahatl appear to the aaid Juhn Fanafns^ at alt t \n n hai 
Jann or ahapi aoeiit hi pUast. I, John banstty^uf V ithnbny^ 
Jhetot^ by theai preatnt'^, do yivt both body and soul to Lncifer^ 
pfincf of thf eaat. a td ht\ nuniati • Mtphistophilis . tnd furthtr^ 
mart grant unto thetn^ fhat, iwmty hur gun', heinf tpired^ihc 
aittclu abovt^iii ittiu inrwlati^Jnit poicti tojfhh » tarry the 
an id John FausfuH^ body and aoui^jbsh^ blood, or aiaula^ into 
thtir habitation ivlunaocver By an. Jo^n i'auatus. 

Mtph. Speak, Faustus, do vou dclivei this liS your d(‘td‘r' 
Fauat. Ay, take it, and tin Je\ il gnt the*’ good on't * 

Miph. Now, haustiis, ask wluit thou wilt. 

Faust First will 1 question with thee alnnit h» 1 
Tell me, whcie is tiu pla< *’ that men call b II 
Miph, Uiidi'r the heavens. 

Faunt. Ay, but whereabout P 

Meph. Within the bowels of those doments, 

Whore wc ar<‘ tortui’d and r<’malu for over ; 

Hell luith no luiiits, noi is cireunisciib'd 
In one self phieo, foi wIkto we an* is hell, 

And where hell is, thor< must we ivei Is* ; 

And, to conelud*’, when all the woild dissolves, 

And over" oreat^’T shall Ik' purified. 

All plac«*H shall la* liell ihat .ire not lieaMm ' 

Fuuat. Come, I think heirs ii fable. 

Meph, Ay, think so still, till c\porione( obnngi thy mind. 
Fuuat. "VVTiy, think’st thou, then, that Faustus slmll Ik* 
damn'd 'f • 

Miph. Ay, of noeossity, for here's the scroll 
Wherein thou hii.^rt given tby soul to Lueifor. 

Fanat Ay, and body too . but what of tliat Y 
lliink’st thou that Faustus is so fond to imagine 
That, aftei this life, then* is any pain Y 
Tush, these are trifles and mere old wives’ t ilos, 

Meph. But, Faustus, 1 am an instance to prove the 
contrary. 

For I am daiimed, and am now in hell. 

Fauat. How ! now in^oU ! 

Nay, an this be hell. I’ll wrillingly be damn’d here ; 

What ! walking, disputing, &c. 

But, leaving off this, let mo have a wife. 

The fairest maid in Germany , 

For I am wanton and lascivious, 

And cannot live without a wife. 

Meph. How! a wife! 

I prithee, Faustus, talk not of a wife. 

Fauat, Kay, sweet Mophistophilis, fetch mo one ; for I will 
have one. * 


Meph, Well, thou wilt have one P Sit there till I oome : 
1*11 fetch thoo a wife in the devil's name. [JKrif. 

Re~etiier Mefhistophilis with a Devil dreat like a Woman, 
with Jire^worka. 

Meph, Tell me, Fausttu, how dost thou like thy wife P 
Fauat, A plague t>J her . . . 

Meph. Tut, Friiislus! 

Maniagc is but tw ct remonial toy ; 

If thou loves! in**, think no mon' of it. 

She wliom thine eye shall like, thy heart shall have, 

Bo sh( as chaste as was Penrh pi , 

At wi>4i as Saba, or as beautiful 
As w.is bright Lucifer hefoii Ins fall ^ 

Hold, take this )>ook, peruse it thoroughly; [Oieea book. 

he iti rating ot tlu s* lines bring*! gold , 
riu* framing oi this cm le on the ground 
Brings whirlwinds, t(‘ni])cstH, thuiulci and lightning ; 
Proiniunce thi** t hne o devoutly to thysi If, 

'ud imp i-iinoui >,hall apj .‘iir to thee, 

I il> t • xc 'lift what thou dosii'st 

Faita' riunks, Mophistojihilis * \<t fain would I have a 
liook wiii rein 1 might h« old /ill spells and incantations, that 
1 iiipdit 1.1 iH iq bj)iiits when r ))li*ai»e. 

utph llei* th4‘\ ail in this isiok. [Turn* to them, 

b mat Now would 1 lutve a book whore I might see all 
cluxnctors and plamtis of the heavens, that 1 might know 
their motions and <1 spoilt ions. 

Meph. Uei they oie loo. [Tuma to them, 

Fanat Nay, le< me have one book more,— and then I have 
done, — wlieniii J might Sec all plants, lu’i'bs, and trees, that 
f^ow upon the earth 
Meph llcic the> be. 

Jifuat. Oil, thou’rt docoivt’d. 

Mtph 'I’ut, I warrant thee. [Tmcm# to them, 

Fauat. When 1 behold the heavens, then I repent. 

And curse th«‘e, wdeked Mephistophihs, 

Because thou liast depriv’d me of those joys. 

Meph Why. Faustus, 

ThiiikcHt tliou heaven is such a glorieub thing P 
1 tell thee, 'tis not half so fair us thou, 

Or any man that hroathes on earth. 

Fauat Howr prov’st thou that P 

Meph. 'Twas made for man, therefore is man more ex- 
collont. 

Fauat. Tf it were made for man, ’iwas made for me : 

I will renounce this magie and repent. 

Ente) Good Angel and Evil Angel. 

O. Aug. Faustus, repent ; yet God will pity thee. 

E. Aug. Thou art a spirit ; God cannot pity ^ee. 

Fauat. ^Vho hussoth in mine ears I am a spirit P 
Be I a deril, yet God may pity me ; 

Ay, God will pity mo, if 1 repent. 

E. Ang. Ay, hut Faustus never shall repent 

[JEreimf Angela. 

Fauat. My heart's so harden’d, I cannot repent : 

Scarce can I name salvation, faith, or heaven, 

But fearful echoes thunder in mine ears, 

*'*Faustu8, thou art damn'd ! ” then swords, and knivea, 
Poison, guns, halters, and envenom’d steel 
Are laid before mo to dispatch myself ; 

And long ere this I should have slain m>welf, 

Had not sweet pleasure conquer'd de^ deq^. 

• The miewed tou^ ef mdsadudy In this ralMee i» 
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Have not I mado blind Ilomor sing to me 
Of Alexandor*fl love find (Enon's, death ? 

And hath not ho that built the walls of Theboa 
Witli mvidiing sound of liis melodious harp, 

Stode music with my Mephistojihilis F 
Why should 1 die, then, or basely despaii P 
I am resolv’d ; Faustus shall ne’er — 

Gome, Mephistophilis, lot us disputi- again. 

And arg^o of divine astrolog)'. 

Toll mo, are there many heaveiiH above the moon ? 

Arc all celestial bodies but one globe, 

As is tho substance of this centric earth F 
MepK. As are the clonionts, such are the spheres. 

Mutually folded in each other’s orb, 

And, Faustus, 

All jointly move upon one axlctrec, 

WJiose terniinine is term’d the world’s wide pole ; 

Nor are the names of Siiturn, Alai's, or Jupiter 
Feign’d, but ore erring stars.* 

Famt. But, tell me, have they all one motion, both hitn it 
tempore 

Meph, All jointly move from east to west in twenty-four 
hours upon the poles of the woild, but differ in theii motion 
upon tho poles of the zodiac. 

Faust. Tush.' 

Those slender triflos Wagner can decide : 

ILith Mephistophilis no great ( r skill F 

Who knows not the double motion of the planets F 

The first is finish’d in a natural day , 

Tho second thus; os Saturn in tbirtj’ years, Jupiter in 
twdve; Mars in four; the Sun, Venus, and Alercury in a 
year; tho Moon in twenty-(*ight days. Tush, thest* are 
freshmen's suppositions. Bui, tell me, hath oveiy^ sphere a 
dominion or xntelhgenfia ? 

Meph. Ay. 

Faust. TIow many heavens or spheres arc' Uhtc F 
Meph. Nine ; the seven phinetb, the finiiament, and the 
empyreal heaven. 

Faust. Well, resolve me in this question : why have we 
not eonjunetioiiH, ojijiositions, nsjaats, «ilips<s, all at one 
time, but in some years we hffve more, in some less F 
Meph. Per inerquahm mutum rtspieta tutuiti.^ 

Faust. Well, I am answered. Tell ims who made the 
jvorld ? 

Meph. I will not. 

Faust. Hweot Alephistophilis, tell me. 

Meph. Movo me not, for 1 will not tell thee. 

Fatiet. Villain, havf) I not bound thei* to tell mo any 
thing F 

Meph. Ay, that is not against our kingdom ; but this is. 
Think thou on hoU, Faustus, for thou art damned. 

Faust. Think, Faustus, upon Gk)d that mode tho world. 
Meph. llemomber this. [Exit. 

Faust. Ay, go, accursed spirit, to ugly hell ! 

’Tis thou hast damn’d distressed Faustus* soul. 
is*t not too Lite F 

Re-enter Gbod Angol and Evil Angel. 

E. Ang. Too late. 

O. Ang. Novor too late, if Faustus can ropont. 

E. Ang. If thou repent, devils sliall tear thoe in pieces. 

0. Ang. Bopont, and they shall novor raze thy skin. 

[Exeunt Angola. 

> Mrrint dan, wsndoring sturs, planets. A plimat la nhw^rm, 

imndsKliig, from irWOtffai, to woaider. < 

* In ploM and time. 

* Bewnse oC unequal motion in respoot of tho wholo« 


Faust. Ah, Christ, my Saviour! 

Seek thou to save disiresstd Faustus’ soul ? 

Enter Lvcifkr, Belebbvh, and Mbfhistophius. 

iftfo. Christ cannot save thy soul, for ho is just : 

Thero’s none but 1 have interest in tho same. 

Faust . Oh, who art thou that luok'st so torriblo P 

Zue. I am Lucifor, 

And tliis is my com|>aDion-princo in hell. 

Faust. O Faustus, tliey arc come to fetch away thy soul ! 

Luc. We come to tell thee thou dust injure us ; 

Tliuu talk’s! uf Christ, contrary to thy promise : 

Tliou shouldst not think of God : think of tho dovil. 

And of his dam* too. 

Faust . Nor wiU I honeoforth : pardon mo in this, 

And Faustus vows never to look to heaven, 

Never to name God, or to pray to him. 

To burn his Scriptures, shiy his ministers, 

And mfike my spirits pull his churches down. 

Luc. Do so, and wo will highly gi'atify tliee. 

Faustus, we are conic from. hell to slicw tliee some pastime: 
sit down, and thou shalt see all the Seven Deadly Sins apjKjar 
in their proper shaiK's.* 

Faust. That sight will he as pleasing unto me, 

As Paradise was to Adam, tho first ilay 
Of hiH creation. 

Luc. Talk not of Pamdiso nor creation; but mark this 
show: talk of the d<‘vil, and nothing else.— Com* • away! 

Eutt r tht Seven Deaill y Sins. 

Now, Faustus, exuimiu them of th 'ir 8t‘vcral names and 
disiKisitioiiK. 

Faust. Wh.it ail thou, thi first 

p! till . 1 am I’nde 1 disdain to have any parents. . . . 
Sometimes, like a peiiwig, 1 sit upon a wench's brow; or, 
like a fan of feathers, J kiss her li^is ; indeed, 1 do—wbat do 
1 not F But, fie, what a si eiit is hero ! I’ll not speak another 
word, < xcejd th< ground were perfumed, and covered with 
eltith of airas. 

Faust. What art thou, the si^cond P 

Cont. 1 am ('(»vetousnesH, begotten of an old ehurl, in an 
old leathi 171 ba^'" and, might I liuve my wish, I w'oiild desiro 
that tliis }ious« and all the people in it wore turned to gold, 
that I might lock you up in my good chest : 0 my sweet 

Faust. Whttt art thou, the Uiird ? , 

IVrath. 1 am Wrath. I had neither father nor mother ; I 
leapt out of a lion’s mouth when 1 was scarce half an hour 
(dd ; and over since 1 have run up and down tho world with 
this case of rapiers, wounding myself when I had nobody to 
fight withal. I was bom in hell ; and look to it, for somo of 
you shall ho my futhor. 

Faust. WHiai art thou, tho fouilh F 

Envg . .1 am Envy, begotten of a chimnoy-swoopor and an 
oystor-wife. I cannot road, and i^oreforo wish all books 
were burnt. I am Icon with seeing others oat. O that 
there would como a famine through all tho world, that all 
might die, and 1 live alono ! thon thou riiouldst soe how fat I 
would bo. But must thou sit, and I stand F como down, 
with a vongoanco ! 

Faust, Away, envious rascal !— What art thou, the fifth P 

Glut, Who I, sirP I am Gluttony. My parents are all 
dead, and tho devil a penny they have left me, but a bare 

« A play on the double sense of the word le intended. 

■ In the original History Faustna is entertained with a diow of 
devils In many ouiious forms. Marlowe brings this into hannony 
with his poetical design hy imnaforming it into a pageant of the 
Seven Deadly SIna 
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Jleph, Nothing, Fauftas, hut to delight thy mind withal, 
And to show thco what magic can perform. 

FamU But may 1 raise up spirits when 1 please 
Mfph, Ay, Faustus, and do greater things than those. 
Fanst. Then there's enough for a thousand souls. 

Hero, Mophistophilis, receive this scroll, 

A deed of gift of body and of soul : 

But yet conditionally tluit thou jHirform 
All articles proserib’d betwef'n us both. 

Meph. Faustus, I swear by hell and Lucifer 
To oifoct all promises between us made ! 

Famt. Then hoai* mo read them. [A</7 //a.] On ituv cow- 
difionti foliowtny Fimt, that Faust a» may bt a sptni tn faun 
and substance* Snundly^ that Mephuttophihs shall In hut 
servant f and at his command. Thirdly ^ that MephtstophtUs 
shall do for hmiy and bring him whatsoever he des^rct^ hnn thly^ 
that he shall be in his chumln) /» •nvt'^ihlt^ 1 asth/^ that 

ht shall appear to tht said John Faustus^ at all m v ha* 

form Oi shape sotver he phau. I^Juhn Fau^Uis^uJ irttUnbet//^ 
JJoeior, by these prtstnts^ do q\n Imth body and soul to Lneiftr^ 
printt oj the east and hin mimstt) jdiuiophtlis ; und Jutthtt- 
more grant uuitt Ihtm, Ihat^ tirmtif font // a's ht tt / ttpircd^t/n 
art tills abort •u t dti n tnia/latt, //> i potrn to i till ot larry tht 
said John Faustus^ hotly and sail. Jit sh^ bloody tr goothy into 
their habitation uhtustieve) 7/'/ m , John Itutslns 

Mtph. 8poak, Faustus, do jou delivei tins as your d«*edf 
Faust. A)’, take it, and e d. \ il ;jrive thee gooil on’t ! 
Mtph. Now, Faustus, 4isk wh.it tlioii v^ilt. 

Fau^f First will 1 question with thee alsjiit h l^ 

Tell m , when* is. the place that men tall hell r 
Mtph. TTnder the heavins. 

Faust. A } , but whereabout ? 

Meph. "Within the bowels of those 'lements. 

Whole we are tortui'd and remain for evi. 

IloU hath no limits, noi is oireumHcrib’d 
In one sidf idaco , f m where w o are is hell. 

And where hell is, tlien* must we evei bo : 

And, to conclude, when all the world dissolves, 

And fverv eivituic sh.ill be puritied. 

All places shall Ih* nell that <ire noi hoaion.* 

Faint. Come, T think hell’s a fable. 

Meph. Ay, think so still, till exjierionee ebangi thy mind 
Faust. Why, think’st thou, then, that Faustus shall he 
damn’d § 

Mtph. Ay, of ne< ossify, foi hcn*\ the scroll 
Wherein thou ^ast given thy soul to Lucifer. 

Faust. Ay, and body too ; but w'hat of tliat ? 

Hiink’st thou that b iiistus is so fond to imagine 
That, after this lifi , there is any piiiii 1' 

Tush, those are trifles and mere old wives’ tales. 

Meph. But, Faustus, I am an instanet* to prove the 
eont^n^>^ 

For I am damned, and am now in hell. 

Faust. How! now iA hell! 

Nay, an this bo hell, 1*11 wrillingly be damn'd hero ; 

What ! walking, disputing, &e. 

But, leaving off this, let me have a wife. 

The fairest maid in Gonnany , 

For I am wanton and lascivious. 

And cannot livo without a wife. 

Meph. How! a wife! 

I prithee, Faustus, talk not of a wife. 

Faust. Nay, sweet Mophistophilis, fetch me one ; for I will 
have one. * 


Meph. Well, thou wUt have one P Bit there till I come : 
rU fetch thee a wife in the devil’s iiomo. [EsU, 

Fc^enter Mephibtophilxh wUh a Devil drcH like a Woman, 
With Jlf'e~works. 

Meph. Tell me, Faustus, how dost thou like thy wife P 
Faust. V plague on hcT . . . 

Meph. Tut, Faustus! 

Marriiigo is but a ceremonial toy ; 

If tbon lovcsi in<*, think no more of it. 

She whom thine eye sluill like, th> heart shall haye, 

Bo ttla* (IS chaste as was Peui lope. 

As wise as Saba, o* as b< mtiiul 
As was bright Lucifer br furr hia fall.^ 

Hold, take tliis book, penise it thoroughly : [Oifet book. 

'^Hu' iterating ot ♦iie'w linoh brings gold ; 

The fmming ol this eirch* on the ground 

I Brings whirlwinds, tempests, thuiidei and lightning; 
Proiioimco this tliriee devoutl} to th 3 'Htlf, 
jViiil met . i iijiioiii shall aiqieai to th«M*, 

Li< ath I 4 \e( ut< w iiat thou dmr'st 
/ ins T). inks, Mephistophilis : 3 'et fain would I have a 
bool » hen in 1 might beliold all spells and incantations, that 
1 ifiuht iitiv ii]» spnits when 1 jilease. 

Uijih n»iethe\ aii in this book [Turns to them, 

I oust is >w' would I luive a book where I might see all 
( hard,! tors and planets of the heavens, that 1 might know 
their motions and (iej)ositiuns. 

Meph H* re tht \ are tt»o. [Turns to them, 

Fuust. Nay, let me have one book more, — and then I have 
done, — ^w'hnieiii I might sec all plants, heibs, and trees, that 
glow* upon the eaith. 

Mtph. llerethij bo. 

Faust. Oh, thou’ it deceived. 

Meph. Tut, 1 warrant th»v*. [Triraf to them. 

Faint. When T lM*hold the heavens, then 1 repent. 

And curse tliee, wicked ^lephistuphilis, 

Because thou hast deprn’d mo of those joys. 

Meph Win, Faustus, 

Thiiikest thou heaven is such a glorious thing P 
1 tell thee, ’tis not half so fair as thou, 

Or any man that breathes on earth. 

Faust. How* jirov’st thou that P 

Meph 'Twas made fur man, therefore is man more ez- 
eollent. 

Faust. If it were made for man, 'twas made for me : 

I will renounce this magic and repent. 

Entei Good Angi*l and Evil Angel. 

G. Ang. Faustus, repent : yet God will pity thee. 

E. Ang. Tliou art a spiiit ; God cannot pity thee. 

Fauet. Who buzzeth in mine oars 1 am a spirit P 
Bo I a devil, yet God may pity me ; 

Ay, God will pity me, if I repent. 

E. Ang. Ay, but Faustus never shall repent. 

[Exeunt Angdo. 

Faust. My heart's so harden’d, I cannot repent : 

Rcaree can I name salvation, faith, or heaven. 

But fearful echoes thunder in mine ears, 

V* Faustus, thou art damn'd ! " then swords, and knives, 
Poison, guns, halters, and envenom'd steel 
Are laid before me to dispatdi myself ; 

And long ere this I should have slain m}r 8 elf, 

Had not sweet pleasure conquer’d deep deq^. 


• The renewed tonoh of nieUncholy la this vshrmns Is dmis 
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Into tho entraili of yon labouring doud, 

That, when you vomit forth into the air, 

My limbs may issue from your smoky mouths, 

Bo that my soul may but ascend to heaven ! 

[ The eloeJc ttnken the half-hour. 
Ah, half the hour is past ! *twUl all be past anon. 

OGod, 

If thou wilt not have morcy on my soul, 

Yet for Christ's sake, whose blood hath ransom'd me, 

Impose some end to my incessant pain ; 

Let Faustus live in hell a thousand years, 

A hundred thousand, and at bist lie sav'd ! 

Oh, no end 's limited to damned souls ! 

Why wert thou not a ereatiire wanting soul h 

Or why is this immortal that thou host h 

Ah, Pythagonis’ meteinpRychosis, won* that true. 

This soul f^ould fly from me, and 1 1>e chang'd 
Unto some brutish lieast ! all boosts an' happy, 

For, when they die. 

Their souls are soon dissolv'd in elements , 

But mine must live still to Ih‘ plagu'd in bell. 

Curs'd be tlie parents that engender'd me ! 

No, Faustus, cursi* thyself, curst Lucifer 
That hath depriv’d thee of the joys of ht'oven. 

[ Thi vloek itnkee twelve. 

Oh, it strikes, it strikes ! Now, body, turn to air. 

Or Lucifor will bear thee quick * to hell ! 

\^ThHHder and light ntng 

O soul, bo chang'd to little watcr-drtips. 

And faU into the ocean, no* or be found ! 

Enter Devils. 

My God, my God, look not so fierce on me ! 

Adders and serpents, let me breathe a while * 

Ugly hell, gape not ' come not, Lucifer ’ 

1*11 bum my books ! — Ah, Mcphistophilis ! 

[Exennt Devils tvtfh Faustt’s. 
Enter Chorus. 

Char. Cut is the bi'onch that might have grown full 
stniight, 

And burned is Apollo's laurel-lxiugh, 

That sometime grew within this learned man. 

Faustus is gone : regard his hellish fall, 

Whose fiondful fortune may exhort tin* wise, 

Only to^ondor at unlawful things. 

Whose deepness doth entice such forward wits 

To practise more than heavenly i>ower permits. [Exit. 

John Lyly wrote plays for tlie Court, when Mar- 
lowe wrote them for the People, but Lyly'a first 
plays were pixxluced somewhat earlier than Mar- 
lowe’s first. Jolin Lyly, bom in the Weald of Kent 
in 1553 or 1554, was of about the same age as 
Edmund S{)Gnser. He became a student of Magdalen 
College, Oi^ord, in 1569, and took his degrees in arts, 
that of B.A. in 1573, that of M.A. in 1575. In the 
winter of 1578 he wrote, and publislied in 1579, 
Eiiphues : or, tlie Anatomic of Wit>” a novel, with 
a very serious purpose, addressed to tiie courtiers m 
the ingenious way of speaking and writing then in 
fiu^on, which had gradually been introduced from 
Italy. Lyly caught the style so well, and refined on 
it 80 daintily, that his book, named after its hero, 
Enphnes, 1 m its name us^ as a name for 


fashionable style, which was then called, and has 
been ever since ctdled, Euiihuism. The book is one 
of those whidi will be duly represented in another 
volume of tliis Library. Ixl the year of the publica- 
tion of “ Euphues,” S))enHer produced his first book, 
‘'The Shepherd’s Calendar,” and Stephen Gosson 
luiblished his " School of Abuse.” In the following 
year, 1580, Lyly published a sequel to his “Euphues ; 
or, tlie Auatomie of Wit,” call^ “ Euphues in Eng- 
land.” He attadied himself to the Court, and with 
a high reputation for witty conceit, wrote, in course 
of time, nine plays to please the Queen, seven in 
ingenious ]>i*OHe, one in rhyme, one in blank verae. 
His “ CaiiiiMispe,” “played before the Queenes 
Maiestie on New Yeai'es Day at night, by her 
Maiesties Cliildi'en and the Children of Paules,” and 
“ Hapjilio and Phao,” acted liefore the Qwwn, in like 
manner, on Shrove Tuesday, wow* firat printed in 
1584. 

“Endyiiiion” was acU‘d bofoir the Queen by the 

* Child WMi of Paul’s at some date In'fore 1589 or i59t), 
j when tliei*e was an intcnilict oii their iieiforuiances, 

\ whieli lasted till aliont the iMid of the century It 

* was fimt printed in 1591, and written not later than 
1588, i^hen Lvly’s age was thirty -four ^r thirty- 
five. His “Gaiatliea” was ])rint(‘d in 1592, “ Mother 
Bonibie” in 1594. In 1590 and 1593 he was making 
vain suit for some substantial mark of Court favour 

I to help him out of tlie poverty which caused him to 
I write to the Queen in 1593 : — “My last will is shorter 
than mine invention ; but threat* legacies, patience to 
my creditoi*s, melancholy without moHsm*o to my 
friends, and beggary without shame to my family.” 
His plays wew* all produced liefoi’C tin* death of 
Mtu’lowe, although thiw of ihem^“ The Woman 
in the Mchui,” “Tlic Maid’s Metamorpliosih,” and 
“Love’s Metamorphosis wow* not printeil until 
1597, 1609, and ICOl. Jii 1597, 1600, and IGO.'l 
he had children Imptizenl iii the ])arish of St. Hartho- 
louiew- the- Less, whew he liv^ed in his latter yeaiv, 
.and died in Novemlier, 1606, aged fifty-two. Let us 
take liis 

ENDYMIOX. 

Endyinion asidi’es. His lov'e is not to Eartli — 
personified in Telliis — ^1>ut to a beauty tliat is above 
the Earth. In the first scene of the first act he tells 
his as])iration to liis faithful friend Euiuenides ; and 
in the seconcT scene the slighted Earth, Tellus, holds 
dialogue of him with Floscula, a flowret. In this 
play 1 will leave the old spelling unaltered, that it 
may serv^e in all respects as an eyample of Elizabetlian 
English. 

ACTUS PRIMI'S. BC^NA PRIMA. 

ENiinnos; Eumbnidbr. 

Efid. 1 find Eumenides in all thingi both variotio to oon- 
tent, and aatiotie to glut, saving onely in my affoctiona; 
which are so stayed, and withall so stately; that I can 
neither satisfle my heart with love, nor mine eyes with wonder. 
My thoughts Eumenidee are stitchod to tho ataxros, which 
being as high as I can sec, thou maist imagine how much 
higher they are then*^ can roach. 

Eum. If you bee enamored of any thing above the Moone, 
your thoughts are ridiculous, for that things imnuntaU are 
not inbjeet to aifectioiii; if allured or enchaunted with theae 
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lit 


Mtph Fftostos, this, or what elae thou dudt denrey 
Shall ho perfonn'd in twinkling of an eyo 
Mi'^nter Hblbv 

lantt Was this tho face that launch’d a tliouaand shipa, 
And hum! thi topless towers of Ilium P — 
bweot Holuni mako mu immortal with a kiss — [A Mires hn 
Hot lips suck forth m\ soul see wh< re it flit a 
Come, ilelon, coinc, givo mu m> soul ag iin 
Horc will I dwoU, ion hoavon is in these bps, 

And all is dross that is not Helena 
1 will bo Pans, and for lo^ i of thoo, 

Tnf^toad of 'fio) shall Wirtcnhtrp 1 1 sark d , 

And 1 will romhat with woik Monel lus 
And wear 11 y rolours on m> plumed cit si 
Yea, I w ill wound Acliillcs in thu he e 1 
And thon return to Helen foi a kiss 
Oh the u irt fairor than tho oicninq; n 
Chid in tlu beauty of a thousand st 
Itnghtf r ait th lu than fl ii iin/» Tu] lUr 
A\ lun hi t]»piai d to h ipl as Sint It 
M(!t lo\fl\ than th( ni n leii cl to sk} 

In \eanton Arethusa’s rt/ui d irms 

And none but thou sli ilt 1 inv pir o loui ’ 7 /•wiif 

} thi (Ud M m 

Old Van Accursed 1 aiistus, mm i ibl man 
Tliat liom thj soul < xtln 1 st th pfri c 1 ht i\ n 
And fl} st the thioiu li hm tiibunil st li 
Luttr Devils 
batan Ik. gins to sift mo A\ith his piid< 

As in this fumiut (fod shill ti> m> f nth 
M\ fuiUi, mIc hell, shall tiiumph o\fi thee 
Ami itious flendb, stc ho\e tho hcuNeiis siiuh 
At }oui ropulse, and laugh }oui stati tt) setjin 
lienee, htlP tor hence I 11} unt( m} Dod 

— opi (He vafr, l)eMls on tlu otlup^ Old Man 

hntep 1 Ai STI s, u ith Seholara 
Fan»t Ah gentlemen’ 

Fii &tliol hat ails 1 instus 

A/iwtf Ah, m\ sBiet thiiiib i felloa had T lietd ijvith 
theo, Uioii had 1 li\i I still hut now I dm c teimill} Look, 
conns lu not '' eonies In not ^ 

Sic iSdio/ W hit mt ms 1 uustus ^ 

I hud Schol Jhliki ht is #,r mi intt> somt siekness b> 
boing oxer sohtor} 

fuat St hoi If it bo so eet T hi\t ph>8ieinns to cure him 
— *lis but a surfeit ne \ t i fear man 

ftiiiat A surfeit of deadh sin, that hath damned both 
bod) and soul 

See Schol Yot, Faustus lo«k up to heaxen romomlicr 
God s more 108 aro mfiiiito 

Fauat But Faustus off once (Jan no’ or be pardemod the 
serpent that tempted Cve may ho sa^od, but not Faustus 
Ah, gentlemen, hear me u ith iiatn nee , and ti c mbit not at 
my speeches' lliough m} heart pants and qiimrs to 
remember that I have boon a student hcio those thirt} 
years, 0 uould I had never seen Wertinborg, noiir read 
book' and uhut wonders I have done, all GoTman> can 
witness, yoa, all tho uorld , for i^hieh Faustus hath lost both 
Gcnnany and the uorld, yea, heaxon itself, hoavon, thu seat 
of God, tho throne of the blowed, the kingdom of joy , and 
must remain m hell for ever, hell, oh, hell, for ever ' Sweet 
friends, what shall become of Faustus, %eing in bell for ever^ 
SeM, Yet, Faustus, call on God 
Fauat On Gk>d, whom Faustus hath abjured' on God, 
whom Fawtua Uai^emedl Ah, my God, 1 would 


weep' but the devil draws m my tears Ghish forth blood, 
instead of tears ' yea, lifo and soul ’ Oh iioBtays my tongue ’ 

1 would lift up my hands , but see, they hold them, the} 
hold thorn ' 

All \\ ho, Faustus P 

Fanat Lueif i nncl Irphistophilis Ah, gentlemen, 1 gave 
the m Til} soul 1 >r iti} iinuiug ' 

All (fod foibid ' 

litnat Uod torb kIl it, indue d , but Faustus hath done it 
for am pi isinc of twenty ioui years hath Faustus lost 
eternal jo> an I felicity 1 uiit them t bill uith mine own 
blood tnr ilit is exjuri 1 tho * inc will come, and he will 
fe t h me 

/•it at S htl Why did u>t J ustus tcU ns of this befoio, 
that iliMi s migl t h ivu pia\ ed ioi thee 

i t\ Ott 1 iM lib light to 111 ! c done so, but the de\il 
till unit t at me in pieces il 1 named God , to fetch 
1 th l>od} md boul, if T mcogaxc cai to (hainity and now 
tistcx litc Gcnthmin uua> Irs^ v >ii l)en«i1i xiith me 
S e ^il(l fl' \ hat slmll wc d to «iiM I tustusP 
i ^ 1 1 1 t 1 in but su\c \oiiiBel\eB, and depart 

1 )-* S ! 1 I uill stieLgthen me , 1 will stay with 

1 austub 

Fuat Sr 1 iiipt not G d, sueet fnend but let us mto 
the ne i n mi i th i ] r(> foi 1 nu 
1 t pi V 1 1 Till pray foi me and what noise 
8 CN M 1 \i li 11 I jni 111 t uiit > me, for nothing can rescue me 
SeJul Pray thou ar 1 vill pxay that God may have 
meriy ujTon th o 

t(H\t Gentlemen firoi^eU if 1 live till morning, Fll 
\i It \ou , if not 1 UHtus IS gone to hell 
All FaustiiH f^n^\ 11 

[/ 1 f uHt Scholars — 2 / 1 eloel ata ikea ekveu 
Jh fu^t Ah F iustii«i 

Low hist thou but oni bore houi tei Inc 
And then thou must hr damn d pripi tu illy ' 

St ind still }ou e vei moving sj iii le b ri hea\ tn. 

That tmii m i\ c t ise and midnight ne m i e ome , 

> ill Lutme 8 fM nse, nso again, md make 
ijetual di\ 01 ht tliih houi be but 
\ >eu a iiionMi a week a natural cla^ 

Dut 1 aiistiis nm> repent and 8n\e bih soul ' 

0 Uni* Untteuppiii wwc/n eywe '' 

1 he Btirsmoxe still tunc runs the e lock u ill strike, 

Ihc dcMl will come iiiicl laustiis must be damn d 
Oh, I’ll li up up to m\ God ’ — A^Tio pulls mo down ^ — 

Su , see , wlie lu C hnst a blood streams in the firmament ' 

One diop would sive my soul hilf i drop ah, my Chnst'— 
Ah rend not my he irt foi unxiimg of my Chiist’ 

1 et will I call on him Oh span me , Lucifei ' — 

Where 18 it now P tis gone md see, where God 
Strotcheth out his arm, and bends his ireful blows' 
Mountoms and LiUs, com< , e ome , anel fall on mo, 

And hide me from the heavy wrath of God'* 

No, no ’ 

Then will I headlong lun into Iho earth 
Earth, gape ’ Oh, no, it will not horboui me ' 

You Btais that reign’d ut my nativity , 

Whose influence hath allotted death and hoU, 
l^ow draw up Faustus, like a foggy mist, 


< Ban slowly, dowly, korsM of ths 

• “Then dudl they begin to isy to thi mountsinSf VkU on ui| sgA 
tothshills Oovsriii*' (Lukenhl 80) ** And wrid to thea iwnrt s tW i 
■bA rooks, Ikll on os, si^ Ifldo ni from the free erf Vim IM rfllsih 
on tho throne, sad from tho wroth of tho Umb, IMF ths fma* fhv «t 
His wroth Is ooms.** (BmlotlenTl 16,17) 
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Into the entrails of yon labonribg doud, 

Thai, when you ’widt forth into the air, 

My limbi may issue from your smoky mouths, 

So that my soul may but ascend to heaven ! 

[ The clock tfrikea the half-hour. 
Ah, half the hour is past ! 'twill all be past anon. 

OGod, 

If thou wilt not havo mercy on my soul, 

Yet for Christ’s sake, whoso blood hath ransom’d me. 

Impose some end to my incessant pain ; 

Let Faustus live in hell a thousand years, 

A hundred thousand, and ut last be sav’d ! 

Oh, no end 's limited to damned souls ! 

Why wort thou not a creaturo wanting soul 'r* 

Or why is this immortal that thou liast ? 

Ah, Pythagoras’ motniipsychoBis, won* that true, 

This soul should fly from me, and I bi* chang’d 
Unto some brutish boast ! all beasts arc happy. 

For, when they die. 

Their souls are soon dissolv’d in elements ; 

But mine must live still to be plagu’d in hell. 

Curs'd be the parents that engender'd me ! 

No, Faustus, curse thyself, curse Lucifer 
That hath depriv’d thee of the joys of heaven. 

[ The dock »tnke» twclrc. 

Oh, it strikes, it strikes ! Now, body, turn to air, 

Or Ludfor will liear thee quick ^ to hell ! 

[Thunder and light mug. 
O soul, bo chang’d to little water-drops. 

And fall into the ocoan, ne’er be found \ 

Enter Devils. 

My God, my God, look not so tierce on me ! 

Adders ahd serpents, let mo breathe a while ! 

Ugly hell, gape not ! come not, Lucifer ! 

1*11 bum my books ! - Ah, Mephistophilis ! 

[Exeunt Devils tnth Favstvs. 
Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Cut is the branch that might luive grown full 
straight. 

And bum6d is Apollo's laurel-bougli, 

That sometime grow within this learned man. 

Faustus is gone . regard his hellish fall, 

WhoM flen^ful fortune may exhort tlic wise. 

Only to wonder at unlawful things. 

Whose deepness doth entice such forward wits 

To practise more than heavenly power permits. [F:ri^ 

John Lyly wrote plays for the Court, when Mar- 
lowe wrote them for the People, but Lyly’s first 
plays were pi'oduced somewhat earlier than Mar- 
lowe’s fii*Bt. John Lyly, bom in the Weald of Kent 
in 1553 or 15.54, was of about the same age as 
Edmund Spenser. He became a student of Magdalen 
College, Oxford, in 1569, and took his degi'ees in arts, 
that of B.A. in 1573, tliat of M.A. in 1575. In the 
winter of 1578 he wrote, and publifdied in 1579, 
Euphues ; or, the Anatomie of Wit,” a novel, witlj, 
a vei^ serious purpose, addressed to the courtiers in 
the ingenious way of speaking and writing then in 
fashion^ which had gradually been introduced from 
Italy. Lyly caught the style so well, and refined on 
it so daintily, that his book, named after its hero, 
Euphues, lad its name us^«fla a name for the 


fashionable style, which was then called, and has 
been ever since called, Euphuism. The book is one 
of those which will be duly represented in another 
volume of this Library. In the year of the publica- 
tion of Euphues,” S])en8er produced his first book, 
“The Rhephenl’s Calondar,” and Stephen Gosson 
published his “ School of Abuse.” In the following 
year, 1580, Lyly published a sequel to his “Euphues : 
or, the Anatomie of Wit,” call^ “ Euphues in Eng- 
land.” He attached himself to the Court, and with 
a high reputation for witty conceit, wrote, in course 
of time, nine plays to please the Queen, seven in 
ingenious pro.He, one in rhyme, one in blank veraa 
His “ Camj)aHj)e,” “ ])layed before the Queenes 
Maiestie on New Yeares Day at night, by her 
Maiesties Ckildit^n and tlic Children of Paules,” and 
“ 8a])plio and Pliao,” acted befoii* the Queen, in like 
niaiuit*!', on Sliiwe Tuesdav, weiv firat printed in 
1.584. 

“ Endyinion ” was acted befoi'o tlio Queen by the 
Children of Paulh at some date liefuiT 1589 or i590, 
wdien there was an inb'rdict on their ]>erforiuauces, 
which lastc*d till al>out the end of tin* o<*ntury. It 
w’as fii’st prill ti*d in 1591, and written not later than 
1588, wdien Lyly’s age was thirty-four or Ahirty- 
five. His “ Gaiathea” w’as printeil in 1592, Mother 
Bombie” in 1594. In 1590 and 1593 he w'as making 
vain suit for some substantial mark of Coart favour 
to help him out of the poverty w'hich caused him to 
write to the Queen in 1593 : — “ My last will is shorter 
than mine invention ; but tliree legacies, patience*, to 
niy ci*oditoi‘s, melancholy without measure to my 
friends, and beggary without sliame to my family.” 
His plays weix* all produced befoi'e the df*ath of 
Marlowe, although thw of them — “ Ilie Woiiian 
in the Moon,” “Tlie Maid’s Mebiinorphosis,” and 
“Love’s Metamorphosis” — wen* not printed until 
1597, 1600, ami IGOl. In 1597, 1600, and 1603 
he had children Imptized in tlie parish of Ht. Bartho- 
lomew-the-Less, wdiere he lived in his latter years, 
and died in Novemlx.r, 1606, aged fifty-two. l^et us 
take his 

KNDYMION. 

Endymion aspii’cs. His love is not to Earth — 
personified in Tellus — but to a beauty tliat is aliove 
the Earth. In the firat scene of the first act he tells 
his aspiration to his foitlifiil friend Eumenides ; and 
in the second scene the slighted Earth, Tellus, holds 
dialogue of him with Floscula, a flowrot In this 
play 1 will leave the old spelling unaltered, that it 
may serve in all respects as an exiimple of Eliubethan 
English. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SCiKNA PRIMA. 

Endxmion; Ecmenidbh. 

End, I find Eumenidee in all things both varietie to con- 
tent, and satiotie to glat, saving onely in my affections; 
which are so stayed, and withall so stately; that I can 
neither satisfie my heart with love, nor mine eyes with wonder. 
My thoughts Eumenidee are stitched to the stairos, which 
bring as high as I can see, thou maist imagine how much 
higher they are then 1 can reach. 

Etm, If you bee enamored of any thing above the Moone, 
your thoughts are ridiculous, for that things immortaU are 
not subject to affections; if aUnred or enohannted with these 
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tmniitQxio things under the Mo6ne, you show your selfo 
sonoelesse, to attribute such Uiftiu titles to such love trifles. 

End, My love is placed neither under tho Moone nor 
above. * 

Eum, I hope you be not sotted upon the Man in the 
Moone. 

End. No but belled, cither to die, or |)08se88u tho Moone 
hormdfe. 

Ewm, Is Endimutn mud, or doe 1 mistuko h due you love 
the Moone Endimion / 

End, EumeuuieH^ the Moone. 

Enm. 'rhoro was never any so pci*vish to imapne ihe 
Mmne either euiiable of ufl^eetion, or shu]ie ol u Mititris * for 
iiM impossible it is to make love sit to her humour whieh no 
man knoweth, as a c‘uale to hei forme, whieh eonlinuoth not 
in one bigii(‘sso whilst she is measuring, ('ease of* Etuiumon 
to ftsHl so mueh upon fanides. 'I'hat melitm liah bloud mi 
be purged, wliieh drawoUi you to a dotage no lesso miseral m 
then UKinstrous. 

End. My thoughts have no vhiiks, and yet uules they Im* 
let blood, 1 sliuU i>erish. 

Enm. Dut they liave vauitu h, which beu... ref(jrnu*<i, } ou 
mil}' be restored. 

End <) f.iire Cynthia^ w'hj d<s* others I nn/ tlicM* iineotj. 
stall!, whom I have e\ei found uiimo\«<'ildf S' Injuiioiib 
iiiiit , corrupt manners, unkind iiu n, who iinding a eonstamie 
not to lai 111 itehi'd in in\ sweit Mist* hi\e (liiistiHKi lier 
with the nuine of wiivenm;, waxinL'’, ami wuninir. Is ih<<' 
ineousMiit that keipoth a wthd loursi, which Hince h<r li * 
creation alt«*r«'th i. it one minute in In r moving h ITiert w 
notlnng thought more admimhle, ot < oiiimcudahlr hi Dn ^t.i, 
then the ehbing *ind flow me:, niid shall tin Mooin , tiom 
whom tlie (H‘a tiiketh tliH vertui , la* accounted tickle f »r 
eiiiueasing and dccmasuig !" Flowers in tlicir bivK, an* 
nothing worth till they Is* blowiie, nor blossoiiii’s ai counted 
till they Inm* iipe friiite; and sbul we then say they lie 
cliiingeable, for that they glow Iroiii seeds to Iwivcs, fnim 
leaxes to buds, from biifls to their perhction then, why 1 n« 
not twigs tliut bciconie trees, ihiMri'n that liccouie men, and 
inorniiigs that grow to evenings, termini waxoring, for that 
the} eoiitiime not at one stay? 1,-biil Cynthut lieing in licr 
fulnesse deeuyeth, us not delighting in her gnnitest beauty, 
or withering when she should most hoiionnl. Wlien 
malice e.uiiTiot objei't any thing, fidh wilL iiuiking that a 
vii-e, which is the gn^atest vortue. Wh.it Uiiiig ^my mislris 
excepted) being in the jiridt of her iM^autie, and latUT minute 
of her age, that wuxeth young agame I'ell inee EnmnuitSj 
what is h<*e that liaving a mistris of ripe yi-enis, «uid iniinito 
veiiucs, gixnit honors, and iiiispeakuble heautie, but w ould 
wish that she might grow tender ngaini‘ ‘r getting youth by 
yeeioH, and never diniayiug beiiiitie by time, whose faiixi 
luce, lu'ither the summers blu/o can scorch, nor winters blast 
chaj), nor the numbiing of yeeres hnnid altering of i*olourH. 
Such is my sweet Cynthia ^ whom time cannot touch, bicuusi’ 
she is divine, nor wrill offend beeause Hh<*e is delicate. O 
Ct/nthia, if thou shouldost alwiiyes continue at thy fulnehse, 
both Gods and men would consinre to ravish thoo. Hut 
thou, to abate the pridi^ of our affections, dost detract from 
thy perfeotiuns ; thinking it sufliehmt, if once in u monoth 
wee enjoy a glimjioo of thy majestie ; and then, to increases 
our griefes, thou iloeat decrease thy glemes ; comining out of 
^y royall robos, wherewith thou dazelost our eyes, downe 
into thy swathe clowts, beguiling our eyes ; and then - 

* Cmm df. The inepoiAtlon was added to “ eeessb" as it la now 
added to •* leave" in ** leave off." 

* I> in old Sngliali a flrevieBt speUing of " sj," Jte* 

1ST 


Etim. Stay there Emlimion, thou that committest idolatrv, 
wilt straight blaspheme, if thou be suffered. Kleepe would 
doe thoo more good then speech : the Moone heareth thee 
not, or if she doi , regardeth thee nut. 

End. Vaine Eamenidet, whose thoughts never grow higher 
then tho crowne of thy he*d. Why troubles! thou me, 
having neither head lo com eivo the cause of my love, or a 
hoar! to receive the im]>r(‘4sion8 ? follow thou thine owne 
fortunes, wliich < reepe on tho oaith, and suffer mcc to flic to 
miu« , whose fall tliough it be desperate, yet shall it come by 
d.uing. Farewell. 

Eton. Without doubt Endmion is b4>wdtLhGd, othorw'ise in 
a man of such ruro vertucs, there conli* aut harbour a minde 
of MU(‘h oxtrcmi* madnesst*. 1 will iuUuw him, least in thif 
fancie of the moone he deprive hiniselte of the ni ght of the 
suimo. [JWf. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SCJSNA BBCUNDA. 

Telt 1 s , Flosci la. 

TellitM Tioehi'roii- ud perjur'd Endmutny is Cjfnthia 
the sw'irtii sHo ot t.1) Ilf , and the bitiomesse of my death P 
What ri* venge mav ix‘ d* \ ised so full of shame, as my thoughts 
an replenished wiih nialKo!’' Te um Flat>cnla if falsenesse 
111 love can po ht jiiiuishi'd w'lth extremity of hate. As 
long as swoni, lire, or i . xson max be hired, no tmytor to m} 
loxH ahull lix • uunwenged Were thy oathea without number, 
thy kiflS(‘H without measure, t*>x sighes without end, foiged 
to diTcive a poore ereduluus xiigiii whoso MmpUcitie hud 
b«*eiie xxoilh thy fax'oui and bttUr fortune P If the Gods sit 
unopiall Inholduis of injeiies, or laughers at lovers dteeits; 
then let miHchiefc bo as well forgiven in women, as perjuiie 
w inked at in men 

/ loiti . Maddnie if yon would comiiaro tbe state of Cynthia 
with your own, and the height of Endumon his thoughts, 
with the mcaiincsse of your fortune ; you would rather ycold 
then eoiitend, Isniig lM>twi>ene you and her no comparison; 
and rather w'oiider then rage at the gi*catn(*88e of his minde, 
lieing uJl<.H'tt‘d with a thing more then niortall. 

s No coni]Kinhon E'loscuia f and wliy soP is not my 
boautio divine, wIkhh* Ixidie is di*ekf‘d wdth fairo flowers; and 
vt incs are vines, yesdding sweet liquor to tho dullest spirits ; 
whust> eares are come, to bring stnmgth ; and whose haires 
are gniasi* to bring abundance P Doth not frankincense, and 
inyrrlu* breath out of my nostrils, and all the sacrifice of 
the (iods, breinl in my bowels P Infinite arc my creatures, 
w'iihout which, neither thou nor Endunmiy nor any could 
lox'c, or live. 

Fhac. Hut know you not faire ladie, that Cynthia govemeth 
all things P Your grapes would lie but drie huidces, your 
come but chaile, and all your x^ertues vaino; were it not 
VynthM that proserveth the one in tho bud, and noiirishoth 
the othor in the blade, and by her influence both comfoztcth 
al things, and by hor authority commandeth all creatures; 
suffer then Endunwn to follow his affections, though to 
obtoino her be impossible, and let him flatter himselfe in his 
owne imaginations, because they are immortall. 

Tellua. Loth I am Endimion thou shouldcst die, because I 
love thee well : and that thou shouldest live it grieveth me, 
booause thou lovest Cynthia too well. In those extremities 
what shall I doe P Fioscuia no more words, I am resolved. 
Ue shall neither live, nor die. 

Floae. A strange practice, if it be possible. 

Tellua. Y’es, I will entangle him in such a sweet net, that 
he «b«H neither find the meanes to come out, nor desire it. 
All allurements of pleasure will I oast before his eyes, iiiflo- 
much that he shall aktke that love which bee now voweth to 
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CiftUhia ; and burne in mine, of which hoo seemeth careleflae. 
In this languishing, betweene my amorous devises, and his 
owne loose desires, there shol such dissolute thoghts take root 
in his head, and over his heart grow so thicke a skin ; that 
ndthor hope of preferment, nor feare of punishment, nor 
counsoll of the wisobt, nor company of the worthiest ; shall 
alter his humour, nor make him once to thiiike of his 
honour. 

Fhte» A revenge incrodiblo, and if it may be, unnaturall. 

Tellut, He shall know the malice of a woman, to have 
neither meane, nor end ; and of a >^oman deluded in love, to 
have neither rule, nor reason. I ran doc it, I must ; I will! 
All his vertues will 1 shadow w'ith vices; his |)orson (oh 
sweet person) shall he decke w'ith such rich rolies, as hec 
shall forget it is his owne |»erson , his shurpe wit (ah wit too 
sharpe,that hath cut oif all my jo\os) shall hoe iisi',m flatter- 
ing of my face, and devising sonnets in my favour. T1 h> prune 
of his youth and pride of his time, sliall lie spent in melan- 
choly passions, carelesse behaviour, untamed thoughts, and 
unbridled aifoctions. 

Flo%e, When this is done what then, shall it continue till 
liis death, or shall he dote for ever in this delight F 

TiUhm. Ah Floaeula^ thou rendest my heart in sunder in 
putting me in remembrance of tlio end. 

Flose, Why if this bc' not the end, all the rest is to no 
end. 

TtUua, Yet sufFcr me to imitate Juno^ who would tume 
Jupiter^ lovers to boasts on the earth though she knew after- 
wards they should bo stars in heaven. 

FImc, .Section tluit is bred by encliantmcut, is like a 
flower that is WTOught in silke, in colour and forme most 
like, but nothing at all in substanci' or savour. 

TeUu$, It shall suffice me if the world tiilke that I am 
favouiod of Endimwn, 

Flose, Well, use your owne will ; but you shall find that 
love gotten with witchcraft, is as unpleusaiit, as fish taken 
with medicines unwholesome 

Tellui. Iloscula, they tluit be so poore that they have 
neithiT not nor hooke, wull rather poyson dowe^ then pine 
with hunger : and she that is sf) opprest w itli love*, that she 
is mdther able with beaut ie nor wit to obtaine hei friend, 
will rather use unlawful! meanes. tlii'ii tiy uiitoliTuble poiiies 
I will doc it. [Erit. 

Flose. Then about it. I’oorc A//r//fiiio/i, what traps are 
laid for because thou honourest one tliat all the world 
woTidrcth at. And what plots are cast to make thee un- 
fortunate, that studiest of all men to Is' the fuithfullest. 

[Extt. 

From this suggestion of the sjiellH of earth over 
the soul given to heavenward aspiration, we turn 
to a scene, develofied from the clown HC(*iies of the 
early drama, in which the clown’s place is filled by 
the fantastic Sir Tophas, a precursor of Shake- 
speare’s Don Adrian de Armado and Malvolio. Sir 
Tophas, between the two pages of Endiinion and 
Eumenides and his own fiage Kpi, enters, overloaded 
with implements. In this resjK*ct he may remind 
us of the first entry of the Vice in “ CambyseaV 
A ^‘fantastic peiuon” was a favourite cliaracter in the 
Elizabethan drama, 'and in Lyly we see the process 
of his development out of a lower form of di'amatic 
life. 


AOTUS PRIMUS. BCJBKA TBRTIA. 

Dabbs; Samiab; Sih Tophas; Epiton. 

Dares. Now oui musters are in love up to the earn, What 
have we to doe but to be in knaverio up to the crowoes. 

Sam%as. O that we had Sir Tophas that brave squire In the 
midst of our mirth, et sees autem, will you see the davill f * 

Enter Sir Tophas. 

Top. Epi. 

Ept. Hecre sir. 

Top. I brook not this idle humour of love, it tickleth not 
niy liver, from whence the love-mongers in former age seemed 
to inferro they should proceed. 

Ejn. I XI VC, sir, may he in your lungs, and 1 thinks it doth ; 
and tliat is the cause you blow and are so pursiv. 

7 op. Tush boy ! I thiiiki' it but some device of the pool to 
get money. 

Ept A poet F what's that F 

Top. Doost thou nut know w liat a p(a*t in F 

.^a. No. 



From tKc to un edition o/ leorrolee, 1587. 

Top. Wliy foolc, a poet is ns mucb as one should aay, 
a ]}oct. But soft, yonder be two wrens, sliiill 1 shoot at 
tbcni F 

Epi. They arc tw'o lads 

7bp. Larkes or wn<iiN, J s'ill kill them. 

Ept. Larkes F arc you blindc F tlie^ art' two little lioyei. 

Top. Birds, or boyes, they art* Imlh but a pittance foi my 
breakfast ; tliereforc liuve at them, for their braines must as 
it weie imbroder my bolts. 

Sant. Htay your courage valiant knight, for your wisdoms 
is HO wcurie tluit it stuyeth it tu'lfe. 

Jhtr. \^Tiy Kir Tophas luive you forgotten your old 
friends F 

Top. Frionds ? AVyo argumentum^ 

Sam. And why not friends F 

Top. Because AmieiUa (as in old annals wo find) is inter 
pares* now my prottie companions yuD shall see how unoqiu^l 
you he to me ; but I will not cut yon quite off, you shall be 
my halfo friends ; for reacliing to my middle, so faire as from 
the ground to the waste I will bo your friend. 

Dar. Learnedly. But what shall become of the rest of 
your bodio, from the wast^ to the crowne P 

Top. My children quod supra ros nM ad pos,* you must 
thinke the rest immortall, boannse you cannot reach it. 

A>«. Nay, I tell yeo my master is more then a man. 

* And here he is. Talk of the devil If jon wiah to tee him. 

> 1 deny the ergnment. 

* Friendehip le between eqnsle. 

* Whet ie above yon ie nothing to yon. A phmee of the eohoolB. 


* Dowf, dough, breed. 





PLAYS. 


Dor. And thou lene then a mouie. 

Tcp. But what he you two P 
Bam, I am Samioi, page to Endimion, 

Jhr, And I page to Ewneuidet, 

Top, Of what occupation are your masters P 
Dor, Occupation, you clowuo, why they are honourable, 
and warriera. 

Top. Then are they my prentises. 

Dar, Thine, and why so V 

Top, I was the first that over devised warro, and therefore 
by Mati himselfe had given me for my armi's a wliolo 
urmorie ; and thus I got> as you see, clothed with ai-tillerie , 
it is i^t silkes {milkeaopu) nor tyssues, nor the fine wooll ol 
Voret;^ but 3’roii, steele, swords, flame, shot, terrour, clamour, 
bloud, and ruine, that rocks aslocpc iny thoughts, which 
never had any other cradle but crueltie. Let me see, do(‘ 
you not blcted P 
my sop 

Top. Commonly my wordes >\<tund 
Bam. What Uum doe your lilttwcsP 
Top. Not onol^r wound, but also confound. 

Sam. IIt)w darost thou com* so ne(*ro thj mast or Epi Sir 
TophiiB spare us. 

Top. You Hhall live. You Samiaa bc'w.vUsc j-ou an* litlie, 
3mu JJarra, bt^cause 3'ou an no bigger; and both id you, | 
bocuuse 3’ou aro but two ; fur comiiiunly 1 kill by the I 
doosen, and have for ovory paiticulMr advorckUic, u peculuu | 
weaiKiii 

Sam Ma3* wo know tlic us* for our better skill in waiT». P 
Top. You sluill. Uecrc is a bird-bolt for the iiglv beast 
the black-bird. 

J}ar. A cru(>U ^ight. 

Top Hoere is the musket, for the untamed, ^or os the 
vulg.iF sort tormc it) tlio wildi' mallard. 

Sam 0 do8p«)rute attempt 1 

Epi. Na)', my master will match tliem. 

Dar. 1 , if ho catch thf •'» 

Top. llecre is a spevro and shield, and both neenssary ; the 
one to conquer, the other to subdue or overcome tlie tonible 
trowt, which although he be under thr water, yet tying a 
string to the top of my speare and an engine ot iron to tho 
end of my line, I overthrow him ; and then herein 1 put him. 

Sam. 0 wonderfull wan'o! Dares, didst thou ever hooro 
such a dolt P 

Dar. All tho hotter, we shall havo good s^rt hereafter, if 
wee can get leisure. 

Bam. Leisure P I will rather loose my masters service then 
his comjiany! looko how he otrowtos; hut what is this, call 
you it your sword P 

Top. No, it is my aimiter; whiidi I b3’ construction often 
Btud3'ing to bee compondious, call my sniiter. 

Dar. What, aro you also learned, sir P 
Top. Learned P I am all Mars and Ars. 

Bam. Nay. you are mosso and asse. 

Top, Mocke you mMP You shall both suffer, yet with 
such weapons, as you dull make choice of the weapon 
wherewith you shall perish. Am 1 all a masse or lumpe, is 
there no proportion in me P Am I all asse P is thoro no wit 
in me P pro|Miro thorn to tho slaughter. 

Sam, 1 pray, sir, heare os speake ! woe call you masse, 
which 3rottr learning doth well understand is aU man, for 
Mas maris is a man. Then As (as you know) is a weight, 
and we for your vertues account you a weight. 

Ti^, The Latino hath saved your lijes, the which a world 

J Csm ler S«m, Ortsk a peo^ot Ssstem Asia fuaed for 
their silk filsio. Ike modim Chiaese. 
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of silver could not have ransomed. I understand you, and 
pardon you. 

Dar, Well Sir Tophas wee bid 3'ou farewell, and at our 
next meeting wee will he readie to doe you service. 

Top, Samias I thanke you ; — Darss I thiLnlce you; but 
especially 1 thanke you bo h. 

Bam. Wisely. Cumc, next time weele have some pxettie 
gentlewomen with us to walk, for without doubt with them 
he will bo very daiutie. 

Dar. Come l^t us si*c what our masters doe, it is high time. 

[Ejeeunt. 

Top. Now will I march into the firOd, where if 1 cannot 
cnoounttT with my foule enemies, T wul withdraw mysclfe to 
tlm river, and there furtifie for lish : for there restetli no 
minute free from fight. [Exit, 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SC.£kA QUARTA. 

Tell^s; Floscula; Dir hah 

Tellus. Behold Flftseuitr, wee have met with the woman by 
obanci at wr. ^ .ugbt for by travell; 1 will breake my 
miiidc V her v. iiiioi't eeromonie or (irLumstanee, least we 
looHt' that lime ir. advii * that should bo spent in execution. 

Fiosr. Use y«*ur disfa-tdion, 1 ^ill in this ease neither give 
counbcU no I ion-*!!!, for there cannot be a thing more 
uionstrouh to fiieo offtaaion by sorcerie, noither do 1 
imagine an) thing more inipoBsihle. 

Tcllus. Tush Fioseula! in obtaining of love, what impos- 
sibilities will I not try P and for the winning of Endmion, 
what impiidios willl not practise P Dipaas^ whom as many 
honor for age, as wonder at for cunning ; listen in few words 
to U13’ tale, and answer in out* word to the purpose ; for that 
noither my burning desire can afford long speech, nor tho 
Hhorl time I have to stay many delayes. Is it possible by 
hex bn, 8toiii>H, spcls, incantation, enchantment, exorcismes, 
tiro, motalls, plauets, or an3' practice ; to plant affection 
where it is not, and to supplant it w'here it is P 

Dipsas. Fuiro ladio, you may imagine that these horie 
haires ore not void of experience, nor the great name that 
g'H'tl of my cunning to Ih* without cause. I can darken the 
sunne 1*3' 103' skill, and remove tho moono out of her course ; 
1 can restore youth to the aged, and make hUs without 
bottoms ; there is nothing tliat I cannot doe, but that onely 
which you would have meo doe; and therein 1 differ from 
the Gods, that I oiu not able to rule hearts ; for w*ere it in 
my power to placo affection by appointmont, 1 would make 
such ovill appetites, such inordinate lusts, such cursed desires, 
as all tho world should bo tilled both with BU])erstitiottS heats, 
and extreme love. 

Teifus. Vnhappie Tellas, whose desires are so doapoimte 
that the3’' are neither to bo conceived of any creature, nor to 
be cured by any art. 

Dipsas. This I can. brood slaoknesse in love, though never 
root it out. What is ho whom you love, and what diee that 
be honoureth P 

Tellus. Eftdimiott, sweot Endimum is hee that hath my 
heart; and Cynthia^ too too fairc CynthUy the miracle of 
nature, of time, of fortune, is tho ladle that he delights in; 
and dotes on every day, and dies for ton thousand times a 
jay. 

Dipsas. Would you have his love, either by absence or 
sidknes odakodP Would you that (^tkia dxould mistnisl 
him, or be jealous of him without colour^ 

TsUus, It is the onely thing 1 crave, that seei^ my lose 
to Eadimion unspotted, cannot bo accepted, his truth to 
Cynthia (though it bo nmq^eakable) may bee suspected* 

Dipsas, 1 will undertake it, and overtake him* that all hit 
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loTe diuill he doubted of, add therefore hoooine deapemte : 
but this will wonre out with time, that troadcth all things 
downe but truth. 

TfUut. Let us goe. 

Liptoi, 1 follow. [Exeunt. 

The second act opens with a picture of the 
spiritual aspirations of Endymion. 

FAIRK Cpnthia ! O 
unfortunato Endi- 
mion! Why was not 
thy birth as high as 
th}' thoughts, or her 
bi'Uiity lueao then 
heavenly ? or why 
are not thine 
honours as rare os 
her beauties or thy 
fortunes as groat as 
thy deserts f tiweet 

Cpnthta^ how wouldst 

From C^mdsn't Britannta. 16 jo pleased. 

how possessed P will 
labours (patient of all extremities) obtaino thy love P lliere 
is no Tuountaine so steepe that I will not i limbe, no monster 
BO crucll that I will not time, no action so dosperat* that I 
will nut attempt. Dosirost thou the iioshioiks of love, the 
sad and meLincholy moods of jterph'xed minds, the not to be 
ei pressofl torments of racked Unmghts h lleh<»ld luy sad ' 
teares, my doope sighes, mv hollow eyes, my broken sleejicB, | 
my,hcavie countenance. Wouldst thou hjive me vowM ontly 
to thy boautie, and cemaume every minute of time in thy j 
service P remember my solitaric life, almost thcsi* seven 
yeares, whom have T entertiined but mine owne thoughts, 
and thy vertuesP Whit eonipinv hive I u'^ed but contom- 
platiun P Whom have T wondred at but thee P Nay, whom 
have I not contomiied, for the<‘P Have 1 not crejit to those 
on whom 1 might have trodden, onely iMiuiuse thou didst 
shine upon them? Have not injuries biime sweet to mev, if 
thou vouehsiifest I should Iware them P Have I not spent 
my gold(m yeeros in hopes, waxing old with wishing, yet 
wishi|^ nothing but thy love? With Ttllut, fairo TtUm^ 
hive 1 dissembled, using her but as a tdoake for mine 
affections, that others seeing my mangled and disordered 
mind, might thinke it were for one that loveth me, not for 
Cynthia y whose perfection alloweth no companion, nor com- 
parison. In the midst of those distempered thoughts of mino 
thou art not only jealous of my truth, but carelosse, suspi- 
cious, and secure : which strange humour makoth my mindo 
as desperate as thy conceits are doiibtfull I am none of 
tlioie wolven that harkc most, when thou shinest brightest. 
But that fish (tliy fish Cynthia in the lloiid jitauui) which at 
thy waxing in as white as tho driven snow, and at thy wayn- 
ing, as blaeko as deojiest darknesse. 1 am that Endimton 
(sweeto Cynthia) that have carriod my thoughts in eqimll 
ballance with my actions, lining alwayes ns free from imagin- 
ing ill, as cnterjirizing ; that Endmion^ whoso eyes never 
estet^med any thing faire, but thy facet whose tongue terme^ 
nothing rare but thy vertues, and whoso heart imagined 
nothing miraculous, hyt thy government. Yea, that Endt~ 
mien, who divorcing hiinsolfo from the amiablenosso of oU 
ladies, the braverie of all courts, tho company of all men, 
hath chosen in a solitaric cell to live, onely by feeding on 
thy favour, accounting in the worl^ (but thys^fe) nothing 
excellent, nothing immortall; thus mnist thou see every 


vaino, sinew, muscle, and artery of my love^ in which there 
is no flatterio, nor deceit, exror, nor art. 

Then Tellus enters, and Endymion seeks to dis- 
semble his higher desires, and greet her as the ** only 
companion of his life." But his thoughts of heaven 
break out of his discourse with eaiiJi. Oyntliia, he 
says, is incomparable. ** Cynthia 1 honour in a)! 
humilitie, whom none ought, or dare adventure to 
love; wlio&e affections are immortal], and vertues 
inffnito. Suffer me therefore to gaxe on the Moone, 
at whom, were it not for thyselfe, I would die with 
wondering." The next scene is gi>en to tlu* fantastic 
humours of Sir Tophas, afUT introducing the [lages 
Dares and Sauiias with two damsels, Scintilla and 
Favilla, who first entertain the audience by quanid- 
ling with dbe another, and then f(K)] Sir I'ophas. 

“ What," asks Scintilla, “ is yonder forniall fellow 1 " 

“ Sir Tophas,” Dares aubwers, “ Sir Tophius of wiiom 
we told you : if you Ih‘ good wenches make as though 
you love him, and w^onder at him." Says Favilla, 
u will do our jaiilH." “ But fii*st," says Dares, 

** let us stand aside, and let him use* hib garlx*, for all 
coiibLsteth in his gracing." Sir Tophas bunis with 
mai*tial ardour against tlie monster Ovis, ho ib dib- 
}K>bod to kill and eat a sheep, ami in hib mailial soul 
thei'e ih no place for line to Seintilla and Favilla, 
h<jwe\er much they flatter, admu\‘, and ubk, ** Shall 
we die for your lo>e, ami find no miuHlie?” Then 
fol low's the last 8ceiu‘ of the St^eoml Act : — 

Endimton, IhrsAH, IIaooa 

End. No rest hndimton * still uiKoitaiii how to seltb* thy 
Btejw by (la\ , or lliy tliouglith b\ thy ti ut)i ih hk aHui(‘<l 

by thy fortune, and thou art judged untaithfull because thou 
art unhappy. 1 Mill see if I can lN>guil(‘ invHilfe with Hlei‘|M<, 
and if 11 > Hliiriibi r m'iU tJike hold in iji\ e}t*H, yet will I 
inibraee thi gold« n IhoughtH ui niy hiwd, iiiid wish to melt 
b\ musing th.it uh < lione, wdiic h no tin* can scon-h, ih yet 
(M)nKiiiiied vrith sw'ect rmours; so mj heart which caniiut In* 
bent b> the hiinlnessc of fortune, may lx* bruised by amorous 
desiri'S On yonder binko never grew iiii> thing but lunary, 
and horeafti'r I pull never have any l»'d hut lluit baiiki*. O 
Endimton t Ttllue was fane, but w'hut avayleth beauty without 
wisdomf*." Nay, Endimwnt she was wise, hut what avayleth 
wisdomo without honour P Shoe was honorable Endimiont 
bolio her not, 1,* but how ohscunt is honour without fortune P 
Was she not fortunate whom so many followed? Yes, yes, 
hut base is fortune without majostie : thy iniijeHtio Cynthia 
all the world knowetli and wondereih at, but not one in 
the woild that can imitato it, or comprohend it. No more 
Endimwnt sleopo or die; nay die, for to sleepe, it* is im- 
poflsihlo, and yet 1 know not how commeth to passe, I 
ftNilo such a heavinessi^ lioth in mino eyes and heart, tliat I am 
sodainly beniimmed, yea in every joint : it may be wearincsso, 
for when did I rest P it may bo deoiio melancholy, for when 
did 1 not sigh P Cynthia^ I" so. 1 say Cynthia. 

[Ur foh aeUepe. 

DipMB. Ijittle doost thou know Endimion when thou shalt 
wake, for badst thou placed thy heart as lowo in love, as thy 
hood lioth now in sleepe, thou mightost have commanded 
Tellm whom now instead of a mistris, thou shalt findo a 
tombo. Theso eios nvut I soalo up by art, not natuiv, which 
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are to 1)6 opened neither hy art nor nature. Thou that 1^4 
downo with golden lockes, ehult not awake uiitill they heo 
turned to silver haires: and that chin, on which scarcely 
appearetli soft downe, shall be filled with brissels os luird as 
broome : thou shalt sloepe out thy youth and llowrin^ tiino, 
and become dry hay before thou knewost thyselfo greone 
grasso ; and reodie by ago to step into the grave whon thou 
wakost, that was youthiull in the court when thou iaicUt 
thee downo to sleopc. Thu malice of TcUuh hath brought 
this to passe, which if shoe could not have intreated of inoe by 
fairo nicun(*s, shoe would }li\ v coinmandHl by monacing, for 
from her gather we all our sim])les to niaiiitMine our sorceries. 
Fiinne with tliin heinlookn over his face, and sing the iiich.iiit- 
ment for slecjie, whilst I goo in and finish those (‘cremonies 
that ant required in our art : take heed yvo touch not Ins fact , 
for tho faniic is so sousonod that who no it touchoth with a 1< ite 
sluill presently die, and over whom tho wind» cf it bn tledh, 
luM‘ shall sleepu foi o\or. 

Bagoa. Lot me alone, 1 will he cni-efull. Wliat hup had'it 
thou Enduuion to come under the hands of J)ipsa». U fairo 
End muon * how it gncveih into that that fane fate iniist lie 
turn(‘dto a withered skin aud taste the puinoHni dtiatli bcioro 
it feeh* tho reward of luvo. 1 foarc J*Bui will npen* that 
w hi« h the heuvons thomHclvos seeimnl to rowe ; but 1 heart* 
Jhpnas comming, 1 daro not ropiue, bvist shen nuiki^ me pine, 
and roeke moo into such a doope sloepe, that I shall not awake 
to my marriage. 

Enter DirsAb. 

Dtpaan How now, have you iinishud P 

BiKtoa. Yell. 

JJipMaa. Well iLen lot us in, and hot th it doe net so 
muih us wliisper tliat 1 diil this, for li you do« , 1 wil^ tip'iie 
th\ haires to addeis, and all thy toeth m tii> lie id In tongues* 

( on e awuy, come away. 

a nrnn shbw. 

A/uaiqm Hounds. 

Three loilies enter ; one with a knifo and a bxiking glosae, 
who by tho procurement of one oi the othoi two, ofieis to 
stall Eudmtiou as 1 uk> sleepes, but tlu' thinl wrings her 
hands, laiiienteth, offering still t<i ]ii event it, but dares not 

At lust, the first lady looking m the glasso, casts dowm tho 
kuife. [Ejceuut. 

Enters an ancient Man friM dookes with three leaves, offers 

the same twice. 

Endimion rofuseth, hoe roodeth two and offers tho third, 
whore hec stands awhile, and then Endinuon offors to take it. 

[Exit. 

The third act opens at tho court of Cynthia, 
whore Eumoiiides confirms the rejioi’t of the dead 
Bleep of his friend Eiidymion, and worms in his 
Ixdialf even against the slnirp iiud light tongued 
follower of Cynthia, Semele, whom he faithfully 
loves. T^*11u8, for scornful words of Eludyiuiou, is 
sent to impriHonment. 

Cynth. Presumptuous girlo, I will make thy tongue an 
example of unreroverublo disploosum. CorsUes carrio hor to 
the castle in tho desort, there to remaine and wouvo. 

Cors. Ahall sheo worke stcrii'S or poetries P 

Cynih, It skilleth not which, goo to,ijin both, for shee shall * 
find examples infinite in oiihor what punishment long tongues 
Isive. EummUka, if either tho ■oothsayers in Egypt, or the 
enchanters in Thessaly, or the philosophers in Greece, or all 


the sages of the world, can find romedie, I will procure it^ 
thortdore dispatch with all speed : you Euiitenides into Thos< 
salio ; You Zontes into Grow e, (because you ore juv^MniTit^ 
inAtbf^ns). You Vantalvon to Egypt, saying that Cynthui 
sendoth, and if you will, cemmaiideth. 

Bum. On bowed knee J give thankes, and with wings on 
my legs, I flie for romudu 

Zan. Wo arf roadie at your highnobse command, and hope 

n^tiirue to your full I'ontnnt. 

Pynth It shall never be said that Cynthia, whoso mereie 
iiid guodnesHo hlloth the haivons with joyos, and tho world 
with murvailc, will suffer cither Endy ,uon oi any ' to perish, if 
ho may bi' piutect ‘d 

Earn. Your maiesties wcords hu\o boon alwayos deeds, and 
your duedh ii tiuiih [Exeunt, 

111 the next scene the soldier Gorsttes, enamoured 
of liis prisoner, brings Tellus to the castle in the 
desiu-t, where her pictiireB of earthly fittes are to ho 
wovon. In Sir Toplias is produced with a 

new uiitas, , lu is in love with the old witch Dipsaa 
Heuviness of lovi* brings Sir Toplias into a deep 
sleep, and Ins ow'n l>oy Fpiton, with the boys Dares 
and SuiPiiis, then sing about him — 

lllF FlltST SUN'O. 

Epi. Here snores 'I op has. 

That amorous osse, 

Who loves Dipsos. 

With face mi sweet, 

Nose and t hiimc me ct. 

jilt thee I ‘‘^*1'** 

' I And fiiugs into hor Lap thoir whips. 

Dar. Tlollu, holla in his oan>. 

Sam. The witch sure thrust her fingers there. 

hpi. UiumjH* him, or wiiiig the ioole by th* noso. 

Dar. Or chip some burning flax, to his toes. 

Sam. What musique’s licst to wukc him P 

Epi liuw wow, let bandogs sluiko him. 

Ihn. lw>t adders Iushu in’s eare. 

Sam. Else oare-wigs, wriggle there. 

Epi, No, let him batten, when his tongue 
On(H« gOf«s, a cat is not worse strung. 

All three i mouth, nor oios, 

* I Ho may in time sloepe himsolfe mtuo. 

Sir Tophas awakos, and goes in search of Dipsas, 
followed by the tlwe pages, for os Endymion ia 
sleejiing and Eumenides haa travelled away alone in 
search of a remedy, their servants 01*0 frve to amuse 
themselves. Then follows the fourth and last scene 
of the third act : — 

Ei'menideb; Gbiion. 

Enm. Father, your aud musique being tuned on the same 
key that my hard fortune is, hath so molted my miudo, that 
I wish to hang at your mouthes end till life end. 

• Oer. Those tunes gontloman have 1 beene accustomed wx& 
those flftie wintors, having no other house to shrowdo myaelfe 
but the broad heavens, and so familiar with mee hath nse 
made misorie, that 1 esteeme sorrow my chiofost aolaco. And 


Or any. This Is, prolial^. aavifaoe glsBMof Jolmlirly's at h|B 
own nnsnootssfol wite to tno quaen for sono help to his wosfdly 
fortoiMB. 
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weloommeft u that gueat to me, that can reheane the aaddeat 
tale, or the hloudieat tragodie. 

Sum, A Btningo humour, (night I enquire the cause P 

Oer. You must pardon me if 1 denie to tell it, for knowing 
that the revealing of griefes is as it wore a renewing of sorrow, 

I have TDwed therefore to conceale them, that I might not 
onoly feole the depth of evorlasting discoiitontmont, but 
despaire of remodie. But whence art' you P What fortune 
hath thrust you to tliis distrosst) P 

Eum. I am goinir to Thcssalio, to seeke remedie fur Antf*- 
iMiofi my dearest friend, who hath boeuo cost into a dead 
sleope, almost these twentio yeon's, wuxing olde, and readie 
for the grave, being almost but newly come forth of the 
cradle. 

Ger, You need not for recure travoll farre, for who so can 
deerly see the bottome of this fuuntuino shall have remodio 
for any thing. 

Enm. That me thiukoth is impossible, why what vertue 
can there be in water f 

Ger. Yes, whosoever can shed the teares of a faithfull 
lover shall obtaine any thing hoe would , rcadu those words 
engraven about the brim. 

Eum. Have you knowno this by experience, or is it placed 
here of purpose to delude men P 

Ger. I oiiely would luive experience of it, and then should 
there be an end of my miserio. And then would 1 tell the 
strangest diHOourse that over yet was heard. 

Eum. Ah Eumemdea ! 

Ger. What lacke you gentleman, are you not well ? 

Eum. Yes father, but a qiialmc that often commeth over 1 
my heart doth now take hold of me, but did never any 
lovers come hither ? 

Ger. LustiTs, but not lovers ; for often have I scene th(»m 
weepe, but never could I heaie they saw the bottomo. 

Eum. Came there women also P 

Ger. Home. 

Eum. What did they see P 

Ger. They all wept tliat the fountaino overflowed with 
teares, but so thick became the water with their teares, that 
1 could scarce disceme the brimme, much lesse behold the 
bottome. 

Eum. Be faithfull lovers so skant ? 

Ger. scometh so, for yet heard I never of any. 

EumT Ah EuiMHideM^ how art thou perplexed P call to minde 
the boantie of thy sweet mistris, and the depth of thy never 
dying afliections : how oft has thon honoured her, not onely 
without siiot, but siispition of lalshood P And how hardly 
hath she rewarded thee, without cause or colour of despight. 
How secret hast thou beene these seven ycem, that hast not, 
nor once darcst not to name her, for discontenting her. How 
faithfull! that hath offered to die for her, to please her. 
Unhappie Eumenidee/ 

Ger. Why gentleman did you once love ? 

Eum. (hkceP I' father, and r>\cr shall. 

Ger. Was she unkind, and you faithfull ? 

Eum. Shee of all women the most froward, and I of all 
croattues the most fond. 

Ger. You doted then, not loved : for affection is grounded 
on vertue, and vertue is never peevish : or on boautio, and 
beautie loveth to be praised. 

Ettm. I, but if all vertnous ladies should yeeld to all that 
be loving, or all amiable gentlewomen entertaine all that bo 
amorous, their vertues would be accounted vices and beauties 
dsibmiitief : for that love can be but between two, and that 

1 here, sad In virions oUmt plsoss. 


not proceeding of him that is most faithfull, but moet 
fortunate. 

Ger. 1 would you were so faithfull, that your teares might 
make you fortunate. 

Eum. Yea father, if that my teares clearo not this fountains, 
then may you swears it is but a meoro mockerie. 

Ger. saith every one yet, that wept. 

Eum. Ah, 1 faint, 1 die ! Ah swei^te ifemele lot me alone, 
and dissolve by wimping into water. 

Ger. This affection seemoth strange, if hee see nothing, 
without doubt this dissembling posseth, for nothing diall 
draw mt* fn>m the boliofo. 

Eum, Father, I plainly st'e the liuttome, and there in white 
marble engraven Uieso words, Aeke one for atl^ and but one 
thing at ail. 

Ger. O fortunate Eumenuiet^ (for so liavo I hoard thee call 
thyselfe) b^t ixe see. I cannot discome any such thing. 1 
thiiike thou dn^umest. 

Eum. Ah father thou art not a faithfull lover, and there- 
fore canst not Inhold it. 

Get' Thon aske, tliat I may be satiafiiHl by the event, and 
th\sclfe blessed. 

Eum. Aske P so 1 will : and what shall 1 doe but aske, and 
whom should 1 aske but Semeie^ the posw^ssing of whoso 
person is a pleasuii that cannot eoiiu* wiiliiii the eom{ia8hO 
of com|)anHi»n , w'hosc' gulden lockes si^ome curious, 

when thf>y seome most carelesfs', whosi* sweet lookes soemo 
most alluring, when they are most eliaste, and whoso wordcs 
the more vertuous they are, the more ami^rous they bo 
at'counted. I pray tlieo fortnoo when I shall first moc^te 
wntli fuire Semele^ dash my delight with some light disgrace, 
le.ist imbmcmg sweetnease beyond measure, 1 take a surfi't 
without reeuro: let her practise her accustomed coyncsse, 
that 1 may diet my self e upon my desires: otherwise the 
fulnoBse of my joyes will diminish the swootnessi*, and I 
shall i>erish by them before 1 possesw* them. Why doe I 
trifle the time in words P The k»ust niiimte being spent in 
the getting of Senu te, is more wortli then the whole world : 
therefore let mee aske. What now humenidee f W^’liitlier art 
thou drawno P Hast thou forgott en lx>th friendship and dutie ? 
Care of Endmion,, and th^* comiiumdemcnt of Cgnthia / Shall 
he die in a h^adon sleep, because thou sleepiwt in a golden 
dreome P I, let him sleept^ ev^r, so I slumlicr but one minute 
with Senuk. Love knoweth neither friendship nor kindn^d. 
Hluill I not haxHTd the losse of a friend, for the obtuyiiing of 
her for whom I would often loose myselfe P Fond Eumenidee, 
shall the inticing lieautie of a most disdaiufull ladio, bo of 
more force thim the rare fidelitio of a tried friend P The love 
of men to women is a thing common, and of course: the 
friendship of man to man infinite and immortall. Tush, 
Semefe doth possesse my love. 1, but Etidtmwtt hath deserved 
it. 1 will helpo Endimion. I found Endimion unspotted in 
his truth. 1, but I shall find Semele constant in her love. I 
will have ^mele. What shall 1 do P # Father thy gray hairos 
are embassadors of oxiiorience. Which duiU I aske P 

Ger. Eumenidee release Endimion, for all things (friendship 
oxcopted) ore subject to fortune : love is but an eyo-worme, 
which onely tickleth the bead with hopes, and wiriios : friend- 
ship the image of etemitie, in which there is nothing move- 
able, nothing mischievons. As much difforonee as there is 
lietweon beautie and vertue, bodies and shadowes, coloiurs 
and life-'BO great oddes is there betweene love and friend- 
ship. T^ve is a camdion, which draweth nothing into the 
mouth but airo, andrnourisheth nothing In the body bnt 
lungs : believe mo Eumenidee, desire dies in the sune moment 
that beaotie siokeDS, and boautio fadoth in the same instant 
that it flourisheth. Wben advssiities flow, then love ebbes : 
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but iriendihip itandeth itifly in sturmes. Tiine drawoth 
wiinckles in a faire face, but addeth fresh colours to a fast 
friend, which neither heate, nor cold, nor miserie, nor place, 
hor destinio, can alter or diminish. 0 friendship! of all 
things the most mre, and therefore most rare because most 
excellent, whose comforts in miseiio is alwayos swoete, and 
«whoso counsels in prosperitio are ever fortunate. Vaine love, 
that onely comming noero to friendship in name, would soome 
to be the same, or btdter, in nature. 

£um. Father 1 allow your roasons, and will therefore 
conquer mine owno. Vortuo shall sulidue affections, wisdome 
lust, friendship lieautie. MistifSHcs are in every place, an<i 
as •common as hares in Atho^ bees in llyhla^ foulcs in the 
ayro : but friends to bo found, are like the Phcjeuix in Aralna, 
but one, or the Philadelphia in Araya, never above two. I 
will have Endimwn : sacred founiHiiie, in whose liowi U are 
hidden divine secrets, 1 have incit 3 ustMl } oer outers ^ itU the 
toares of unspotted thoughts, and theitforo let mec je-tivo 
the reward you pruinisi' : Endimwu, the truest liitud to me, 
and fuithfuUost lover to VyntkM^ is in such a dead sloepe, 
that nothing con wake or ineve him. 

Oer, Doost thou soe any thing F 

Emn, r SCO in the sumo jiillor, th< so words : n §he 

irhote ^ffitre of all tt the p^r/nteat, atid Merer to bt meoiitred . 
ahrayea onc^ yet never the anne : atill nu'O^stant, yet nevtr 
irarefiny : ahall come and ktaac Endinuon tu kia aleepiy he ahull 
then ri«, tlae nevtr. Ihis is 
Ih r. Whttt see you else* ? 

Eom. Theic cuniiiieth over -mine ryes cither a darlo luist, 
or u]>on the lountaine a dci'jie tUicknesse ; for T < m (lerceive 
iiotliing. But hew am 1 deluded F or what diiliciiit auiy 
iniiiosHihlf*} thins: is this F 
(rft. Me thinketh it easio. 

7 uni. (loud father and how F 

(h I . Is not a circle of all iiguros Uio porfectesi f 

Eumi. Yes. 

Ger. And is not Cyiilhrt of all circles the most absolute F 
Emu. Yoa. 

Ger. Is it not impossible to measure her, who still workuth 
by her iiitiueiiee, never standing at one stay F 
Earn. Yes. 

Ger. In sbeo not iilwayos Cynthta, yet scldome in the same 
bigiiesHi* ; alwnyes w'avering in her wuxing or w'livning, that 
our bodies might the bettor l>o govomed, our tK*asous the 
daylior give their iiierooso; yet never to Iki removed from 
her course as long as the houvons continue theirs F 
Emn. Yes. 

Ger. Thou w'ho can it bo but Cynthia, whose vortues lieing 
all divine, must needs bring things to piisiK' that 1 mi miracu- 
lous F Goo, hiimblo thysolfe to tyuthia, toll her the succosse 
of which myselfo sliall be a witnesse. And this assure thy- 
selfo, that i^oo that semt to find meones for his safetie will 
now works hor cunning, 

Emn, Ifow fortunat^am I if Cynthia be she that may 
doe it. 

Oer. How fond art thou if thou do not lieloove it F 
Ehih. I will hasten thithor that I may intreat on my knees 
for succour, and imbrace in mine amics my f riond. 

Oer. I will goe with thee, for unto Cynthia must I dis- 
cover all my aorrowos, who also must worke in mee a con- 
tentment. 

Eum, May I now know tho oauao F 
Oer. That shall be as we walko, and I doubt not but the 
BtrangMiesBa of my tale will take awag the tediousoesso of 
our journey. 

Letnsgoe. 

Oer, I follow. 


Ill the first scene of the fourth act, Tellus beguiles 
the soldier Corsites, who offers all for her love, by 
pi'omising herself to him if he will do one thing for 
all. On the lunaiy hank 8lee])B Endymion. Let 
C!!orsites only lift him, and remove him to some 
obscure cave. Theie follows a comic scene with the 
three pages. Epitou is in dif^race with Sir Tophas, 
who desires to sltMip like Endymion, and who makea 
ftomiets. 

Sam. Canst thou remember any one of his poems F 

Epi. I, Ibis is one. 

** The beggar Love that kuowes not where to lodge : 

At last within my hooii when 1 slept, 

He crept, 

I wokt, and so my fancies began to fudge.” 

Saui. Tliat's a ver\' long verse. 

Epi. Why thf) othei was short, tbo first is called from the 
thumbo to the 1 t*le linger, the sety^nd from the little finger 
to tin ell>uw cud mniK iu o made to reach to the crowne of 
his head, Jiu liowne againe to tho sole of hia foot : it is set to 
the tuiio of the blucke Saunce,* ratio eety because JDipaae is a 

bloL'ke saiTii. 

Aflta more ) dayful dialogue, says Epiton: 

1 must needs sec if I ran find where Endimion lieth ; and 
then gue to a oertaine lountaine hard by, where they say 
faithful! lovers Bb«il1 hrve all things they will asko. If 1 
(an bud out any of ihcbc, ego et maguitfr meua rrimaf in tuto, 
L and my master shul be friends. He is ivsolvod to weeiie 
sonu three oi foure palofuls to avoidc the rheume of loue 
that woTibleth in hiH stomacko. 

Enter the Watch. 

Sam. Shall woe never see thy muster Earea f 

Ear. Yes, let us goe now, tor to-morrow Cynthia will be 
here. 

Fpi. I will goe with you. But how shall wo see for the 
I ANiitchF 

Sam. Tu^, let me alone! Tie begin to them. Masten 
God spiked you. 

1 Watch. Sir boy, we ore all sped alreadie. 

Epi. So mu thiukes, for they smell all of drinke like a 
beggars board. 

Ear. Bui 1 pray sirs, may woe see Endimum f 

2 Watch. No, wee are (‘ommanded in Cynthiae name that 
no man shall sc^o him.^ 

Sam. No man F Why woo are but boyes. 

1 Watch. Ikliisse neighbours ho says true, for if I sweare I 
will never drinke my liquor by the quart, and yet call for 
two pints, I thinke with a s^e conscience I may carouae 
lK>th. 

Ear. Pithily, and to tho puipose. 

2 Watch. Tush, tudi, neighbours, take me with yon. 

Sam. This will grow hote. 

Ear, Let them alone. 

2 Watch. If I say to my wife, Wife I will have no niaona 
in my pudding, sheo puta in corance, small xaiaona are 
Nisons, and boyea are men. Even as my wif6 should have 


like tune of t)ieBUuk8aunee. The « Bladi Binotas” wisahorrilili 
discord mods with erieB, howUngii tin pots and instnunenta of aay 
kind, a borkaana dhsnt to the devil, wbioh pedbatm msc after tha 
BefornmtionlnooQmcdtli^oiiuHiservlioes. It is apelt also smlhi 
and MMMa 

• Note the Uaddp of thiia men to Dofteiy sad VerfML 
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put no xaisonB in my pudding, bo fdinll there no boyoa aee 
IkitimioM. 

Dar, Loamedly. 

Epi, Lot Muster CoiisUble speake; 1 thinke he ia the 
uriaoat among you. 

Master CoHstabie, You know neighbours 'tis un old said 
saw, Children and fooles speake true. 

All sap. True. 

Mast. Const. Well, there you 8<'e the men b^ the fooles, 
bouaiiso it is provided from the (‘hildreii. 

Mar. Good. 

Mast. Const. Then say I neighbours, tliat children must 
not WH) Endimwn^ bocauso children and fooles spoake true. 

Epi. O wicktHl application ! 

Ham. Scurvily brought about ! 

1 Watch. Nay hoe suyo true, and therefore till Cynthia 
have beeno here ho shall not be uncovered. Therefore 
away ! 

Mar. A watch quoth you P a man may watch seven yeeres 
for a wise word, and yet goe without it. Their wits are all 
as rustle as their bile. But come on Muster Constable, sliull 
wee have a song bidoit' we goe P 

Const. With all iiiy heart. [^Ejceunt. 

The hecond Soxo. 

TTafeh. Stand : Wlio goes there P 
We charge you appearo 
Fore our Constable here. 

(In the name of the Man in the Moone) 

To us Bilim n relate, 

Why you stagger so lat<*. 

And how you come druiike so soone. 

Payes. Wiut are yoe (scabs P) 

’• Watch. The Watih: 

This the C^mstablc. 

Payes. A pat(h. 

Const. Knock’ein downc unlcHse they all stand. 

If any run away, 

Tis the old watchmans play, 

To roach him a lull of his liand. 

Payes. 0 gentlemen hold, 

Your goamus freeze witli cold, 

And your rotten teeth dance in your head. 

Epi. Wine, nothing shall cost yen:. 
t'Sam. Nor huge fires to mast yec. 

Mares. Then soberly let us la* hnl. 

Const. Como my hrowno bils w«*c’l roare, 

Bownce loud at taveme (lore, 

Omnes. And i’th' morning stoale all to lied. 

ACTUS QUARTUB. SCiGNA TERTIA. 

CuHSITEH SOluO. 

Cdrsites. I am eome in sight of tlu* Lunarie Iianke : without 
doubt Tellus doteth upon me, and cunningly that T might 
not perceive her lov(». she hath set me to a taske that is done 
before it is begun. Endimwn^ you must change your pillow, 
and if you be not woario of sloepe 1 will earrie you where at 
ease you shall sleepe yonr fill. It were go(Kl Hint withoi't 
more coremonioH 1 tooke him, least being espied I be intrajit, 
and so inenrre the displeasure of Cynthia^ who commonly 
aetteth watch that Endimion have no wrong. [He tries to lift 
Endimion.] What now, is your mastership so heavioP or 
are yon nail'd to the ground P Not stirro one whit P then 
use all thy force though he foele and wake. What stone 
still P tam’d 1 thinke to earth, with lying so long on the 


earth. Didst thou not Corsites before Cynthia pull up a tree, 
that fortie yeeres was fustnod with roots and wreathed in 
knots to the ground P Didst nut thou with maino force pull 
upon the iron gates, which no rammo or engine could move P 
liuvu my weuke thoughts made braun-fallon my strong 
armes P or is it the nature uf love or the quintessence of tho 
miiide to bnx*de numiicsse, or lythuruesse, or I know not 
what languishing in my joynts and sinewes, being but the 
base strings of my bodieP Gr doth the remembrance of 
Telius HO refine my spirits into a matter so Bubtill and divine, 
that the other fleshie {larts cannot worke whilst they muse P 
Itest thyselfe, rest thyselfe ; nay, rent ihyselfe in pieces 
Corsttes^ and strive in spight of love, fortune, and nature, to 
lilt up this dulled bodio, huarior then dead, and more sonce- 
Icsse then death. 

Enter KairicHS. 

But what Lre th(*s(* so faire fiends that (»use my haiitis to 
stand upright, and spirits to fall downe P Hags, out ulus, 
Nymphs 1 crave |)ardon. Aye me, but what due i heeru. 

[7'A<‘ Fairi(« daune*^ and tvith a Sony pineh Aim, 
and hee falleth atleept , they ktssc Endimion, atui 
depart. 

The THiiii) Soxo by Fairies . 

Omn-'it. riiich him. ])inch him, blucke and bine, 
Kaweii* iiiortallH niUHt not view 
What tli(< Cliu^em Sitirs is doing. 

Nor pry into our fairy woiiig. 

1 hairy. IhiK h him blue, 

2 hairy . And jniirh him blucke. 

3 Fairy. L(*t him not luike 

Bharpe iiuilch t(» pinch him blue and red, 

Till sleepe has ruck'd his uddh‘ head. 

4 Fairy. For the tr(‘S|MiHH(' h(*c hath done. 

Spots on* all his fl«>bh shall ruiine. 

Kihse F.ndimani. kissi* his eyes, 

Then to our inidnight hoidegyes.* [A’jr/;n;, 

Cynthia; Flohcvla; Skmki.v; rAxmoN ; /onte; 

i'YTIIA(.OUAS. G\l*ThS; CoKSITES. 

Cynth. You see 2*yfhano*’as what ridiculous npinioris you 
hold, and I doubt not hut you un* now of anotli«*r ininde. 

Pythay. Madiiine, 1 plainly |)ereeive that the perfi'ctiou of 
your hrightnesHT hath pierced thnnigh the tlii«kn(‘HHe that 
eovon*d iny mind , in so much that 1 am no lessi* glad to 1 h> 
r(*fomied, then asliHincd to rememlicr my groHS(*n(*NH<*. 

iiyptes, U’lii'y are thrice fortunate that live in }our palace, 
where tnith is not in colours, hut life; vertues not in iniagi' 
nation, hut execution. 

Cynth. 1 have alway(*H studied to have rather living verlii(*H 
then painted (iods ; the hodie of tnith, then the tomlio. But 
let us walko to Endimion^ it may Ik* it Heth in your arts to 
deliver him ; hs for Emienides^ 1 {e(\j|^* he* is dead. 

Pythay, J have alludged all tho naturull reasons I can for 
such u long sloepe. 

Gyptes. I e^in (Iym* nothing till I see him. 

Cynth. Come Flosculay I am sure you are glad that you 
shall behold Endimion. 

Flnsc. 1 were blesii(*d if 1 might have him recovered. 

Cynth. Are you in love with his person P 


■ HeiAegyes, nutio dsnoes. The word is of doubtful etjmdlninr. The 
''hay*' WHS the oame^ol oa old nistio doaoe. As in Marlowe's 
••Edward II."- 

•* My men, like satyrs grtiing on tho lawns. 

Shall with their goat feet dance the antle hi^.'* 
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FkM, No, bat with hia vertue. 

Cyo/A. What lay you BenuU t 

Sm, Hadame, I dare aay nothing for feare 1 offend. 

Cffnth, Belike you cannot speake except you be apightfull. 
But as good be silont as saucie. Panelutn, what punishment 
were fit for Semite, in whoso speech and thoughts is onely 
contempt and sowemesso ? 

Panel. I love not madamo to give any judgmimt. Yet sith 
your highnesse commandeth, I tliinkc, to commit her tongue 
close prisoner to her mouth. 

C^nth, Agreed , Semekt if thou speake this twelve nioncth 
thou shalt forfet thy tongue. lh>hold Endimum, alas poore 
gentleman, hast thou spent thy youth in slecpe that onrc 
vowed all to my service. Hollow eyes? gray haires.*' 
wrinckled cheokcs ? and decayed limbcs ? Ts it dostinie, or 
deceit that hath brought this to passed If the first, who 
could prevent thy wretched starres P If tin latter, I w nil 
I might know thy cruell enemy. I favrmn^ th«M> Endi.it‘x # 
for thy honour, thy vortiius, th\ ufioituins hut to hi mg thv 
thoughts within the comjiasse of thy fortunes 1 h^'xf seomcKl 
strange, that 1 might hii\L thcc stayed, and no a an Ihx 
dnyos ended before iny favour begin, whom liav. wp 

hero, is it not CotuiUe f 

Zon. It IS, hut more like n leopard thon a man 

Cynth. Awake him. How now Corsitte^ wh'^t make you 
nere P How come you deformed P Ixjoke on tli} hamh, and 
then thou seest the picture of th^ fact . 

Corn. Miserable wretch, and accursed How am I delud J ^ 
Maduint, I uski paidon for my ofience, and you set* i ^ 
fortune doser\ «'th pitie. 

Cynth. Speake on, thy offence cannot d» rv« sreatn 
puniHhmcnt: hut see thou rehtuibt. the truth, elut sualt thou 
not find me os th<m w ishcst mu 

/V>M Madame, as it is no offence ho in love heiinr a 
man moitiiU, so 1 hope can it ht no shami* to toll with whom, 
mj ladle being ho.ivtinh. Your m.ijeHtie committed to iiiy 
charge the fam* Ttllun, whose boautiu m the same moment 
tooke my heart e4i})tivo that I undertooko came her liodio 
prisoner. Since that time have 1 found such (omlmts in in> 
thoughts hotwocno love and dutio, rovoronec and affection, 
that I could neither endure the conflict, nor ho(>e fur the 
conquest. 

Oynth. In love P A thing farre unfitting the name of <i 
eaptaino, and (as 1 thought) the tough ^and unsmoothcMl 
nature of Cornttrn But forth. 

Corn. Feeling this continmill warre, 1 .thought nilhci by 
parley to yoeld, tlion by certuino danger to |M*rish. I un- 
folded to Tellun the depth of iiiy affections, and framed my 
tongue to utter a sweet tak* of love, that was wont to sound 
nothing but throats of warre. She too fairo to bo true, and 
too false for one so faire, after a nice doniall, practisod a 
notable deceit ; commanding moe to remove Endtmwn from 
this caban, and carrie him to some darko cave; which 1 
Booking to aeconqdish^ound impossible ; jmd so by fairies or 
fiends have boeno thus handled. 

Cynth. How say you my lords, is not Tellus alwayes prac- 
tising of some dooeits P In oootli Cbraitee, thy face is now too 
foule for a lover, and thine heart too fond for a soiildier. You 
may soe when warriors become wantons how their manners 
alter with their faces. Is it not a shame Cbrsifrs, that having 
lived so long in Mart his oampo thou shouldst now be rockt 
in Venua cradle P Doeit thou woaro Cuptda quiver at thy 
girdle, and make launces of lookosP Well Ceraitaat rouse 
thy Mdfe, and be as thou hast beenes and lot Tallua who is 
Blade all of love, melt her lelfe in her owne looaenease. 

Cora. Madame, I doubt not but to recover my former state ; 
^ TallHB bsautie never wrought euoh love in my mind, as 
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now her deceit bath despight ; and yet to be levenged el n 
woman, were a thing then love it selfe more womanish. 

Gyptea. Those spots gentlemen ai') to be worne out, if you 
rub them over with this lunorie ; so that in place where you 
received this maime, you shall find a mudicmo. 

Cora. I thanke you for tb it. The gods blussu mee from love, 
and these pretie ladies that haunt this greene. 

Floae CaraUea. I would Jtllua saw your amiable face. 

Zont. How spightfulb Henu'U laugheth, that dare not 
s] dike. 


( ynthia. Could you not stirre Endimion with that doublinl 
Bticngth of yours 

Com Not HO much as his finger Aitli 4II my force. 

I Ctfntk. Pythagor.ia and OypUa^ vliit thinke 3'ou of Endi~ 
! imoH ^ what reason is to be given, what remedie P 
I Pyth Malum, it is impossible to ycild reason for things 
' that liapjsm not m compassc of nature. It is most certaine, 
j that soim strange cnchantoK at liath bound ail his scrioes. 

I Cynth. What say you Gyptaa / 

Gyptea. With Ptf** oQotaa^ that it is enchantinoiit, and that 
so sliai •- that i • irt uin undoc it, for that heavinesse 
I argueth a n. )litc’ unn Timvtable in the enchantresse, and that 
no power can (ml it, till she die that did it, or the heavens 
' shew some mraus mon miraculous. 

Ftnao. O } / dimu a, i ould spight it selfe devise a mischiefe 
so monstroiiA as to make thee dead with life, and living being 
altogether dead ' Where others numlier their yeares, their 
houres, thiur minutes, and step to ngo by staires, thou onely 
j hast thy yeares and tmips m a cluster, being olde before thou 
I romombn'st thou wast young. 

I Cttnth. No more Flosenla^ pittie doth him no good, t would 
any thing else might, and T vow by the unspotted honour of 
I ladle he should not misse it : but is this all Gyptea^ that is 
I to Ih. done P 

I Qvpiea. All as yet It may bo that either the enchantresse 
! shall die, or elia* be disc'ovcred , if either happen I will then 
^ practise the utmost of my art. In the mcane season, about 
this grovo would 1 luivo a watch, and the first living thing 


that t jucheth Endimton to be taken. 

Cyt .A. CoraUea what sny you, will you undertake this P 

Cora. Good mudamc pardon nun; ! I was overtaken too late, 
1 should rather broake into the midst of a maine battaile, 
then againe fall into the hands of those faire babies. 

Cynth. Well, I will provide others. Pythayoroa and Gyptaa^ 
you shall yet romaync in my court, till I hearo what may be 
done ill this matter. 

Pyth We attend. 

Cynth. Let us goc in. \ExamU^ 


ACTUS QUINTUS. 8CASNA PRIHA. 

8amxab; Dabbs. 

Sam. Enmeniden h..th told such strange tales as I may well 
wonder ut them, but never beleeve them. 

l)rr. The other old man what a sad speedi used he, that 
caused us almost all to woope. Cynthia is so desirous to 
know the exporimont of her owne vertue, and so willing to 
ease Endimtotu hard fortune, that shoe no sooner heard the 
discourse, but shoe made herselfe in a readinesso to try the 
•event. 

Sam. We will also boo the event ; but whist! here oommeth 
Cynthia with aU her tiaine : let us sneake in amongst them. 

Enter Cvnthxa, Floscula, Sbmblb, Paneuok, Ac. 

C^nth. Eamemidae, it cannot sinke into my hood th^ I 
should be signified by ftiat sacred f ountaine, for mmj thingi 
hm thaio in tho worid to orliieh thoM mxda nay bo ifglyaL < 
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£im. Good madame vonohaefe but to trio, else shall I 
thinks my selfe most unhappy that I asked not my sweet 
mistris. 

Will you not yet tell mo her name ? 

Jbtm. Pardon me good madame, for if End%mim awake, hoe 
ahaU: my selfe have swome never to revoalo it. 

Cynth. Well, lot us to Endxmion. I will not bo so stately 
(good Endimion) not to stoope to doe thee good : and if thy 
hbertio consist in a kisso from mee, thou shult have it. And 
although my mouth hath boone heretofore as untouched as 
my thoughts, yet now to recover thy life, (though to restore 
thy youth it be impossible) T will doc that to Endimion which 
yet never mortall man could boast of heretofore, nor shall 
ever hope for heroafter. kutoeth him, 

Enm. Madam he brginnoth to stirre. 

Cynih, Soft Eum^nideSf stand still. 

Eum. Ah, I see his eyes almost open. 

C^neh. I command thoo once agiiine stirre not : I will stand 
behind him. 

iVm. What doe 1 see, Endimion almost awake ? 

Eum, EndimioMf Endimion, art thou d<»i{e or dumbe? or 
hath this long sleepe taken away thy momorie? Ah my 
Bweeto Endimion^ socst thou not Eumenides / thy faithfull 
friend, thy faithfull Eumenidta, who for thy safetie hath 
beene carelesse of his owne content. Speakc Endimion^ Endi^ 
iiiMN, Endimion. 

End. Endimion ! I call to miudo such a name. 

Eum, Hast thou forgotten thyself e Endimion f then doe I 
net marvaile thou romembrest not thy friend. I tel thee 
thou art Endimion, and I Eumenidea : behold also Cynthia, 
by whose favour thou art awaked, and by whose vertuo thou 
s^t continue thy naturall course. 

Cynth. Endimion, speakc sweet Endimion, knowest thou 
not Cynthia ? 

EHd. O hoavens, whom doe 1 behold, faire Cynthia, divine 
Cynthia t 

Cynth I am Cynthia, and thou End im ton. 

End, Endimion, What doe 1 hocre ? What, a gray Inuird \ 
hollow eyes ? withered body F decayed limbes F and all in 
one night T 

Eum. One night ? thou hast hccre slept fortio ^'ceres, by 
what enchauntcrosse as yet it is not knowno : and behold tht> 
twig to which thou layedst thy head is now become a tree ; 
callest thou not Eumenideo to rcmomlirance F 

End, name I doe remomber by the sound, but Uiy 
favour I^oe not yet call to minde ; oncly di^^ine Cynthia, to 
whom time, fortune, destinio, and death, arc subject, I sei^ 
and remomber ; and in all humilitic, I regard and reverence. 

Cynth, You have good cause to remember Eumemden, who 
hath for thy safety forsaken his owne solace. 

End. Am I that Endimion who was wont in court to load 
my life ; and in justs, tumeyes, and armes, to exercise my 
youth F am I that Endimion ? 

Eum, Thou art that Endimion, and I Eumenideo, wilt thou 
not yet call mee to remembrance F 

End, Ah sweete Eumonidet, I now perceive thou art hee, 
and that my selfe have the name of Endimion ; but that this 
diould bo my bodie 1 doubt, for how could my curled lockes 
be turned to gray hairs, and my strong bodie to a dying 
weaknesse, having waxed oldo and not knowing it. 

* Cynth, Well Endimion arise, a while sit downo for that 
kby limbes are stifle, and not able to stay thee, and tell what 
hast thou seene in thy sleeps all this while. What droames, 
finoiis, thoughts, and fortunes ? For it is impossible, but in 
so long time, thou shouldest see things strange. 

Faire Cynthia I will rehearse what I have seene, 
huatbly desiring that when I exceed in length you give mee 


warning, that I may end : for to utter all 1 have to speake 
would bee troublesome, although happily the strangenesse 
may somewhat abate the todiousnesse. 

Cynth, Well Endimion begin. 

End. Mee thought 1 saw a ladie passing faire, but very 
mischievous; who in the one hand carried a knife with which 
she offered to cut my throate, and in the other a looking- 
glasse, wherein seeing how ill anger Wcanic ladies, shoe 
refrained from intended violence. 8hoe whs accompanied 
with other damseh, one of which with a sterno countenance, 
and as it wore with a setled malice engraven in her eyes, 
provoked her to execute mischiofe : another with visage sad 
and constant onely in sorrow, with her armes crossed, and 
watery eyes, seemed to lament my fortune, hut durst not 
offer to prevent the forego. 1 started in my slocpe, feeling 
my very voiues to swell, and my sinewes to stretch with 
fearc, and su^h a cold sweato bedewed all my bodie, that 
death it selfe could not bo so terrible as the vision. 

Cynth. A strange sight. GypUa at our better Icisuri* shall 
expound it. 

End. After long dt^buting with her selfe, mcrcie overcame 
anger; and there appeared in her heavenly face such a divine 
majestie, mingled with a sweet mildnosse, that 1 was ravished 
with the sight above measure ; and wished that I might have 
enjoyed the sight without end , aud so she departed with the 
other ladies, of whicdi th(‘ one retained still an unniovoable 
crueltic, the other a constant pittic. 

Cynthia. Poore Endimion, how wast thou affrighted F \Hiat 
else F 

End. After hr‘r immediately appeared an aged man with a 
board as white as snow, carrying in his hand a booke with 
three leaves, and speaking as 1 remomber these words, 
Endimion, reeeioe this booke irith three ieavee, in whieh ate eoH» 
tamed counaele, poficiee, and pieturea : end with that hee offen*d 
mee the booke, which I rejwted : wherewith moved with a 
disdainfull pitie, he rent tlu' first Icafe iu a thousand shivers, 
the second time hee offered it, which 1 refusiHl also , at which 
bonding his browos, and pitching his eyes fast to the ground, 
as though they were fixed to the Orirth, and not againe to be 
removed — then sodainly casting them up to tlio heavens, hee 
tore in a rage the second leafe, and ottered the booke only 
with one leafe. I know tmP whether feare to offend, or desire 
to know some stninge thing moved me — I tooko the liooke, 
and BO the old man vanished. 

Cynth. What uiddest thou imagine was in the last leafe F 

End Therr portraid to life, with a cold quaking in every 
joynt, 1 beheld many w’olves Isirking at thee Cynthia, who 
having ground their teeth to bite, did witli striving bleed 
thcmsolvoB to death. There might 1 see ingratitude with an 
hundred eyes, gazing for benefits ; and with a thousand teeth, 
gnawing on the bowels wherein she was bred. Trechorie 
stood all clothed in white, with a smiling countenance, but 
both her hands bathed in bloud. Eniiio with a polo and megar 
face (whose bodie was so loano, tliat pne might tell all her 
hones, and whose garment was so tottord, that it was eosio to 
number every thread) stood shooting at starros, whose darts 
fell downe againe on her owne face. There might I behold 
drones or beetles, I know not how to term them, oreoping 
under the wings of a prineoly eagle, who being carried into 
her nest, sought there to suck that vein, that would have 
killed the eagle. I mused that things so hose, should attempt 
a fact so barbarous, or durst imagine a thing so bloudie. A^ 
many other things madame, the repetition whereof, may at 
your better leisure seqpie more pleasing: for bees surfst 
sometimes with honey, and the gods are glutted with hor* 
mony, and your highnease may he dulled with delight 
Cpntk, I am content to bM dieted, therefore let na in. 
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Eumnyteit lee thmt JEndimion be well tended, least either 
eating immoderately, or sleeping againe too long, he fall 
into a deadly surfet, or into his former sleepe. See this also 
be proclaimed, that whosoever will discover this practice, 
shall have of Cynthia infinite thankes, and no small rewards. 

[Exit, 

FIom. Ah Endimionj none so joyfull as Fhseula, of thy 
restoring. 

Eum, Yes, Floteula, lot Eumenides lie somewhat gladder, 
and do not that wrong to the sotled friendship of a man, as 
to compare it with the light affection of a woman. Ali my 
deare fnend Endimion^ suffer me to die, with gazing at thee. | 
Eumenitlft, thy friendhhip is iinmortuU, and not to be ' 
conceived; and thy good will Flutiruta^ better then 1 have | 
deserved. But lut us all waite on Cynthia : 1 inarvuil Senule 
speakcth not a word. | 

Eum. Because if she doc, shoe loseth h« i tongue . 

End. But how prosperuth your love ? 

Euni. 1 never yet spake wonl mnct* \ oui alwp** i 

AW. 1 doubt not but your affection is old, and your apjietite 
cold. 

Hum. No Endimion^ thine hath made ii strongt-r, and now | 
are iny Hpurkes growne to flamed, and iii\ fancies alnio'^t to 
fienzies: but let us follow, and within wc will debate all this * 
niuttor at largo. [EjtHut. ^ 

Tlio iipxt 8C0I10 hi of Sir Tophus, who finds many 
ingpnions and witty ivasons for licing in love with | 
an old crone, so that Epiton crie.s, Nothing h ith j 
inado iny nifuMtor a fool hut fiat soliolarship ’ *’ The 
pages then try to jierauado him from his affect mu by 1 
telling him that Dipsas is a notable witcli, who ha? | 
turmsl lier maid Bagou to an aspen-tree for bewraying 
ln*r secrets ; that she is married already, and lia-s lieeii 
man'ied tliese fifty years to Geron, who is now come | 
home. Then the play ends as follows : — 

Acrrs QriNTi’s. s(\12na tertia. 

TaNELIUN ; ZuNTES. 

Pun. Who would have thought that TrEtm King so faire 
by nature, so honorable by birth, so wise by education, would 
havo entred into n mischief o to the gods so odious, to men so 
detestable, niid to her friend so inahcious. • 

Eon. If JJayoa had not bowrayud it, how then should it have 
come to light ? But wee see that gold and fuire words, art' 
of force to corrui^t the strongest men ; And therefore able to 
worke silly women like waxe. 

Fan. I marvoll what Cynthia will determine in this cause. 

Eon. 1 fearo as in all causes, hoare of it in justice, and 
then judge of it in mercy; for how can it bo that shoo that is 
unwilling to punish her deadliest foes with disgrace, will 
revenge injuries of her traino with death. 

Fan. That old witchfiDipsas, in a rage having understood 
her practice to be discovered, turned pooro Eayoa to an asp< n 
tree; but let us make hast and bring Tettns before Cynthia, 
for she was comming out after us. 

Eon, Let us goe. [Exeunt. 

Cynthia; Sbmbli; Floscula; Dipsab; Endimxon; 

EUMBNXnBH. 

Cynth. Dipsu, thy yeerei are not so many as thy vices ; 
yot more in number then commonly nature doth affoord, or 
justioe should permit. Hast thou almost these fifty yeeres 
practised that detested wiokednesse ^ witchcraft? Wast 
thou so i^ple, as for to know the nature of simples, of all 
matures to bee most sinf ull ? Thou hast threatn^ to tune 


my course awry, and alter by thy damnable art the govon- 
ment that I now possesse by the eternall gods. But know 
thou Etptae, and let all the enchanters know, that Cynthia 
being placed for light on earth is also protected by the 
powers of heaven. Breath out thou mayest words, gather 
thou mayest hearlM, find mt thou nuiyest stones a g r eea ble to 
thine art, yet of no force to appall my heart, in which courage 
is so rooted, and constant perswasion of the mercie of the 
gotls so grounded, that all thy witchcraft I cstoeme as woake, 
.lb thf* world doth th> lase wretched. This noble gentleman 
Offo/t, (once thy husband, but now thy inortall hate;) didst 
Ibou prucur* to live in a desert, ulmon* desperate. Endimton 
the ffowre ol my court and th«* Ir-po »!* Hiiccoeding time, 
thou bewitched by art, before tio>u wuuldest suffer him tc 
flouiish by nilim 

*B*. MaJaim, tbrnr-^ past may be repented, not re- 
called . there is iiuthing b.» wii-ked tluit I have not done, nor 
uriv thing so wished tor as di^ath. Yet among all the things 
tluit 1 committe<l, there is nothing so mwh tormenteih my 
rented and ransm ki thoughts, as that in the prime of my 
husbiti tN youth . tlixorced him h) my devillish art; for 
whicl). It to me might K amends, I would nut live till to 
morrow If to live and still be more niiseiable would better 
content him, i would wish of 11 cieaturcs to be oldest and 
ugliest. 

Geron lhp\ae, th >u hast made this differi'nco betweeiio 
mee and hndimion, that Ixuag both young, thou hast caused 
miM) to wake iu melancholy, losing the joyes of my youth, 
and him to sleepe, nut reineinbririg youth 

Cynth. Stay, heri commeth Tttiue, we shall now know alL 

Entir (kiiisiiER, Tbllus, Fanklion, A'c. 

f I woiibl to Cynthia thou couldest iiuvkc as good an 
UACus«‘ in truth, as to m« thou hast done by w*it. 

Tellut. Truth slhill K* mine unsworc, and therefore I will 
not studio for an excuse. 

Cynth. Is it possible Tellus, that so few yeeres should 
harbour so mauy mibchiefes !” Thy swelling pnde have 1 
borne, liecausc it is a thing tliat beauty xnaketh blamolesse, 
w’ln h the mort‘ it oxcet'deth fuu’cnessp in measure, the more 
It strctcheth it selfe m disdame. Thy devises against Coraiteo 
1 smile at ; for that w'lts, the sharper they are, the shrewder 
they are. But this unactjuamted and most unnaturall practice 
with a vile cncliauntresse against so noble a gentleman as 
Endimion, I abhorro as a thing most malicious, and will re- 
venge as a deed most monstrous. And for you Eiptae, I 
will send you into the deM*rt amongst wilde beasts, and try 
whether you can cast lions, tygres, Wes, and beares, into as 
dead a slceiie as you did Endmion ; or turn them to treea, aa 
you havo done Bayoa. But toll me Tellm, what was the 
cause of this crncll part, farre unfitting thy sexe, in which 
nothing should ho but simplenease' and much disagreeing 
from thy face, in which nothing seemed to be but aoftneaae. 

Tellae. Divine Cynthia, by whom 1 receive my life, and aai 
content to end it; I can neither excuse my fault without 
lying, nor confesse it witliout shame; yet were it poosiUe 
that in so heavenly thoughts as yours, there could fall each 
earthly motions as mine, I would then hope, if not to be 
pardoned without extreme punishment, yet to be heard with- 
put great marvell. 

Cynth. Say on Telltu, I cannot imagine any thing that eaa 
colour Buch a crueltie. 

ToUua. Endimion, that Endimion in the prime of hii youth, 
80 raviaht my heart with love, that to obtaine my deoirea, 1 
could not find meanoa, nor to recite them reason. What W 
she that favoured not Endimion, being young, wiae, honoaos 
able, and vertuoua; beaideB, what metall waa ahe mW Of (hi 
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shee mortall) that is not affected irith the spice, nay, infected 
with the poyson of that (not to be expressed, yot alwayes to 
be felt) love P which broaketh the braines, and never bruseth 
the brow: consumetii the heart, and never toucheih the 
skinne : and makpth a deope skarre to bee scene, before any 
wound at all be felt. My hart too tender to withstand such 
a divine furie,yeelded to love. Madame I, not without blush- 
ing confesse, yecldod to love. 

Cjfnth. A stninge effect of love, to work such an extreme 
hate. How lay you Enditmon^ all this wus fur love P 

End» I say Madam then the gods send me a womans hate. 

Cynth. That wert' us bad, for then by contrurie you should 
never sleepe. But on Irllmy let us hearo the end. 

Telitts. Feeling a cuntinuall burning in all my bowels, and a 
bursting almost in every veine, I could n(»t smoother the 
inward tiro, but it must needs be perceived by the outw'ard 
smoke; and by the flying abroad of divers sp-^rkes, divers 
judged of my scalding flumes. Endimum as full of art as 
wit, marking mine eyes, (in which he might see almost his 
owne,) my sighes, by which ho might ever heart* his name 
sounded; aimed ut my heart, in which he was assured his 
person was imprinted; and by question-s wrung out tliat, 
which was roadie to burst out. When h<* saw tho depth of 
my affections, hee sware, that mine in respect of his were as 
fumes to .£tna, valloyes to Alpes, ants to eagles, and nothing 
could be compared to my beuutie but his love, and cternitit*. 
Thus drawing a smooth shoe upon a crooked foot, he madt* 
mee beloove, that (which all of our soxo willingly acknow- 
ledge, I wus bcautifull. And to wonder (which indiMHl is u 
thing miraculous) that any of his sexe should be faithful!. 

Cynth. Endmwn, how will you chn^ro your selfe P 

Etid. Madame, by mine owne accuser. 

Cynth. Well Tvllun prociHsl, but briefly, least taking 
delight in uttering thy love thou offend us with the length 
of it. 

Ttllui. I will madame quickly make an end of my love and 
my tale. Finding contmuall increase of my tormenting 
thoughts, and that tho enjoying of my love made deeper 
wounds then the entring into it ; I could findo no irii'anes to 
ease my griefo but to follow Endimion, and continually to 
have him in the object of mine eyes, wlio luid mee slave and 
subject to his love. But in tho moment that 1 fmrod his 
falshood, and fried my sidfo most in mine affections, I found 
(ah griefc, even then I lost my selfo !) 1 found him in most 

melanc^ly and de^rate teannos, cursing his starres, his 
state, tne earth, tho heavens, the world, and all for the love of — 

Cynth, Of whom ? Tellu$ speake boldly. 

Tellua. Madame, I dare not utter for feare to offend. 

Cynth. Speake, I say ; who dare take offence, if thou be 
rommandod by Cynthia ? 

Tellua. For the love of Cynthia. 

Cynth. For my love Tellua, that were strange. Endimi&n 
is it true P 

End. In all things madame. Tellua doth not speake false. 

Cynth. What will this breed to in tho end ? Well Endi- 
mion, we shall heare all. 

Tallua. I seeing my hopes turned to mishaps, and a setlod 
dissembling towards me, and an unmovoable desire to Cynthia, 
forgetting both my selfo and my sex, fell unto this unnatural 
liate ; for knowing your vortues Cynthia to bo immortall, f 
|)9uld not have an imagination to withdraw him. And 
finding mine owne affections unquenchable, I could not 
Carrie the minde that any else should possesse what I hud 
punned. For though in majestie, boautie, vortue, and 
dignitie, I alwayes humbled and yeelded my solfe to Cynthia; 
yet in affections, I esteemed my seife equall with the god- 
deases; and all other creatures according to their states with 


my selfe. For starres to their bignesso have their lights, 
and the snnno hath no more. And little pitchers when they 
can hold no more, are as full as great vessels that run over. 
Thus madame in aU truth, have I uttered tho unhappinosse 
of my love, and tho cause of my hate ; yeclding wholy to 
that divine judgement which never erred for want of wisdom**, 
or envied for too much partiulitio. 

Cynth. llow say you my lords to this matter P But what 
sa}' you Eudimioti, luith Tillua told truth P 

End. Madame in all things, but in that she said I loved 
her, and swore to honour her. « 

Cynth. Was there such a time when as for my love thou 
didst vow thy M*lfe to death, and iu r<*H]HH-t of it loth'd thy 
life P speake Endtmion, I will not revenge it with hate. 

End. Tho tim<* wus madame, and is, and ever shall bo, that 
I honoured your highnesso above all the world ; but to strotch 
it so farre as y* call it love, I never durst. I'hore hath nom* 
pleased mine eye but Cynthia, none delighted mine oaros but 
Cynthia, none possesstal my lieurt but Cynthia. 1 have for- 
saken all other fortunes to follow Cynthia, and heere I stand 
roadie to die if it ]dea.se Cynthia. Such a difference hath the 
gods M*t l>etwt*t*ne our siatt*s, that all must be ilutie, loyaltie, 
and reverence, nothing (without it vouchsafe your highness**) 
Ik* termed love. My unspotted thoughts, my languishing 
bodie, my diseonteiiti'tl life, li*t tluan obtaine by princely 
favour, that which to challenge they must not pn-siime, onely 
wishing of im|K>H8ibilitit*H ; with imagination of^'hich, I will 
s()ond my spirits, and to iny selfi that no (*n*atiin' may hear**, 
softly cull it l()ve. And if any urge to utt*‘i wliat 1 whispoi, 
then will I name it honour. Fn)ni this 8Wt‘et ronteniidatioii 
if I In* not di*iven, I shall live of all men the most content, 
taking more ph'asun* in mine ag<'d thoughts, then t‘ver I did 
in my youthful! actions. 

Cynth. Endtnnon. this honourable respect of thine, shall In* 
christned lov** in iheo.und niy reward for it, favour. Forsowr 
End tm ion in loving iii»*e, and I account more strength in a 
true heart, th<*ri in n w'ulled citio. I linve laboured to win all, 
and studie to k(*('p such as I luive woiixie; but thos** tlint 
neither my favour cun inov** to eoiitiniH* constant, nor iny 
oftert>d benf*flt<) get to he fnithfull, the gods shall either 
reduce to truth, or revenge their tn*clu*nes with justice. 
Endinnon continue as ttou hast begun, and thou shalt find 
that Cynthia shineth not on thee in vuint*. 

End. Your highness** hath blessed m«*, and your words 
have agaiiie rosforud my youth : mr* thinks 1 feel** my joynts 
strong, and those mouldy huires to nitdt, and uU by y*iur 
v<*rtiip Cynthia, into whosi* hands the ballaiie** tliat vreigheth 
time and fortune are commitl4*d. 

Cynth. What young again** P th**n it is pitie to punish 
Tellua. 

Tellua. Ah Endimion, now I know thee and aske pardon of 
thee ; suffer mee still to wish thoi* well. 

End. Tellua, Cynthia must command what she will. 

Float. Endimiofi, I rejoyec to see tj^eo in thy former estate. 

End. Gb)od Floatula, to thee also am 1 in my former affec- 
tions. 

Eum. Endimion, tho comfort of my life, how am I ravished 
with a joy matchlessc, saving onely tho enjoying of my 
mistris. 

Cynth. Endimion, you must now tell who Eumenidea ihrineth 
for his saint. 

End. Semelt madame. 

Cynth. Semale Eumenidea t is it Semelef the very waspe 
of all women, whoso ^tongue stingeth as much as an adders 
tooth P 

Eum. It is Semah, Cynthia : the possessing of whose love, 
must only prolong my life. 
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CfftUh, Nay sith Endimion is restored, we will have all 
parties pleased. StnuU^ are you content after so long trial of 
his faith, such rare secrecie, such unspotted love, to take 
Eummidet f Why speake you not P Not a word P 

End, Silence madame consents : that is most true. 

Cjfnth. It is true Endunion. Ewneniden^ take Htmele, Take 
her I say. 

Eum, Humble thankes madame, now onely doe I begin to 
live. 

89 m. A hard choice madame, eithor to bo married if I say 
nothing, or to lose my tongue if i siteaku a word. Yet doc I 
rather choo^c to have my longue cut out, then my heart dis- 
tempered : I will not have him. 

Sjioakos the parrat P shec shall nod hereafter with 
signos: out oh her tongue, nay, her h«)ad, that liaving a 
servant of honourable birth, honest iiiannerH, and true love, 
will not be perswadt'd. 

8nn. He is no fuithfiill lover madam* ror then worn . h<*c 
have asked his mistris. 

Qer, Had he not lieene faitlifull, he had nevt r seene into 
the foiintaim*, and so lust his friend and mistns 

Eum. Thine owne thoughts sweet Svn. witnisn* iC'iinst 
thy words, for what hast thou found t. my life hut 1 •ve'-' 
and as yet a hat have 1 found in ni^ .ov< but hittein •sw p 
Madame pardon A>/wi7c, and l(‘t my tonu^m* rum<>m* hoi-s. 

Cynth, 'riiy tongue Eumfuuit-M .f ii.it shoiiidst tht»ij live 
wanting a tongue to blaze the ''^Muitii* of Set$uU ^ \V*»*I1 

J will not command love, for it cannot be eiifoKed* 
let me entreat it 

iSVm. I am ( tiitent youi highnessi* shall command, foi now 
onlv (loo I think Eunu'mdea faithful!, tliat is Nulling to lost 
his tongiK' for my s.ike • yet loth, becaus' it should doe me 
betttT service Madame, I act’ejit of EKinenult't 

Vunth. I thanke you Semde. 

Eum, All happie Eumentdt'n, that hast a friend so faiihfull, 
and a mistris so faire ' with what sodaine mischiefo wil the 
gods daunt this oxcussc of joy r Sweet SenuU^ 1 live or die 
as thou will. 

Cynth. What shall become of TtUu^ . Tellut you know 
Endinnon is vowed to a service, from which death caimot 
ri'movp him. Coraitea castoth still a lovely looko towards 
you, how sfiy you P Will you have your Coratfra, and so 
receive pardon for all th.it is jiast : 

Te/iua. Madame most willingly, 

Cynth. But I cannot tell whether Cnraitrafn^ agreed. 

Con. 1, m:id>ime, more happie to enjoy Td/ua then the 
monarchic of the world. 

Eum. Why she caused you to be pincht with fairies. 

Cora I, but her fairenessu hath pinched my heart more 
deeply. 

Cynth. Well enjoy thy love. But what have you wrought 
in the castle 7 V//im ? 

Tdlua. Onoly the picture of Endunion. 

Cynth. Then so much of Endimwu as his picture commeth 
to, poBsosso and play sAhall. 

Oara. Ah my sweet TV/Zim, my love shall be as thy lieautie 
is, matchlesse. 

Cynth. Now it rcsteth Dipaaa, that if thou wilt forswearc 
that vilo art of enchanting, Oaron hath promised againe to 
receive thee ; otherwise if thou be wedded to that wicked- 
noBso, I must and will see it punished to the uttermost. 

^ipaaa. Madame, I renounce both substance and shadow 
of tbit most horrible and hatef ull trade ; vowing to the gods 
continuall penance, and to your highnes obedience. 

Cynth. How say you Oaron^ will }%u admit her to your 
wifeP 

I, with more Joy then I did the first day, for nothing 


could happen to make me happy, but onely her forsaking 
that leude and detestable course. I)ipaaa I imbrace thee. 

Eipaaa. And I thee Geron, to whom 1 will hereafter recite 
the cause of these my first follies. 

Cynth. Well Endmwn, nothing rcsteth now but that wee 
depart. Thou host my ^ ivour, Teltua her friend, Ewnamdaa 
in Paradise with his S nuU, Gjron contented with Dipaaa, 

Top, Nay soft, 1 cai lOt lumdsomoh goc to bed without 
Bagoa. 

Cynth. Well Sir lophaa., it may bo there arc more vertues 
I Hi me then my sclfe knoweth of , fur I awaked Endunion, and 
I at my words ho waxed young; 1 w>ll trio whether 1 dhn 
I tiirno this Ikm* ag.tinc to thy trui^ id. 

Top. Turnc her to u true love or falb<‘, so shoe bee a wench 
T care not. 

Cy th. li tgon. Cynthia putteth an end to thy hard fortunes, 

, for licing turned to a tree for revruhng a truth, I will recover 
' thf^ againc, if in my pnwci bo the effect ol truth. 

Top. Bagoa, a hots upon ihoi' ! 

I Cynth. Como mv loids let us in. Y'ou O yptea oxid Pytha* 
gora- / you c i v . >i ' *iit( at your stdves lu our court, to fall 
from V line fo.hf>» d ptnlosopher'^ to such vcrtucs as are here 
{ practiHinl, }oii shall in entertaiiKsl accoidiug to your deserts; 

' for Cynthia is no stf'pmothcr t sti augers 
I Pythag 1 had Aathor in Cynthia' a court spend ton yeerea, 

I then in unv'v on( hourt.. 

GypUa And 1 chusc i.ithcr to live by the sight of Cynthia, 
then by the possessing of .ill Egypt 

Cynth Then follow . 

Enm Wc all attend. [Examd.^ 

* Robert (rrecne wa.^ a dramatist who, in writing 
nov<dK or short tales after the Italian fashion, fol- 
I lowed the lead of John Lyly ; but in his plays looked 
' for 8up]K)rt to the public at large. He was bom at 
' Norwich, it is aaiil, about the year 15.50, but more 
j jirolmbly in 1500, in whicli case he would have 
I iws'n only four years older than Shakespeare. If 
tilt* date of his birth be 1550, he would have taken 
his B.A. degree at the age of twenty-eight, which 
is not likely. He was of St dohii’s College, 
Cauibridge, and tlie year of his graduation as B.A. 
was 1578. He travelled in Italy and Spain before 
graduating us M.A. in 1583. In “The Repentance 
' of Robert Hreene,” a b(K)k wherein he makes the 
worst of himself, Greene said — “Afti*r I had by 
degrees proceedcnl Mnister of Arts, I left the univer- 
sitie, and away to London ; where (after I had con- 
' tinned some short time, and driven my self out of 
credit with sundry of my frenda), I became an author 
of playes, and a |Hmner of love {uimphlets, so that I 
, soone grew famous in that quaJitie, tliat who for that 
I trade growne so oi*dinary about London as Robin 
Greene?” In 1585 he termed himself on the title- 
page of one of his books “Student in Phisioke;” 
and in July, 1588, he was incorporated at Oxford, so 
that he could entitle himself Master of Arts of both 
Jbhe universities. Of the plays written by Robert 
Greene, only five have come down to us — “The 

I A too ingsaioiis writer has suggosted that Joha Lyly nosat yomg 
William Bhakespesn by Bodymlon with his *' thoughts ttitehod to 
the stars,” himself by Eumenides, Msrlowu hf Sir Topbas, iho two 
ports of Tkmburlsliie by the two pages whom ho ooUs **]orhi or 
wreao,” ood Bobort Ororntby Corritei t Ko doobt, Cjyathio e ows% 
Blfioi Slisoboth. 
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History of Orlando Furioso/* ** A Looking-glass for 
London and England/* ^ The Honourable History of 
Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay," ** The Scottish His- 
tory of James IV,” and “The Comical History of 
Al])honsiis, King of Arragon.” He may also have 
'written “ Ueoige-a-Greene, the Pinner of Waketiold.** 
In “ A Looking Glass for London and England,*’ 
which was an acted play in March, li*)il2, Greone had 
for a fellow-worker Thomas Lodge. 

Thomas Lodge was what Greene called himself in 
1585, student of physic, and in after life made ])hysic 
his profession. He was the son of a Lord Mayor, was 
bom in liondoti alK)ut l.i.'iH, and educated at Timity 
College, Oxford. He entered to the study of law at 
Lincoln's Inn, was left out of his father’s wdl, and 
turned from law to literature, then writing, like his 
friend Greene, novels and plays. A prose tale of 



Boou IN WHICH .^BAXt8rFA.UN IH HAIT> TO BFfN ROBN 



CENE the first of tho play 
shows Rasiii, King of 
Nineveh, who enters “from 
the overthrow of Jero- 
boam, King of Jerusalem.” 
The tributary Kings of 
Cilicia, Crete, and Papli- 
lagonia enter with liim. 
His sfieecli mirroi*s earthly 
pride Ixiasting itself against 
heaven. He is os arrogant 
as Marlowe's Tainburlaine, "a ho thought kings 
honoured when they drew his coach and felt the wliip 
of such a charioteer. 


>'ioiN Camden’ a Britannia, 1500, 


i Hasftt 

® Am I not ho that rules great Nmevoh, 

I Uoundod with L^cuh' nlvc r-flowmf; Ht^('Amb^ 

WTiose iity largo dianiotn (outoms. 

Even throe days’ joumo\'H length liom wall to wall , 
I Two hundred putos cttr\’d out ol butnibh'd bruAs, 

As glonouH ns tho poi ial of tho Kiin , 

' And for to dick hoaven's battle month with jirido, 

Six hundred tow^ers that topless loticli tho clouds 
This city is tho fmitHtool ttf \our king , 

A hundred luids do honoui at mv ti 1 1 , 

^ My sooptic* strainotli both th« jmrallLls 
And now t’ i nlmgo tho highmss of ni\ pi'wor, 

I have made .Tudma b monarch flee thi la Id 
And beat proud Jeiobouni from las holdb, 

Winning fioni f'adi*8 to Sumuno. 

Gri'ut Jowr>’B God, tlmt foil d stout Iknhadad, 

Could not roliaio * tho strength that Itasm brought , 
Foi Ik* ho (tod in hca\cn, ji't, \lcclo^N, know, 

I Ihisni iH god ou earth, and none but hi 


The tributary kings echo this note of jirule, i^ach 
ending his fintteries with the Ime, “ Itasui is god on 
eurth, and none but he.” But the King of Paphhi- 
gonia takes uj> thi* but den of pniiM^ only to 1 m» 
interrupted by the approach of llusni's sister, fair 
Kemilm : 


TiOdge’s, written in the manner of John Lyly and 
publi^ied in 1590, “llosalyude. EuphuiV Golden 
Legacy, found in his cell at Silextra,” was the foun- 
dation of Shakespeaie’s play of “As You Like It.” 
This novel Lodge wrote at sea, when he joined an 
exfiedition against certain islands that belonged to 
Spain. In 1591, he was one of those who went with 
Cavendish on his last voyage. 


A LOOKING-GLASS FOR LONDON AND 
ENGLAND, 

written not later than the year 1591, and first pub- 
lished in 1594, as “ made by Thomas Lodge, gentle- 
man, and Robert Greene, in Artibus Mogister,” is 
yery religious in its tone. It sets forth a series of 
pictures of the corruption of life in Nineveh of old, 
blends them into sequence that connects them lightly* 
with each other as a sort of tale ; and, after each 
scene of the misdoing of Nineveh has been rejire- 
eented, points it directly as a lesson for London and 
England. The play is printed without division into 
acts, but the group of details foipung each of the five 
acts is distinctly marked in treatment of the subject 


She that hath Btol’n tho w^oulth of Rasni'H looks, 

And tied his thoAghta w ithiii hor lov<>ly lockH, . 

She that » loved and love unto your king ! 

Remilia enters with Radagon, on upstart courtier, 
who is a very poor man’s son, and Alvido, the King 
of Paplilagonia’s wife. Remilia brings her own 
tribute of fiattery to a brother who exchanges with 
her an unhallowed love. He seeks marriage with 
lier, and she assents : “ Thy sister bora was for thy 
wife, my love.” The King of Crete warns against 
the proposed marriage that defies nature and God» 
but is rebuked by the base upstart Radagon : 

ProBumptuouB viceroy, dar*Bt thou chedc thy lord, 

Or twit him with the laws that nature lovra Y 
Ib not great Rasni above Nature's reach, 

God upon earth, and all his will » law P 

The King of Crete continuing in protest, is deprived 
of his crown, which is given to Radagon, who next 
proceeds to fiatter* 'basely, and encourage Raaui's 


I Bi6atf,bBatbBak. Fr. »r|battra** 
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amorous regard to Alvida, the King of Paphlngonia’s 
wife. Then 

Enter ^ brought in by an Angel, Okkas the Vrophei^ and let 
down over the etage in a throne. 

Angel. Amaze not, man of God, if in the spirit 
Thou'rt brought from Jewry unto Niiiuvch; 

So was Elias rapt within a storm, 

And sot upon Mount Carmol by the Tiord : 

For thou hast preach'd long to tlie stubborn Jews. 

Whose flinty hearts have felt no sweet remorse. 

But lightly valuing all the threats of (Jod, 

Have still persever'd in their wickedness. 

Lo, I have brought tlice unto Nineveh, 

The rich and royal eit\ of the worbl, 
rani])ored in wealth, aiul overgrown wiili jiride. 

As Sotlom and Gomorrah full of sin. 

The Lord looks down und cannot see i.m (rtsid, 

Not one that covets to obey hi.s will , 

Hut wicked all from cradle to the eruteh 
Note, then, Gscas, all their eiievous bins 
And SIM* the wrath of God that pays re'. i , 

And ^Kheu the rijs'iiebs of tie ir rin is fii'i, 

And thou liast written all then wicked throtigi; 

I’ll carry t)i«M' to Jewry back again, 

And seat thr*e in the great Jerusalern. 

There shall thou ])ublish in her open streets, 

Thill God H<‘nds down his hateful wrath for sin 
On such aa nev-r lu'ard his pro}ihi*ts speak : 

Much more i^ill he inflict a world of plagiu*h 
On such ns hear the sweetness of his» voici 
And vet obey not wh.it his prtiphets speak 
R:t thee, Oseas, jNindering m the sjiirit 
Th< mightirii'ss of these fond people s sins. 

Oerae. 'Dh' will of the l<ord be dom* ! [Eiit Angel. 

Next follows II flown scene, typifying dninkeu | 
excess of the ignorant. Adam, the smith’s man. 
who is well iiLstructed in the iiiy.stery of a jiot of ale, 
enters wdtli a clown and civw of ruftians ** to go to 
drink.” Adam and the clown dispute togethor, 
Adam maginf\diig his office of smith, and proceeding 
from the prai.se of the smith’s craft to^the jiraise of 
ale. The clowns and ruffians |>ass on to their stuiud 
riot and excess, and the scene clost's with tlie com- 
ment of the pix)]ilu‘t who sits on the stage enthroned 
ns S])ectator and chorus to tlie play. 

Oeeae. Iniquity W'cks out comjMinions still. 

And mortal men ore armed to do ill. 

London, look on, this matter nips thee near : 

Leave off thy riot, prido, and sumptuous cheer ; 

Spend loss at board, and^paro not at the door. 

But aid tho infant, and relieve the poor ; 

Else seeking mercy, being merciless, 

Thou be adjudg'd to endless heaviness. 

The next Boene shows to London, in the mirror of 
Nineveh, wrongful and merciless craft of the usurers. 
The usurer enters between Throsybulus, a young 
spendthrift, who hsfl wasted ample means, 'and an 
honest debtor through necessity, 4^1con, a |XK>r man, 
father to the upstart courtier, Raffiigon. Thrasybulus, 
now that the time of payment has come, begins by 
affecting inability to- pay. * 


Thrae. 1 pray you, sir, consider that my loss was groat by 
the commodity I took up : you know, sir, I borrowed of you 
forty pounds, whereof 1 had ten pounds in money, and thirty 
pounds in lute-strings, which when 1 cumo to sell again, 

I I could got but five pounds for them, so had 1, sir, but fiftocn 
^ pounds fur my for-ty. Li considi^ratioii of this ill bargain, 
I pray you, sir, give inc n month longer. 

Ui»rc} . I answerad tin-e afore, not '» minute : what have I 
to do how thy bargain 2 >rove<i 't I have thy hand si't lo my 
hook that thvju roccivedhl forty pounds of mo in money. 

I Thrae. Ay, sir, it was your device that, to colour tho staluto, 
but your coTHcK nee knows w'hal I }i .i 

Ale. Frii ihi, thou Bpettkc^t Hidii ♦ v 1 1 > him when thou tolkcht 
to him of conscience ; for he hull :i*- much conscicnco about 
I the forfeit .ii. (fbV.gation as my blind mare, God bless her, 

1 hath o' cr i inaiig-T of ojm-. 

Thr'ia. Then there is m favour, sir? 

r euret. Conte to-moriov lo me, and Sf'c how 1 will nsn 
thee. 

Thrae. No, ro'*' ‘inm CHterpillnr. know that I have made 
I exincM shift m* i tli.tn 1 would fall into the hands of such 
I a ravtmug panthei * und therefore here is thy money, and 
I dfhver me tin iceogiiiKanr e (d my lantis. 

Veurer AVhat a s}»iLe is tliis, — hath sped of his 

j crowns! 't In iiad missed but one half-hour, what a goodly 
i form had 1 gotten for forty itounds! well, 'tis my cursed 
j fortune. Gh, have I no shift to make him forfeit his recog- 
nisaucf*: 

I Thrtn. Come, sir, will }ou d(‘8|>atch, and tell your money? 
j [if etriken four o'clock. 

I Vsnrtr \a8ide\ Rtny, what is tliis o'clock !- four: — let me 
sec, — “ to be |)aid bet wet n the hours of three and four in the 
afternoon : " this goes right for nie.^yoii, sir, hoar you not 
the clock, and have >ou not a countcri>ane ^ of your obliga- 
tion? Tlie hour is past, it was to be paid between three and 
four ; and now the clock hath sirucktm four : I will receive 
none, T’ll stand to the forfeit of the recognisance. 

Thrae. Why, sir, I hope you do but jest ; why, 'tig but 
foil?, and will you for a minute take forfeit of my bond? If 
.t '^.Te BO, sir, I w’as licrt* before four. 

Veurer. Why didst thou not tender thy money, then? 
If 1 offer thee injur>^ take the law of me, complain to tho 
judge . T w’ill receive no money. 

Ale. Well, sir, I hope you will stand my good master for 
my oow\ 1 borrowed thirty shillings on lier, und for that 1 
have paid you cightcf'npciiee a week, and for her moat 3 rou 
hav<* hud her milk, and 1 tidl you, sir, she pves a pretty sup : 
now', sir, hero is your money. 

Veurer. Hang, beggarly knave ! comost to me for a cow ? 
did I not bind her bought and sold for a pimiiy, and wras not 
thy day to have paid yesterday ? Thou gettest no cow at my 
hand. 

Ale. No cow, sir! abis, that word “ no cow” goes as cold 
to my heart as u draught of small drink in a frosty morning ! 
** No cow,” sir ! why, alas, alas, Master Usmor, what shall 
bceomf* of me, my wife, and my poor child P 

X^etirer. Thou gettest no cow of mo, knave: I cannot stand 
prating with you, \ must be gom*. 

Ale. Nay.buthoaryou, Master Usurer: “no cow I” why, 
here's your thirty shillings : I have paid you eighteen- 
pence a we^, and thoroforo there is reason 1 should have my 
cow. 

Ueurer. "What pratost thou P have I not answered thee, 
thy day is broken ? 


1 Oouederpame. Old UwphfMe. for what is bow called the eodnSp* 
part or copy of a deed. 
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Ale, Why, sir, alaa, my oow is a commonwealth to me ! 
for first, sir, she allows me, my wife, and son, for to banquet 
ouiselTes withal, butter, cheese, whey, curds, cream, sod-milk, 
raw-milk, sour-milk, sweet-milk, and buttor-milk : besides, 
sir, she saved me every year a penny in almanacs, lor sne 
was as good to me as a prognostication ; if she had but sot up 
her tail, and liave galloped about the mead, my littlo boy was 
able to say, “ O father, there will be a storm ; " her vor}' tail 
was a calendar to me : and now to lose my cow ! alas, Master 
Usurer, take pity upon me ! 

Ueurer. I have other matters to talk on : farewell, follows. 
Three. Wliy, but, tliou covetous churl, wilt thou not receive 
thy money, and deliver me my recognisance P 

Ueurer. I'll deliver thee none ; if 1 have wronged thee, seek 
thy mends at the law. \^Exit. 

Three. And so I will, insatiable peasant. 

Ale. And, sir, rather than I will put up this word **no 
cow,” I will lay my wife's best gown to pawn. 1 tell you, 
sir, when the slave uttered this word “ no cow,’* it struck 
to my heart, for my wife shall never have one so fit for her 
turn again. 

Nay, sir, before I pocket up this word “ no cow,” my wife’s 
gown goes to the lawyer : why, alas, sir, 'tis as ill a word to 
me as ** no crown ” to a king ! 

Three. Well, follow, go w'ith me, and I’ll help thee to a 
lawyer. 

Ale. MaxT}', and I will, sii‘. No cow ! well, the world goes 
hard. [^Exeunt. 

Oeeae. Where hateful usur}' 

Is counted husbandry ; 

Where merciless men rob the* i»oor, 

Aitd the needy arc thrust out of door ; 

Where gain is hold for conscience, 

And men’s pleasures are all on pence : 

Where young gimtlcmon forfeit their lands, 

Through riot, into the usurer's hands ; 

Where poverty is desjiis'd, and pity banish'd. 

And mercy indeed utterly vanish’d ; 

Where men esteem more of monoy than of <rod : 

Let that land look to feel his wrathful rml ; 

For there is no sin more odious in His sight 
Than when usury defrauds the poor of his nght. 

Lond^i take heed, these sins abound in thee ; 

The poor complain, the widows wronged he ; 

The gentlemen by subtlety are s]>oird ; 

The ploughmen Iom the crop for which they toil'd : 

8in reigns in thee, O London, every hour ; 

Repent, and tempt not thus the heavenly pow'er. 

Here ends the First Act of tlie jday. The Second 
Act opens with entrance of Kasni’s sister Remilia. 
followed by Alvida, the King of Paphlagoniu’s wife, 
**and a train of ladies in all royalty.” Remilia boasts 
her own beauty, and ])rei>ares her charms for marriage 
with her brother. She enters her tent at the sound 
of the approaching jiom]) of Rasui. 

Jtemil. 

Kymphs, eunuchs, sing, for Mavors drawoth nigh ; 

Hide me in closure, let him long to look : 

For were a goddess fairer than am I, 
m scale the heavens to pull her from the place. 

\Thty draw the eurtainef and mueie pleye, 
AJpi. Believe me, though she say 'that she is fairest, 

I think my penny adver by her leave. 


Jhfsr Rabni, with Badaooit and Lords in wha mnh m 
ward uboui Rabni ; aho the Magi in yrentpomp. 

Beeni, Magi, for love of Rasni, by your art, 

By magic frame an arbour out of hand 
For fair Remilia to disport her in. 

Meanwhile I will bethink me on further pomp. [£rt<. 

The Magi with their rode beat the ground^ and from under the 
eame rwee a brave arbour : Rasni returne tn another euit, 
while the trumpete eound. 

Baeni. Blest be ye, men of art, that grace me thus, 

And bless6d be this day where ll>'moii hies 
To join in union pride of heaven and earth ! 

[Lightning and thunder^ wherewith Remilia i« etrucken. 
What wondrous throatoniug noise is this 1 hear P 
Wliat flashing lightnings trouble our delights P 
When I draw near Remilia' s royal tent, 

I waking dntaiii of sorrow and mishap. 

liadag. Droad not, () king, at ordinary chance ; 

These arc but common exhalations. 

Drawn front the earth, in substauec hot and dry, 

Or moist and thick, or m(‘teors combust. 

Matters and causes incident to lime. 

Enkindled in the fii'i*}’ region first. 

Tut ! bo not now a Roman augun^i : 

Approa(‘h the tent, look on Remilia. 

Jtaeni. Thou hast confirm'd my doubts, kind Radagon. — 
Now oiie, ye folds, where queen of furoui sits. 

Carrying a net within her curled locks 
Wherein the Graces are entangled oft , 

Opi> like th' im|>erial gates where I’hcebus sits 
I WhenuB he means to woo his Clytiu. 

I Nocturnal caics, ye blemishers of bliss, 

' ('loud not mine eyes wliilst 1 behold her faw*. 

Remilia, my delight ! — she unsweroth not. 

[Ue draw* the curtain*, and /hide her etrucken 
black With thunder. 

No balms can restore* Remilia ; but Rasni, at sug- 
1 gestion of Radagon, consoles himself at once by taking 
I the King of Paphlagonia’s wife, Alvidu, for his love, 
, and Oseas closes the scene with a warning against 
wantoiiness. 

I •’ 

I Fly, wantons, fly this pride and vain ttttin‘, 
i The seals to set your tender hearts on fire : 

Be faithful to the promise you have past, 

Elsfi God will plague and punish at the last. 

Tlie next scene shows in the mirror of Nineveh to 
London and England a reflection of corrupted law. 
Alcon and Thrasybulus, seeking aid of justice against 
the usurer, “enter with the lawyer.” After they 
have given their instructions each in chaiucteristic 
niaimer, 

Enter the Judge, attended^ end the Usuror. 

Ueurer. Sir, here is forty angols* for you, and if at rny time 
you want a hundred pound or two, ’tis ready at you r com- 
mand, or the feeding of throe or four fat bullocks : whereas 
these needy slaves can reward with nothing but a cap and 
a knee ; and therefore I pray you, sir, favour my case. 

Judge, Fear not, ai|, I'll do what I can for you. 

1 Anode. An angsl was a golden ooin worth about ten sbiUiiigo, 
with a figure of an angel on it. 
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Uturer. What, Master Lawyer, what make you hero h mino 
advorsary for these clients ? 

Lawifer. Bo it chanceth now, air. 

Unttrer, I know you know the old proverb, “ II<i is not wise 
that is not wise for himself: " 1 would not bo dis^m^iccMl in 
this action ; theruforo hcni is twenty angels ; say nothing in 
the matter, or what you say, say to no puipose, fur the Judge 
ib my friend. 

Lawyer. liOt me alone, I’ll fit your piirposi}. 

Jufifft . (^mie, where art' tliese fellows tiwit an* the ])Iiiiritiffb? 
vhut can they wiy against tliis hon<*Ht I'itiscn our neighbour, 
a man of good n'|K)rt amongst all men ‘f 

Ah'. Truly, Muster Judge, he in a man iniieh symken of, 
marry, every man's eries are against him, and esjieeially we; 
and thorefon* 1 think we have bruiight our ljaw\et to toiieh 
him u ith as mueh law as will fetch his lands and m\ eeu v'ilI^ 
a pestilence. • 

77/; //A. Sir, 1 am the other jilaintifF, iPid this is m^ / i - 
sellor : 1 l)4>sterh yoiir hmiour h< lavouMble lo me iti I'Cpiity. 

Judyi. (), Sigiioi Mi/.aldii, \\hut lan you wi)’ in this gentle* 
m.'in'h Itelnlf ? 

Lairyer. Faitli, sir, as \<t littl/ go/sl till >oii \our 

o^AU eas/' to the Jiidgi, Im I Ii.im' so ip iiiy iiiatUus in n'\ 
1m ml, that 1 havi aliiiost hiiLM»t1(ii it. 

Thrati. Ih the wind in lh.it ilooi : ^V}iy, t’ ** 0 , my lord, 
thin. I 1 <Mik up of tills luised Thun r, for mj I iuji\ v\'I 1 
lenii him, a eoiiiiiiodity ol hut) iiouiids, when of I riMi\td 
t< 11 ]i<iund 111 mom and Ihnl) pound in liite-stiingH, wtii '.of 
1 eould hy greii^ liieiidshiji make hut livt |Kuinds: ioi li< 
ubsuraii/'e of this had ('oiiuiKKiit) I hound him m\ i lud in 
rei o'j'iiisam \ \ I came at my da), and tendered him hi'^ mone) , 
and hi would not tak<* it : foi the redresb ol ui) • i»<u wioiig 
1 eniM hut jiiMii e. 

Jtuhft, Wliat hJiy you to this, sirl" 

VnHrer That litsl he 1ml no liite-strings of mi , lor, look 
you, sir, 1 have his ow*n hand to iiiy hook for tlu leeeipt of 
fort) iKuiiid. 

Thra». 'I'hat w’as, sir, but a device of him to c-olour the 
statute. 

Jathfr. AV(‘ll. he hath thine own hand, and we can era\e no 
more 111 law’. — Ihit now, sir, he m\b his money vas tendered 
at till' day and hour. 

rnunr. 'rhi.s is manifest eoiitrar), sir, and on that T will 
dejiosc-; for here i.s the- obligation, “to Ih' pan^lietwiiui three 
and four in the afternoon,” and thi- clcwk stniek foiu* K'fon’ 
he offered it, and the words he “ lu'lweeu three and four,” 
tluTeforo to he teiidercHl lu'fore four. 

Thras Sir, I was tlu*re beton* four, and he held me wdth 
hrahhling till the clock struck, and then for the bre/M*h of n 
minute he refused iiiy money, and kept the reeopnisanee of 
lay hind for so Hinall a irille. — (loud Signor Mi/aldo, speak 
what is law; you liavc* your fee, a’ou 1ijivc‘ hc*urd what the 
ease is, and tborefore do me juslic'e and right : I am a young 
gentleman, and speak foitoiy patrimony. 

Lawyer. Faith, sir, the ease is altered ; you told me it before 
in anuthcT nuuiner : the law gis's quite agninst you, and there- 
fore you must plmd to the Judge for favour. 

Thraa. () uxocrable bribery! 

Ale. Faith, Sir Judgi\ T pray you lot me 1 h' the gentleman’s 
eounsellor, for I i*an say thus mueh in his defeiu-«*, that the 
Usurer’s clock is the swiftest (dock in all the town : ’tis, sir, 
liko a woman’s tongue, it gcsis ever half an liorr liefore the 
tiiiio ; for whon wo wore gono from him, other eloc'ks in the 
town struck four. 

Judge. Hold thy prating, fellow and you, young gentlo- 
nuin, this is my award: look hettei* another time both to your 
kargniiis and to tho payments ; for I must give flat senUmco 
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against you, that, for default of tendering tho money botweon 
tho hours, you have forfeited your recxignisancei and ho to 
have tho land. 

Thrau, () insjicakahh* injustice! 

Ale, (> monstrous, miseriible, moth-eaten Judge ! 

Jndye. Now, you fellow, what have you to say for your 
mattfT \ 

Ale. Master Tjiiwyer, T i.iid my wife's gown to pawn for 
)*iur fc*eh : 1 pmy you, t/» tliis gear. 

A 'M ///r. Ala jiooi m.in, thy matter is out of my head, and 
ri ! tijre, I pray tliee, tell it thyself. 

.lie. I hold iny cap to a nohlo that T'^siirer Imth given 
}i:tii some gold, ind lu-, ehewing it 'u r.i mouth, hath got tho 
iiMithiichi! that he ‘.'innot sjieak. 

.hviye. WiP. Ml nil I must la* shori, and therefore say on. 

Al\ Must' ! Jiidj' , 1 Ixiif 'Wid cif this man thirty shillings, 
for which 1 left him in pa wo iii) gool cow ; the bargain was, 
h. hhouid have eight iM'Ti-peiii ' i week, and the cow's milk for 
uaui) . now’, sir, as soon ns 1 had gotten th< moni'v, 1 brought 
it him, nrid broke ’ Mt .i duy, and foi th.it lit refused his 
mutie\ , 1 kei 1 ^ I. iDW.sit. 

Judyt. W'h/, thou given srntt.iei* against thyself, for 
in breaking th\ >hiy thou liust lost thy cow. 

Ale. Mast(‘i iiawM!, now for ni) ten shillings. 

Litwyer I nth. ism.j niaii. Ih\ tasc* w so bad, I sliall hut 
HlK*ak ag’iin'-t th<*i 

Ale. *i\\ore gta/d, then, 1 should have my ten shillings 
ngiiin. 

Lauyer. 'Tis m\ fee, tellov^ , lor coming : woiildst thou have 
me e«)im toi nothing; 

Ah Wh), then, am like to go home, not only with no 
COW’, but no gown : this gem goes hard. 

,hidyt. Well, )ou li.ive lu.iid wliat favoin T c‘an show you: 
I mubt do histiee. — Cuini, Master Mizaldo, — and you, sir, go 
home w’ith iiu‘ to dinner. 

Ate. Wh\, but, Master Judge, noenw’! — and, 

Master Liwycr, no gown ' 

'fhen must I c‘h*an run out of the tow’n. 

[LueuHt Judge, attended^ lAW’ver, and T^Burcr. 
ilow cdieer you, gentleniiin ? you cry No lands” too; the 
Judge* hath mmie you a knight for a gentleman, hath dubbed 
you Sir John Ijiiek-laud 

Thras. (> iiiiMTuhle time, w herein gold is ulKiVe God! 

Ale. Fear not. man: J have* yet a fetch to get thy lauds 
and my cow again, for I have a son in the* court, that is cither 
H king or a king’s fellow , and to him will 1 go and complain 
on the* Judge and the rsiirer lioth. 

Thrae. And 1 w’ill go with thee, and entre.'it him for my 
c’use. 

Ale. Ihit how shall 1 go home to m) wife, when I diall 
have nothing to say unto her but “ no cow V ” alas, sir, my 
wife’s faults will fall ui>on me ! 

Thra». Fear not , let’s go ; I’ll quiet her, shall see. 

[^Exami, 

Oaeas. Fly, judge's, fly cornijition in your court; 

The Judge of ’J'ruth hath made )oiii judgment short 
Look so to judge, that at tlie lattc'r dav 
Ye be not judg’d w’ith those that w'end astray. 

Who passc'tli judgment for his private gain, 
wc'll may judge he is adjudg’d lo pain. 

Tho next hocmio ia w’itli Adam and the crow of 
niffiana rutuniing drunken from tho ale. Wild in 
light qiian'el, one ruftiau alaya another, and they pass 
on ; but Adam, in his drtinkonness, falls over the 
body of the slain mart; and the dead drunk lies upiJii 
the dead. Then 



146 


CASSELL'S LIBRARY OP ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


[4.D. U89 


£fUer Rasnx, Alyxda, the Kino of Ciucia, Lordii, and 
Attendants. 

Jituni. What slanghtor'd Avn>U'h lies bleeding hero his last, 
So near the royal ]>alaoe of the king h 
Search out if any one bo biding nigh, 

That can discourse the nuuiiicr of his d<‘aih. — 

Scat thee, fair Alvidu. thi* fair of fairs , 

IjcI not the object once oftciid thine eyes. 

First Ford. Here’s one sits here Hhleej), my lord. 

Fasni. Wake him, and make inquiry of this thing. 

First Lord. Sirndi you ! In^nrest thou, fellow ‘r 

Adam. If you will till a fresh pot, here’s a penny, or else 
farewell, gentle tupater. 

First Lord. He is drunk, my lord. 

Rasui. We’ll s|K>rt with him, that Alvida may laugh. 

First Lord. Siuah, thou fellow, thou must come to tlie 
king. 

Adam. 1 will not do a strok<‘ of work to-day, for the ale is 
good ale, and you can ask but a peoTiv for a pot, no more b\ 
the stutuU'. 

First Lord. Villain, lier(‘'8 the king ; thou must ci»nie to 
him. 

Adam. The king conn* to an ale-hous( 1— Ta]>stei, fill me 
three pots. — Where’s Hie king: is this he : — (iive me yinii 
hiind, sir : as good ale as ever was tapt . you shall drink 
while your skin crack. 

Fasui. Hut hearest thou, fellow, wlio killed this man 'r 

Adam. I’ll tf‘ll you, »ii,— if you did taste of the ale, — all 
Nineveh hath n<it such a eu]i of ale, it flo\\< rs in the cup, mi : 
by my troth, 1 apent eleven j»eiie< , bcsiile three raccb ot 
ginger*— 

Fasni. Answer me, kriav< , to my (piestion, how (anie thi'^ 
man slain 'r 

Adam. Slain! why, the ah* is “strong ale, ’tis hufreap. I 
warrant you, *twill make a man m< 11 —Tapster, ho I for t!. • 
king a cup of ah* and a frehli toast ; here's t>vo rates ni(»n . 

Alvi. Why, good fclhi\>, the king talks n(»t <»f diink , In* 
w'ould hav(‘ thet* tell him how this man (*unn th'ud. 

Adam. Head! nay, 1 think 1 urn alive yet, and will drink 
a full pot ere night: but he.ir >e, if y<* he the w'einli that 
filled u.M drink, w'hy, ho, do your office, and gi\(* us a f n sh 
pot; or if you he the tapstci’s wife, why, mi, w.ish the glass 
clean. 

.Mvi. He IN HO drunk, my loni, there is nt» talking with 
him. ‘ 

Adam. Drunk I nay, then, wench, 1 am not drunk 
I tell thee I am nut di'iink, 1 am a Hmith, 1. 

First Lord. Sir, hen* (onn*.s one jwrhaps that can tell. 

Tlntrr tin Smith. 

Smith. (lod savi* you, naiHter. 

Fasui. Smith, ean*%t tliou tell me how tliiH man came dead 

Smith. May it j)h*ase youi }iighn(*HS, iiij man here and a 
crew of them wt*iit to the ale-hoiiHe, and came out so drunk 
that one of them killed another : and now, air, I am fain to 
leave my slio]), and come to fetch liim home. 

Fasfii. Some of you carry away the dead laaly : druTikf*n 
moil must have their fits; and, Hiriah smith, h<*nee with thy 
man. 

Smith. Sirrah you, rise, come go with me. ^ 

Adam. If w’e shall have a pot of ale, let’s have it, hen*’H 
money ; hold, tapster, take my purse*. 

Smith. Come, then, with me; the pot stands full in the 
house. 

1 XocM of gingsr, roots; French “mcot ' from Latin ** nulls." Tills 
Is the word hi the phnse “hnnon race." In a horse-raco or a mill- 
race, the woid Is from Fhnst-English ** nD's," a rush. 


Adam. I am for you, lot’s go, ihou'rt an honest tapster: 
we’ll drink six pots ore we imrt. 

[Fxewit Smith, Adam ; and Attendants tcith the 
dead botiy. 

RaHiii and Alvida, having made Hjiort with the 
degradation of di‘iiiikenueH.s, Hink lower tlieiiiscIveK ; 
and ill n tlraught of Gi'eek w'ine, in which ahe* aaks 
for a love-phnlgt* from her forgiving huahand, Alvida 
slavK him with awifi ]ioi.son. Ujioii Haaiii a jimiKe 
of the deed, follows the st(»ni comment of Osous tliat 
closes tin* iSecoiid Act of tlie I'hiv. 

The Tliird Act opens with unoth(*r ]»i*opliet, used in 
this place as of tlie pifaclier who Ls unfaithful 
in delivi*ring (rod’s messagi* to the world. 

lutn iloN.v** 

JoHu*. From forth tin depth t>f iiiv imjirison'd soul 
Stt'al you, my bighs, to tentif) ni\ juiiii ; 

CoiiYty on wings of miin imnniri.il tone 
M\ /ealouh j)ia\ers unto tin Htsirn throne. 

Ah, niei-eiful uinl jiiht, thou dieadtul (lod ! 

Where IS thine anii to lav n vi til** iul Htii>keH 
Fjion thi he.nlH of oiii n 1>» llicui'* r.ui !' 

1 . 0 , Diael, onei that thiUUbird liki thi \ine^ 

Ibbainn Laid; tin heaiitilul nni«.is< 

N wUolU hKiit, and iro lurmus /lal 

Kin aiiiju th then wlnu Mitue w.ih < nthion’d ; 

Alas! the whih tin widow wants ii lief. 

I’ln lallnrhsH i.s wiong’il h} naked in « d, 
j l>e\otion slei jih in (iinh is ol eonti*iii]it, 

H ypoeii.*<y inti I ts tin hol\ jine.nt 
I .V\ nn*, lot tliih ! woi iin . toi tln*ti iiiiMlecd.s! 

I Aloin 1 walk to think npun tin world, 

And High to HI th\ projdieth ho eonteinn’d, 

* A 1. 1 **, ••ontemn’d hy eiii's'd Urael ' 

I Yet, .loiuih, lent eoiiti'iit, 'ti.s IsraTH sin 
j 'I’hat (’iiuseth this, tin ii iiiusf no iiiori tin non, 

Hut pniy amends, and iiu'ud th\ own hiiiihh 
Ah \ng( 1 ujff/ears to tlo\.\h. 

Angtl. Amittai'.i son. I ehaic< tin i muHc no more : 

1 AM liuth iiowi r to jMinion and eorreet ; 

To thee j>ei'ttit|*is to dn tin l.iird's eoniiiiund. 

(fo gill tin loins, and hante thee (|uiekl\ ln*in*e; 

To Nineveh, Hint mighty city, wend, 

And say this nn-HHiigi from the l^ord of hosln, 

French unto them tlicNc tidings from th> tiod; — 

" Hehold, thy wirkedrnsH liiitli tempted me, 

And jiierecd thiough tin* nine fold orbs of heaven : 

Ih'jient, or cIhc th} judgment is at band." 

[ This saidf the Angel rantihes. 
Jonas. FroRtrate I lie before the Lord of hosts, 

With humble eiiiH intending Iuh bf*LeKt : 

Ah, honour'd he .lehoviih’H great eommand ! 

Then JonuH must to Ninevt'li repair, 

(’ommaiided as the jirophet of the Jjord. 

(tmit diiDgerH on this journey do await, 

Hilt dangers none where heaven direetH the couroe. 

What should 1 deem J' 1 see, yea, Highiiig see, 

How Israel sins, yet knows the way of truth, 

And thereby grows the bye- word of the world. 

How, then, should God in judgment be so strict 
’Gainst those w*ho n&vor h(*ard or know his power, 

To threaten utter ruin of them all 

Should I report this judgment of my God, . 

I should incite thorn more to follow sin, 
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And publiah to tho world my conntry*B blame : 

It may not be, my conRcienco udla nio— >no. 

Ah, Juniui, wilt thou ])rovo rclji'llioiiij, then Y 
Cunsidur, ere thou fall, what error ia. 

My mind misgives : to Jopjiii will I fly, 

And for a while to TlmrauH bIwim* my c-ourse, 

Until the Lord unfret his angry browH. 

£ntir ccrtniH Mon-liants nf I’hiirsuH, a Muster, and sotne 
SuihiiN. 

Mas. Como on. brave mcTehaiith; now the wind doth serve, 
An<l BW'oetly blowh u giih* at weHt-soulh-wt bt, 

Our yurilM neroHH, our uTiehorH on the {dkt 
What, shall we henee, uiid take this merry gale*' 

/•'tr/fC Mer. Sailorb, (orive_\ imi l)udir< ts btraight aboard. 
And we wdll reeornpeusi' >0111 isiiiis at hut: 

If onee in safety we may 'rii.irsus f>e< , 

Master, w'e'll feast these meiry mutts ami lh(» . • 

AfrtA. Meanwhile content y<iur''elveH w ;L silly (.ite<^ 

Oiir Is'ds an* boiirds, our ieust- ii« lull mirth: 

\Vt* use n«> jioiii]), w'c are the buds ol seji , 

Win II j)i lines Hwiut in can . w' swmk* ol ulee. 

( U'len's hhoiildeis and tin roinlei*s Her\'t 
'I’o he (till ht,(ilst‘iro^ in Ih liiii'i iiiig , 

*1 hi hcuul K s of An tiiiiis w • 1 m htdd ; 

A Mil thou}:h till sailoi is iin linokiiiaii h< id, 

111 know** more art th.in<M'i hookmcn lead 

Ftrst Stu. Hy hca\('iis wi 11 siid in honoiii of oui truh 
L( t ' •'•’I till ]»TiiiideHl Ml hoi ; sti er his ( oursc, 

Ol shift his tidi as silly ^.iilor-o <lu, 

Then w ill we s n Id them |)r.iisi , i ls(> 11 * m i le m 

Ao s' Mt } Wi 11 Mjioixi II, f< Ilow, ill thiin n h* n ilt 
lUit li 1 us heiK 1 . witkI ItriieH none, mmi w.d. 

Arid tidt and tinn* let "liii is luirdly got. 

J/es March to the havi xi, nieich.uit ; I f(dl(jw vou 

[JJdnoif Ml nhaiit.**. 

Jonas ]. Now’ doth oceusioii fuithi r my desin s , 

1 find coiiipanioiu fit to aid iiiy flii^ht. 

Stay, sir, 1 pniN, and hear a w’urd m- two 

Man. S.iy on, good frn'nd hut liriell v, if >ou idoasc ; 

M\ iMiBseiigers by this time are aboard. 

JonoK. Whither pretend'* you to emhark yours dves 
Man. To Tharsiis, sir, and here 111 Joppa-haveii 
Our ship is jiresl,® and ready to di jsirt. 

Jouaa. !May I luive passage for iii\ money, tjjcn Y 
Man. What not for money r pji> ten Mlvirlings, 

You are a wedeome giu'St, if so you please 

Jonas [tjivlnff mouftf]. Hold take thine hire; 1 follow thee, 
my friend. 

Man. Where is your budget r l<*t me bear it, sir. 

Jonan. Oo on in peace;" wdio sail as 1 do now 
I'lit trust in Him who suei'oureth every want. 

Onean. When prophots, m‘w-inspirM, presume to forco 
And tie tie* ]>ow'or of heaven to their eonceits ; 

XYhen fear, promotion, pfide, or Bimuny, 

Ambition, nabth' eraft, their thoughts diHgiiise, 

* Anchors on -pike, Fr. ** it pique.” A11 ouchor was Maid to be “ a 
pique,” *‘apeek,” whim the ship was drawn mo direi'tly over it that 
between anolinr and ship the cable woe tightly strotuhod in a pcr]ien< 
dioular line. 

* Stlf]/ oat«0, Miinple provieiona. ‘*Cateii” and *'acato8,” from Old 
French **aoate *'avheter,'' to buy. We still use the word from the 
name root “eater.” 

* fihoinfc, toil. Fimt-Engliah ** awinoan," to labour. 

* Pretand, hold or eel before ; literally, atioAh out before, propoee. 

* PtMt, Frendi “prAt,” reo^. 

^ Qo on 'M fwocf . The origiuol hon “ To one in peace, ” which I take 
to be a mispria# 


Woo to tho flock whorcHB tho shephord’s foul ! 

For, lo, tho Lord at unawaroa sluill plague 
Tho carelesH guide, because his floi ks do etniy. 

The axe alrf'ti'Jy to tho tree is act : 

Beware to teiiii>t the Lord, ye men of art. 

TbfMi enters Ti^nl^yl»ui^ls with the ])Oor old nuin 
Alfon, wliii is acconijMiiicil liy his wife Sarnia and 
f51f*.si]»hon his yoniigir wm. The law having failed 
t ) * ight their wrong, lliey are looking now to Alcon’s 
ifilhieiice at (.Jourt, through liLs sou liadagoii, who hy 
fl.it t«*ry lia.s risen to vice royal Ktiu'-. 

JJntcr Ai.( ON, TiiaASYMULUB, S/iur and CLEsiriioN. 

fV/- Motle 1 soiiM meal or else I dif for W'unl ! 
iSam AT., littli Tiny, licw gl.id tl:_, niothi r would 
Sujipl'* lh\ wants, hut iiaki H n^sid dioiies! 

'rh\ father's slender jMirtiori m thiH world 
By u.siiry and faLsi dei ♦ it i^ loM : 

Xo eh \ with ii' hides. 

All foi . ieius( 1 » . -nl loni' to help tlie poor, 

f Yf ' I'.itle*! . '•hall < 'll siphon liave no relii t Y 
Ale. Faith, c'v hoy I must hi flat witii theo, we must 
ftssf upon , 1 ' vnh^ i < w , as ‘*Neeeshit\ IliIIi no hiw,” “A 
ihurP-s ft .i-t 1 - Istti’ ihiiJi nmii at all: ” fur other remedies 
lutve w't n t.ii . e\ee])t thy iiiotln 1 Kadagon Indp us. 

Ham. Is this thy slender < nr ti* help our child Y 
} lath nat ill e arm’d th 1 In fu Tiion remorse Y 
Ah, enit‘1 man, unki .i and jntiless ' — 
roiiu. I'lesiphon, my l»ey, 1*11 heg for tliei'. 

( OA. Oil, how iiiv mothers mourning nuneth me ! 

Air Xa>, yon shall ])ii\ Tiie mterest for netting the Imiv, 
wifi, Tiefore m>u e my him hence: alas, w omaii, what can 
Aii'iin do mor« : I’ll pluck llu belly tmt of my heart for 
th« I , hwet‘t iSamiii , he not so wa8])iBh. 

Isain. Ah, hIUn man, 1 know' th\ want is great. 

And foolish 1 lo (i.ive when* nothing is. 

Haste, Aleon, haste, make hasti unto oui son ; 

Wh sinef lie is in favour of thi king, 

May help this kiploBB gontlemiin and us 
For to regain our goods from tymnts’ hands. 

Thran. Have iiatieiice, Saiiiia, wait your w’cal from heaven: 
'J'he gods have rais'd your son, 1 hojie, for this, 

T Bueeoiir iiinoeeiit.'i in th(‘ir distress. 

Lo, where he comes from the imperial court ; 

(Jo, h*t us prostnite us liofore his feet. 

Air. Nay, by my troth. I'll never ask my son hlessing ; 
ehe trow, cha" taught him his lesson to know’ his father. 
Enftr IlADAnoN attendul. 

Whal, son Itadagon I i’ faitli, boy, how dost thco Y 
Jtadarf. Villain, disturb me not; 1 cannot stay. 

Ale. Tut, son, ni h(‘li> you of that disease quickly, for I 
can hold tliee ; . . . . 

Itadarf. Tmitor unto my princely majesty, 

Ilow dar’st thou lay thy liands upon a king Y 
Sant. No traitor, Kadiigon, but true in he: 

What, hath promotion bleared tlius thine eye, 

To seoni thy father when ho visits thoo Y 
Alas, my sou ! behold with ruthful eyes 
Thy {larents robh’d of all thoir worldly w'eal 
By subtle moans of usury and guilo : 

Tho judge's oars aro doaf and shut up doso ; 

All mcri'y sleops : then bo thou in these plunges 


7 Che trow, cHa, 1 believe 1 have. See Note 5. page 7L 
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A patron to thy mother in her pains : 

Behold thy brother almost dead for food : 

Oh, succour us, that first did succour thoo ! 

RadfM^. What, succour me ! false callet,* hence, avaunt ! 

Old dotard, jMck I move not my juitiencc : 

I know you not ; king:B never look so low. 

Sam, You know us not ! 0 Kadiic^on, you know 
That, knowing us, you know your pareiitH tlieii ; 

Thou know'st this womb first brought thee forth to light : 

I know these paps did fosttT thi>e, uiy son. 

AU, And 1 know he luith hud luany a piece of bread and 
cheese at my hands, as proud as he is ; that know' I. 

Tkrojt, I wait no ho|)e of succour in tliis place, 

Where children hold their fathei-s in diiigrace. 

Jtadag. Dare you enforce the furrows of revenge 
Within the brow’s of royal Kathigou 
Villain, avaunt ! hence, bc'ggars, with your brats ! — 

Marshal, why whip jou not these rogues aw’ay, 

Tliut thus disturb oui' royal majesty ‘r 

Cle». Hilother, I se(‘ it is a woudrous thing, 

From Imiw' estuie for to btM'oiiu* a king ; 

For why, inethink, my brother in these fits 
Hath got a kingdom, but hath lost his w’its. 

Radag, Yet more contempt before my royjilty ‘r 
Slaves, fetch out toituri‘s worse than Tityus’ plagues, 

And Unir their tongues from their blas])hemous heads. 

Thrtt9. ril got me gone, though wo< -bi'gone with grief : 

No hope remains :—coim , Aleon, let us wend. 

Radag. ’Twere lu'st \ou did, for fear y(»u catch yuui Imm* 

[Kjtt TlfHAh^niLl s 

Sam. Nay, tniitor, I will haunt tliee to the death • 
XTngraciouH son, untoward, and iM-rverse, 
ril fill the heavens witli echoes of thy pride. 

And ring in every oar thy small regard. 

That dost despim* th^ {turenls in their w’uuts : 

And hrcMithiiig forth my soul la-fop' thy fiN*t, 

My curses still shall haunt th\ haiidul head, 

And being dead, m\ ghost shall thee juirsue. 

Enter ICakvi, atttnJtd on bg hut Magi and Kings. 

Raani. How now I what mean these outcries in our court, 
Where naught should sound but harmonies of heaven 
What muketh Itudagon so jiassionate ? 

Sam. .Justice, O king, justice againiit my son ! 

Tliy son I wliat son 'r 
Sam’ This ciirsc'd Kadagon. 

Radag. Dread moiiareli, this is hut a lunacy, 

Which grief an«l want hath brought the woman to. — 

What, doth this jiassion hold you evt^y moon ? 

Sam. O politic in sin aiul wrickedness, 

Tc'j impudent for to delude thy jirince ! — 

O Rosni, this wixno womb first liroiight him fortli * 

This is his fathiir, worn w'ith care and age ; 

This is his brother, poor unhappy Ltil ; 

And I his mother, though contemn’d hy him. 

With tedious toil we got our little good, 

And brought him up to school with mickle charge : 

Lord, how wc joy'd to boo his towardness ! 

And to oursolvoH wc oft in silence said, 

« 

I OaXidt scold ; used formerly os a t«nn of oreat contempt. In the 
East Biding of Yorkshire the word ** callit " is still used for a scold, 
and "to call" is to scold. The first sense of the Soandlnavian 
" kalla," whence our " call,’' wss to cry sloud or shout, and in Old 
and Middle High Qerman the word had only the sense of loud 
talking. In the " Winter’s Tale," act il., so. 8, Laontos calls Paulina 
" A callat 

Of boundless tongue, who late tfath beat her husband 
And now baits me." 


This yuuth when wu aru old may sttccoiir us. 

But now proferr’d and lifted up by thuu, 

Wo quite dostioy’d hy cursed usury, 
lie seometh nio, his father, and this child. 

Cle». He plays th(' stuiM'nt right, describ'd in Esop’s tale, 
That sought the fostcFs di'utli, tluit hiiely gave liitn life. 

Ate. Nay, an please your majesty-sliip, for pnN)f he was 
my child, search the parish-book : the clerk w’ill sw'oar it, 
his godfathers and godmotluTS can witness it : it cost me 
forty pence in ale and cakes on the w’ivi*s at liis christening, 
j — lienee, proud king I thou shalt ne\er iiion- have niy 
I blessing. 

Ra*ni. [tiikmg Kadaoun ajjart.] Say sooth in Been*!, 
Kadagoii, 

Is this thy father ^ 

iiudag. Mighty king, he is ; 

1 hlufthiiig tell it to your majesty. 

UuHHi. Why dost thou, then, contemn liim and his friends I*" 

I Radaff. Ib'causi- he is a baM> and abjeit swuili, 

I M> mothei and hei brut liolh beggarly, 

I rnmeet to 1 k’ allioil unto a king : 

Should I, tluit look on Itasiii's countenance, 

' And miiri'h amidst his royal (‘tpiipage, 

Em base myself to sis^ak to such as the} ‘r 
‘Twere impious so to iiuiNiir th»‘ love 
That iiiight\ ll^isni heui’s to Kadagon 
< I w’uuld \oui gract‘ w’ould quit them fiom yean hi$;ht, 

'iluit dan pn*suiiie to look oil .Jovi V I'oiiipan'. 

JitiMm. I like thy pndi , 1 pi. ns* tli\ jiolicy ; 

Such shf/iild they be that wait upon my court : 

L't me alone to answer, Uad-iyon -- 
Villiiiiih, seditious tniitors. ic^ yiii he. 

That seaiidalitH* the hoiioui ot a kiinr, 

Ihqwirt my court, you stales ot iinpudt'uce, 
riiless you would br patted tnaii \oui limbs! 

1ms<’ ft>r to entilh- t.itberliood 
T(* ItaHUi’s frii nd, to Kastii's favourite. 

Itndng, llenet , begging scold' luiice, caitilf elogg'd with 
ye.ii’N ' 

On ji'iin of death, revisit not the court. 

W.is I toiieeix’d hy swell a scurvy tiull, 

Or brought to light b\ sm h a lump ot dirt? 
j Uo, lose 1, trot it to the c.irt and spade ! 

Thou ait unmeet to look upon a king, 

Much less to fs* the father of a king. 

Ale. You may sen*, wifi*, wdiat a gcsslly piecv* of work you 
lut\e made: have 1 taught you arsmetrv,^ as addition multi- 
pliearum^ the rule of three, and all for the hegetting of a Ikiv, 
and to he banished for my labfjur? O pitiful hearing! — 
Conic, Clesiphon, follow' me. 

Cleh. Ilndlier, hew'are : I oft have heard it told. 

That sons who do their fathers seoni shall beg W’hen they he 
old. 

Radag. Hf*nee, Isistard lioy, for Jear you taste the whip! 

[Exeunt Ai.con and Clebii*hun. 
Sam. () all you heavens, and you etenuil powera 
That sw'ay the sword of justice in your hands, 

(If mother’s curses for her son’s contempt 
May fill the balance of your fur> full,) 

Pour down th«* tempest of your direful plaguei 
Upon the head of cursed Kadagon ! 

[A flame of flre appoare from beneath, and Radaoom 
to swaltoufed. 

So you arc just : now triumph, Sarnia ! [EriL 

Rosni. What uzorcising charm, or hateful hag, 


* Ar§ nuMeut arithmatJe. 
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Hath raviahcd the prido of my dolif^ht Y 
What tortuouH pluuutH, or mnlorolc'iit 
CoiiHpiritig powor, ri'pininfr doHtiiiy, 

Hath madu Uk* coiicuvo of th(‘ ourth uncloBc*, 

And shut in nipturoM lovrly lijid;i^^)n ‘f 
If 1 bo lord ('OtniufiTidf'r of the cIimkIs, 

Kinf:^ of tho earth, aiid Hoveivi^i (tf tlii> muls, 

What dariiif? Katiini, fioni Iiih licry df>ii. 

Doth diirt these furious ll.uiirh iimulHt iii\ (ourt ' 

I am not chief, then is iiion ffreal tliau I 
Whiit, KT'*uter than th* Ashyrum J^atripos r 
It may not he, iiiid yet 1 ft at tlu-n is, 

That hath hondt iiu' ot iiiy Itudiipui. 

Ftrnf Muniirch, and pnii iitate of all oui jiroviiees, 

Muse not HO much Ujton this ucndi rit, 

Winch is indeed iiothimr iniraciilnuH. 

'I’he liilJ of Sicily, dread soxtn irn, 

Soirictiint on Hudden doth eva(‘uute 

Wholi' lialcch of hr*', ami s]m us oiil liom h* lou 

'J'he Hiiiok\ 111. inds that VnUan'M hollow s jlrivi . 

Win flu r h> wiiiils nu Insi J ji, tlu » nth 
Or fr.ii tiirc id tie caith hv rnci-s’lo- 
SiK h I ham es a- w.m this an id'tcn s. •) . 

Wiioli I ilicH r*nnk. A\holi t oniitncs liowiu'il <jnilc 
'I'hcn iniiM no! at tin- loss nt Kada.' r . 

IliiL I'iolii with tlu d.illi.imcof vtnir lovc 

Is‘t (lotlisol jiiii'idi . s( t with St ii Is 111 Ljoid. 

Mill III llishcd with all tlu piiih of earth. 

Ill spread lui Ahida fo si1 . 

'I'le n thou like Mai's (oiirtini; tlu i{Meeii ol hivi 
Mi>’st diivi a\\.i\ this in* lam li'iK tit 

liiMHi. 'I'lu }iroot i.s yiMi** and phih»s*.)ilin d 
And iiiori', th> (oniisi 1 jilaiisdili andswul - 
( iiiiK, lords, thoimii Kasiii wants ins Itadiiuon, 

M.irlh will iepa\ him m min It olaynns, 

And AKid.i with ]ili.i.sanJ looks >i\j\«' 

The lui Tt till*, dioops tor w.int ol Iladairon [I.uuuf 

(isntt, When disoiM'du'iiei ii 11:111 th 111 tlu child, 

And prim I s' ( 4irs h\ tlatt* i n hehiir'iil 1. 

When laws do pas.s h\ fax out . no! I»x tiiitli ; 

When falsflioml .swariiu th hoth in old and viulh , 

When pdd is madi> a jjod to xx'ioni^ tlu' pisir, 

And eharitx evil’d from rich mcirs door; 

When men h> wit do l.ihoiii to disprox’e 
The jdapies tor sin sent down hy t»od ahox'e ; 

When ^reut men's ears an .stopt to i;iMid .idx'iee, 

And a])t to lieai th isf* tales that feed tluar vice : 

AVuc to tlu* land I for from the east shall ris»* 

A Isimh of jicucc, th<* Hcoiinjc ol vanities, 

Tlu judp* of truth, the jritron (d‘ tlu just. 

Who soon will lay jiresumplioii in llie dust. 

And prive the hiimlde poor thi*ii hearts’ desire, 

And doom tho worldliiiKS to eternal tin • 

Itepeiit all you that ll^iir, for fear of ida^fues! 

O lioiidon, this and more doth swarm in tlu*e. 

Ttopent! re|K*nt! for why, the laud doth see. 

With triiiihlin^ proy, and mend what is amiss ; 

Tim Hwonl of justieo diaw'ii already is. 

Tho next Hcom* ojieiis hotwtuMi Adjitii and the 
Smith’s wife ; tho Smith ontei*s, the man luMits his 
master, and the wife is without caiu for the husljand. 
The prophet’s comment uixin this is followed by the 
last Booue of this act. • 

Om(m. Where servants against mastors do robol, 

Tho commonweal mav be accounted hell ; 


Y or if the fuel tho hijod shall hold in worn, 

Tho city’s stato will fall and lie forlora. 

Tliis error, London, wait<*th on thy st-itc : 

Serviuith, aiiii'iid, and, inasteis, leave ti/ lulo; 

Is't love abound, and viilue reign in all; 

So (fod will hold his hjiml, tluit threatonetli thndl. 

MttUr tin Men hants of ‘HiftrHus^ tfv Master of tin Ship^ and 
suo i Sailors, tci / y o,u (ht ttca ; n Uh thvinthe (lovernui of 
.lopjkd. 

(ioi . Wii.it straoa'i* eneoiinters met you on the s*a, 

That thu.'i voiir b.iik is luittor’d bx llu H-iodH, 

I And yon 1 J nin thu>. S(‘a-w re( k'J * 1 see 5 - 

j Ml 'll iiiigbf , (ill! 1 ;.>a , tin* ehanoe^«. 8 lmiige, 

' 'riu* tidin;'*' f* b of wonder and .mia/t , 

Wlei h, 1 .. M 1 ilnu we. oui ^Ia.^tl•l can I'C] tort. 

I , iIhi 0111 >1 im ;ill Im* .u eident. 

M / Tlu t HI 'riioiii s wall tlu ir glimmeriLg light 
Siml d :»1 thi lool of i I# .1 iioutes’ wain. 

And in the iiorllt, di‘'tingui.shiiig th* hours, 
j Tl*‘ lisulstai ’ loui-M iiiHper-*d his ell 11. 

I Wi • foil v- w itii liliilu'fiil west! rn bl.ists 

' AVi Mil ti iit HU. an** let th< bi wling lly 
>eaie* li I ' 1 e i>oni ten leag ^ c from sight of land, 

Hnt, 111 (I a il.i k .iiKl ."iitili clouds 

I ‘(f.in ‘ .ii.ji*> I III III I *. •»j;\ 1 1 l.iei . 

I Aiul. V :ii .1 hill. mg luusi tmm foith the south, 

I A L'li I •>] wind did nai t'a billows up. 

' Tlu n 'iiaiitled we oui •' '* xx itli spi‘fHl\ liands, 

I An I look oai dt tbli I's Horn oar lMmnet^’ stiaight, 

All I sex I led 0111 b* nrii I.s from our courses: 

* Ml topNiils up XXL tru's oni spritsaiN in 
' P.iit xainU strive thex tli.il el'll st the he ix* lift. 

Koi. lo, tb» xvav4*s imi nsi them inori .iml more, 

Moiinimir xxith buleoiis loarings fitun tlu di pth ; 

Oui balk Is battei’d b\ cm ounti ring storms, 

And wi ll-iiigh sti min’d by bred:im* of the tliMids. 

^ 'I’lii steorsm.m, pib and can b«l. holils his li< liii, 

, Will 11*111 tlu trust of lifi and safety lay : 

I'lil «dl at onei (a iitoilal t.ih to tell 
x»iii tviils xxen "idit l»> IJisa s bittiT bla.st,- 
Our riiddi] broke, and xxe beiefl of hoj>e. 

Tlu re might yon see, xxilh i».ile and gliastly looks, 

Tlu dead in llumglit, and didi'ful merchants lift 
Their eyes and liands iiiilo their country’s gods. 

The goods XXI* cast in Imwels of the sea, 

A sacntiie to 'siiage proud Neptune’s ire. 

Only alone a man of Israel, 

A |)as.seiigi*r, did under hatches lie, 

.\nd .slejit secure, xxlieii xxe foi suci'our pray’d : 

Him I axvoke, and said, “ Wliy slumberest thou T 
Arise, and i*niy, and call ujioii thx god ; 

III* will pi*rhaps in pity look on us.” 

Then cast xxe lots to know by whose amiss 
Our niisehief eaiiu*, according to the guisi'; 

And, lo, tlu* lot did unto .loiias fall. 

The Israelite of whom 1 told you lust. 

Then question wro liis country and his name; 

1 Took our drahUrit from our hofinttf. ** Diahler, on odditiouai part 
of a sail, Bomotimes locetl to the bottom of tho bonnot of a aquora 
sail in bIooiw and Hchoonora.” (Folconer’a "Marine Dictiouaxy,** 
which doAuoa ** Bonnet, bh additional part laoed to the bottom of the 
maitiMTul and foresail of some small vesaelH. in modemte winds/*) 
Lodge’s seafaring eaiierieneo is turned to acoonnt in the doBOiiptioB 
! of the voyage of Jonah, which is doubtlesB from hlB hand. 

I * IHm'o hittor blast. lUe biss 1 b a cold north wind, like the wWnil 
that often blows on the northem coasts of tho ModitamuMMUl. 
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Who aiiBwer*d us, ** I aman Hebrew bum, 

Who fear the Lord of heavou who made tho sea, 

And fled from him ; for which we all aro plagu’d : 

So, to assua^ tho fury of my Clod, 

Take ino and cast my carcass in tin* son ; 

Then shall this stormy wind and billow ccurc/’ 

Tho honvens they know, tho llolm'w’s j^od can tell, 

How loath wo were to execute Ins will : 

But when no oars nor Liboiir niii^ht sullice, 

W(* heav'd the hapless Jonas overbiiard. 

So cens’d tho storm, and calmed nil the sea, 

And we by stren'^th of oirs recover'd shore. 

Oov. A wundn)us chance of miifhty consequence ! 

First Jfir. Ah, honour'd Ix' the ^ud tint wrought tho 
same ! 

For wo have vow’d, that saw his wondrous works, 

To cast away prof.iucd piicfanism. 

Ami count the lleljrt'w's Efod the only "od: 

To him this offerin;^ of the pun‘st *fold. 

This myrrh and cassia, freely I do yield. 

iitrond Mrr. And on his altar' .s fume tlicsc Turkey idoths, 
This fjosstunijim' ' and p»ld. I'll siicritice. 

First iSai. To him iiin heart Jiiid thoughts I will addict. 
Then suffer us, mo.st mii^hty (loviTnor, 

Within your temples to do HJiculice. 

Gov. You men of Th.irsus, follow me, 

Who (Uicritice unt«> the (fcxl of heaven , 

And weleoiiu', triond.s, to Jopj>a’s C»overii(»r. 

[ Frt nut. A sacrifice. 

Oscas, If warned on<e, the ('thni<*s- thus rcpcuit, 

And at the first their error do lament, 

What sonselcHs beasts, (l(*voured in their sin, 

Arc they whom long iM*rsua.sions cannot win! 

Beii^are, ye 'ae.stcrn <*itics, — where thi* word 
Is daily prem bed, Iwith at chun h and board, 

Where mnjc.sty the gosjad doth maintain, 

Wheiv preachers, for your ^ood, themselves do jiain, — 

To dally long and still pruti.i(‘l the tina* ; 

The Tjord is ju.st, and you but dust and slime: 

Presume not far, debiy not to amend ; 

Who suilereth hmg, will punish in the end. 

Cast thy aecount, (J London, in this ease, 

Then judge* what cuubc thou hast to call for grace ! 

* 

Here ends tin* Third Act, and the Fonith opens 
with this swuie : — 

Jonah is cast out of the whale s helltj upon tht stage. 

Jonas. Lord of the light, thou maker of the world, 

Behold, thy hands of mercy rear me up ! 

Lo, from the liideoiis bowels of thi*^ fish 
Thou host return’d me to tho wished air ! 

Lo, hero, apparent witness of lliy i»owcr. 

The proud leviathan that scours Die seas 
And from his nostrils showers out storinv floods, 

Whose Imek resists the tempest of tin* wind, 

Whose presence makes the scaly troops to slwkc. 

With humble stress of his broad-open’d I'haps, 

Hath lent me harbour in tin* raging floods I 
Thus, though my sin hath drawn me down to death, 

Thy mercy hath reston^d me to life. 

Bow ye, my knees ; and you, my bashful eyes, 

^ OoMampuM, French *' gosnunpiue," the cotton«troo, Latin 
'* goMjplam.’* ** Gossamer *' is from the same word. 

■ Ethnics, gentiles. 


Weep BO for grief as you to water would. 

In trouble, Ijord, I culled unto thee. 

Out of tho Indly of tho deepest hell ; 

I critHl, and thou didst hoar my vuicis O Ood ! 

’Tie thou hadst cast mo dowu into the deep : 

The seas and floods did eoiiqiass nif* about ; 

I thought 1 had been east from out thy sight ; 

The wi‘ods wen* wra]it iibniii my wretched head ; 

1 w«‘nt unto tho bottom of the hills: 

But thou, () liord my t*od, hast brought me up! 

On thee 1 thought whenas my soul did I'uiiit : 

My prayers did jinasi-** bi'tore thy nien*y-8eat. 

Tht'ii will I i>ay my vows unto the IjuiiI, 

For why, salxtitioii < oiiictli from his throne. 

y/if Aiigid appears. 

Angel. Jonas, iinsi‘, gel thee ti> Nineveh, 

And pn*ach to^liem tin* jireacliings that 1 luide; 

Haste th«M‘ t<» see the w'ill ot licavi-n iiei-fonn'd. 

Jonas, .lehovah, I itm piest^ to dc thy will. 

[ The Ang(*l departs, 

^^^lat roast is this, ami wh»'re am I arriv’d 
Behold sweet Ii\( iis slnamiiig in his bounds. 

Bearing the wmUs of haiightx Nim veh 

WhcriMM tlirce hundred tow«Ts dit tempt Du* luMven. 

Fair ar4“ tliy w.ills. piitlc of Assxri.i ; 

But. lo, thy sins havi* ]»i»*n (Ml through the elomis! 

Il«‘rc will I enter bobllx, since J know 

My Ood commands, whosi* jiowor no power n*sisls. [ K.iU. 

(htas. You projihets, learn by donas how to live, 
lb|»ent your sins, whilst he doth waminir gixe. 

Who knows his master’s w’ill. and dittli it not, 

Shull suffiT many stripi's, full w« 11 1 w'ot. 

The next scene shows fii'st tin* fickle wantoniK^ss 
of Alviihi, whose fancy wanders tin* King ot 
(’ilicia. Siie tempts Jiim in vain with blaiidishiiient 
and song : — 

Sttntj. 

Beauty, alan ! wiiere wasl thou boni, 

Thus to liobl thysi-lf in scjini 'r 
Wlieiias Jli'uutx kiss'd to wot) Umm*, 

Tliou by Jb'uut} dost undo lee: 

rl!oigh-)io, de.spise me not! 

I and thiMi, in NMith, are one, 

Fairer thou, J fairer none: 

Wanton thou, and w'ilt thou, wanton, 
yi<‘ld a cruel h»‘url to plant on ? 

Do me right, and do me reason ; 

Cruelty is eursi'd treason : 

Ilcigh-ho, T Icjx’c ! heigh-ho, I love ! 
Heigh-ho I and yet lie eyes me not. 

She faints wlien Rasiii enter^ and awakes from 
lier fainting to false protestation of her lovo for him. 
Then 

Jinter the Priests of the Run, with mitres on their heads, 
carrying fire '%n their hands. 

First Priest. All hail unto th’ Assyrian deity ! 

Rasni. Priests, why proHumc you to disturb ray peace 
First Priest, llasni, tho Destinies disturb thy peauo. 
Behold, amidst the ad}i»* of our gods, 

• PrsoM, press. * Prest, ready. 

* Adifts, approoohes to the temples. 
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Our mighty god*, the patrons of our war, 

The ghosts of dead men howling walk about, 

Crying “ Va, rtr, woe to this city, woe I *' 

The statues of our gods are thrown down, 

And streams of bl(»od our ultar* do distain. 

Air. [ntarltnff mj)]. Alas, my LorW, wluit tidings do I hear ? 
Bhull 1 be slain h 
JiuMni. Who tt»niptolh Alvidu P 
Go, break me up tlie bra%i<Ti dixirs of dri'atiis. 

And bind me cursed ^ilorpheus in a chain, 

And fetter all th<‘ faneii*H of thi* night 
llcciiuso they do disturb riiy Alvida. 

[A hitml from out a rloud Umatfm wth a 
fmrtituf/ sfe*<»v/. 

K. of (Ul. liehold, (bead prmce, a burning hword from 
hiMVeii. 

Which h\ H threatening arm is hrandi-Mi ' « 

Kami. What I am I IhreatenM, tie n amidst my tlM'-ne P 
Sages, you Mugi. spe.tk ; wb.il iiu.iinth Ibis r 
h'irnt Matjny Tliese an but clainiiiy < xhalatioiis, 

Or rctrognidi coni mu lions oi the slurs, 

Or oppiisiliotis of the gn atei lights, 

Or radiatioiiH hiidiTig m.itti'i lit. 

That in tin stairv sjile n kiiulhdlM , 

Matt< rs lit tokening daiigo'!*- to th\ \ « s, 

Ihit 1 cact and honour 1e ni\ lord the king 

JitiyHi. Then Indit , aiei j>«>tf ntalt‘s . 

Ih’i>t all vain tancu‘s Ik'Iii \oui Itdili nniuis. 

Priests, go ami pri>, tiiNi 1 prepaie ms bast, 

Wh< re Al\ula .lud I, in ptail aid gold. 

Will quail unto oni nobles mhesl xne , 

lii spite ol tortune, tati , to (I^^tln^ [EjiCU.tl. 

(/futfs. tie tti th< li.tiii" ol sstamii’s looh'oh lu‘», 

111 sseillock iites tliat Meld luit litio trust, 

'i'hat vow to one, v t i oniiiion b< to all ! 

'lake warning, waii1<in*^ , piuh will liasi* a tall. 

oe to tlie land svli« u wainiiig'* piotit nought I 
Wild M} that Nature tiod's dn.iec>^ h.'th wioiight; 

Who hiiild on fall , and least llic coiiu l-^tom, 

Tile Ood of gods, ss^'ci t C'iiiHt, tin oiils one. 

If such (ticapis, O Loudon, icigii in thee, 

Kepent, tor w’lis, eaih sin shall ]iur.is]i d be: 

Itepeiit, Mini'iid, reptiit, the lioni is nigb ; 

Dctel nut time; who knows when he shall du' P 

Then fallows u ehmi scene o|ieiUM] by one ’in.sking; 
in devil’s attire, who lies in W’uit to terrify Adam, the 
sinitli’s nmn. When Aduin eiitt'rs wdtli the sinitli's 
wife, she flies, but Adam nMiiains a comic dhilogne, 
wdiiclumds witli his beating tin- devil, ib* d(M*s this 
when he has ofleml, as a siiiitli, to slioe Jiiiii, and 
taking his foot in band found he wjus no devil, liecause 
be luul not a b(M)f^ Tben w(» see Tlirasybiilus and 
Alcon driven by want and injustice to livt* by th(*ft. 


IjhM' THUASYnvLrs. 

Thras. Loath'd is the lif(' that now I'nforc’d I load ; 
But Rince not'CRsity will have it ho, 

(NoooBHity it doth command the gode,) 

Tlirough every coaat and corner now I pry. 

To pilfer whiit I can to buy me meat. 

Hero have I got a doak, not over old« 

Which will afford some little BiiRtonanco : 

Now will I to the broking URurer, 

To make exchange of ware for ready coin. 


JKnter Alcon, Samia, and Clesipuon. 

Ale. Wife, bid the truiiqicts sound, a prize, a prize I mark 
the jiosy • I cut this from u lu^w-married wife by the help of 
a bom-thumb and a knife, — six shillings, four ponce. 

Sam. The bettor luck ours : but whut have w’o here, cast 
ajqiarcl Conu uw ,i s , the L’suier is near : this is dead 
w.irc, h t it not bid* o'l 'lu. liaiids. 

Thrus. [//x/i/rj. Ihu an my jiart» "rs in my povcils, 
Kiifoxc’d to s'ok till i. toi turns iss I do : 

.Mas, that n w' nn ii sliould jiosscss thi wealth, 

And man\ souls be forc'd to beg oi st( .il ! — 

Alcon, w t 'I III 

Ale. hi li.»w' be'/gur, vhithfi n u 

Throe 'J'u •! « Usurer, to gel gi*lil on commodity. 

Alt. A; ' I t i Bvime place, to get a •.cut for my villany, 
r^(» \»hiic thi jid ('lU'^' cullies * kt iih Siilutf' him. 

l.uu'} Usurer. 


I (iimI speed, sir : Tiiai a in ii ahiiiM* yoiu patn nee upon a pawn P 
Kricnd, b 1 iin s» e it. 

* Iah 0 * ' .1 t .11 doiibl *1 and host new-bought out 

of ‘ pilb i ii'‘]>. ‘I li.iudMuiK ( louk. 

I'mrn. II »w \.ei' lin y entteii : 

I 'Ihttif. 1 !>*w ( sill )i tin IIS'* Tiiicnfish: Master, tak({ th(‘m 
' us \Oii tbi ik lb- ill 'VO* lb wr li'UM .ill In your eouseielieo. 
f'"* c' lloin t line, toward in* good men, mj friends, 
likf t pi ive gold n I Miller I, iisi nn . eoiiiiuaiid me; 1 wdll 
niiiHiiani \oui cicdits. J’ln leV moue> . now spend not your 
lime in idleiu'ss : inu j nn i .iniinoditN : 1 ha\e crowns for 
}ou time lb Iw > sliillingb toi tliee, and six shi 1 lings for thet'. 

[(?im mofieii. 

Ah. A hargeiu. — Nov( , S.imia,havc at it for a new smock ! 

I -( oim, let us to the Sluing of the best liquor: M'hilbt this 
liiM.s, liilhli . 

/Via ri. ttoiid fi llow's, proper f« llow's, my companions, 

I iaiewoll . 1 hiiNc a jiot for you. 

Sam. ll hi could sjiuu it. 

Knfff JoN.^s. 

Jona.s. Kejieiit, ye men of Nineveh, repent! 

The day ot horror and ot loiiiioiit ('omes ; 

When greed) licuitb shall glutted Ik* w’lth fire*, 

Wheiias corruptions mmIM shall he unmask'd. 

When hrihiTies shall lx ri’iiaid with hane, 

When [foul liist.s] sliall he leeuiiipeiis'd m hell. 

When not shall with rigour he rewarded, 

I Wlieiius negb’i t of truth, i oiitimipt of (iod, 

' Ihsdain of ]>iior iiien, fatherless, and .sick, 

I Shall he rew'arded with .i hitli*r plague. 

Itepint, yc men of Nineveh, lepenl! 

The Lord hath spoke, and 1 do ery it out ; 

There are as yet hut forty days n^iiiaiiimg, 

And then shall Nineveh he overtlirown ; 

Ue))cnt, ye men of Nineveh, repent! 

There are as yc't hut forty days remaining, 

And then shall Nin(*veh he ovi'rthrown. 

Vearir. Confus'd in thought, oh, w^hithcr shall 1 W(;ndP 

[KxU. 

Thrae. !My (MjnRcionee cries, that T have done amiss. [A'xif. 
Ale. C) God of heaven, 'gainst thee have 1 olf(‘iided ! 

Sam. Asham'd of my inisdeed.i, wh(*n' hhull I hide me f 
Cle». Fattier, methinks this word “ repent ” is good ; 

Ho that doth punish disohedience 
Doth hold a scourge for every privy fault. 

[Exit trifh Alcon oirtf Sahtil 
Oseae. Look, London, look ; w'ith inward eyes behold 
What lessons the evonft do here unfold. 

Sin grown to pride, to misery is thrall : 
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The warning-bell is rung, beware to fall. 

Yo worldly men, whom wealth doth lift on high, 

Bewaro and fear, for worldly men muat die. 

The timo sliall come, whoi'e least HUH 2 )oc't remains. 

The sword shall light upon the wisest brains ; 

Tbo head that deems to ovortoj) the sky, 

Bhall pf'rish in his human policy. 

Lo, I have said, when 1 have said ilit' truUi, 

When will is law, when folly guideth youth, 

When show of zeal is pnuikM in robes of zeal, 

When ministors poll tin* pride of <*oinTnou wi'ul. 

Whim law is made a labyrinth tif strife, 

When honour yields him friend lo wieked life, 

When priiiees hear by otherb’ ears their folly, 

When usury is most aeeounted lioly ; 

If these shiill hap, us would to (lod they might not, j 

The plague is near : 1 B])euk, ultliougli 1 write not. 

EnUr the Angel. 

Angel. Osons. 

Oscafi. Ijord K 

AngeL Now hath thine eye perus'd these heinous sins. 
Hateful unto the mighty Lord of liostb. 

The time is corn**, their sins are waxen riiKj, 

And though the Lord f«»rewarns, yet they repent not ; 

Custom of sin hatli harden'd ail thi‘ir hearts. 

Now comes revenge*, urmeil witli mighty plagues, 

To punish all that live in Nini'Veh; 

For God is just as In* is merciful, 

And doubtless plagu(‘s all such as scorn repc^iit. 

Thou shall not see tlie di'solation 
That fulls unto these* cursed NiTK'vitos, 

But shalt return to great Jerusalein, 

And preach unto the peojile of thy God 
What mighty leagues are incident to sin, 

ITnless repc'ntunce mitigate his ire : 

Rapt in the spirit, as thou wert hitlier brought. 

I'll scat thee in Judasi's provinces. 

Fear not, Gsoas, th(*n to preach the word. 

Oecaa, The will of the Lord b«* dom* ! 

[( )sEAs ih taken awag by the Angel. 

The act ends with a banquet in tin* paliwe of 
Rasni, nj»on which Adam tlie smith intrudes for a 
boon, and at whicli lie is entertained as a canH(*r of 
mirth, the last wfcrJs of tlm scene and of tlie Fourth 
Act being from Alvida — 

Villains, why skink you not unto tliis fellow P 
He makes me blithe and merry in my thoughts : 

Heard you not that tlie king hath given eommund 
That all be drunk to-diiy within his court 
In quaffing to the health of Alvida P 

[lhHnk given to Adam. 

Then follows the Fifth Act, one lesson of Reqient- 
ance, writttm with a profound religious eariieHtuess, 
into the very midst of which a clown scene of broacl 
fai'ce is thrust. I give this Act complete. 

EtiUr .Tunas. 

Jonan. K(*pont, yo mon of Ninovoh, ro]Hmt ! ‘ 

The Lord hath siioke, and 1 do (Ty it out, 

i “ And Jonah benn to entor into the city a day’s Jonmoy, and he 
cried, and said, Yet forty days, ond Nineveh shall be overthrown. Bo 
the people of Nineveh believed Qod, and prooUimed a fast, and pnt 
on moke'oth, from tlie greatest to the least of them," Ac. (Jonah, 
ebaptor iU.) 


There are as yot but forty days remaining, 

And then shall Ninevoh bo overthrown : 

Itopimt, ye men of Ninovoh, repent ! 

Itaani. What fellow ’s this, that thus disturbs our least 
With outorioB and alarums to reiient P 

Adam. Oh, sir, 'tis one Goodman Jonas, that is como from 
Jericho ; and surely I think lie halli seen some spirit by the 
way, and is fallen out of his wits, fur he never loaves crying 
night nor day. My miistor hoanl him, and he shut up his 
shop, giivf* mo my indenture, and he and his wife do nothing 
but fast and pray. 

Jtinas. Kcpi'iit, yo mon of Ninevoh, repent ! 

Itaem. Come hither, fellow : wliat art, and from whence 
conicHt thou P 

Jonan. Kasiii, T am a jirnphet of the Lord, 

Sent liillit'r by thi* mighty God of hosts 
To cry Jostriiction to the Ninevites. 

0 K iiioveh, thou harlot of the world, 

1 raise thy ncighbouns round about lliy bounds, 

To conn* and see thy rilthinc.ss and sin ! 

Tbiis saitb the Lord, tin* miglity God of hosts : 

Your king loves cbaiiibcring and waiitomiess, 

[Foul lustj and iiiiirdor do distaiii his court, 

He favoureth c(»vctoiiH and drunken men ; 

Behold, Uioroforc, all like* a htnimjict bail, 

TIkui sluilt be* judg’d, and jmnisird for lliy crime; 

'riic foe shiill piorci* tin* gat<‘s with iron miiips, 

Th<‘ fire sliall quite consume thee from above, 

'i'lii* lumses shall be burnt, the infants slam. 

And women shall Is^hold their husbands die. 

Thine eldest sistiir is Gomorrha naiiiiHl, 

And Sodom on Ihy right liand si'alcd is. 

UciHiiit, ye men of Nineveh, rejient ! 

The Lord hath s]»oke, and I do eiy it out, 

Then are as yet but forty days remaining. 

And then shall Nmi*vi*h be overthrown. [Offern to depart. 
Hanm. Stii\ , jiropliet, stay. 

Jonas. Disturb nut him that sent me ; 

Let me jxTbirui the- message of the Lord. [ KjcJ. 

llaoHt. jSIy soul is buried in the liell of thoughts. — 

Ah, Alvida, I l(K>k on thee wdth shame! — 

My lords on sudden fix tlu-ir eyes on ground, 

As if dismay'd to look iijion the lu'iivens. — 

lienee, Magi, who have tlattcr il me in sin ! \^ExeHnt Mie^i. 

Horror of mind, ilisturbanee of my si»ul, 

^lake me aghast for Nineveh’s mishap. 

Tiurds, see proelaiinM, yoa, soi* il stmight proelaiin’d, 

That mail ami beast, the w'oinan and her child. 

For forty days in sack and ashes fast : 

Ferhajis thi Lord wdll yield, and pity us. — 

Bear lienee these wrelclied blandishiiieiitH of sin, 

[Taking off hie crown and robe. 
And bring mo sackcloth to attire your king : 

Away with pom)) ! my soul is full of, woe. — 

In pity look on Nineveh, () God ! 

[Exeunt all except Alvida and Ladies. 
Alv. Assaird with shaim*, with horror ovorbomo, 

To sorrow sold, all guilty of our sin, 

C!ome, ladies, como, let us prepare to pray. 

Alas ! how' dare we look on heavenly light. 

That have despis’d the Maker of the samo P 
How may we hope for mercy from above, 

1'hat still despis'd the warnings from above P 
W<M**8 me, my (x>nsci(*noo is a heavy foe. 

O ])atron of tho poor oppress’d with sin, 
liook, look on mo that now for pity crave ! 

Assail’d with shame, with horror overborne, 
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To sorrow sold, all guilty of our sin, 

Come, ladies, come, let us prepare to pray. [Kteunt. 

£mter th$ Usurer, u'Uk a hatUr in oas hand, a dagger in 
th$ oihar. 

Uiurer, Groaning in oonscienoe, burden'd with my crimes, 
The hell of sorrow haunts me up and down. 

Tnmd where I list, methinks the bleeding ghosts 
Of those whom my corruption brought to naughts. 

Do serve for stumbling-blockH before my steps ; 

The fatherless and widow wrong'd by me, 

'JTm' poor oppressed by my usury , 

Methinks I see.thfdr hands reai'd u]* to lu'aveu, 

To cry for vengeance of my covetousness. 

Whereso 1 walk, all sigh and shun inv way , 

Thus am 1 made a monster of the world : 

Hell gapes for me, heaven will not ludd iny soul« 

You mountains, shroud mo from the God of truth : 

Methinks 1 see him sit to judge the earth, 

See how' he blots me out o* the ]>ook of life I 
() burden, more than ..i«ltna, tliat 1 Immii ! 

(Jover me, hills, and shroud me from the IjOi-d, 

Swallow' me, Lyeus, shndd me from th'j Lord. 

In life n(» peac'e each niiirmuring that 1 hear, 

]^I(‘thiiiks, the sentenee ol damnation sounds, 

“Die, reproliati*. and hie thee hence t<i liell." 

[TAr Evil Angel ttmpU /io«, offering the huj't 
and rope. 

What fiend is this that tenijits me to th<* death ? 

What, is my death the harbour of my rest h 
Then let me di(* what second charge is this Y 
Methinks I hear a voice amidst mine ears, 

That bids mo stay, and tells me that the Iiord 
Is m< rciful to those that do re|M»nt. 

May 1 repent Y () thou, my doubtful soul, 

Thou mayst rejK’iit, the judge is merciful ' 

Hence, tools of wiath, stales of temptation ! 

For I w'ill jiray and .sigh unto the Lord ; 

In sackcloth will 1 sigh, and fasting pray : 

() Tiord, in rigoui look not on mv sins! 

down m ear/, t loth, hie hand* and ri/re rearetl 
to hiovrn 

Enter Alvida and her Ijiidies, U'U/i dieperetd fotke and in 
eae/ccloth. *1 

Alv. Come, mournful dames, lay oflP your broider’d loi ks. 
And on your shoulders spread disiiencd hairs : 

IjcI voice of music cease w'here sorrow dwells ; 

('loth6d in sackcloth, sigh your sins with me ; 
llemoan your pride, bewail your lawless lusts ; 

With fasting mortify your iHunjuT'd loins ; 

Oh, think upon the horror of your sins, 

I'hink, think with me, the burden of your blames ! 

Woe to thy pomp, false l^uty, fading flower, 

Blasted b}’ ago, by sickness, and by death ! 

Woo to our painted eheeks, our eurious oils, 

Our rich array, that foster'd us in sin ! 

Woe to our idle thoughts, that wound our souls ! 

Oh, would to God all nations might receive 
A good example by our grievous fall ! 

Firet Ladg. You that are planted there where pleasure 
dwells, 

And think your pomp as great as Nineveh's, 

May fall for lin as Nineveh doth now. . 

Ah, Moni^i, mourn, let moon be all your melody, 

And pray with me, and I will pray for all 
0 Tdord of heaven, forgive us our misdeods ! 
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Ladie§. O liord of heaven, forgive us our misdeeds ! 

Vourer, O Lord of light, forgive me my misdeeds! 

Enter Rasnx, with hie Kings, and Lords, in eaeketotk, 

K, of Cil. Be not so overcome with grief, O king, 
licst you endanger life by sorrowing so. 

I Itaani. King of Cilicia, should I cease mv grief, 

I Whereas my swarming sins afflict my soul 'r 
Vain man. know this, my buidcn greater is 
I 'J'hon every private subject's in my land. 

My life hath boon a loadstar unto them, 

To guide' them in the labyrinth of blame : 

Thus I have taught them for to do amiss ; 

'llicn must I weep, my friend, for their amiss. 

' Tile fall of Nineveh is wrought by me : 

I have maintain'd this city in her shame : 

I hav«‘ contemn'd the warnings from alsjvo ; 

I have iipholdim incest, rapt', and spoil ; 

, 'Tis 1 that wrought the sin must weep the sin. 

( Ih, liad I tears, like to the silver streams 
That from the Alpine mountains sweetlx si ream, 

I < )r hud I sighs, the treasures of remorM*, 

, As plentiful as .Eoliis hath blasts, 

I then would tempt the heavens with my lamcntb, 

And pierce th€* throne of mercy by my sighs I 

K. of Cd. Heavens are propitious unto faithful prayers. 
Ramil Hut aftt^ our ri'pent, wc must lament, 
lit'st tliut a wurst'r mischief doth befall. 

C ih, pniy : p<‘rhap8 the Lord will pity us. ~ 

0 (:iod f)f tnith. l>oth merciful and just, 

I Behold rejientant men, anth piteouh eyes ! 

I We wail the life tliat we havi* led liefore : 

Gh, (lardon, IaihI ! Oh, pity Nineveh! 

I AtL Oh, iwirdun, laird ! Oh, pity Nineveh ! 

' Raenx la't not the infants, dallying on the teat, 
t Foi fathers' sins in judgment be oppri^ss’dl 

K. of Vd. Let not the isiinful molherji big with child, 

The iuuoceuts, lie punish'd for our sin ! 

Raani. Oh, jNirdoii, Lord! Oh, pity Nineveh! 

All. Oh, pardon, Lord ! Oh, pity Nineveh I 
Ramn. O Lord of heaven, the virgins weep to thee ! 

'Hie covetous nian is sorry for his sin, 

The prince and poor all pray before thy throne ; 

And wilt thou, then, be wroth with Nineveh Y 

K. of Cd. (xive truce to prayer, O king, and rest a space. 
Raani. Give truce to prayers, when times require no truce ! 
I No, princes, no. Let all our subjects hie 
I'nto our temples, wdiorc, on humbled knees, 

1 will expect some mercy from above. 

[They all enter the tmpk. 

Enter Jonas. 

Jonae. This is the day wherein the Lord hath nid 
That Nineveh shall quite be overthrown j 
This is the day of horror and mishap. 

Fatal unto the cursed Ninevites. 

These sUtely towers shall in thy watery bounds, 
Swift-flowing Lycus, find their burials : 

These palaces, the pride of Assur's kinga, 

Shall be the bowers of desolation, 

V.niereaB the solitary bird shall sing, 

And tigers train their young ones to their nest. 

O all ye nations bounded by the west, 

Y'e happy isles, where prophets do abound, 

Ye cities famous in the western world. 

Make Nineveh a precedent lor you ! 

Tisave lewd desires, leave^Nivetoas delight^ 

Fly usury, let [foul lust] be exil'd, 
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Tieit you with Ninevdi be overthiowiL 
Lo, how the eun'i inflam^ torch prevaili, 

Scorching the parched furrowB of the earth ! 

Here will I ait me down, and fix mine eye 
Upon the ruins of yon wretched town : 

And, lo, a pleasant shade, a spreading vine, 

To shelter Jonas in this sunny heat I 

What means my God Y the day is done and spent : 

Lord, riiall my prophecy be brought to naught Y 
When falls the fire Y when will the judge be wrotli P 
1 pray thee, Lord, remember wliat 1 said, 

When I was yet within my country-land : 

Jehovah is too merciful, I fear. 

Oh, let me fiy, before a prophet fault ! 

For thou art mei-eiful, th(‘ Lord my God, 

Full of compassion, and of suileranco, 

And dost repent in taking punishment. 

Why stays thy hand P 0 Lord, first take my life. 

Before my prophecy be brought to naught ! 

Ah) ho il wroth ! behold, the gladsome vino, 

[A terpent dtvonreih the vine. 
That did defend me from the sunny heat, 

Is wither'd quite, and swallow'd by a stTiient ! 

Now furious Phlegon triumphs on m} brows. 

And heat prevails, and I am faint in hcait. 

£nter the Angtd. 

Angel, Art thou so angry, Jonas P tell me why. 

Jonae. Jehovah, T with burning heat am plung’d. 

And shadow'd only by a silly vine ; 

Behold, a soriient hath d(*Tourcd it : 

And, lo, the sun, incens’d by eastern wind, 

AfBicts me with canicular aspect. 

Would God 'that I might die! for, well I wot, 

'Twere better I were dead than rest alivi*. 

Angel, Jonas, art thou so angr}' for the vine P 
Jenae, Yen, 1 am angry to the death, my God. 

Angel, Thou hast compassion, Jonas, on a vine, 

On which thou never labour didst bestow ; 
lliou never gav’st it life or power to gniw. 

But suddenly it sprung, and suddenly diid : 

And should not I have groat comjiaBBioD 
On Nineveh, the city of the* world. 

Wherein there arc u hundred thousand souls, 

And twenty thAinnd infants that no wot 
The right hand from the left, beside much cattle P 
O Jonas, look into their temples now, 

And see the true contrition of their king, 

The subjects’ tears, the sinners’ true remorsi* ! 

Then from the Lord proclaim a mercy-day. 

For ho is pitiful as he is just. 

/ofiM. I go, my God, to finish thy command. [ExU Angel. 
Oh, who can tell the wonders of my God, 

Or talk his praises with a fervent tongue P 
He bringeth down to hell, and lifts to heaven ; 

He draws the yoke of bondage from the just. 

And looks upon the heathen with piteous eyes : 

To him all praise and honour be ascrib’d. 

Oh, who can t(*ll the wonders of my God P 

He makes the infant to proclaim his truth, • 

The ass to speak to save the prophet’s life, 

Tlie earth and sea to yield inorease for man. 

Who oan describe the compass of his power, 

Or testify in terms his endless might P 
My xavikh'd sprite, oh, whither dost thou wend? 

Go and proclaim the merpy of my God ; 

Beliive the careful-hearted Ninevites ; 


And, as thou wert the messenger of death. 

Go bring glad tidings of recover’d grace. [ExU, 

Enter Adam. 

Adam, Well, Goodman Jonas, I would you had never come 
from Jewry to this country ; you have made me look like a 
lean rib of roast beef, or like the picture of Lent painted 
upon a red-horring-cob. Alas, masters, wo are commanded 
by the proclamation to fast and pray ! by my troth, I could 
prettily so-so away with praying ; but for fasting, why, 'tis 
so contrary to my nature that I had rather suffer a diort 
hanging than a long fasting. Mark me, the words bo these, 
** Thou shalt take no manner of food for so many days.” 1 
had HH lief he should have said, ** Thou shalt hang thyself 
foi so many days.” And yet, in faith, 1 need not find fault 
with the proclamation, for T have a buttery and a pantry and 
a kitchen about mo ; for pi;oof, eeee eignam ! This right slop 
is my pantiw, behold a manchet* [Draws tt out]\ tliis place is 
my IdUhen, for, lo, a piece of beef [Draws tt om/],-— oh, lot mo 
repeat that sweet word again ! for, lo, a piece of beef. This 
is my buttery, fur, see, see. my friends, to my great joy, a 
botth* of beer [Draws tt out]. Thus, aks, 1 make Aift to 
wear out tliis fasting ; I drive away the time. But there go 
seari‘ht‘rs about to seek if any man breaks tho king’s cotimiaiid. 
Oh, here they b(* ; in with your victuals, Adam. 

[Puts them back into his slops. 

Enter two Searchers. 

First Seareh, How duly the men of Nineveh keep the pro- 
clamation! how are they armed to re|)eutance! We have 
searched through tho whole city, and liave not us yet found 
one that breaks the fast. 

See, Search, The sign of the more grace but stay, here 
bits one, methinks, at his prayers ; let us see who it is. 

First Search, ’Tis Adam, tlie smith’s man. — How now, 
Adam ! 

Adam, Trouble me not ; Thou sliult take no manner of 
food, but fast and pray.” 

First Search, How devoutly he sits at his orisons! but 
stay, methinks I feel a smell of some moat or bread about 
him. 

SiC. Search, So thinks me too.^'Iou, sirrah, what victuals 
have you about you Y 

Adam. Victuals ! () horrible bhuphemy ! Hinder me not 
of my prayer, nor drive mo not into a cholor. Victuals ! why, 
heardest thou^not tho scntoiico, ** Thou shalt take no food, 
hut fast and pray P " 

Sec, Search, Truth, so it should be ; but, methinks, I smell 
meat about thee. 

Adam. About me, my friends ! those words are actions in 
tho case. About mo ! no, no, hang those gluttons that cannot 
fast and pray. 

First Search, Well, for all your words, we must search yon. 

Adam, Search mo! take hood what you do; my hose are 
my castles, ’tis burglary if you brak ope a Mop : no officer 
must lift up an iron hatch ; take heed, my slops are iron. 

[They search Adam. 

Sec, Search. O villain !— See how he hath gotten victuals, 
bread, beef, and beer, where tho king comma^ed upon pain 
of death none should oat for so many days, no, not the suck- 
ing infant ! 

Adam. Alas, sir, this is nothing but a modimm non noest tU 
medieus daret ; * why, sir, a bit to comfort my stomach. 

First Search. Villain, thou shalt be hanged for it. 

Adam. These are your words, ” I shall ia hanged for it 

1 MameM, a roll of the Bosst whits broad. 

* Sneh a birmlsm inodieam oa a phyiSolBn would give. 
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but first answer me to thia question, how many days hare we 
to fast still ? 

Sec, Search, Fire days. 

Adam, Five days ! a long time : then I must be hanged ? 

Firet Seareh, Ay, marry, must thou. 

Adam. I am your man, I am for you, sir, for 1 had rather 
be hanged than abide so long a fast. What, five days ! Come, 
I'll untruss. Is your halter, and the gallows, the ladder, and 
all such furniture in readiness I* 

Ftret Seareh, I warrant thee, shalt want none of these. 

Adam, But hear you, must 1 be hanged f 

Foret Search, Ay, marry. 

Addm, And for eating of meat. Then, friends, know ye 
by these presents, 1 will cut up all my meat, and drmk up all 
my drink, for it shall novel be said, 1 was hanged with an 
em]>ty stomach. ^ 

Fvet Seat eh. Come away, knave : wilt thou rtand feeding 
now Y 

Adam. If you lie so hasty, hang yourself an hour, while 
I eome to you, foi sun^ly 1 will oat up my meat 

Sec Statth Come, Irt's draw him awaj porforte. 

Adam You su) tlieii* ore live days yet to fast, these aio 
A our w'ords ^ 

See. Searih, A>, sir. 

Adam. I am for you come, list's away, and yet let me In 
] mt in the Chionicles. [^Eieuut. 

Futet Jonas, Kahm with hu Kings attd Lords, Alvida 
u>tth her Ladies, atid AtUndants. 

Jonae. Come, careful king, cast ofi thv mournful weeds, 
Fac hange thy cloudy looks to smoothed smiles , 

I'h} tears have picn 'd th<* piU^ous throne of grace , 

Th\ sighs, like incense pleasing to the Lord, 

Have bc'on iieoce-ofierings for th> former pride • 

Ih joice, and praise his name that gave thee peace. 

And you, fair nymphs, >e loveh Ninevites, 

Sinc'e \ oil have wept and fasted *iore the Lord, 

Hr gi.ui<}usly hath iemjNT'd his revenge* : 

Beware kimeoforth to tempt him an) more : 

Lit not the nicenoss of your beauteous looks 
Kn graft in you a high-pn*suming mind , 

]*'oi those that climb he custoth to the ground, 

And they that humble be he lifts aloft. 

Raeni. Ixiwly 1 bend, with awful bent of eyfi, 

Before the dread Jehovah, God of hosts. 

Despising all profane device of man. 

Those lustful lures, that whilom led awry 
My wanton eyes, shall wound my heart no more ; 

And she, whose youth in dallianoo I abus'd. 

Shall now at last become my wedlock-mate. — 

Fair Alvida, look not so wo-begone ; 

If for thy sin thy sorrow do exceed, 

BlessM 1^ thou : come, with a holy bond 
Let’s knit a knot to salveTur former shame. 

Aiv. 'With blushing looks, betokening my remorse, 

1 lowly yield, my king, to thy behest. 

So as this man of God riiall think it good. 

Jonae, Woman, amends may never come too late ; 

A will to practise good is virtuous : 

The God of heaven, when sinners do repent. 

Doth more rejoice than in ten thousand just. 

Faani. Then witness, holy prophet, our accord. 

Ale, Plight in the presence of the Lor^ thy God. 

Jonae, Blest may you be, like to the flowering dieaves 
That play with gentle winds in summer-tide ; 

Idke olive-branches let your ohUdrsn spread, 

And as the pines in lofty Lebanon, 


Or as the lads that feed on Sephor * plams, 

8o be the seed and offspring of your loins! 

Enter the Usurer, Thrastbulub, and Aloon. 

Ueurer. Come forth, my friends, whom wittingly 1 xnong'd , 
Before this man of Ghid receive ) our due ; 

Before our king 1 mean to make my peace. — 

Jonas, behold, in sign of my remorse, 

I here restore into these pooi men's hands 
Their goods which 1 unjustly have detain'd ; 

And may the heavens so pardon my misdeeds 
As 1 am penitent for my offence ! 

Throe, And what through want from others I pnrlcin'd. 
Behold, 0 king, I proffer 'fore thy throoc, 

To bo restor'd to such as owe the same. 

Jonae. A virtuous deed, pleasing to God and man. 

I Would God, all cititw drownM in like shame 
I Would take example of these Ninevites ' 

I Saeni Such bo the fruits of Nineveh's repent; 

And Biith for ev(*r may our dealings lie. 

That he that (wU'd us homo in height of sin 
May smile to sec our hearty penitence.-* 

Viceroys, proclaim a fast unto the Lord , 

Lot IsTHors God be honoui'd in our land ; 

Lot all occ'osion of corruption die. 

For who shall fault thcroin shall suffer death : ^ 

Bear witness, Gk>d, of my tinfeigncHl rt'al. — 

Come, holy man, as thou shalt counsel mo. 

My court and city shall rcform4d be. 

Jouas Wind on in peace, and prosecute thia coutm. 

[ Exeunt all exeept JoNAS. 
y<m islandeix, on whom the milder air 
Doth swec*tl} breath* the balm of kind increase. 

Whose lands are fatten'd writh the dew of hea^ en. 

And made more fruitful than Acta*an plains , 

You whom delicious plea8un*8 dandle soft. 

Whose c\ es are blinded with security, 

Fnnuisk yourselves, cast error clean aside 

0 London, maiden of the iniKtrt'SS-islc, 

'Wrapt m the folds and swathing-vloiits of sliame, 

In thee more sms than Nineveh contains! 

('ontempt of God, despite of n»vcrcnd ag<*, 

Neglect of law , desire to wrong the ])Oor, 

Corruption, [foul lust], drunkenness, and pride. 

Swoln ait* thy brows with impudence and shame, 

G proud adulterous glory of the wind ! 

Thy neighbours bum, )(*t dost thou fear no fire; 

Tliy preachers vey, yet dost thou stop thine ears; 

Tin ’Uirum nngs, yet sleeiiest thou secure. 

1 ondoii, awake, for fear the Ixird do frown : 

I set a Looking-Glass before thine eyes. 

Oh turn, oh turn, with weeping to Uie liOrd, 

And think the prayers and virtues of thy Queen 
Defer the plague which otherwise would fall ! 
llepent, O London ! Icwt, for thine offence, 

Thy riiophord fail, whom mighty God preserve. 

That she may bide the pillar of his Church 
Against the storms of Romish Anti-Christ ! 

The hand of mercy overshade her head, 

Ahd let all faithful subjects say. Amen ! [Aktf. 

If space permitted, illustration of the diuma duHng 
Shake8|ieare’s 'prentice years might be extended to 
Hiornas Kyd's S[)aniah Tragedy," one of the most 

I SipMr ia the oriataal, paiuipa a ssispstat iar 8sf bar. 
in the Mtm of Qilllet..iB br Vaaarrth Md Gina 
s OiM, own. 
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popular plays of its tune, and the Court entertain- 
ment by Thomas Nash, Summer’s Last Will and 
Testament,” presented at a nobleman’s house in Croy- 
don before Queen Elizabeth in the year 1592. Both 
Nash and Lyly were among the players who, in 1589, 
jaiM in a war of pamphlets with the Puritan authors 
^the Martin Marprelate tracts. 

While the art of the English ditumatist was being 
formed, in the years between 1586 and 1593, there 
was, in the plays written, a reflection of the patriotic 
and religious ibeling of the i)eople, rich and poor, 
who flocked to see them. There was also a wide 
variety in choice of subjects. Intrigues of love were 
by no means, as they afterwards Ix^me, the theme 
of almost every story told upon the stage. The esta- 
blished dramatists dunng these years were strictly 
Elizabethan writers. The chief of them — Peele, 
Greene, and Marlowe — did not survive Elizabeth. 
01*6606 died {)Oor and distressed in 1592, Marlowe 
was killed in a tavern brawl in 1593, and Peele was 
spoken of as miserably dead in 1598. Lodge lived 
into the next reign, but not as a playwright: lit* 
became Doctor of Physic, and, as a Roman C/atholic, 
had a good practice among men of his own religion. 
Shakespeai'e had been about seven years in London 
when tlie death of Marlowe, following closely on the 
death of Gi'eene, left him easy possession of the first 
place among dramatists. During the seven years 
which may be considercMl his time of apprentice- 
ship, for study of life in the ivsorts of men and 
of the way to place its problems on the stage, »Shake 
speare had miule himself generally useful at the 
theati'e as 'actor, as adapter of old plays to seeing 
for them a second lease of ]K)piilanty, and now | 
and then as original writ<*r. In 1589, when his 
age was a little more than twenty-five, and he had 
been about three yeai*b in London, 8hakes|)eHi*e was 
one of sixteen actors who had shares in the Black- 
friars Theatre. In 1592, when Roljeil; Greene died 
on tlie 3id of September, he left liehind him at the 
end of a {losthumouH prose IsNik, called ** A (xroat’s 
worth of Wit bought with a Million of Re]ientaiu*c>,” 
an address those gentlemen, his quondam ac 
qnaintance, that *8|)end their wits in making plays,” i 
in which there was this refei'ence to Shakes])eare 
There is an uimtart crow beautified with our 
feathers, that, with his Tiger's heart wi*apt in a 
player’s hide ” (|)ai*ody of a line in the Tliii*d Pari of 
Henry VI., Act I., scene 4, “ O tiger's heart, wrapt 
in a woman’s hide ”), ** supposes he i? as well able to 
bombast out a blank verse as the best of you ; and, 
being an absolute Johannes Factotum, is in his own 
conceit the only Shake-scene in a country.” This 
indicates in Greene, who was dying painfully, im- 

G tience of the rising credit of ^lakesiiearo. With 
i family to keep, his father in 1592 still very poor 
and walking in fear of arrests, Shakespeare was, no 
doubt, in those years a Johannes Factotum — Jack of 
all Trades — at the Blackiriars Theatre, ready to apply 
genius to any honest opjiortunity earning. Of 
his work on the work of others, the three parts of 
Henry VI. are examples. Probab^ he had written 
before 1593 no other original )>lay8 than the •* Two 
Gentlemen of Verona ” and “ Love’s Labour’s Lost 
the Comedy of Errors,” also belonging to that 


earlier time, was formed from a version of the 
**Men8Bchmi” of Plautus. Before 1593 no play of 
Shakespeare’s was printed. In that year, indeed, he 
first appeared in print by publishing his early poem, 
** Venus and Adonis,” which he described as ** the 
first hoir of mine invention.” It is noticeable, how- 
ever, that the jealousy of Greene, when sick of body 
as of mind, pr^uced the only harsh words known to 
have been ever spoken of Shakes] »eare. The book in 
which they occurred was jiriuted after Greene’s death 
by his fellow -dramatist, Henty (Jhettle, who took, in 
thf) next lMx>k of his own, “ Kiudhart’s Dream,” 
published in 1593, the earliest o])portunity of jmblicly 
expressing his regret that he had not suppressed the 
unjust censure of Shakespeare. ** That I did not,” 
he said, “J am sorry as if the original fault had 
been my fault, because myself have seen his demeanour 
no less civil than he exrelhuit in the quality he pro- 
fesses ; l)esid(*s, divei*s of worehip have reported his 
u])rightneRs of dealing, which argues his honesty, 
and his facetious gitice in wilting tiiat approves his 
art ■’ 
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CHAPTER V. 

From the Death op Makuw r to the Death of 
Qieen Elizabeth.— a. I). 1593 to a. d. 1603. 

Thomas Lodoe had already left the stage ; and 
George Peele is not known to have written more 
than one or two plays after the early deaths of 
Greene and Marlowe. A new generation was not 
yet ready to take their places. During the six 
yeare following the death of Greene, Shakespeare 
attained an absolute supremacy. In 1598 Fi^ois 
Meres published ^ Eujihuistic Imk called “ PuUadis 
Tamia, Wit’s Treasiu*y,” designed to show the young 
how parallels were to be found for English poets 
among the Greeks and Latins. Thus the book sjioke 
of Shakespeare : ** As the soul of Eiiphorbus was 



fo A.O. im] 


PLAYS. 


15T 


tkought to live in F^thagonui, lo the sweet witty 
soul of Ovid lives in mellifluous and honey-tongued 
Shakespeare ; witness his ^ Venus and Adonis/ 
his * Lucreoe/ his sugared Sonnets among his 
private friends, Ac. As Plautus and Seneca are 
accounted the best for comedy and tragedy among 
tlie Latins, so Shakesjieare among the English is 
the most excellent in both kinds for the stage ; for 
comedy, witness his * Gentlemen of Verona,' his 
* Errors,' his * Love’s Labour’s Lost,’ his ' Love’s 
Labour’s Won,’ his ^Midsummer Nights Dream,’ I 
and his * Merchant of Venice;’ for tragedy, his ' 
‘Richard .11.,’ ‘Richard HI.,’ ‘Henry IV.,’ 
‘King John,’ ‘ Titus Androuicus,’ and Lis ‘Roiuch) 
and Juliet.’ As Epius Stolo said that the Muses 
would 8i>eak with Plautus’ tongue if ^hey would i 
BfM‘ak Latin, so 1 say that the Muses would sfieak 
witli Shakespeare’s flue filed phrase, if they would 
h|K‘ak English.” To tlie evidence here given as to 
tlie plays which ShakcH{K‘are had written in the year 
151^8, may be added the facts that “Titus Andro- 
nicuH ” — a play from anotlier hand, originally called 
‘‘ Titus and VesjiasiHU,” only retouched by Shake- 
H|)eare — and the “ Second Pai't of Henry IV.” were 
])iint(Kl in l.*)94, the “ Third Part of Heniy VL” in 
I 095 ; the only work of his that was wholly original 
and printed by that date being the two ftoems, “Venus . 
and Adonis” in ir)93, and “ Luci'ece ” in 1594. I 
Hut in 1597, the year Is'fure Meros published his 
rocord of the estimation in which Shakespeare was 
then held, there was sign of his |K)pularity in the 
piiblisliing, by thi^ different booksellere, of three of 
the plays in Meres’s list Romeo and Juliet,” 
Richard II.,” and “ Richaixl III.” In 1598 
‘‘Love’s Labour’s Lost" and Pail I. of “Henry 
IV." wero printed. The other plays pnnted from 
that date to the end of Klizalieth's roigii, and thero- 
foiv to be taken with any others in the list of Francis 
Meres as beyond doubt Elizabethan, wero in 1599 
none; in 1600, “A Midsummer Night’s Dream,” 
“The Merchant of Venice,” ‘'Heniy V.,” and “Much 
Ado about Nothing ;’’ in 1601, none; in 1602, “Tlie 
Merry Wives of Windsor; ’’ and in 16(i^, “ Hamlet.” 

In Shake8|>eare’B private life thero is evidence that 
he made wise use of the six years of rapid advanc * 
in pixmperity from 1592 to 1598, that is to say, from 
the daU* of Gret^ne’s gnimble over the iHginnings of 
KhakeH])eare’s success to the date of Meros’s testi 
mony to its full accomplisliment. The success of 
the Loitl (’hamlM»rlain’s (’omjmn}^ to which Shake- 
s|ieare belonged, must have lieen due chiefly to his 
miiid and woiidei*fuL deveIo]iment of jujwer. In 
1599 they had built and opened a new theatro of 
their own, the Globe, on Bankside. Tliis was round, 
and open to the sky,* except the thatching over of the 
stage, and was for \w in summer ; the smaller Iiouh<> 
at Blackfriars, which was coveital in, being retained 
for use as their winter theatre. Before building the 
Olobe, the Blackfriars Ccimjiany had used the Curtain 
Theatre. In 1592 ShakeB|)eare’s fatlier at Stratfoixi 
returned in an oflicial list of recusants, as one of 
tlioae whose reason for not coming to church was 
fear of process for debt In 1596 Shakespeare was 


taking out a giuut of arms for his father. It was iu 
that year, when his age was about thirty-two, that 
he lost his only son Hamnet, who died at the age of 
twelve. In the next year, 1597, Shakes{>eare was 
helping his father and mother to recover his mother’s 
acres at Ashbies, which they had lost by foreclosure 
of the mortgage on them, and it was then that he 
bought the Louse in Stratford where he meant to 
B]ieud his latter years in full einoyment of home with 
hiB wife and daughters. New Plaos, which had been 
built by Sir Hugh Clopton in Heniy VIL^s reign, 
was the best house in the best street of his native 
town, and was bought by Shakespeare in the year 
before Meres chronicled his successes on the stage. 

Before looking to Shakespeare’s mind wo may say 
of hib body that bad art has succeeded only in giving 
us a confused impnsssion of his face. The por- 
trait engraved by MaHiu Droesliuyt before the first 
folio of Ills plays published in 1623, seven years after 
his death — a |>ortrait which is praised as a faithful 
likeness ly I^n Jonson — and the bust which in 
1623 had ali'eady been set up in Stratford Church, 
are certainly attempts made by two people to repre- 
sent, one by jiaiiiting and the other by sculpture, 
what they saw when tlicy looked at him. In what 
is called the Chandos ]M>rtrait, which is traced back 
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through a Hue of owpers to Sir William Davsnant^ 
there may He a picture of Shakespeare taken ^ an 
earlier date in nia life than that which either ^he 
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Droeshuyt portrait or the bust I'epreaenta. It has 
been given in another volume of this Library.^ 
Wherever in England there are fifty books in a 
house, it is to be ho]^ that Shakespeare’s (days make 
one of them. They are so familiar, that mere repitv 
duction of one in tliis volume would serve no good 
fiurpose. But familiar as tliey ai-e — familiar to many 
as the sunshine — they owe their power and their 
beauty to a union of hidden foi'ces that no eye finds 
at a glance. The labourer who sits in tlie sun by the 
stone seat before his door, enjoys the splendour of 
noon and pomp of the sunset, knowing nothing of the 
mysteries of light. Like sunshine and the pleasant 
air of heaven, stories as Shakes] leai-e tells them come 
home to us all- delight alike the simple and the 
subtle. It needs no philusc)phy to find enjoyment 
in scent, form, and colour of the rose ; but shall we 
say, therefore, it is but a rose, and thei^ is little 
reason for its harmonies. Many who find enjoyment 
in that chief ])roducl. of nature — a work of the highest 
human genius— ai*e, nevertheless, a])t to slight all 
search below the surface for the reasons of its charm. 
But Sliakespeare, supreme among artists, if he wrote 
with ease, wrote also with {latient thought and care, 
of which the traces became more and more manifest 
as he rose to com])lete niaHt(*ry. From the level in- 
dicated by tiie illustrations we have given of the plays 
from which he drew his (*arly stage experience, Shake- 
speare gradually raised the drama to tiie highest ])oint 
it has reached, or is likely to reacli, in the literature 
of the world. He had all the enrnestness of his time ; 
he sought, as every great Englisli poet has sought, to 
<< delight and teach,” but so to teach that those who 
fall under his 8})ell shall find in him a genial com- 
{lanion, not a pedantic moralist ; the wisest, indeed, 
of comrades, but no schoolmaster. 8hakeB]>eai'e s fii*st 
requirement, when a play was to be written, was that 
it should tell an interesting story. Long before Shake- 
speare, Aristotle rightly taught that the story is the 
first essential of a drama. Tlie Greek word drama 
means, in fact, action. A play is projierly said to l»e 
acted. Any didactic dialogue of a play that in no 
way devolojKJS fable, however wise oi* witty it 
may be, is simply an excresconce, a deformity. 
Shakespeai'e’R art as a story-teller is itself a study ; 
and no one can believe that his effects were produced 
without dtdiberation who has observed the thousand 
cunning touches with wliich he so jirejiai’es the reader 
for what is to come, that it shall appe^ir when it 
comes, however unusual or unexpected, altogether 
natural. An interesting story, then, was Shake- 
8|)eare’s first requirement ; but what is it that makes 
a story interesting) To interest us, it must come 
home to us. To interest many men in many genera- 
tions, or in all the generations, it must touch some 
principle of life common to all men, something within 
our natural lives, tliat answers to the touch to-day 
it answered yesterday, and will answer for ever ; 
something that lies far deeper than any fashion of a 
century. The story that is to interest the learned 
and unlearned, rich and poor, Jew and Gentile, all 
men as they are sirajdy men, must deal with seme 
one of the universal and enduring truths of life. 

t See *'ffliortflrXiig1iSh Pomw,'* 2ftl. 


Thera is clear evidence in hll plays, not only that 
Shakespeare knew this and chose his stories ac- 
cordingly, but also that, when he had chosen a 
stoiy, he distinctly asked himself wluch of these 
great elementary truths was chief in it; and then 
deliljerately — With a design of which the evidences 
l>ecome unquestionable when they are found — so 
planned and wrate as to make that truth everywhere 
the felt but unseen soul of his stoiy, giving the charm 
of a true B))iritual unity to all its movemoiits. Shake- 
sjieare was deeply religious; but in religion, as in 
everything else, his genius used the accidents as 
accidents, and laid foundations for liis structures of 
life only in essentials. The religion of his plays may 
almost l)e Hummed u]> in the words — Love God ; love 
your neighbour; do your work. In one form or 
another, he constructs his plots with an undei*thought 
that in the fulfilment of these thi*ee duties lies the 
solving of all problems that can vex the heart of 
man. 

It is his fidelity tlii‘oughout to these first principles 
that has caused the volume of Shakes]H)are’B plays to 
Ih! called a Lay Bible by many who aiv, nevertheless, 
ready t«) think that it is so by chance, or as tlie 
unstiidii^d effect of a series of jiictui-es of life given by 
a dramatist who was himsedf gt^nile of nature. Btft 
l<»t us look at his nmnner of work. 

In what is, |>erhaps, his earliest original play, ** Tlie 
Two Gentlemen of Verana,” tliei*e is not yet that very 
close relation of all details to the centml thought of 
the story which is found in later plays. But thera 
is a clear beginning of the Shakes] learean method of 
work. In suhsequent jilays — “As You Like It,” 
“ Merchant of Venice,” “Romeo and Juliet” — Shake- 
R]M*Hi'e again and again chose the story of a disconl, 
tlmt he might show how the false note is turned into 
the true. In “ Tlie Two Gentlemen of Verona," there 
lira two friends, Valentine and Proteus, of whom 
Valentine is true, but Pi’oteus variable as his name 
imjilies — false to his friend, false to his mistress. 
It is Proteus who brings the discord into life, and lie 
is made to move through the story, not among those 
who return Pvil for evil, but in a little world of 
I)eo])le who, by continually striking tlie true note, 
bring him into tune. When he has lieajied wrong 
upon wrong, stricken by conscience he rajients : — 

offus. My Hhamc and guilt confound mo.-^ 
Forgive me. Valcntinp. If hearty sorrow 
Be a miihciont ransom for offence, 

I tender 't here ; I do as truly suffer 
As e'er T did commit. 

Fa/tuttfie. 'J'hcn 1 am paid; 

And oneo again 1 do receive thee honest. — 

Who by repentance is not satisfied. 

Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for these are pleas'd. 

By penitence tV otemars wrath’s appeasi^. 

In the later jilays there is the same teaching, 
with more art. It is always Hliakespeare’s view of 
life that we are to overcome evil witli good. The 
dmmatist is by necessity— unless he take refuge in 
mere buffoonery— a teacher, good or bad. For since 
a story of human affairs must always involve some 
difficulty, some problem of life, that can be solved 
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only by applying to it some principles of human 
conduct, this ethical element becomes inseparable 
from a book of plays. The ethics may, indeed, be 
bad ; but such as they are, there they must be. A 
dissolute man may wi*ite plays for a dissolute audi- 
ence, present only such problems as interest himself 
and the s})ectators of his work, and solve them ac- 
cording to the principles of life 'which he and they 
apply to incidents of their own daily experience. 
But by Shakes|)eare all that was purest in the n*- 
ligiouH spirit of his time was received into a genial 
and sympathetic nature ; he saw life with clear eyes, < 
knowing its shows from its realities, and his views ol , 
it are helpful to us al^ 

In “ Love’s Labours Lost,” aiiotjier of Shake- 
speare's earliest plays, there is a kindly jest on 

Euphuism ; but Kuphuisiu is taken playfully as sign 
of that state of the business of life in which there is, ] 
ucconling to tin* jiroverb of the Bhee|)-Hlieai*ers, great \ 
cry and little wool. Tt is a dainty straining after 
words that luive no works to match them, as life may 
be s|)ent rather on an empty liking to seem witt\, j 
tlian ill a full labour to l»e wise*. Such speaking and 
such living lie outside the honest course of nature, 
111 which words tell deeds, and every life has its own 
work to do. In that sense Shakeh|>eare, keeping . 
within bounds of the light(*st comedy, |jlays with 
the idlers in “ Love’s Labour’s Lost.” Tlie King of ’ 
Navarit* has engaged thnn* of his lonls (Bii'on, Loiiga- 
\ ille, and Diiiimiiie) to shan* with him three yeai*s of | 
idleness iii the name of study. Men of an age when 
tliey have work to do in the world, they are to witli- I 
draw from it all for thn*<* veal's of idle contemplation, 
during which they shall dii'ect their lives against the 
course of natui'e, and keep statutes that include a 
forswearing for three years of the society of women. 
Uih Majesty greets his friends and companions l»efortv 
haiid as — 

bravo conquerors ! for so you aro, 

Tluit war a^nst your own attortioiiH, 

And the hugo army of tho world's d<*iuru 6 . 

One of tho lonis, Biron, has a (juick wit and a ready 
tongue. While he agrees to shan* the King's three* 
years of idle study, he asks, “ What is the end of 
study : let me know I ” and, on the exclamation 
against “ vain delight,” exclaims — 

Why, all delights are vain ; but that most vain 
Which, with pain purchased, doth inherit pain : 

As painfully to pe^ upon a book. 

To seek the light of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falsdy blind the eyesight of his look. 

Light seeking light, doth light of light beguile. 

Which is Euphuistic way of saying that a man 
who can give light to help his fellows, and uses it 
all in the search after more light for himself alone, 
does [wactically snuff his candle out Tlie end of 
study is that we may know how to do our work. 
When we are young we learn what afterwards we 
need to know if we would do our duty in the world. 
But when the time of doing oon^ it must not be all 
spent in continued pieparaiion to the deeds that 


never will be done. Says Biron, a little later in 
this opening dialogue 

At Christmuh 1 no mon* desire a rose 

Than wiah u Hnow in Mny s new-fangled shows ; 

But like of each Bung th it in season grows. 

Ko you, to study no^ it in too latv, 

CUirb o'er the house to unlock the little pule. 

Moreover, the French King’s daughter is coming to 
s])eak with the King of Navan’e herself about a piece 
of buhinesH, a claim to suiTeud 4 *r of Aquitaine to her 
U‘driddeu father ; and she, though a woman, bringing 
>\oiuen in her tmiii, muKt needs be seen. 

Kwff. What say you, loids? Wliy, this was quite forgu*M 
Jitron tSo study evermore is overnliot : 

While it doth studj to Yww what it would. 

It doth foiget to do the Ihitig it shouli 

Tn fact, into this early piece of the lightest and 
most playful ti*xturi», Shakes} >ear( contrives to weave 
throughout a lesson like that which he has set forth 
in Hamlet with so much intensity : “ Whatsoever 
tiiy hand iindeth to do, do it witli thy might.” 

How shall these amateur students amuse them- 
M'lves ' With a man of many phi'ases and of little 
thought, Don Adriano de Arinado, says the king, 

( )ur com t you kno4^ is luiunted 
With a retinW Iravollor of Spam , 

A man Ui all th(* w'oild's nv^ tushions planted, 

That hath a mint ot phnises in his brain . 

One whfim the music of his own vain tongue 
Doth ravish like inchanting huimony. 

When Don Adrian wishes to think he leans on 
the intelli*ct of his very small boy Motli ; and when 
the more alwiui’d }ieo(>le of the play, absurd still in 
tlie same direction, present a s|)ectacle of the Nine 
Worthies, it is little Moth who takes the part of 
Hercules, labile Don Adrian, with tlie stately outaide, 
having follpn into quarrel and being invited to fight 
in Ilia shirt, is brought to confession that ^^the 
naked truth of it is, I have no shiit ; I go wool ward 
for penance.” In w olds, in clothes, in actions, theire 
is constant suggestion of a dis}>i'oportion betweem 
show and Biihstance. The Princess of France and 
her ladies, come u{K)n a question of title to Aqui- 
taine, wait for the sending of a piece of evidence, and 
BO give time for idleness to let in love. The King of 
Navarre and his gentlemen spend many fantastic 
words upon their jiassiou, and offer love in outward 
shows, coming to them as Boyet, one of the French 
lords, warns the Princess, 

Like Muscovites, or Russians, as I groess ; 

Their purpose is to parle, and court and dancer 
And every one his love feat will advinoe 
Unto his several mistress, which theyll know 
By fhvottrs several whichdhey did bestow. 

iVtaMM. And will tiMjr wf The gaUaat* dull betwMl 
For, hdi«i, w» will erciy one Iw'muiNd. 
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They change favoure, too, to fiuzzle them, Rosaline, 
one of her ladies, wearing the favour of the Princess, 
and when the fantastic wooers come, put out small 
Moth in his prepared speech by their manner of 
receiving it. 

Motk. A hol}’^ parcel of tho fain'Nt dunirfi 

[TAr turn hack^ to huH. 

That ever turned their”— bHcks—** to mortal viowh.” 

“ Their eyos,” “thou ryes.” 

Moth, “ That ever turned thoir cvoh to mortal views. 

Out— ** 

Sojfot, True , out, indeed. 

Moth. “ Out of your favours, heavenly sjiirits, vouchsafe 
Not to behold—” 

JiiroH. “ Once to behold,” rogut* 

Moth. “ Once to behold with your sunbeamed eyes,” 

“ With your sunbeamed eyes 
Boyet. They will not answer to that epithet : 

You were best call it ** daughter-beamed eyes.” 

Moth. They do not mark mo, and that bniigs mt' out. 
Biron. Is this your perfettness? Begone, you rogue. 
Boaaltne. What would these strangers:- Know then 
minds, Boyet ; 

If they do s^ieak our language, 'tis oui will 
That some plain man ac'count thi ir pur]HiHGh : 

Know what they would. 

And it is a quc.stion at last whether men who give 
Bo>nuch thought to the words and shows of life 
know their own minds. The Princess will not w(»d 
the King ,tiU he has had a year’s commune with his 
actual tlioughts when he is away from all the gauds 
of the world’s outward fashion. If, she says, 

If for my love (as there is no such eiiuse) 

You will do aught, this shall you do for me ' 

Your oath I will not trust , but go with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage, 

Hemoto from all the pleasures of the world , 

There stay, until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 

If this ansterdBnmx'iablc life 

Change not your offer made in heat of blood , 

If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy bbssoms of your love, 

But that it bear this trial, and last love ; 

Then at the expiration of the year 
Come challonge mo. 

For Biron, with wit of an idly nimble tongue, 
— “ And what to me, my love, and what to me T’ 

Biron. Studies my lady ^ mistross, look on me ; 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 

What humble suit attends thy answer there ; 

Impose some service on me for thy love. 

Mot. Oft have I heard of \ ou, my lord Bimn, 

Before I saw you ; and the world’s large tongue 
Prodaims you for a man replete with mocks, 

Full of comparisonB and wounding flouts, 

Which yon on all estates will execute 
That lie within the mercy of your wit. 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain, 

And therewithal to win mo, if you please,— 


Without the which I am not to ho won, — 

You shall this twelvemonth term, from day to day, 

Visit the speechless sick, and still converse 
With groaning wretuhos ; and your task shall be, 

With all the fierce endeavour of your wit 
To cnfor(*e the ixiindd impotent to smile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the throat of death ! 

It cannot ho ; it is impossible : 

Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Mot. Why, that's the way to choke a gibing spirit, 

Whose influence is bogot of that loose g^raco 
Which shallow laughing hearers give to fools : 

A jest's prosperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that iiiakos it ‘ then, if sickly ears, 

Deaf d with the clamours of thoir own door groans, 

Will hear ydar idle scorns, continue them, 

And I will have you and that fault withal , 

But if they will not, throw away that spirit. 

And I shall find you empty of tliat fault, 

Right joyful of your reformatiun. 

Birm. A twelvemonth ! well, liefall w*hut will befall, 
ril jest a twelvemonth in a hospital. 

The remedy for Biron is contac't with the hard reiilities 
of life ; and the ])hniHe-makor Don Adnano de Ariuado 
submits in like fiishioii to the demand that he siiall 
find something for his hand to dc^ and do it ** I am 
a votary,” he says. have vowed to Jaqiienetta 
to hold the plough for her sweet love three years.” 

There was rapid growth to a full master} in ait 
during the interval lietween the writing of “ Love’s 
Labour’s Lost” and the writing of ** Hamlet ” towards 
the close of Elizabeth’s reigiL But th(*re was one 
mind in both these jilays, unlike as tliey are in story 
aud in style. 

As he grew in jiower, the skill with which Shake- 
speaiv haimonisi^ in each ]>lay the details of the 
story, so that there mil tlirough all tlie scenes as a 
key-note the particular trutli of life that schemed to 
him to be iii\ohed in tin* main luition, is as notice- 
able in the reca.sting of old plays as in tlie creation 
of plays ahi^liitely new. “ King John ” is such n 
recasting, but it turns into a harmouious work of 
art, a long and straggling chronicle jilay in two 
|jazi», of which the second opens with “young Arthur 
on the walls.” Shakesjieare saw in “the Trouble- 
some Reign of King John” as s(*t forth by the 
earlier and weaker dramatist, a time of stir and 
trouble in which a child jirince |)erished amidst 
much action upon motives of expediency and self- 
interest. In reconstructing the play he gave it 
unity of thought, by showing 'every where the doings 
of what he made Fdconbridge call 

That smooth-faced gentlemen, tickling Commodity, 
Commodity, the bias of the world. 

At the opening, King Philip of France urges by 
embassy to King John, in presence of his mother 
Elinor, the lawful right of the child Arthur to the 
English crowa Historians may decide as they 
please that question of right The poet for the jmr- 
pose of his poem loses no time in showing that John 
is to be taken ns the wrongful king : — 
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John, Onr tbrong potMenion and our right for ut. 
Mmr. Your iMog poMOMiony much more thim jotir 
right, 

Or die it muit go wrong with you and me : 

So much my oonicience whiipen m your ear, 

Which none hut heaven, and you, and I ahull hear 
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This whi8])ei of corLHCu*nct*, wliuli is not in the old 
])l€iy, la omfdiatic clow to the short <lialogiie with the 
uiiihuHsadoi of FnuK'o Iwfore the entiauce of Hol»eit 
Hinl Philip FiUcoiihiKl^e In tin scene with the two 
K<ilcoiihri<l"eh, us Hhuk(*h|M*Hie hits coiideusisl and 
i< wiitteii it, “the sniooth fwssl j^cntlemnn, tickling 
( VniiiiuHht^ ” luise]} Mi^/»i»sts to a son the o|K»n 
shammy of his uiothei that he inay obtain succession 
to his fithePs lauds When Pliili]) Faleoubridgi* 
has lost his land, and as hastaid son of CJceiii de Lion 
enters the service of King John, lie becomes at times 
u soit of Choi us in his coinnieiith on t-he action of 
the phi} , himself simply and rudely upright , we see 
puitl} by help of him how otheis swerve fi*om the 
light line In his first meditation, after ho has 
joined the ooui't, he feels that 

^he IB but a baatard to the time 

Thut doth not Bmack of observation, — 

And 80 am 1 , whetlur I anmek oi no, 

And not alone in habit and devico, 

Kxtenor form, outwanFacioutroment, 

But from the muard motions to deliver 
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison to the age's tooth , 

Which, though 1 will not practise to docoiv q. 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn. 

The action of the scene is not dissimilar, but of this 
intellectual colouring there is absolutely nothing in 
the older play. 

The Bemd Act opens in France, before the 
walls of AngierSk To emphasue the departure from 
known dulgr at tiie bidding of expediency, Shake- 
"I^eare maltm the French and Anstnan champions of 


Arth^s cause loudly prodaim their sense of duty. 
Hearing the gentle voice of young Arthur, Lewis fhe 
Dauplm cries, “ A noble hoy 1 who would not do 
thee right P’ The Archduke Austria will return 
BO more to his home until Arthur be, to the utmost 
comer of the west, saluted king : 

^tiU then, fair bo} , 

Will I not think of home, but follow arms , 

and replies, to the thanks of Arthur’s mother, Coii- 
stance, 

The p* arc of heaven is thoirs that lift their sworda 
In such a just and chantable war 

King John is prcMmtly m France, prompt to contest 
Arthur’s right of sovereignt}, and King Philip of 
France bniigs to a climax the assertion of the auty 
of mamtaming it. 

K John From whom hash thou this great oommission, 
Frunio, 

Tu draw m} answer from thy articles ^ 

K FhJxp From that supernal Judge that stirs good 
thought! 

In an} breast of strong authonl} , 

lu look mto the blots and stiins of right 

Tlial Judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 

Under whose warrant I impfwfh th> wrong, 

And by whose htlp I mean to chastuR it 

From Shakespeare’s Arthui c^veiy noti» is that of 
the true sov en^ignt} , a chilil like innocence and 
spirit of unselhsh love. But the strife begins. Elach 
mdf claims Anglers as the s]x>il of battle, and tlie 
citizens find it expedient to keep their gates shut 
foi “the King of England when we know the king” 
Falcoubndge having buggested that the stubborn 
citizens, who tui n deaf eai^ to both the claimants, be 
attacked by botli, Kmg John a]»proveb the counsel 

France, shall we knit our powers, 

And lav this Anglers even witli thi ground, 

Then, after, fight who shall be king of itF 

Then smooth faced Commodity, to save the town, 
apiiears upon the wullb with a suggestion of expe- 
diency Mairy the Dauphin to the Lady Blanime, 
ami let the woiliUy mterests of England and France 
bind them in p(*ace His niotlier, Elinoi, whispers 
to Jolm of the convenience of this arrangement « 

Son, list to this conjunction, make this mutch , 

(rive with our mece a dowr}' large enough , 

For by this knot thou shalt so suiely tie 
Thy now unsured asminnoo to the crown, 

•That yond green boy shall have no eim to ripe 
The bloom that promisoth a mighty fruit. 

I lee a yielding in the looks of Fmnce ; 

Hsrk bow they whisper. 

.The King of France agrees, and the oMihS jaii dg* 
dared to be the cauis of Qod ia giraai m Jht m 
weddings that brings with it ‘*Ai\)oo 
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Touraina, Maina, Poictian.** ^Tha maAoh ia made. | 
But Arthur is remambared as an after-thought^ upon 
whioh John promises to do something for him, and 
they are all off to the marriage of convenience, 
leaving Faloonbridge to close the Act with comment 
on the meaning of it all. 

Soft, liad world ! mad kings ! road composition ! 

John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole. 

Hath willingly departed witli a part ; 

And Franoo, (whose armour Conm'ienco bucklod on, 

Whom seal and charity }>rought to tho field 
As Gkid's own soldier,) roundod in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil , 

That broker, that still breaks tho pate of faith , 

That daily break- vow ; he that wins of all, 

Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, — 

Who having no external thing to lose 

But the word maid, cheats the poor maid of that ; 

That smooth-faced gentleman, tickling Commodity, — 
Commodity, the bias* of the world ; 

The world, who of itself is poized well, 

Made to run even upon evon ground, 

Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias. 

This sway of motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifEcrency, 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent : 

And this same bias, Uus Commodity, 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 

Clapped on the outward eye of fickle Fmnee, 

Hath drawn him from his own determined aid, 

!From a resolved and honouruble war, 

To a mostubase and vilo-concluded peace.— 

And why rail 1 on this Commodity ‘r 
But for because ho hath not woo'd me yet : 

Not that I have the ixiwer to clutch my liand, 

When his fair angels would salute my ])alm , 

But for my hand, as unattemptod yet. 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will mil. 

And say, There is no sin, hut to he rich ; 

And being rich, my virtuo then shall be, 

To say, There is no vice, but beggary : 

Since kings Ce^k faith upon Commodity, 

Gain, be my loid ; for 1 will worship thee ! [Exit. 

The Third Act ojieiiH with the grief of tho forsaken 
Constance, while the champion and enemies of her 
child-prince are 

Gono to be married ! gone to swear a peace ! 

False blood to false blood joined ! 

The mother’s love dwells on the beauty of the for- 
saken innocence : 

But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy, 

Nature and Fortune joined to make thoc great : 

Of Nature's gifts thou may'st with lilies boast, 

And with the half-blown rose : but Fortune, oh ! 

She ie corrupted, changed', and won from ^ee. 

When the new allies, joined by Commodity, return 


1 JNdS, FrsmAi **Uals,** slepe. 


BKGIJ8H LITSBATURE. Cs.n vm 

IL — 

from the altar before which they have sworn love 
ai^ amity, tiiere is the widow’s curse upon them. 

Arm, arm you heavens, against these perjured kings ! 

A widow criee : be husband to me, heavens ! 

Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out tho day in poaoo ; but ero sunset 
Set armdd discord *twixt these perjured kings ! 

Hear me ! oh, hear me ! 

And the heavens hear. Expediency can cause men 
who swear peace in the morning to break it before 
evening. Cardinal Pandulph enteiv, to question J ohu 
of his keeping Stephen Langton from the See of Oan- 
terbuiy. John in bold words defies and scoms the 
Fojie, and doing so is made aa emiihatic as the 
declaration of the King of France, that his duty to 
Qod caused him to draw the sword for Aithur; 
because, at the bidding of Commodity, ev«*ry wonl, 
and all the faith that may l)e in it, will be broken 
l)ofore the play is over. The sting of the liuld 
defiance is intended to lie in the fact tiiat John 
BftiTwai*dH is shown liumbly taking his crown as the 
Poole’s gift, because tlmt seems the exjiedient course, 
if he would keep it. Now lie sjieaks fiercidy : 

K. John. What earthly name to interrogatories 
Can task thf' free breath of a sacred king C 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridirulouH, 

To charge me to an anBW<>r, us th(* Pope. 

Tell him this tale , and from the mouth of England 
Add thus mueh more, — tliat no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 

But, OH we under heaven are sdpromc' head, 

So, under Him, that great supremary, 

Where we do reign, we will alone uphold, 

Without the assistance of a mortal hand ; 

So tell the Pope ; all reverence B»*t apart 
To him, and his usurped aulnonty. 

K. rhi. Brother of England, you blaspheme in this. 

K. John. Though you. and all the kings of Christimdom, 
Are led so gfossly by this meddling priest. 

Breading the curse that money may buy out ; 

And, by tho ment of vilo gold, dross, dust, 

Purchase corrupted pardon of a man, 

Who, in that sale, scUs jiardon from himself ; 

Though you and all the rest, so grossly led, 

This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 

Yet 1, alone, alone do me oppose 

Against the Po]>e, and count his friends my foes. 

King John defies the legate of the Pope; but 
Philip finds it inexpedient to keep the faith he has 
just sworn, when Pandulph bids him turn from hia 
new ally on pain of exoommunioation. 

JT. Phi. I am perplexed, and know not what to say. 

Pand. What const thou say, but will perplex thee more, 
If thou stand excommunicate and cursed P 

E. Phi. Good reverend father, make my person youx% 
And tell me how yon would bestow yomelf . 

This royal hand and mine are mstHy knit, 

And the oonjnnction of our inward souls 
Married in leagfue, eoupled and linked together 
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With aU rdigiM ffcreiigth cf 

The leieit hmth llwt ge?e the eouad of worde, 

Wee deq^-Bwom leifh, peace, amity, true love, 

Between our kingdome and our royal eelvee, 

And even before thie truce, but new before. 

No longer than we well could wadi our hands 
To dap thie royal bargain up of peace, 

Heaven knows, they were besmeared and overetainod 
With daughter's poiU4l, where rovongo did paint 
The fearful difforen( o of inconecd kings 
And diall those hands, so lately purged of blood, 
ho newly joined in love, so strong in both, 

Unyoke t^s seizuro and this kind regrtei ^ 

Pill) fast and loose with faith h so jest with heu\ < n, 

Hake such unoonstant duldicn of ourselves, 

As now again to snatch our palm from palm 
l^nswoar faith sworn , and on the mnrriage-bMl 
Of smiling imare to marrh a bloody host, 

And make a not on iht gentU hrow 
Of true sinccnt) f Oh, holy sir, 

H) reverend father, lot it not bo so * 

Out of \our grau, du\ise, ordain, impose 
homo gentle order and the n we shall 1 h blessed 
To do your ploasim , and (ontinuo friends 
land All fonn is funiih ss, ordoi oidcrkss, 
hit VO i»hat IS opjiositt to I ngland s love 
1 heroforo, to arms ' he chiiiipion of our chiin h ’ 

Oi let tho church our mother breathe her curse, ^ 

A niothi I s ctjrHe, — on hi r revolting son 
hnince thou ma^st hold a serjicnt b) tho tongue, 

A chafed hen b> the mortal paw, 

A fasting tiger safer by the tooth, 

Ihau keep m peaci that hand which thou dost hold 

Philip liHtenB awhile to aigiinientR, iii'eRohite, until 
the Dau]}hin is huipnaed at the slowness of his ]iei 
suasion by the best eloquence of ** the smooth fau‘d 
gentleman, tickling Commodity 

lett I muse \our majost) doth socm so cold, 

When Buih pnifound resjK cts do pull )ou on 
J*aMd 1 a ill donoiincf a iiirsc upon his head 
K Phi Ihou shnlt not need — England, 111 fall from 
thee 

Tlie battle is renewed after sworn jieaoe is broken 
Aitliur, true sovereignty of simple imiocence, is 
taken in tlie hgbt, and fidls into tbe hands of John 
Arthiii's thought in his own misfortune is not of 
himself ** Oh, this will make my moUier die of gnef " 
His spirit of love is m strong contrast to the low 
thonghted nature of the servants of Commodity, who 
suggests now plnndei^of the Church, and murder 

A" John [To tho Bastard ] Cousin, away for England 
haste befoie * 

And, ere pur coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots , set at hberty 
Imprisoned angels tbe fat nbs of peaoe 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon 
Use our e omnd ssioo in bis utmost force 
Asd book, and candle shall not drive me back, 
When gfdd and sllvor becks me to come on 
1 leave your blgliii<^| Qmndaia, I will pray 
(Ifevor t remember to be holjO 
Poryonrfolr eafoty, so I kfas yomr hand 


Eh. Fsiewell, gentle cousin. 

X John. Cos, farewell 

[ExU Bastard. 

Eh Come hither, little kinsman , hark, a word. 

[hfhe toAeo Authlr ao$df 
X John Come hither, Hubert O mj gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much , within this wall of fl< idi 
There is a soul counts thuo her creditor, 

And with advantage means to pay th) love 
And, my good fnend, thy volimtar) oath 
Lives m this bosom, dearly cherished 
Cffivo me thy hand I had a thing to Ba^ , — 

But I will fit It with sonic botti r time 
B> hea\ea, Hubert, I am almost ashamed 
i o May wliat good respect 1 liave of thee 
Hub 1 am iiimh bounden to >our inajist) 

A John (iood fnend, thou hast no cause to sax so yet 
But thou shall have and croi p time ne or so slow, 

\ f t it hIiuU (omt for mi to do thee good 

1 luul a thing to sav — but lot it go 

The sun IB in the heaven, and the proud day, 

Atti nded with the ploasures of the world, 

Im all too wanton, too full of gawds, 
lo give me audience — if the midnight bell 
l)id, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 

Sound one into the drowsy ear of night , 

Jf this samt wen a chnrch)ard whi re we stand. 

And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs , 

( >1 if that surl) spint, melanehoh , 

Hod baked thx blood, and made it heavx thick , 

(Which thic runs tickling up end down the veins, 

Making that idiot, laughter, keep men s o\os, 

And strain thiir cheeks to idle memmeut, — 

A poHSion hateful to m\ purposes ) 

Or if that thou i ouldst see me a ithout e\ («, 

Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceit aluno, 

Without eyi s, ears, and harmful sound of words , 

Then, m despite of brooded watchful da\, 

I would mto th\ bosom pour m) thoughts 
But ah I will not --> 01 1 loxc thc>o well. 

And, b) m) troth, 1 think thou lo\ st me well 
Hub 8o woll, that what jou bid me undertake, 

Though that m) death wore adjunct to m) act, 

Bx heaven, 1 would do it 

A John Do not I know thou wouldst f 

Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine e)e 
On yond \ oung bo) 1 11 tell thee what, my fnend. 

He IB a ver) serpent m mj way , 

And whereso'er this foot of mine doth tread. 

He lies befoio me — dost thou understand me P 
Thou art his keeper 

Hub And FU keep him so, 

That he shall not offend )out majest) 

AT John Death 

Hnb My lord ® 

X John A grave 

Hnb He diall not live 

K John Enoogh- 

* I could be merry now Hubert, I love thee , 

Well, I'll not say what I intend for thee 
Remember,— Madam, fore you well 
rU send those powers o'er to your majesty 
A/i My Uesaing go with thee' 

JT Mn. Tot England, ooiwiii, go* 

Hubert diall be your Aan, attend on you 
With all true duty toward Cala^ bo ! 
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The affliction of the beteav^ mothei*, Constance, 
in the next aoene, is made to bring out with tlie 
utmost tendemesB the image of the child Arthur. 

And, father cardinal, I have hoard you aay 
That we shall eee and know our friends in heaven : 

If that be true, 1 shall see my boy again ; 

For, since the birth of Cain, the first mole child, 

To him that did but yesterday suspire, 

There was not such a gracious creature bom. 

But now will canker sorrow eat iny bud, 

And chase the native beauty from his cheuk, 

And he will look as hollow as a ghost, 

As dim and meagre as an ague's fit , 

And BO he'll die ; and, rising ho again. 

When 1 shall moot liim in the court of heaven 
I shall not know him ; therefore nevn, no^er 
Must I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand, You hold too heinous a respoei of giiei. 

CoMst, Ho talks to mo, tlmt never hud a son. 

K. Phi. You are as fond of grief, as of yout ( htld. 

Contt. Qrief fills the room up of my absent child. 

Ides in his bed, walks up and down with me, 

Futs on his pretty looks, repeats his woids, 

Bemembors me of all his g^eioiis ])urts, 

Btufis out his vacant garments a ith his fomi ; 

Then have 1 reason to bo fond of gnei. 

Fare you well : had you such u loss uh I, 

I (’oiild give bettt«r comfort than you do — 

1 a ill not keep this form upon my head. 

[Teat iMff off het heatUdttM 
When there is such disorder in my wit. 

O Lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair son ' 

My life, my joy, mv fond, my all the woild ! 

My widow-eomfurt, and my sonow's eur<* ' [httt 

The Third Act ends with PaiidulpL'e ai^uiiient 
of ( ’ommodity that is to biing Fi’oiieh invadci'H into 
England. “ Tis Btnmg(»," he aays, 

’Tis strange to think how muoh King John hath lost 
In this whieh he accounts su cloai'ly won. 

Are not you^jpieved that Arthur is his prisoner } 

Ltuj, As heartily as he is glad he Imth him. 

Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 

Now hear me speak with a prophrtic spirit ; 

For oven the breath of what I mean to speak 
Hhall blow each dust, each straw, each little i nb, 

Out of the path which shall directly lead 

Thy foot to England's throne ; and therefore muik. 

John hath seized Arthur ; and it cannot bo, 
lliat, whiles warm life plays in that infant’s veins, 

The mispkoed John should entertain an hour. 

One minuto, nay, one quiet breath of rest. 

A sceptre snatched with an unruly hand. 

Must be ss boisterously maintained as gained ; 

And be that stands upon a slippery plara, 

MuIns nice of no vile hold to stay him up : 

That John may stand, then Arthur needs must fall ; 

Bo be it, for It cannot be but so. 

Law. But what shall I gain by young Artbui's fall P 
Pnnd. Too, in the right of lady Blanche your wife, 

May then main all the edaim that Arthur did. 

Law, And loee it, life and all, yi Arthur did. 

Pond, How green ypu are, and fresh in this old world! 
John lays you plots; the times oompize with you; 


IM 


For he that eteepe hie mfsty in true Moodt 
Shall find but bloody safety, and untrue. 

This act, so evilly bom, shall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal, 

That none eo zmidl advantage shall stop forth 
To check his reign, but they will cheririi it ; 

No natural exhalation in the sky, 

No scope of nature, no distomportsd day, 

No common wind, no custom6d event, 

But they will pluck away his natural cause, 

And call thorn meteors, prodigies, and signs. 
Abortives, presages, and tongues of lioavon, 

Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

Lew. Muybt' he will nut touch young Arthur's life, 
But hold himself safe in his pnBonment. 
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Pand Oh, sir, v hen h( shul! hear of your up])roiu;h, 
If that young Arthui 1 m‘ not gone already, 

Even at that news he dins ; and then the hi oris 
Of all his people shall revolt fiuin him, 

And kiss the Iqni of unacquainted change ; 

And pick strong matter of revolt and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers' ends of John. 

Methinks I see this hurly all on foot ' 

And, oh, what better matter breeds for you 


1 This portrait, now in the Sbakoapeare honao at Stntfohl, bad 
been painted over with hair and beard lhat were cleaned off by a 
pioture reatorer in 1861 There remainSl a portrait of Bhakeapettra 
lil ezeonted, bat correapoudinir in the form of each look of hair and 
fold of dreaa to the beat. It was exhibited when dixoovered. Some 
thought that the buet was mode from it ; othera, with more pro- 
bability, that it waa made from the buot. At the time of ite reatoro^ 
tton the plotnre hod been for a hundred years in the famfly of iti 
owner. Mr W. O Hunt, Town Clerk of Stratford, who baa preaeuted 
it to the town. The oolourlng of the plotnre oorrexponda to what ia 
known to have been the ooloaring of the huot before It waa pa int ed 
white, in 1796 ; the ejea light haxd. hair and beard auburn j drees, z 
ioarlet doublet, under a looae Uaok gown without deevaa. It le just 
pooalble that the pioture may have beeo a oopj from Ufa by a had 
pointer, end that It may have been uead the fomaiiig of the bunt 
Differeneeo in the expreaeion of the ieiiiifflt>nnla11) the outliue ^ 
noae and a pleaaaat eap re aa i on in the Oomera of the mouth of the 
pioture, not to be found in the buet, axe allttle in fovour of soehs 
possibility. 
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Than 1 hava nain’dl^Tlia haataxd Moonhiidgt 
I« now in England raoaaddng tha church, 

Offending ohazHy : if but a doeen Frenoh 
Wore thoro in anna, they would be as a call 
To train ton thooaond E^liah to their aide; 

Or, aa a little snow, tambltud about, 

Anon becomea a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 

Go with mo to the king : 'tia wonderful 
What may l)e wrought out of their discontent, 

Now that their aoula ore topfull of offence: 

For Knpland gf>* — I will wh»t on the king. 

Lew, Strong niuHona make ationgc actioxui . M un go : 

If you say ay, the king will not say no. [ hxuint. 

Tlie Fourth Act ojirnH with the* acone in North- 
ampton CuAtlu, which showH Hupreme, under bittereat 
tiiul, Arthur’s childlike spirit of love. 

Enter JIuheut and two Attendants. 

Huh. Ilrat me these lions hot , and look thou stand 
Within the airas : when I strike my foot 
l*]K>n the bosom of the ground, rush forth, 

And Ifind tho lioy which you shall find with mo 
Fast to tho chiur ■ be heedful * hence, and watch. 

1 Attend. I hope your wumint will bear out the deed 
Hnb, Uncleanly scruples ! fear not you : look to *t. — 

[hjount AttvnduntH. 

^ oiing Lid, eomu foith , 1 hivi to sa) with )ou 
hnUi Authi u 

Arth Gudd motrow, lluhort 

Hub. Good inuiToa% little ]innct 

Atth. As little pnnee duiving so great u title 
Tc» bo mon* pnneo) as tiia} Is — Y^m ore sad 
Unh Indeed, 1 liu\ e beiui moxTii r 
Arth. Mere) on me * 

kltt bulks no IkkIv sliould be sad but 1 . 

( t, 1 reiiiemlHT, when I was in Fmnee, 

^ oiing gontlouien would Isi As sad as night, 

Onl) for wantonn(*ss. B\ my chrihiendom, 

So 1 w ere out of prison, and kc'pt shi ep, 

I should he as niorr) us the du> is long , 

And so I would be hen , hut Uiut 1 doubt 
My uni lo pruetises more hann to me ; 

11c IS afraid of me, and I of him . 

Is it my fault that 1 was Giffie^'s son!' 

No, indiHsl, is ’t not, and I would to heaven 
1 were your son, so you would lovo me, Hubert 

Hub [Astde.] If 1 talk to him, with his innocent pmte 
He will awake my mercy, which li<« dead 
Therefore I will bo auddem, and despatch. 

Atth. Are you sick, Hubert ? you look jiale to day 
In sooth, I would you were a little sick, 

Tlmt I might sit all night, and watch a ith you : 

I warrant, I love you a^rt* than you do me. 

Eub. [Aeule.] Uis words do take possession of my 
bosom. — 

Read here, young Arthur. a paper, 

[AetdeJ] How now, foolish rheum ! 
Turning dispiteous torture out of door ! 

1 must be brief, leet reeolution drop 

Out at mine eyee in tender womanish tears. — 

Oan you not read it P is it not fair writ P 
Arth, Too fairly, Hubert, lor so foul effect : 

Must you with hot irons bun out both mine eyes P 
-Hm*. Young boy, I#utst 
Arth, AadwiUyouP 

JHii*. 
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Arth. Have you the heart f 'When your head did bat 
ache, 

I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 

(llie best I had, a princess wrought it mo,) 

And I did never ask it you agaifi ; 

And with my hand at midnight held your head ; 

And, like the watchful mmuies to the hour. 

Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time, 

Saymg, “ What lack youP” and “Where lice your grief P" 
Or “ What good lore may I perform for you P" 

Many a poor man's eon would have lain ^ll. 

And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you , 

But you at your sick service had a prince. 

Na> , y on may think my lovo was crafty love, 

And call it cunning : — do, an if you will : 
li hnnf*n bo pleased that you most use mo ill, 

Wh) , then yon must — Will vou put out mino eyes P 
l'hu8i> oyee that nei'or did, nor never shall 
So much us frown on you P 

Hub, I have sworn to do H ; 

And ith hot irons must 1 bum them out 
Atth Ah, none but in this iron ago would do it ! 

Tho iron of itself, though heat red-hot, 

Appruai hing near those eyes, would dnnk my tears. 

And quench this fiery indignation. 

Even in tho matter of mine innooen(‘o , 

Nil) , after that, i onsume aaa\ m rust. 

But iur containing fire to harm mine eyo. 

Aie >ou more stubliora-hurd thaui hammer'd ironP 
An if an ungel should luiie CM>me to mo, 

\nd told 1110 llultcrt should put out mine 
I a ould not hive l>rhf \ lhI him, — no tongue but lluberl'a 
Jinb f Sfawps J C'omi* forth 

Et^tntet Attendants, wUh rord, irea*, 4'( 

Do us I bid you do 

Afth Oh * save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyee arc out 
Even with the fieri** looks of thcsi* bloody men. 

Jiub Give me the non, 1 say, and bind him here. 

Arth, Alaa ' what not'd you be so boisterous-rough P 
T will not Htrugglo, I will stand stone-still. 

Fur lieuvoii’s sakt*, Hubert, let nio not be bound! 

Nay, hear me, Hul»crt!— olnvo these men away. 

And 1 will Bit as quiet us a lamb , 

1 will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 

Nor look u|Mm the iron angcrly: 

'I'hnist but thesis mon away, and I 'll forgive you. 
Whatever toniient you do put me to. 

Hub Go, stand within, let me alone with him. 

1 Aftitid I am best pleased to bo from such a deed. 

[Eretmi Attondaiilii 

Arth, Alas ! 1 then have chid away my friend: 

He hath a stem look, but a gentle heart 
Let him rome hack, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours. 

ffnb. Come, hoy, prepare yourself. 

Arth, Is there no remedy P ' 

Hub, None, but to lose your eyas. 

At th, O heaven !— that there were but a mote in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair, 

%tny annoyance in that precious sense ! 

Then, feeling what small things ate boisterous there, 

Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

JEM. le this your piamieeP go to, hold your tongue. 
Arth, Hubert, the uttanmee of a binoe of tongnoe 
Must needs went pleadim lor a pair of eymi 
Let me not hold my tongue,'— let not, Httbeit| 

Or, Hubert, if you will, out out my tongue, 


AndlwOl. 
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Ido 1 may kaep nino oyst ; o^ ijpofo mSiM efai» 

Though to no 1109 bat rtUl to lo^ on you 
Lo ! by my troth, the inetromont ie cold. 

And would not bam me. 

Sub, 1 osn heat it, boy. 

Arik.. No, in good aooth ; the fire ia dead with grief, 
Being create lor comfort, to bo used 
In imdeeerved extremee : eeo else yourself; 

There ie no malice in this burning coal ; 

The breath of hoaven hath blown his spirit out, 

And strewed repentant ashes on his ht^. 

Mnb, But with my breath 1 can lovive it. boy. 

Arth. And if you do, you will but make it blufdi. 

And glow with shamo of your proi'eedings, Hubert : 

Nay, it perchance will sparkle in your eyes , 

And, like a dog that is compelled to fight, 

Snatch at his master that doth tanv him on.* 

All things that you should use to do mo wTong, 

Deny their oflico - only ytm do hu'k 

That mercy, which fiorev) lin> and iron extends. 

Creatures of note for morey-laeking uses. 

Sub, Well, see to live , 1 will not touc'h thino eyes 
For all tho treasure that thino uncle owes : * 

Yet am 1 sworn, and I did purpose, boy. 

With this same veiy iron to burn them out. 

Arth, Oh, now you look liko tiuliert ! all this while 
You wore disguisod. 

Sub, Peace ! no more Adieu. 

Your uncle must not know but you are dead , 

I *11 fill these dogged spies with false r«‘]iorts : 

And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and socure 
That Hubert for the wealth of all the world 
Will not oftend thee. 

Arth, 0 heaven !— -1 thank you, Hub<*rt. 

Sub, Silence ! no more : go closely in with me : 

Much danger do I undergo for thee. lEjteuttt 

Tlien we are hIiowu Juliu, tyjie of the false royalty, 
cixiwned, and crowned a second time for reasons of 
expediency; as he tells his lords : 

Some reasons of this double coronation 
I have possessed you with, and think them strong ; 

And more, mm strong, (when lesser is my foai,) 

I shall indue you with : meantime, but ask 
What you would have reformed that is not well, 

And well shall 3 ’ou perceive how willing!}' 

I will both hear and gn^nt you your requests. 

They aak tho liberty of Arthur. Hubert comes to 
content Jolin with news of Arthur’s death ; but when 
John finds, from the angry suspicions of his lords, 
who fall from him, that the murder of Arthur was 
not really so ex]ierlient as he had supposed, he there- 
rore repents-—** They bum in indignation. I repent.” 
He hears of his mother’s death in France ; of signs 
and omens, and of the revolt of his nobles, feels bow 
convenient it would be if Arthur were alive: and 
when told that he does live, John rejoices, not that \ie 


t Tart* m, oiolto to violones. 80 In ** Hmnlot,** art IL, seone 1 . 
**Tlis asSioa holds it no sIb to tsarre them on to oontrovsrsy.** WiolU 
nsod iho ^laso, snd it Is still onrront in Cksshire. It is probably 
from tho Ojaurie ** tsiaw" or *'taro,** to sIvUs, to sffeot; with the 
Bonn** tor,** Shook, impiilss. « 

• Omib owns. BoCh wonis sn fbom the some Fbest-Bnglisb verb 


has a crime the less upon his head, but at the re- 
ap^iearattoe of the smooth-faced gentlemani tidkling 
Commodity.” His first cry is — 

Doth Arthur live P Oh, haste thee to the peen, 

Throw this report on their inoena6d rage, 

And make thorn tame to their obedience ! 

But, meanwhile, Arthur, in endeavouring to eecajxs 
from ]>rison, falls. The true royalty of innocence 
lies bleeding to death upon the stones of a Laid world : 
*‘0 me! my uncle’s R]>irit is in these stoncH.” And 
the Bustai'd’B comment, at the close of the act, as ho 
lifts the dead child-king, is — 

From forth this morsol of dead royalty. 

The* life, ttie right, the truth of all tins realm 
1 h flid to httaven. 

At the oprming of the Fifth Act, John, who liad 
defied the Po|)e and plundeiied the CJiuroh, is shou n, 
inifler the guidance of Commodity, rc*ceiving his 
crown as tlie Pope’s vassal ; the stnmgth of the pn* 
ccKling defiance liaving lM*en designed by the |MMd‘1o 
set forth moro ^i>idly in this i-esiwct the biise taking 
of Ex])edicncy for Conscience, that nins through |)ie 
plrty. 

Euftf Kino Panoi lph th rromi^ uud AiimduniH 

K. John. Thus liave 1 up into >our hand 

Th<* circle of my glory. 

Pundidph. [(rwuiff .Iuhn tht erown.] Take again 
Jb'rom this my hand, hh holding of the Pope, 

Your sovereign groatne^SH and authority. 

A' Johft. Kow keep your holy word : go nurt the Frciiih 

But Pundulph can more easily raise a storm than 
lay it. The English nobh*H have, at the bidding of 
Commodity, leagued with the Frouch invadei-h of 
tlieir country. Commodity has caused the su earing 
of more oatlis. Oaths weiv sworn, and the baciiiment 
was taken in earnest of their sincerity, between 
English aiK^ Frouch. Tliey wero to lie ke^it while 
they were convenient; and they woro folio wexi by 
oaths Hwoni in the absence of the English, to break 
them when the hour of their convenience had jiassed. 

A PlttWy near Hr. Edml'Nd's-Bi k\. The French Camp. 
Enter, in anna, Lewis, Salikbitey, Milvm, Pbmbuoxb, Bigot, 
and Boldiers. 

Lew. My lord Molun, let this be copied out. 

And keep it safo for our romem^noe : 

Eetum the precedent to those lords again ; 

That, having our fair order written down, 

Both they, and we, perusing o’er these notes, 

May know wherefore we took tho sacrament, 

And koop our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal, Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 

And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary leol, and unurged faith 
To your proceedings ; yet, believe me, prince, 

1 am not glad that eni^ a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by oontemiled revolt, 

And heal the inveteimte canker of one wound 
By making nmay . Oh^ it gneves my soul. 
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Thib I mtiffe dnw tliii melil from my lida 
Tobe A widow-miker! Oh, And there, 

Where honotmble reicae and defence 
Griee out upon the name of Saliabory ! 

Bot each is the infection of the time, 

That, lor the health and physic of our right, 

We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of stem injustice and confused wrong. 

Wh^n Pandulph seeks to still the storm he has 
raised, the Dauphin confronts him with the lessons 
of Oommpdity that he himself had taught. 

You taught me how to know the face of nght, 

Acqiiaiiitod mo with intorests to this land, 

You, thrust this entorpiise into my heart , 

And i*oine ye now to tell me, John hath uuide"* 

Him )>eace with Rome Y Mliat is that peace, to me ? 

I, by the honour of my mamago*bed. 

After young Aithur, claim thin land for mine , 

And, now it is half-conquered, must 1 hack, 
llocauso that John hath made his pisire with Romo ? 

Am I Romo's slave ? What penny hath Romo home, 
What men provided, what munitions sent, 

To underprop this action is't not I, 

That undinrgo this change ^ Who else but I, 

And such as to my claim an* liable, 

Kweat in this business, and maintain this war ^ 

Falconbiidgo, wlio represents throughout a rough 
natiiml instinct of right-mini bvlness, upholds the 
Knglish battle, and the revolUnl lonls find how 
( Vmiinodity, whom they ha<l in leaguing wiUi 

tin invodera, had Is^trayed them. 

£Hter Mulln, wountUtf^ and hd hy Soldiers. 

Jfr/. Lead me to the revolts of Kiigland here. 

6’af. When we wore happy wc had other names. 

7Vfn It IS the Count Mclun. 

A/// Wounded to death 

Mai, Fly, noble English, you are bought and sold. 
Unthread the rude eye of ruboUion, 

And welcome home again discarded faith. 

Beck out King John, and fall before his feil ; 

Fur if the bVench bo lords of this loud day, 

He moans to recompense the pains you take, 

By cutting off your heads : thus hath he sworn, 

And 1 with him, and many more with me, 

Upon the altar at St. Edmund’ s-Dury ; 

Even on that altar, whore we swore to you 
Dear iimiiy and evoi lasting love. 

King John dies, findi^ ** the smooth-faced gentle- 
man, tickling OommAity,'’ his murderer. It had 
been convenient to rob the monks; a monk finds it 
convenient to pokon him ; and the end of his life, 
sacrificed to the base doctrine of expediency, is that 
he died wretohe^y, with words of earthly ruin in 
his ear. Peace is made after his death, when the 
revolted lords return to their alliance, and the 
French supplies have b^n wrecked upon Goodwin 
^ds. Qdcoiibridge^ to the last serving as chorus, 
ends the with a oommenit on the penl passed : 

Thb new did, m 
At ilw pvwid Coot ol a coaqia^ 
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But when H first did help to wound itself. 

Now these, her princes, are come home again, 

Ckime the three oomers of the world in arms, 

And we shall shock them : naught shall make us me, 

If England to itself do rest but true. 

But the play has given a clear lesson on the kind 
of truth in which alone the strength of England lyid 
of eveiy Englishman can rest 




SioNAruasB or SuAKrarrAaK 
From Kt* WtU, andjravn Jku eopy of Flono'a JCoaSuyao 


RiUikespeare’s come<ly of “ As You Like It ” was 
proliably written between vhe years 1598 and 1600. 
It is not upon the list of plays given by Francis 
Meres in 1598,' niul Slmkes]ieai'e quotes in it a line 
from Marlowe's “ Hen) and l^eandor,'* that was 
not printed untd that vohv. Tlie first sestiad of 
“ Hero ami lAUinder ” tells how, at the feast of 
Adonis, amorous Leander, beautiful and young,** 
first saw Hero. It was in the temple of Venus : — 

And m the midst a silrer altar stood : 

There Hero, sacrificing turtle’s blood. 

Vail’d- to the ground, veiling her e}'elida close: 

And modcmtly they o]>on'd as she rose : 

Thtrnco flew Love s arrow with the goldm head; 

And thus Lcandcr was enamour^. 

Btune-still he stood, and evermore he gased, 

Till with the fire that from his countenance bland 
Relenting Hero's gentle heart was strook : 

8ueh furt'e and virtue hath an amorouB look. 

It lies not in our power to love or hate, 

For will in ns is overruled hy fate. 

When two arc stript, long ere the course begin. 

We wish that one should lose, the other win ; 

And one espec'iaUy we do affect 
Of two gold ingots, like in each respect : 

The reason no man knows ; let it sulBce, 

What we behold is censured* by our eyee. 

Where both deliberate, the love is alight : 

Who ever loved, that loved not at first aightP 


^ •sepaceUV- 

• FsCd, stoepid. lowered. •Vrsaoh ^avsler.*' 
^j^fsAMedeC. XsNa ••esuMA** X tUNei 
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Marlowe was killed on tke 1st of Jane, 1593, a^ 
twenty-nine years, three months, and a few odd days. 
In the fifth scene of the third act of “As You Like 
It," Shakespeare makes the shepherdess, Phebe, say — 

Dead shepherd ! now I find thy saw of might : 

Who ever loved, that loved not at first sight F'* 


The book here quoted was not published until 
1598. An entry at Stationers’ Hall shows that “ As 
You Like It" was written by August, 1600, and that 
there was then a thought of printing iO It must, 
therefore, have been written lietween March, 1598, 
and August, 1600. The plot of “ As You Tjike It " 
had for its starting-point the earlier part of the story 
of “ Gamelyn,” printed among Chaucer’s “ Canterbuiy 
Tales." This had been elalnirated by Thomas Lodge 
(one of the authors of “ A Looking Glass for London 
and England ") into a prose love-story in the manner 
of “ Euphues," called “ Hosalynde : Eiiphues golden 
Legacie, found after his death in his cell at Silexcnlra. 
Bequeathed to Philautus Sonnes, nursed up with their 
Father in England. Fetcht from the Canaiies by 
T. L., Gent." Which mean& as Thomas Txalge ex- 
plains in the preface, that it was written for pastime 
during a voyage to the Canaries with Captain Clarke. 
Lodge’s “ Rosalynde" was published in 1590. In it 
Shakespeare’s Orlando is Kosader, youngest son of 
Sir John of Boixleaux, his brothers Oliver and Jacpies 
are Saladyne and Fernaudiue. Tlie brother dukes in 
the novel are kings, not dukes, and are not brotheis. 
They are Torismond, the usiirtter, and Gerisniond, 
the lawful King of France, who ha£» withdrawn into 
the forest of Arden. Celia is Alinda in the novel, 
banished with Rosalind liecaust* slic jjleads for her. 
Rosalind is banished because the usurper fears that 
she may give riglit of revolt to some great loixl by 
marrying him. Shakespeare has alter^ and added 
characters — ^those of Jaques, Touclistone, and Audrey 
are additions—omitted and altei'ed incidents, and 
wrought the tale into a form of liis own, full of the 
true music of life that he felt it could be made 
to utter, ^psader’s fight with the lion that watched 
for the waking" of his brother Saladyne, gave Shake- 
speare the point of view from which he wrote his 
iday, and was probably tlie part of the tale that fixed 
his resolve to dramatise it. It was a tale of discord, 
idiowing, in Rosader at least, what Shakespeare ujiheld 
as the true way of turning discord into harmony. 
The discord m^e by the usiiqiation of Torismond 
was indeed overcome by brute force, — the twelve 


^ On one of two leaven at the beginninfr of the third volume of the 
ttetioiMri' Regleter, alter en entry dated 27 may 1600/' ooonn thie 


**4 AroueTi. 

*' Am you like yt | a booke 
HnvmT TBS Frxn | a booke 
Ahtery man tn ku humour | a booke 
2h# oommedte o/nmeheA doo 

aboiU nothmg | a booke 


y tobeitaled. 


** Bmaj Y.** sad **Sfeiry Man in hie Hnmoiir *’ eeaeed to be etajed 
on the 146k of Ansost, end ** Mheh Ado about Nothhm '* on the Sard 
oflagnit, eadh book bains antaved to a aapente pobUehias-hoiiae. 
Tka pahUfriMCB of **Xiiah Ado about NotUas" were entarad at the 
Mna tbne for the aeoand part of **l£aaiy XY." But theia ia no 
farthf entry o eneamins *‘Ae Ton LUtelt,** which nemeinadnnprinted 
mtfl Sbahiiyiaia'a wofke weraSrat oollaatad into aloUo, in 


peers of France fought amnst Torismond, killed 
him, and restored the rightful king, — ^but Shake- 
speare could alter that, and did so alter it as to give 
only a more complete expression to ihe higher life 
within his work. In “Als You Like It" were are 
two discords to be brought to harmony. By his 
alteration of the characters of Torismond and Geris- 
mond, Shakespeare makes it in each case a discord 
between brothers. Neither is ended by op[Ki8ing 
hate to hate; but in one case the accord comes 
through love to one’s neighbour, and in the other case 
tlirough love to God. 

At the oponing of the play, Shakesfioare strikes 
firmly and clearly one of the notes of discord : Orlando 
tells the faithful servant of the house (old Adam) of 
hiB hrothcT’H hardness towanls him : “ Ho lets me 
feed with his hinds, Imrs me the place of a brotlier, 
and as much as in him lies, iiiiiies my gentility with 
his education." Oliver then entera, and the discoixl 
is shown in action. One is, in anger, at the other’s 
throat, when the old servant cries, “ Sweet mastei-h, 
be patient ; for your father’s ^ eniembrance, 1 m* at 
accord." Oliver spurns the old servant as “ old dog.*’ 
“ Is old dog my reward ? Most tnie, I have lost my 
teetli in your service*. God be with my old mastei ! 
he would not have spoke such a woi*d.*’ ()li\er,^eft 
alone, calls for Charles, the duke’s wn*Htler, who had 
been seeking him. The first wcu'ds of the dialogue 
between them o|)en the story of the other discord : 
“ There’s no news at the court, sir, but ihe old news ;" 
that is, the old duke is banished by his younger 
brother, the new duke ; and the old duke, with throe 
or four loving lords, whom* confiscated lands enrich 
the new duke, aro in the forest of Aixien, whero 
“they live like the old Robin Hood of England: 
they say many young gentlemen ilock to him every 
day, and fieet the tune cuH'lessly, as they did in 
the golden world." But Rosalind, the old duke’s 
daughter, is not banished with her fatlier, because 
Celia, “ the duke’s daughter, her cousin, so loves her 
— being ever from their cradles Vired together — that 
she would have followed her exile, or have died to 
stay behind -^her.” With words of pivparatioii for 
the action that sets foi*th the other discoixl, thero is 
already a toiuji of the music that will run along with 
it ; for the story of two hatrods conquered is to wind 
its way through exquisite suggestions of all forms of 
human tenderness hikI love, of inai<1eii to maiden and 
of man to maid ; of comrade to eoniixide ; servant to 
master, and youth’s care of age* ; with human nature 
rising high above the accidents of fortune. After 
brief jirepaiation for the sce^e to follow, in which 
lie wUl take up tlie second thread of the stoiy, 
Shakespeare shows the strong wrestler seeking Oliver 
that he may warn him to keep his brother Orlando 
from to-morrow’s wrestling, because “ to-inonx)w, air, 
I wrestle for my credit, and he that escajies me with- 
out some broken limb shall acejuit him welL" In 
the spirit of hate Oliver answers : — 

I had aa lief thoa didst break hia neck as his finger. And 
thou wtaei beet look to't; for if thou dost him any digifi 
diignee, or if he do not mightily graoe himself on thee, he 
xriU pfuotise against thee by poieon, entrap thee by seinn 
tieadieroiis device, and never leave thee till he hath ta'en tliy 
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life by eome indiioal neini or other; fbr, 1 ewiiie thee, end 
elmoit with teen I ipeak it, there ie not one lo young and eo 
yilUnoua this day living. I speak but brcMherly of him; 
but should 1 gnrtomiee him to thee os he is, 1 must blush 
and weep, and thou must look pale and wonder. 

Cka* I am heartily glad 1 came hither to you. If he 
come to-morrow, 1*11 give him his payment : if ever he go 
alone again. I’ll never wreetle for prise more : and so, God 
keep your worship ! 

0/i. Farewell, good Charles. [£rtf CAarftM.] Now will 
I stir this gamester : I Yiape I shall see on end of him ; for 
my soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing more than h». 
Yet he's gentle, never schooled and yet learned, full of noble 
device, of all sorts cnchantingly beloved, and indeed so much 
in the heart of the world, and osiHHsially of my own pt^oplc, 
who best know him, that I am altogether misjiriMod but it 
■hull not be so long . tliis wrestler shall clear idl : nothing 
mmains but that T kindle the boy thither ; which now 1*11 go 
alKiut. [Eutt 

Tlie true character of Orlando in the mind liere 
follows the false one on the lip. In 8hakeHiieai*e, a 
Rolilotpiy, or an aside, means Uio unspoken thought 
wliich is comm uuiuH ted to the re^uler or S])ectutor of 
n play moi'e sinijily than hv tlie ismderous fashion of 
French da-ssical ti*agedy. That gives each hero and 
heroine a oonfi<leiitial friend who exisu only to bring 
out, for the benefit of s])Hctators credited with no 
iraagination, and for the (11811*088 of those who have, 
the knowledge of secret thoughts which every good 
English dramatist, in his aHide.s and solilocpiies, 
fiashes u|K)ii us worthily, by crediting our wits with 
power to gnint tliat now and again we an* in the 
m'esses of a mind, and hear it thiuking to itself. 

From this first picture of a bmther’s hate we ]ia8s 
to the comjiaiiion picture, through a scene of love 
between maiden and maiden, with a suggestion- -that 
runs througli the [day — of human Nature as above 
the accidents of human Fortune. At once, in the 
dialogue lietween Celia and Rosalind, the ohamotcr 
of Celia is marked. Throughout the play she lives 
more in others than herself, is tenderly self-forgetful, 
with a young enthusiasm at the hea^jjt of all her 
actions. Her firat woixls are of endeavour to cheer 
the B[)iiit of her friend. 

Entfr CsLiA and Rosalind. 

Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my cos, be merrv. 

Eoe. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than T am mistress of : 
and would you yet I wore merrier P Fnloss you could teach 
me to forget a banished father, you must not loam me how 
to remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Oel. Heroin I see thou %>vert me not with tho full weight 
that I love thee. If my uncle, thy banished father, hsd 
banished thy undo, the duke my father, so thou hadst been 
■till with ipe, I oould have taught my love to take thy father 
for mine ; ao wouldst thou, if tho truth of thy. love to me 
were ao righteously tempered ae mine is to thee. 

Jlot. Well, I win forget the condition of my eetate, to 
rejoice in yonnu 

0$l, Yon know my father hath no child but I, nor none is 
like to have: and, truly, when he diet, thon shalt he his 
heir, for what he hath token away from thy fsther peiloioe, 
I win fender thee again in ofMien; hy vAnia hononr, I will; 
u^^fhenlbmkthatoathiletmetiini momter: therafoie, 
my tweet Hoeo, toy dear Bom, be nenry. 

148 


Jtss, From honeeforth I will, cos, and devise sportB. Let 
me see; what think yon of faUing in love P 

OeL Marry, I prit^, do, to make sport withal * but love 
no man in good earnest ; nor no further in sport neither than 
with safety of a pure blush thou ma3*st in honour come off 
again. 

Eos. What diall be our siNirt, iUvnP 

Cel. Lot us dt and mock tho good housewife Fortune 
from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be bestowed 
equally. 

Jtoa. I would we oould do so, for her lieneflts are mightily 
misplaced, and the bonntiful blind woman doth most 
in her gifts to women. 

CeL ’Til true; for those that die makes fair die soarce 
makes honest, and those that she makes honest she makee 
verv ill-favout '^dl3^ 

Mom. Nay, now thou goest from Fortune*! office to 
Natun^'s : Fortune mgna in gifts of the world, not in the 
lincMunents of Nature. 

Tliroughoui tliis soeue, in the dialogue with Touch- 
stone and I.iC* Beau, the courtier, who oomes to Ind 
them to the wrestling, and tolls of the cruel effect of 
the court w*reKtJeri«» strength, CeHit is exerting herself 
visibly to keep Rosalind merry. When the wrestlen 
come, and young Orlando is called to the ladieib 
Celia is first in urging him to avoid encounter with 
the man of whose stiv^ngth he has seen ciiiel proo£ 
During tlie wrestling, her quick enthusiasm has the 
liveliest 6X[>reBsion in an active wish to help. ** Now 
Hercules U* thy sptHHl, young man,” says Rosalind. 
Says (Jelia, I would 1 wei'e invisible, to catch the 
strong fellow by the leg.” XYhen Orlando is showing 
his strength in the wicstlc. ** O excellent young man,” 
says Rosalind. Says Celia, ** If I had a thunderbolt 
ill mine eye, I can tell who slioiild dowm” Gharl^ 
is thrown, and the spirit of hate in Duke Frederick 
tiiniK him away from Orlando, who is found to be the 
younger son of Sir Rowland de Bois, an old friend to 
the baiiihlied duke. Duke Frederick leaves him 
coldly with the woixls — 

Thou shouldst have lietter pleased me with this deed* 
Hadst thou dcsoended from another house. 

Rut fare thee well ; thou art a gallant ^-oiith : 

1 would thou hadst told me of another father. 

Tlie first wonl of strong feeling upon tliis iqjustioe 
oomes from Celia’s enthusiastic s[>irit, with the oiy* 
“W>re I my father, coz, could I do tliis t” In 
Orlando, warm love for his father is the feeUng 
roused by the slight to his memoiy. In Rosalind, 
love at first isight is aided when, to the yitj and 
admiration stiri’ed by him, theiw succeeds st once 
the knowledge that Orlando is of gentle huih, and 
son to one who was her father’s deamt friend. 

* My father loved Sir Rowland as his soul. 

And all the world was of my father’s mind : 

Had I before known this yonng man hia son, 

I diould have given him teaie unto entrestii^ 

Ere he should thus have ventured. 

Odia'i qmA entimham in (iw <an$k 

ptontpts hw at once to aottiw 
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Oa, 'Cknito 410011111, 

Xiet UB go thank him and anooniage him : 

My fathar^B rough and enviouB disposition 
StiekB mo at haait. Sir, you have woU doBorved : 

U you do keep your pcombea in love 
But juBtly, aB you have exceeded all promiBe, 

Your miBtrsBB dudl he happy. 

Bm. Ghntleman, 

[Giving htm a chain fiom her neck. 
Wear this kte mM, one out of suits with fortune. 

That sonld give more, but that her hand lacks means. 

Shall we go, cos P 

CvL Ay. Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

Orl Gan I not say, I thank you P My better parts 
Are all thrown down, and that which here stands up 
Is but a quintain,* a mere lifeless block. 

jBm. He calls us back : my pride fell with my fortunes ; 

I'll ask him what he would. Did you call, air P 
Sir, you have wrestled well and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Ctl. Will you go, cos P 

Hot, Have with you. Faro you well. 

[ExetMi Rohalinu and Cauv 
Orl, What piission hangs those weights upon my touguc r 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urged conference. 

0 poor Orlando, thou art overthrown ! 

Or Charles or something weaker masters thee. • 

Ite^entei Ls Bfai . 

Lt Btau, Good sir, I do in friendship counsel you 
To leave this place. Albeit you have deserved 
High commendation, true applause and love. 

Yet such is now the duke’s condition 
That he misconstrues all that you have done. 

The duke is humorous : what he is indeed. 

More suits you to conceive than 1 to speak of. 

Orl, I thank you, sir : and, pray you, tell m<' this ; 

Which of the two was daughter of the duko 
^Diat here was at the wrestling P 

Lt Beau, Neither his daughter, if we judge by iiiannors , 
But yet indeed the lesser is his daughter * 

The other is daughter to the banished duke. 

And here detaint*d by her usurping uncle. 

To keep his da^htcr company , whoso loves 
Are dearer thik thc natural liond of sistors. 

But I can tell you that of late this duke 
Hath ta*en displeasure ’gainst his gentle nic^oc, 

Grounded upon no other argument 

But that the people praise her for her virtues 

And pity her for her good father’s sake , 

And, on my life, his malice ’gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth. 8ir, fare you well : 

Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

1 shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 

Orl, 1 rest much bounden to you : fare you well. 

[Kilt Lr. Biau. 


t qidsfain ** The quintain originallj was nothing more than the 
trank of a trsa or post, set up for theprsotloeof the tyroe in chivalry 
Afterward a staff or spear was fixed In the earth, and a shield, beftig 
bung upon it, was the mark to stsika at: the dexterity of the 
pmfar m er consisted in smiting the shield in such a maimer as to break 
Me Ugstasias, and bsar it to ihs ground. In prooem of time this 
dlvonlon was improved, and instead of the staff and shield, the 
r ase mW s n ee of a bnasn figure, oarved in wood, waa introdnoed." 
Otntt*!** Sports and Psstimee.*') The figure beeame a Barsoen with 
s dUb or woodoB sword, and was madrto tom sseily on a pivot, so 
‘tkafelf not stroA in the ariddle it swung round sad hit the horseman 
on the haek, aalem he esosped by Us aglUty. 


Thus math I imi tlis mnoke into tlis smotte ; 

From tyrant duke nnto a tyieat bmitlMr: 

But hpavenly Eesalind ! * [JfiriA 

Through the loving natares of Celia and Boialind, 
we iNUB to the next striking of the note of disoord. 
Celia is still giving all thought to her friend, none to 
herself, when the Duke Frederick, entering to them, 
as she observes, ** with his eyes full of 

anger,” harshly banishes Rosalind. Celia pleads 
for her, firat with the natural love for her fatlier 
joined in the pleading ; but when thut is met witli the 
suggestion to her of selfish motives that have no place 
in her nature, the quick enthusiastic spirit rises, and 
she loses herself in her friend. Without a thought 
of herself in the matter, she sacrifices home, wealth, 
eveiy worldly advantage, gives herself all to Rosalind, 
and is the first to suggest that they go together to 
seek her friend’s father in tlie forest of Arden. When 
Rosalind, raised to cheerfuluess by Celia's generous 
affection, proposes taking Touchstone widi them, 
there is indication of character in the suggestion of 
the strong affection of the fool for Celia — ** He’ll go 
along o’er the wide world with me;” and the huit 
wonls of the First Act are, like the firat words, full of 
Celia’s fii'm endeavour to bring cheerful thoughfb to 
her friend’s mind. Tlius the act closes : — 

Ckl. Dear sovcroifpi, boar me speak. 

Duke F, Ay, Celia ; wc stay’d her for your sake, 

Else had she with her father ranged along. 

Vet, 1 did not then entreat to have her stay ; 

It waa your pleasure and your own remorse : 

1 was too young that time to value her ; 

But now I know her : if she be a traitor, 

Why so am I ; we still have slept together, 
lio^e at an instant, learned, played, eat together, 

And whereso’er we went, like Juno’s swans, 

Still we went coupled and insoporablo. 

Duke F. She is too subtle for thee ; and her smoothness. 
Her very silence and her patience 
S|>eak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thou art a fool ; she robs thee of th^ name ; 

And thou wilf show more 'bright and seem more virtuous 
When she is gone. Then open not thy lips : 

; Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Whieh 1 have passed upon her ; she is banished. 

Cel, Pronounce that sentence then on me, my liege : 

I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke F, You are a fool. You, niece, provide younelf : 

If you outstay the time, upon mine honour. 

And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

[Baeunt jjptke Fhidbuhl and Lords. 

Cel. O my poor Rosalind, whither wilt thou go P 


* The ertUos who andsrtske to oonaet Bhaksspsars should think 
before tbsj speak. One of them hae rsthly remarked tbat ** Orlando^ 
Taptaroueexebunatlon, * O heaventgr Boeallnd I ' oemes In istber oddlf. 
His buniUnrtty with her name, whfeb bos not been mentioned in bln 
preeenoe, ieoertalnlj not qnite ooneistent with bin making the Inquiiy 
of Le Beau, wbioh showed that up to that tloM he bad known notting 
abont her.** Orlando's Inqniiy of Le Bsau showed nothing of the 
kind. It impUed the ooutfnry. Be seked onlj which wee whieb* 
Kaowlag as matter of oonree the n a m ec of the two Dnkee* dsugbicea 
but not having bean in their pr aeenoe, he wished to know wUoh of 
the two had made him hers. Ls Bean's nnswer is In the nhietsr 
of a kindlg ee nrt ier who Is not qnldkiWttled. sad fMpnms the mind 
for the nest Mens. 
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WUtttMflinnitlMtet? 1 wfUftfvtliMiiiiiiA. 

I ohAigt tliMk bt Mt aoft giimd 1^ 
i^, 1 k»?« am oaqid. 

OtL Thou bait not^ oonoin; 

FrithoOi ho ^bMifiil * know'll thou not, t^o duke 
kaMed ae^ hie daughter 1* 

If§9, That he hath not. 

C$l Ho, hath not P Bmialind lacke then the love 
‘Which taacheth thee that thou and 1 am one . 

Shall we be lundered P shall we part, aweet girl P 
No lit my iMher seek another heir 
Theafm devise with me how wo may fly, 

Whithef to go and what to bear with us 
And do not sedc to take your change uiion yon. 

To bear your gnefs younelf and leave me out , 

For, by this haven, now at our sonrows pak. 

Say what thou osnst, 1*11 go along with thee 
Am Wh} , whither ^11 we go P 
(W To seek my undo m the forest of Arden. 

Am Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

Uaids as we aro, to travel forth so far ' 

Beauty provokoth thioios sooner than gold 
i$l 1 11 put myself in poor and mean attire. 

And with u kind of umber smirth my face , 

The like do you so shall wt pass along 
And uei or stir assailants 
Am Were it not bettor, 

BtHause that I am mon than common tall, 
lhat 1 did suit nit all points lik« a man ^ 

A gallant curtle-axi upon m> tliigh, 

A bear spivu* in my hand aiid<-in mi hiwrt 
Lu thtre what hidden woman s fear thin will^ 

W 1 11 ha>e a saaahing and a martial outside, 

Ah man} other mannish lowards liavi 
lluit do outface it with thiirstmblancea 
Ul What shall 1 cull thci when thou art a man ^ 

Am I'll have no worst a name than Jove s own pagt , 

And therefore look }ou call me Gan} mode 
But vrhat will }ou call d ** 

Cd Something that liuth a referenu. to m} state , 
ho longer Celia, but Aliena 
Am But, CHiusin, what if wc assay d to steal 
'1 ht* clou mail foul out of your father s oourt P 
W ould ho not bo a comfort to our travel ^ 

( d Ue 11 go along o er the wide world with\ne , 

Leave mo alone to woo him Let's awu} , 

And get our jewels and our wealth together. 

Devise the fittest time and safest way 
'1 o hide us from puxauit that will be made 
After m} flight Now go we m content 
To liberty and not to banidmieat. 

The First Act tiius ends witli OelU and Rosalind 
bound for the forest %f Arden. The Second Act 
Of lens under the trees of tlie forest, with the banished 
Duke and his companions. They have withdrawn 
from the ill life of tibe woiid, and find truth in the 
lineaments of nature, even though it lie sought only 
in nature’s lowest fiirma. Of the winter’s wind, says 
the Duke— 

^en it bites and hlowi upon my body. 

Even tiU I diriiik with edd, I smile, and say, 

“This U no fletteiy : these are oomssellorB 

Thd iadiiigly pnimdi me whd 
fiweet iieHie uiis d aisenity, 


Which, like the toad, ugly and venomoiiB, 

Wears yet a preeioiia jewel in hie head : 

And thie our Hie eaempHkom pablio haunt 
E^nde toognea m tases, hooka m the running brocks, 

Bermone in stonee, and good in everything 

With this spirit of the Duke’s is then contrasted 
that of the melanoholy Jaques, who can find good in 
nothing. The Duke pities the deer they hunt as 
native burghers of the wood , and Jaquea, says a 
lord, was last seen monJising on a stricken deer, 
abandoned of his friends, and drawii^ matter from 
the Bight for censure on humanity at lar|^ with a 
clause for the mduding of his own oompaniona. 

“ Ay," qooth Jeques, 

** bweep on, >ou fat and greasy < itisens, 

'Tis just the fashion wbc rvfore do yon look 
TTpon that poor and broken bankrupt then 
Thus most mioctivel} ho piertoth through 
Tho body of the country. Lit} , court. 

Yea. and of this our life sweanng that wo 
Arp mere usurpers, t}Tant8, and what s more. 

To fright the animals, and to kill thorn np. 

Id their assigned and native dwolhng-plac-e 

We turn back from the forest to the oourt for a 
swift carrying on of the tale of discord. Oolta and 
Rosalind are missed , Touchstone, the fool, is their 
|ioor follower , and it is suggested to the younger 
Duke that Orlando may have gone with them. 
Upon that hmt, cries Du^ Frederick — 

Send to his brother , fetch that gallant hither 
If he be absent, bnng his brother to me , 

1 11 make him find him do this suddenl} , 

And lot not soanJi and inquisition quod 
To bnag ogam those foolish runaways. 

But at Oliver’s house Orlando will not be found 
by Duke Frederick’s messeiigers, because the spirit 
of hate has there broken the bonds of nature ; and 
warned by Uie old servant, Adam, of his brothei^a 
design to bum the houae over his head or otherwioe 
destroy him, Orlando also turns hia back on home to 
seek the forest But the scene that strikes thus 
powerfully the note of one of the two discords to ba 
brought into accord, places it m immediate contact 
with a strain of perfect harmony, in suggestion of a 
wholesome human life, of age winning reveranoa 
through no gifts of the woild m which Fortune 
reigns, but by fidelity to the true lineaments of 
Nature. There is a well-supported tradition that 
Shakea|ieare himself acted the part of Adam. 

Before Olivbe’s Aoum 
SiUtr OauiNiH) sod Adam, umtmg. 

Orf. Who’s there? 

Aitm What, my yoang nwiter P O my gentle m ast er ! 

O my sweet master ! O yen sMamry 
Of old Sir Bowland ! why, what make you heieP 
Why are you virtaoiisP why do people love you P 
And wherelioie are you gen^ strong, and valiSBlf 
Why would yoa he so Im to ovsrome 
The boaay prissr of thajuupoieua dflke? 
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Your pniw ii oome too owiftly beforo you. 

Know you not, nmiitor, to •ome kind of men 
Tbeir gimoes serve them but as eneiilles P 
Ko more do yonis : yonr viitaes, gentle master, 

Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 

Oh, what a world is t^s, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that boars it ! 

OrL Why, what's the matter P 
Jidam, () unhappy youth ! 

^Qome not within these doors , witliiu this roof 
ne enemy of all your graces lives : 

Yonr brother — ^no, no brother ; yet the son — 

Yet not the son, I will not call him sou 
Of him I was about to (‘all his father — 

Hath heard your praises, and this night he moans 
To buni the lodging whore you use to he 
And you within it : if ho fail of that, 

He will have other means to cut you off. 

1 overheard him and his practices. 

I'his is no place* ; this housi* is hut a butchery : 

Abhor it, fear it, do not outer it. 

OrL Why, whither, Adam, wouMhI thou have me go ? 
Adam. No iiuittor wliither, so y4>u (‘omc not here 
OrL "What, wouldst Uiou have me go and bt‘g ui\ food 
Or with a base and boisterous s^ord enforce 
A thiovi^ living on the common road Y 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 

Yet this I will not do, do how T can : 

1 rather will subject me to the malice 
Of a divortod blood and bloody brother. 

Adtm. But do not so. 1 have fivi* hundred crowns. 
The thrifty hire I saved undt'r youi father, 

Which I did store to be iny foster-niiriK* 

Wlion service should in my old limbs lie lame 
And unregarded age in comers thrown : 

Take that, and He that doth the' ravens ft'cd, 

Yea, providently cators for the sparroi^ , 

Be coorfoil to my ago ' Hero is the gold . 

All this I give you. Let me lie your seivant ; 

Though I look old. yet 1 am strong and lusty ; 

For in my youth I iit^ver did apjdy 
Hot and rebellious liquors to my blood, 

Nor did not with uuhashful forehead woo 
The means of wca||po8s and debility ; 

Therefore my age is os a lusty w'lutcr. 

Frosty, but kindly : lot me go with you ; 
ril do tho service of a younger man 
In all your businoas and ncc(‘SHiti<*s. 

Ori. O good old man, how well in thee appears 
The constant service of Uic antique world, 

When 8or\'iec sweat for duty, not for meod ! 

Thou art not for the fasliion of these times. 

Where none will sweat but for promotion. 

And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with tho having : it is not so with thee. 

But, poor old man, thou pmnest a rotten troo. 

That cannot so mu(di as a blossom yield 
In lieu of all thy pains and husliaudry. 

But come thy ways ; we'll go along together, 

And ere we have thy yontliful wages spent, 

We'll light upon some settled low content. 

Admm. Master, go on, and I will follow thee, 

To the lost gaq>, with truth and loyalty. 

Frin seventeen yean till now almost fouiscoro 
Here Uvdd I, bat now live here no jniore. 

At seventeen years nuuiy their fortunes seek ; 

But at fourscore it is too lato a week : 
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Tel fortune eaiinot nemnfmm me better 

Than to die well and not my master's debtor. [JEmimC. 

In the wood to which old Adam (in whom oonatant 
Bervioe is one of the ways of human fellowship and 
friendship, not the cold peifonuanoe of a money 
contract) follows the young Orlando, we are next 
shown Celia and Kosalind arrived with Touchstone : 
Celia ditsHsed us a shepherdess ; Rosalind as a youth. 
They hear the love-lorn shepherd, SilWus, t^ old 
Gorin of his |)fia8ion. The plaint of Silvius suggests 
to Rosalind that this shepherd's passion is much 
upon my fashion." But Celia, throughout the scene, 
is faint with travel and fasting. The sight of the old 
shopherd suggests to her that he may ^ow the way 
to food aii^ rest In character of brother, Rosalind, 
more vigorous of fruiue, B|)eaks for her. 

Km I prithee. Hhepherd, if that love or gold 
C^iu lu this dcBurt place buy entcrtaiument, 

Bring UH whore* we hiay roBt ounH*lvi« and f(H*d : 
lleie'n a young maid with travel much upprewicd 
And faitilB for siiecour. 

Cor. Fair air, I pity her 

And wish, for lu*r auko mon* than for own, 

M> fortimoB ^ore more able t4> roliovo her, 

But 1 am ahuphord to anot)i(*r man 
And do not alu^ the fic(*(H*H that 1 graze* : 

My master is of chiiiliah disposition, 

And little n*<‘ks to find the way to heaven 
hy doing dtHHla of hoapitality : 

Beaidoa, his cote, hia fiockh, and lamiids of foiHi 
Aro now on sale, and at our slieepcote now. 

By rcaaon of hia absence, there is nothing 
That you will fu(*d on , but what is. com<* sec. 

And in my voice most welconu* ahall you la*. 

Koa. What is he that ahiili buy his flock and pasturo P 

Cor, That young awain tliut you aaw here but orewhilo, 
Tliat little ^aircs for buying anything. 

Koa. 1 pray thee, if it stand with lionestv, 

Buy thou the uottage, imsture. and the floi'k. 

And thou sliolt have to pay fur it of us. 

CeL And we will mend thy wages. I like this place. 

And willingly'could waste my time in it. 

Observe there in the faint and weary Celia the 
characteristic readiness to send her spirit out iu 
kindliness to those about her. For the shejihei'd, 
will mend thy wages;” for Rosalind, hearty 
words that shut out suggestion of the pain she feels, 
or of the sacrifice she makes by choice in sharing her 
cousin's enforced exile— 

I like this plaoe, 

And willingly could waste my time in it. 

The cousins are thus housed in the wood at the 
** slieepcote, fenced about with olive trees and we 
turn again to the banished Duke's oompanioDB, who 
Bing of the sincerity of outward nature : — 

Under the greenwood tree 
Who lovee to lie with me^ 

And tuni hie merry note 
Unto the eweei bird's thrust^ 
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Omb UtlMr, wmb bifilMr, #uiM hiOim* ; 
fimilMllbsMe 
MooMiny 

Bat winter and roug^ weather. 

Hero, too, is the melancholy Jaques, who seeks 
more singing to feed his humour, which is discontent- 
ment of an unwholesome nature, poetically presented 
as foil to the healthier life with which he is brought 
into oontact " My voice,*’ says Amiens, ** is rag^ : 
1 know 1 cannot please you.’* ** I do not desire you 
to please me,” he answers, ** I desire you to sing. 
Oome, tnore ; another stanza tlien contemptuouHly 
adds, **Gall you them stanzas 1” Humour of dis- 
content and empty ooiitenipt of life are in all else he 
says, to the end of the scene, when he will go sleep 
if he can : ** If 1 caiiiioi, I’ll rail against kll the first- 
born of Egypt.” Between this scene and the next 
touches from Jaque.s of idle ooiitenipt for life, Hhake- 
speare places a pictui'e of youth's care for age, and 
tender fiallowship of old with young, in life according 
truly with thowi lineaments of iiatuiv which are fhr 
iiioiv Ix^autifiil in souls of men than in trees, brooks, 
and stones. 

EHtW‘ Ohlando and 

Adam. Dear master, I can gn no further. Oh, I die for 
fcMid ! Here lie I down, and measure out my grave. Fare- 
well, kind master. 

Orl. Why, how now, Adam ! no greater heart in thoo f Live 
a little ; comfort a little ; cheer thyself a little. If this un- 
couth forest yield any thing savage, 1 will cither be food for 
it or bring it for food to thee, lliy conceit is nearer death 
than thy powers. For my sake be comfortable ; hold death 
awhile at the arm's tmd : 1 will bo here with thee presently ; 
and if 1 bring thee not Hom<<thing to eat, 1 will give thee 
lf*ave to die: but if thou dinst before I come, thou art a 
nuioker of my laliour. Well mid ' thou lookost ehn^rly, and 
ril be w'ith thoo quickly.— Yet thou best in the bleak air* 
come, I will licar thee to some shelter ; and thou shah not 
din for lack of a dinner, if lliero live any thing in this desort. 
Choorly, good Adam! [Ejr^uat. 

From the healthy minds we are tak^n liaok to the 
sick mind. Jaques is happy in havmg met with 
Touchstone, happy in having met with him liecauae 
he was a fool, ** and railed on Lady Fortune in set 
terms.” He would be a fool himself if liis office gave 
liim fullest liberty to mil 

I mnst have liberty 
Withal, OB large a charter as the wind. 

To blow on whom I please ; fbr so fools have : 

And they that are mosttalHd with my folly, 

They must moot laugh. 

Thm ShakeHpearo pvM us — with a glance at the 
past life of Jaques — dearost indication ^ the sort of 
nature that broads this sick humour of contempt. 
Says Jaques t 

Give me leave 

To speak my mind, s»d 1 wOl through and through 
C^lwoe the fool body of the tnfected world, 

If they win psHontly rsoelvo aqr sledkine, 

Fleonffiesl esa M thee what thoo wouldst de. 

W||^teaooitalst^ wouMIdoboigo^ 


Dukt* Most mischievons foul sin in i^olin g tin : 

For thou thyself bait been a libertine. 

As sensual as the brutUh sting itself ; 

And all the emboseid sores, and headed evile 
That thou with license of free foot hast caught 
Wouldst thou disgorge into the genenl world. 

Tliere is another touch to show what his real place 
in life has been ; the sick nature of Jaques is brought, 
in the first scene of the Fourth Act, into relation with 
the healthy nature of Rosalind. He has done no 
work in the world. He loves melancholy,” he 
Maya, ** better tlian laughing.” Rosalind tells him, 
** Thoae that are in extremity of either are abominablo 
fellows, and betray themselves to every modern 
censure worse than dniiikanls.” He has been made 
sad, he says, by the siiiidry contemplation of his 
travels. Rosalind answers : 

A traveller ! hy mv fsith you have groat reason to be sad 
I fear you have sold your own lands to see other men's : 
then to have seen much and to have nothing, is to have rich 
eyes and poor hands. 

Jmqmn. Yes. I have gained my experience. 

Bof . And your experience makes you sad : I had rather 
have a fool to make me merry than experience to make me 
sad ; and to travel for it too ! 

In another scene Jaques is brought into relation 
with the healthy nature of Orlanclo, and gets the 
soundest answer to bis sick suggestion of a railing- 
match. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit ; 1 think *twas made of 
Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down with me 1* and we two 
wni rail against our miHtn'iw the World, and all our misery. 

IM. I will rhide no breather in the world but myself, 
agamst whom 1 know most fault. 

Throughout tlie play, this litunoiir of Jaques, re- 
fined into a tone that does not jar too harshly upon 
tlie music in w'hich it is set, is an under-suggestian 
of the false uoU» in the harmonies of life, and it Is 
used invariably as an artist's foil to the true. Into 
the midst of contempt for tlie world uttered by 
jHqiiee, comes Orlando seeking food for his old oom- 
INUiion, and tlie heart is filled with suggestioii of 
human Rym|Nitliies in a tnie life of man, fsr othor 
than that u|H>n w'hich Jaques feeds his fancy. 

Enter Ohlaxdo. wUh kU $U)ord drawn. 

Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jaq. Why, I have eat maie yet 

OrL Nor shalt not, till neoenity be served. 

Jaq. Of what kmd should this cock come off 

J>ak$ S. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy dwtram, 

Or else a rude deqpiser of good BMumen, 

That in civility thou seem'st so empty P 

Ori, You touched my vein at first t the thorny point 
Of bare distrsss hath ta'en from me the show 
Of smooth civility : yet am I inbad bred 
Aad know soms nurture. But forbear, 1 say: 

Hs dies that toudbss oav of this fruit 
I and my afihbn are aaswitiNL 

Jaq. Anyimwffinotl»a<swnwdwiffitiasop,lj^ 
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JhUf$ 8. Wlai would you haf« P Your gjOtUnen ahoU 
force 

More then your fom more m to geatlenem. 

Ori, I almost die lor food ; and let me have it. 

JMte 8* Sit down and feed, and weloome to oar table. 

Orl. Speak you aogentiyP Pardon mo, I pray you : ^ 

I thought that all things had been savage here; ^ contempt chamctenstio of the speaker, from thp 

And therefore put I on the countenance cradle to the grave. And this imsaage, meant by the 

Of stem commandment. But whute’er you are ^ display the sick nature of Jaqiies, is picked 

That in this desert inaccessible, . ^ context, again and again, for quotation, 

Under the shade of melancholy boughs. as Shakespeare’s “Seven Ages of Man.” Surelj 

Lose and neglect the creeping hour:) of time ; Shak68j>eare was the last man in all literature to 

If ever you have look’d on better days, see in infancy but the “ mewling and pukii^,” in 

If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church, the boy ** whining," in youth the folly of love, in 


ship of life. Tho Duke notes, in sympathy, thht ho 
and his companions are nof ^e wlr suffbrers \ and 
Jaques then runs into a version the several stages 
of life, according to the old division of life into seven 
ages ; but his version is one that follows man with 
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If ever nt at any good man's feast, 

If ever from your eyelids wiped a tear 
And know w^t *tiH to pity and be pitied, 

Let gentieness my strong enforcement be : 

In the which hope Lblu^ and hide my sword. 

J>uke 5. True is it' that we have seen bettor days. 

And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church, 

And sat at good men's feasts, and wiped our eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engender'd : 

And therefore ait you down in gentleness 
And take upon command what help we have 
That to your wanting may be ministered. 

Orl. Then but forbear your food a little while. 

Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn 
And give it food. There is an old poor man. 

Who after me hath many a weary step 
Limped in pure love : till he be first sufficed. 

Oppressed with two weak evils, age and hunger, 

1 will not touch a bit. 

Btfds 8, Go find him out, 

And we will nothing waste till you return. . * 

Ofi, 1 thank ye; and be Uest for your good comfort! 

[JBgU, 

Then <XMiies again, to complete the setting of this 
incident, the fbuof the aoornful^mrit ; none the less 
these Hat the fine touch with which it is presented by 
tlM poet who beyond all othem felt the kindly fellow- 


early manhood quarrelling and Rwesu’iug, in niatiirer 
age guzzling and pi’csinesH, in age the “lean and 
slippered jamtaloon," and, fur the last scene, helpless 
wratchednesB. lljx)!! the false note of the sick 
imagination epmes immediately the truth of life in 
action ; tlie venerable burden of old age and the 
strength of manhood ap|)ear far other than in the 
scornful picture of them, when Orlando enters bearing 
the old servant on his back. 

Ja^. All the world's a 

And all the men and women merely players : 

They have their exits and thoir entrances; 

And one man in his time plays many parts. 

His acts being seven ages. At flrstaho infant, 

Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms. 

And then the whining school-boy, with his sutch^ 

And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. And then the lover, 

Sighing like fumaoe, with a woeful ball a d 
Made to his mistress* eyebrow. Then a soldier, 

Full of strange oaths and bearded like the paid. 

Jealous in honour, rad^ and quick in quirnd, 

Seeking the bubble reputation 

Even in the cannon's mouA* And then the Justice, 

In fsir round belly with good capon lined. 

With eyes severe end beard el lonaal cot. 

Full of wise saws end modem instidicos; 
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Into tiM kw tsd ififipw^d 

'With ipeota^lBi on aoie and pouch on lide, 

Hk yonthfiil how, well w^ed, a world too wide 
for his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistleB in his soond. Last scene of all, 

That ends this strange eventful history. 

Is second childishness and mere oblivion, 

Bans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 

Jh-«nffr OuLANiio, vfitk Adam. 
j>Mk0 8. Welcome. Set down your venerable bnrden, 
And'lrt hini feed. 

Orl. I thank you most for him. 

Adam, So hud you need : 

I Bcarcu cun 8|M)ak to thank you for myuelf. ^ 

J)Hkt S. Welcome ; fall to : 1 s'ill not trouble you 
As yet, to question you about your fortunes. 

Give us some music ; and, g<wd cousin, sing. 


Song. 

Ami, Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man's ingratitude ; 

Thy tooth is nut wj keen. 

Because thou art nut 

Although thy breath be rude, 
llcigh-ho ! sing, hoigh-ho ! unto the green holly : 

Must friendship is feigning, most loving mere fully : 
Then, heigh-ho, the holly \ 

This life is most jolly. 

FnHUse, freoso, thou bitter sky, 
lliou dust not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot : 

Though thou the waters warp, 

Tliy sting is not so sharp 
As friend rememliered not. 

H<*igh-lio ! sing, &c. 

hnkt S. If that you wor<’ the good Sir Rowland's son, 

As you have whisper'd faithfully you were. 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witness 
Most truly limned and living in your face, 

Be truly welcomed hither : I am the duke * 

That loved your father : the reridue of your fortune. 

Go to my cave and tell mo. Good old man, 

Thou art right welcome as thy master is. 

Support him by the arm. Give me your hand. 

And let me aU your fortunes understand. [Sxeunt. 

t 

Tlie Act thus ends with a Rnggestive gi'oup, of men 
unequal in tlie gifts of fortune joined in fellowiiliip 
that follows the true ^eaments of nature. 

Tlie Third Act apena witli continuance of the dia- 
^rds to the point that precedes their transformation 
into harmony : — 

Mntmr Dual FasnsatCK, Olivbb, Lords rntd Attendants. 

F, Not see him sinoe P Sir, sir, that cannot be : 

But were I not the better part made m«rey, 

I ahonld not eoak IB absent argomeiit 
Of my revange^ ihon prwont But look to it; 

Bind out thy hwthai, whaiaeQe*or ha is ; 

^k him with osndla; bring him dead or living 
mthin thk twdvaoMailli;, or tarn tim no ssow 
To seek a Uviiif in our kiiltory. 


Thy laauda and all tblngi that thou dost call thine 
Worth aaiaiire do we aaiae into our hands, 

TiU thou oumt quit thee by thy brother's mouth 
Of what we think against thee. 

OiL Oh that your highness knew my heart in thial 
I never loved my brother in m^ life, 

Ifukt F. More villain thou. Well, push him out of dooti; 
And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands : 

Do this expediently and tom him going. [Exeunt, 

The rest is all love with no othca- foil to it th an 
the daintily-tempered note of discontent from mehui- 
choly Jacpies. Orlando pleases his young fancy by 
hanging verse in praise of Kosalind u|x>n the trees. 
TcmchsUme contrasts aim of court with the 
sheidicrd's life, and finds the lineamenta of Kgture 
as little bettered by civet — tlie very uncleanly flux of 
a cat — as by tlie tar which scents the 8 he|)herd 4 ifter 
surgery of sheep ; an«l Cofrin's simph* description of 
himseN as '*^a true labourer,’* is true of all men, 
whatever the conventional cssteem in which their 
form of lalmur may be held. **8ir, I am a true 
laliourer : 1 earn that I eat, get that 1 wear, owe no 
man hate, envy no man's happiness, glad of other 
men's good, content with my harm, and the greatest 
of my pride is to see my ewes grsse, and my lambs 
j suck.** W*hcn Rosalind and Celia presently enter, 
each with verses of Orlando's taken from a tree, 
Celia has seen Orlando himself, and after kindly 
driving away of the two curious clowns, tells what 
she has seen, and calls up all the woman in Rosalind, 
beginning at the instinctive thou^t, Alaii the day! 
wbat shall I do with my doublet and hose 1 ” Then 
tliey both see unseen Orlando in dialogue with 
Jaques, who in vain tempts him to railmg, and 
wins from him that honest utterance of healthy life 
already quoted, “1 will chide no breather in the 
world but myself, against whom 1 know most fitults.” 
When Celia and Remind come forward, there begins 
the delicate play of young fancies and young loves 
tliat recalls Rosalind's comment upon Touchstoiieli 
philosophy when he matched the love pwritm of 
Hilvius with a burlesque of his own, and said, ** Ws 
that are true lovers run into strange capen ; but ss 
all is mortal in nature, so is all nature in love mortal ' 
in folly." ‘*Thou sp^est," said Rosalind, wiser 
than thou art ware of.*’ The mortal part of young 
love in its playful fancies and follies is now delmstedy 
blended witli its imperishable essence in soenes A 
delightful fellowship. Rosalind as the boy Ganymede < 
will cure Orlando of his folly by reoeiviiig him gg 
Rosalind, and training him through a meek oonit* 
ship that will satisfy her ear and heart with a reaU^, 
while setting her wits free to play upon his fluwiy.. 
He liad driven a suitor onoe, said Ganymsdk, "ftoni' 
his mad humour of love to a loviim humour of niad* 
dess, which was to forswear the inil| stream ths 
world." Touchstone pays a court clown’s disk^ 
gouhed attentioiiB to me rustio Audrey, and Jsi^p^ 
interferes only to mar and dsky his woodwl 
wedding by sqggestioiia of djaeonten t Ihsn lqPI^ 
oross purposes of Ions between Silvias 
FheH ^ I^nkmhss 

disdainfHl OatiyiAetfe» flnda mii^t In the sdir.if'l^: 
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dead Bhe|dierd, ” Who ever loved that loved not at 
first sight 1" 

The Fourth Act brings one discord to its close, and 
prepares all for the i^ect harmony in which the 
play will end. The false note of Jaques is lightly 
stniok in oontact witli the music of young hearts in 
loving sport Orlando leaves Rosalind that he may 
attend the Duke at dinner. In two hours he will 
return. “How say you now,” says Rosalind pre- 
sently. “ Is it not past two o’clock 1 and here much 
Orlando.” But the reason of the delay is told as tlie 
act closes. 

Enter Oliver. 

OH. Good laOROW, fair ones : pray you, if you know. 
Where in the purlieus of this forest stands 
A sheep-cote fenced about with olive troob ? 

Cel. West of this place, down in the noighl)Our bottom : 
The rank of osiers by the murmuring stream 
Left on your right hand brings you to the place. 

But at this hour the house doth keep itself ; 

There's none within. 

Oh. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 

Then riiould 1 know you by description ; 

Such garments and such years : ** The boy is fair. 

Of femsle favour, and la^stows hinuK'lf 
Like a ripe sister : the woman low 
And browner than her brother ” Are not you 
The owner of the house I did enquire for ? 

Cel. It is no boast, being ask'd, to sny we are. 

Oh. Orlando doth commend him to you both, 

And to that youth he calls his Itosalind 
He sends this bloody napkin. Are you he ? 

JBm. I am : what must we understand by this P 

Oh. Some of my shame ; if you will know of me 
What man 1 am, and how, and why, and when' 

This haodkercher was stuinid. 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. 

Oh. When last the young Orlando |jart< d from you 
He left a promise to return again 
Within an hour, and pacing through the forest, 

Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what befell ! ke threw his eye aside, 

And mark what objoet did presimt itself : 

Under an oak, whose boughs were moss'd with age 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o’ergrown with hair, 

Lay sleeping on his back : aliout his neck 
A green and gilded stuike had wreathed itself, 

Who with her head nimble in threats approach'd 
The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly, 

Seeing Orlando, it unlinked itself, 

And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a bush : under which bush's shade 
A lioneai, with udders all drawn dry. 

Lay ooudiing, head on ground, with catlike watch, 

Wken that the sleeping man should stir ; for 'tis 
The royal disposition of that beast 
To pny on nothing that doth seem as dead : 

Thia seen, Orlando did approach the man 
Aad iound it was his brother. Ids older brother. 

Oth Ok, I have heaxd him apeak of that same brother ; 
And he did render him the most annatural 
That Uvad amongat men. 

. (UC And well he mig^t ao do, 

For well 1 know he waa unnatoral. 

Am. Bi 4, to Orlando j did ha leave him there, 


Food to the Biiok*d and hungry Uonemf 
Oh. Twim did he turn hia hack and pnipoaed ao; 

But kindnem, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, atronger than hia juat oooaaioa, 

Made him give battle to the lioness, 

Who quickly fell before him : in which hurtling 
From misorablo slumber I awaked. 

Cel. Are you his brother P 

Eoa, Was 't you he rescued ^ 

Cel. Was 't you that did so oft contrive to kill him P 
Oh. 'Twas I ; but 'til not 1 : 1 do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my conversion 
8o sweetly tastes, being the thing 1 am. 

Eom. But, for the bloody napkin P 

Oh. By and by. 

When from the first to last betwixt us two 
Tears our rec^untmonts had must kindly bathed. 

As how I came into tliat doseit place; — 

In brief, he led me to the gentle duke. 

Who gave me fresh array and entertiiioniont. 

Committing me unto my brother's love , 

Who li‘d me instantly unto his cave, 

Then) stripp’d hiiitself, and hon> upon his arm 
The lioness had torn sraui flosh away, 

Which all this svliile had bled , ami now he fainted 
And cried, in bunting, u}iou liosaliud. 

Brief, 1 recover'd him, bound u]> his wound , 

And, after some small space, Is'ing strong at heaii, 

He sent me hither, stranger as 1 am. 

To tell this story, that you might excuse 
liiB broken promise, and to give this napkin 
Dyed m his blood unto the shepherd youth 
That he in 8i>ort doth call his Ihisalind. [UTeahnd ffcoeitt. 
Cel. Why, how nf>w, (lanymode ! sweet Ganymi'di* ! 

Oh. Many will swoon when they do look on bltaxL 
Cel. There is more in it. Cousin Ganymede ! 

Oh. Look, he recovers. 

Jtoe. 1 would 1 were at home. 

Cel. We'll lead you thither. 

I pray you, will you take him by the arm P 
Oh. Be of good cliecr, youth : you a man ! you hutk a 
man's heart. 

Mat. 1 do so, I confess it. Ah, sirrah, a body would think 
this was well counterfeited ! 1 pray you, tell your brother 

how well 1 counterfeited. Heigh-ho ! 

Oh. This was not counterfeit : there is too groat testimony 
in your complexion that it was a passion of earnest 
Eon. Counterfeit, I sMure you. 

Oh. Well then, take a good heart and counterfeit to be a 
man. 

Eoh. Ho I do : but, i' faitli, I should have been a woman 
by right. 

Ctl. Come, you look paler and paler: pray you, dimir 
homewards. Good sir, go with U8.e 

Oh. That will I, for T must boar answer back 
How you excuse my brothor, Rosalind. 

Mot. I shall devise something : but, I pray yon, commend 
my counterfeiting to him. Will yon go P 

Thus the feud between brother and brother b 
overcome by overcoming eveiy impulae to revengo 
even of the mogt paaaive form. Orlando had but to 
nan by on the other aide and leave a brother who 
nad oru^y planned hia death to Buffer a death that 
awaited mm, and from which he could be aaved only 
by a riak of fife on bis behalfi Orlando pevfflad 
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lifd ia'^fiving btittle to the l i o nw , and wea not 
BAtisfiedirith merely w^ing from immediate death the 
brother who had wronged him to the uttermost. He 
delivered him out of all his trouble canying him to 
the Duke, seeing him clothed and fed ; and until he 
ha^ done all service of love to his broker, he had no 
thought for himself, or for his wound. It is charac- 
teristic of Celia that her generous, impulsive nature 
draws her again out of herself to tender sympathy 
with the repentant Oliver. Akin to joy in heaven 
over the repentant is the joy of such a mind as hers, 
and be may well yield himself to the charm of her 
generous sympathy. It is a welcome love, also, that 
makes her indeed sister to Rosalind, by their mar- 
riage with brotliers, that enables her to hold Oliver 
.firm in his new spirit of tenderness, and aid 
Orlando and Rosalind by securing to them their 
home rights and the blessing of unbroken brotherly 
affection. 

The Fifth Act of ** As You like It ** is a playful 
setting of the happiness of many loves, which causes 
Jaques to exclaim, ** There is, sure, another flood 
toward, and these couples are coming to the ark ; ’* 
and brings Hymen among them all with still music," 
that in Shakespeare always represents the spiritual 
liarmony of life. Hymen, who leads Rosalind in her 
woman's dress and Celia, is not, I think, meant by 
Shakesjieare to be a jieraon whom Rosalind has so 
dressed, but a spirit whose visionary presence on the 
scene accords here with the fancy of the play, a spirit 
as near to an angel as the theme allows, to express 
the purfmrt of the engels’ song : ** Peace u|jon earth 
and go^will towaixls men." Abounding love has 
brought something of heaven down to earth, and 
Hymen’s first woi^ are : 

Thon id thorc mirth in heaven 

When ofirthly thing^n made evem 
Atom* together. 

The Act ends with the healing of the second discord, 
and thereby the restoration of the haj^ished Duke 
and his lords to theii* pro|)er work in life. As the 
cure for one feud had brnn Love to One's Neighbour, 
the cure for the other is made as distinctly Love to 
God. The process of turning a man’s heart to God 
could not itself be shown as a dramatic scene. Sliake- 
s^re wisely left the fact to l»e narrated briefly, but 
distinctly, and employed the remaining son of old Sir 
Rowland for no othw purpose than to set it forth. 
It should be observed, also, that the closing harmony 
wins a passing recognition even from Jaques, whose 
note is half attuned to it, though, true to his character, 
he remains inactive when the rest all go back to their 
duties. 

JSkitr Jaqvm db Bois. 

Jsy. dt B, Let ms have andienoo for a woid or two : 
i am the second eon of oM Sir Rowland, 

That bring theee lUUnge to fide bur aHemUy. 

Ihike FreMdk, bMiing bow that every day 
Hen of great wortli reeorted to thie for^, 

•kddrem'd a miglily power; whkh wore on foo^ 

Ih hii own OQgdaoti peipo^ to take 
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Hit hiofiier hare and put him totha eword: 

And to the ddrts of this wild wood ha ; 

Where meeting with an old religioiu man, 

After eome qneetioa with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprise and from the world; 

Hie crown heqneethmg to hie banirii'd brother, 

And all their lande restored to them again 
That were with him exiled. Thie to be true 
1 do engage my life. 

2 }uk 0 8, Welcome, young man ; 

Thou ofier'st fairly to thy brothere* wedding : 

To one hie lands withheld, and to the other 
A land iteelf at large, a potent dukedom. 

First, in this forest let us do those ends 
That here were well begun and well begot : 

And after, every of this happy number 

That have endured ahrewd ^ys and nights with us 

Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 

According to the measure of their states. 

Meantime, forget this new.fallon dignity 
And fall into our ruatic revelry. 

Play, music ! And you, brides and hridogrooms all. 

With measure heap'd in joy, to the measures fall. 

Juq. Sir, by your patience. If I heard you rightly. 

The duke hath put on a religious life 
And thrown into negleirt the pompous court f 
Jmq de A. He hath. 

Jmq. To him will I : out of these oonvertites 
There is much matter to bo heard and learn'd. 

[ 7e hnke^ You to your former honour I bequeath ; 

Your patience and your virtue well deeervee it : 

[ To OrL] You to a love that j’our true faith doth merit : 

[To OH,] You to your land and love and great allies: 

[To SU,] You to a long and well-deeerv^ bed : 

[To Touth,] And yon to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 
Is but for two months victualled. So, to your pleasunNi : 

1 am for other than for dancing measuroa. 

Duko 8. Stay, Jaquea, stay. 

Joq, To BOO no pastime 1 : what you would Lave 
ril stay to know at your abandon'd cave. [JBLrif. 

Duke S, Proceed, proceed : we will begin theee ritee, 

As we do trust they’ll end, in true delights, [A immm 



Aane easam to taAxmMu«B*s Fanma, Ocfoaaa 10^ 1M i 
(SrwMMDsri Balfis.) 

While Shake^ean, ia ae lattar yMn of Ab , 

of ^auabeh, waa SkoMaiinNmamom Sm dHHamM. . 
then mo a groop of jwgir mea .Adag 
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who did not he^ to write iSielr idays till the year 
15D6. In 1596 Ben Joneon’s first comedy, ** Every 
Man in bis Humour/’ was produced in its first 
form, with the scene laid at Florence. Thomas Hey- 
wood, who became author of many plays, was, in 
1596, a young man writing his first pieces for the 
players. Thomas Dekker produced his first play. 
Phaeton,” in 1597. Thomas Middleton wrote with 
William Rowley his first i>lay, “ The Old Law,” in 
1599. John Marstoii began writing plays aliout the 
same time ; the first printed play of his, ** Antonio 
and Mellida,” was published in iCO'J. There is no 
record of John Webster among the dramatists l^efore 
1601. Even George Cha}>inan, a much older man 
than these, did not begin to produce plays before 
1596. The first two printed jdays of his — “The 
Blind Beggar of Alexandria ” and “ An Humorous 
Day’s Mirth” — appeared in 1598 and 1599. Thus 
it may be said roughly that, as far as concerns writing 
of high mark, at the death of Marlowe in 1593 the 
purely Elizabethan dramatists vrho were the founders 
of our drama liad left the stage to Bliakesjieare. 
Then after a few years a race of younger iliuiuatists 
began to spring into life, grew vigorously, and became 
the men who carried forward tht* Elizabi^thau energies 
into the succeeding reigns. If we are to call every 
dnunatist Elizabethan who wrote, old or young, 
under Elizabeth, we should distinguish those who 
wrote under her only, as Elizabethan simply, in the 
strict sense of the wonl. Tliose who began to write 
under Elizabeth, and continued to write under the 
Stuarts, may be called Elizalietlian, with that chief 
word modified by the word Stuart, Stuart^Elizar 
bethan. If they wrote no plays under Elizabeth, 
although they were liom in her reign, they are Stuart 
dramatists, but may have that ebu^f word moditied 
by the word Elizabc'tban, Elizabetlian-Stiiart. If 
they were born and wrote under the Stuarts, they 
can only be called Stuart dramatists. Earlier or Later, 
according to their date : Earlier when they wrote 
under James I. and (')iarles I. ; Later when tliey 
wrote under X’harles II. and James II. The sul>- 
division is a*natural one, and corresponds to well- 
marked changes in the cha]*aeter of plays. 

In 1589 died Richard Torlton, of Ooiidover, in 
Shropshire, who was among the twelve players sworn 
in 1583 as the queen’s servants, of whom Stow 
said in his “ Annals,” “ Among these xiL players 
w.‘re two rare men, vizt., Thomas Wilson for a 
quicke, delicate, refined extem])orall witte, and 
Richax^ Tarlton, for a wondrous, jilentifull, pleasant 
extemporall wit, hee was the wonder of his time.” 
Thomas Fuller wrote also in his “ Worthies of 
Inland,” “ Our Tarlton was master of his faculty. 
When Queen Elizabeth whs serious, 1 dare not say 
sullen, and out of good liumour, he could undvmpiah 
her at his pleasure. Her highest favourites would, 
in some cases, go to Tarlton before they could go to 
the queen, and he was their usher to prejiare their 
advantageous access unto her. In a word, he told 
the queen more of her faults than most of W chap- 
lains, and cured her melancholy better than all of 
her idiysicianB. Much of bis merriment lay in his 
Wjf looks and actions, aoodhlmg to the epitaph 
wrnten upon him 
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Hio situs est cojus potent vox, aofio, vultoSi 
Ex BeraoUto reddere Bemociitam.' 


Indeed, the aelf-same words, spoken by anothtf, 
would hardly move a merry man to siwe, whiob 
uttered by him would force a sad soul to laughter.” 



Tai’lton rejweseiited in its best form tlif* clown of 
the Elizabethan stagt*, an emb4jdimeiit of mirth, witli 
ready wit, by whicli ho was ex|>ccted to say more 
than was set down for him. A favourite pnqierty 
of Tarlton’s’ was a little drum ; so that in a book 
on cock-fighting, published in 1607, we read tliat 
“no longer ago than the 4th day of May, 1602, ut a 
cock-fighting in the city of Norwich afortmid, a cook 
called Tai’leton, who was so intituled because he 
always came to the fight like a dnimmer, making a 
mighty noise with his wings.” The roll of Tarlton's 
dnim before his entrance on the stage, prejiared the 
audience for laughter, and doubtless would set many 
laughing in advance. • 

The chief actor in the company to which Shake- 
speare belonged was, at the dose of Elizabeth’s reign, 
and during the rest of the time of Shakespeare's 
work for the stage, Richard Burbage, son of the 
James Burbage who was one of the original founders 
of the Black&iars Theatre. 

Burbage was doubly an artist, for he could paint, 
and the portrait of him in Dulwich College was from 
his own hand. As an actor he was the finend of 


1 Uai be wboee Volee, aetloa, end faoe ooqU ton HandllM 

Isto llenocritoe bito the braglifaw VliteaViHiX 
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SbftlceipMun, wand tbe fint to vnbodj kit Haialet^ 
RidiMaIIL» Lear, lud other creatioiw. He died 
in 1619, five yeuv before his brother actor Edirard 
All^. Alleyn made a large fortune as actor and 
manager, and used it nobly, fie had earned already 
much reputadou as an actor when he marriMl, in 
1592, the daughter of a shrewd and sucoesafut theatre 
manager, Philip fienslowe. Alleyn joined his father^ 
in-law in management, [irospered us one of the chief 
actors of his time, and held office also as ** Mustei* ^ 
of the Ilears and Ed wan! Alli^yn, in the i 
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iiiiuior of Dulwich, and in 1613 tliiw yeiirs l»efon» • 
ShiikeR)K*aiv’H death - hud the foundation of Dula ich | 
('ullege UK th<‘ ( Vdlege of (hal’s (iift ; he also fouiuhnl | 
ahiiHhouHes in 8cvei*al iiaiis of liondon. His college ( 
receivcnl lett4M*H-]Nitent fiiuu the king iia1619. He | 
ditHl in and was hurieil in its cha]K*l. The 

earnest spirit that had given foix^ to the ElizalM'thaii 
drama shows itstdf in the form thus taken hy an 
lUiUir’s cliarity. Even Tarlton the clown, who dared 
in the qut^n’s presence tax tlie pride of her favoui-ite, 
when he wrote a play of his own took for its subject 
“ The Seven Deadly Sins.” 

A|>art from ShakeB]feure, and very difTerent in 
style and matter of (ps work, Ben Jonson is the 
foremost English dramatist. His grandfather was a 
Bcotchman who left Aniuuidale for C'arlisle and then 
served Henry VIIL His father Was imprisoned 
under Mary, lost his estate, and became a preacher 
of the reformed doctrine. He died a monw before 
the birth of his son Benjamin, who sliortened his 
own name always into Ben, and desired to be known 
u Ben Jonson. For that reason only he is so called. 
The tone of vulgar familiarity which leads some 
persons to be on tenns of Tom and Harry with their 
"^fathers should be left to its natural associations 
the language of the raoMOume or the musio- 
nau. Bon Jonscm’s-iiiothtf msrrtod again when bi*r 


be^ waa not yet two yean old, and gave him a maates 
bricklayer for atepfaiher. They are said then to 
have lived in Hartshorn Lane (now Narthumberland 
Streep, Charing Cross. From his first school at 
8t. Martin's-in-tlie-Fields the child was taken by 
William Camden, the famous historian, and placed 
at his own chargee in Westminster Bchool, of which 
he was tlieii seoemd master. He reached the sixth 
form in Westminster Hchuol, then he was put into 
his 8te|ifitther*s business, but left it to go ss a volun- 
teer to tbe war against tyranny of S^iain in the Low 
(.Wii tries. After one campaign he n^tumed and, 
directed the instincts of a rare dramatic geniusy 
joined the players. Like Shakesjieare, he made 
himself useful in any way bi his companions, acted, 
and altered plays, lie jiroiliioed a ]>lay not extant, 
|)erba}is never printed, although eiiter^ for print, 
on ** Richard Cruokliack,” and he added its two beat 
setmes to ** The H|HUiish Tragedy,” in wliich he played 
the |Nirt of Jeronimo. He married early, and had 
ilt*atliH of children iii 1599 and 1G()0. His ** Evciy 
Man in his Humour” in its first form was acted 
eleven tiiiu's la^twc^eu the 25tli i^f Novemlier, 1590, 
and the lOtli of May, 1597, at the Rose Theatre. 
Ill ITi'JS it was produci'il, in tlie form by which it is 
kiioaii to us. w'ilL the characters and scene made 
English, at the Blackfriars Theatre, where Shake- 
speare WHS one of its aetoi-K. Friendship between 
SiiHkes|N»are and Ben Jonson must date at latest 
from that incident of fellowship. “ Eveiy Man in 
his Humour” was a pure comedy, with its fable 
caixditlly consti'ucted. and the unity of time pre- 
starved. It €• 11^18 in the early morning, marks 
oiimiingly the ia}>Ke of the day tliroughout, and ends 
at night aitb a BU]>]»er. The next three pieces, 
produced aiiiiuuily, were of another kind : rather 
dramatic satires than dramatic biles. The first of 
them, ** Eveiy Man out of his Humour,” satirised 
many follies of the time, esja-cially those of tbe city. 
The HtHxiiid, ** Cynthia’s Revels,” satirised chiefly the 
aficKrtations of the (\>urt In each of these Ben 
Jonson sought to lift men’s minds — too much by 
way of scorn, though of a noble soom — above the 
grovelling vanities of life ; and, as he said in 
“(Viithin’s Revels,” 

hy that worthy acorn, to make thorn know 

Ifow far tivneath tho dignity of man 
Their dt^riouii and moat pmetiaod actiona ara. 

His laliour was 

That thcao vain joya, in which their wills oonsums 
Such powera of wit and soul as are of force 
To raise their beings to eternity, 

May lie converted on works fitting men : 

And, for the practice of a foic6d look, 

> An antic gesture, or a fuatian phrase, 

Study tho native fnuno of a true heart, 

An inward oomofinem of bounty, knowledge, 

And spirit that may conform them sotusUy 
To God’s high figt^ which they have in power. 

Mn on* of ilia Hnaow” ia UW. wg 

-Pjrnt^’a RovalB" fai 1600, we feSoarelfini 1181 ^ 
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hy i&6 third pieoe in thia trilogy of druontio satirei, 
"The Poeteater.’* This play was levelled against the 
Mae art of the poet, and maintained the honour of 
the trua The true poet treats, with highest aim, of 
the essentialB of life ; the poetaster, wi^ a low aim, 
of its aoddents. This bro^ and true distinction is 
drawn very clearly in the play, which crowned the 
offences of the dramatist for those who would see 
only personal attacks in plays that dealt with prin- 
eLples of life and thought 

THE POETASTER 

is one Rufus Laberius Crispinus, who lived in the 
days of Augustus Giesar, when Virgil, Hoiuce, and 
Ovid were real |)oets. The play opens by showing 
a true poet — Ovid —at work upon one of his elegies, 
the fifteenth of the first book, whicli is apt to the 
theme of the play : — 

Seme dratm, and dmeorns Ovid i» hts atady, 

Oo\d. ** Then, when thin body falls in funoral fito, 
MynamoshaU live, and my best part aspire.** 

It shall go BO. 

JSnier Luners tcUh a gowu and cap. 

Lh8, Toung master, Master 0\ id, do you hear ? Gods a' 
me ! away with your songs and Hunnota, and on with your 
gown and cap quickly : here, here, your father will be a man 
of this room presently. Como, nay, nay, nay, nay, be brief 
These verses too, a poison on *em ! I cannot abide thorn, 
they make me lendy to cast, by the banks of Helicon ! Nh> , 
look, what a rascally untoward thing this poetry is , 1 could 
tear them now 

OtmI. Give me , how near is my father ? 

Ztw. Heart a’ man * got a law book in your hand, I w*ill 
aot answer you else. [C»vib puts on ha cap and youvi.] Wb> 
io! now thore*8 some formality in you. By Jove, and throe 
or four of the gods more, T am right of mine old master h 
bmnoiir for that ; this villainous poetry will undo you, by the 
welkin. 

Ovid. What, hast thou buskins on, Luhcuh, that thou 
•weaiest so tragically and high ^ 

Ln». No, hut 1 9 sve boots on, sir, and so has yonr father 
too by this time ; for he called for thorn ore 1 came from the 
lodging. 

Ovuf. Why, was he no readier ? 

ZtM. Oh, no; and there was the mad skeldering' captain, 
with the velvet arms, ready to lay hold on him ns he comes 
down : ho that presses every man he meets, with an oath to 
lend him money, and mes, Thou mmt do old boy^ at thou 
art a man^ a man of xvorthip. 

Ovid, Who, PantiliuH Tucca ? 

Lut, Ay, he ; and I met little Master Lupus, the tribune, 
going thither too. 

Ovtd. Nay, and® he ho under their am^st, I may with safet}' 
enough road over my elegy before he come. 

Xwt. Gods a* me ! what will you do why, young master, 
you are not CSaatalion mad, lunatic, frantic, dosperate, ha ! 

4 

> UMivrtng, Inpadsat. swindling. In n piny of Shnkerley Marmion's 
fooM tai Ihns's aionaiy (HnUlwoU nnd Wright's sditkm), "Tbs 
WasOwapHiion " thte is 

** WsadrlBg ArasA to Shelder tor a 
AmoagUt year bowling aUtas." 

jUrintolbe Owlih<*ikls1d%" to ebiwalvttify, mil Bsmss irtiinh is 
pietMy ChptoIvThooa'e me^ 


'Ooid. What oilest thou, Lnacus P 
Xus. God be with you, sir; 111 leave voa to your poetical 
fandes and furiea. I'll not be guilty, I. [JKrit. 

Optd. Be not, good ignorance. Pm glad th* art gone ; 

For thus alone, our ear shall hotter judge 
The hasty errors of our morning muse. 

“ Envy, why twit'st thou mo, my time’s spent ill, 

And call'st my verse fruits of an idle quill P® 

Or that, unlike the line from whence I sprung, 

WTar's dusty honours 1 pursue not young P 
Or that I study not the tedious laws, 

And prostitute my voice in every cause P 
Ihy scoiM' is moilal , mine, rtomal fame, 

MThich through the world shall ever chant my name. 

Uomor will hvo whilst Tenedos stands, and Ide, 

Or, to the son, fleet Simois doth slide : 

And BO shuU Hesiod too, while vinos do hear, 

Oi crooked sickles crop the ripened ear. 

Callimaclius, though m invention low, 

Shull still 1 m> sung, since he in art doth flow. 

No loss sliall (‘omo to Sophocles’ proud vein , 

W' ith sun and moon Aratus shall remain 

Enuiiis, though rude, and Accius’ high-roared strain, 

A fresh applausi' m every agi* shall gain. 

Of Vorro's name, what ear shall not he told, 

Of Jason's Argo ond the fleece of gold P 
'Then shall Lucretius* lofty numliem die, 

When earth and seas in fire and flame shall fry. 

Tit>TU8, Tillage, .£nce^ idinll be road, 

Whilst Rome of all the conquered world is head ! 

Till Cupid's fires be out, and his how broken, 
ihy vemes, neat Tibullus, shall bo spoken. 

Our Gallus diall he knoan from oast to west ; 

So shall Lyc6ns, whom he now loves best. 

The suffering ploughshare or the flint may wear; 

But heavenly Poesy no death can fear. 

Kings shall give place to it, and kingly shows, 

The lianks o'er ahieh gold-beanng Tagus flows. 

Kneel hinds to trash * me lot bright Pherhus swell 
W*ith eups full floa*mg from the Mvises' well. 

Frost-fearing myrtle shall impale my head, 

And of sad lovers I often lead. 

Envy the livigg, not the dead, doth bite ; 

Fur after death all men receive their right. 


* Ovid, " Amonun." 1. 15, btipBiiliig— 

** Quid nihi, Ltror edas. ifnaros objiols aiiiios 
Invsoiique vooaa oannen laertis epos F '* 

Id the ** Epignunmes sad Elegies" by John Davies and ChiisteplMr 
Karlowe. of which three edltusua were printed at Middlehnrgh with- 
out date, there la a veraloii of thia elegy followed la two of the 
editions by the version given In the Poftaster.aa ** the same by B. 1" 
They so far resemble that one version is nanafly regarded aa Baa 
Jonaon's own llrat dnft of the other, wrongly aapposad to be 
Marlowe's The tr mslatioa used In the " Poetsatar " reads o«tilBly 
like a reviaad edition of the other, which begins— 

** Envy, why osrp’st tbon my time's spent eo ill. 

And term'st my works fmlta of an Idle qnill P 
Or that, unlike the line from whence I sprang, 

War's dnsty hononra are refused, being yonagP 
Hot that I atndy not the brawUaf laws, 

Mor eat my voioo to sola in every eumeP 
Ihy eoope le mortel ( mlBe, eternal fame. 

That all the world may ever ehaat my name." 

* Tttymt, TtUapo, Mmj the BaeollOB, Qeoifies, and Jtesld dl 
Virgil. Ovld'B Ham ora here, 

** TUgmia, et frnges, jBosiaqiie arms 1egeu«nr 
Boma trinniphati dnm mpnt otUs wit.'* 





aaIMLI 


njm. 
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ThMii wlitti thfa My Idk b fuiml in, 

Hy nttM Uvc, and my beat part aqnre.*' 

£iii 0 r Oyid amioTtflikwti ly Luaoaa, Toooa, md Lurva. 

Q 9 id 9 $. Your *^iiaiiie abll liYe/' indeed, sir! you aay 
trne : but how infamously, how soomod and contemned in 
the eyes and ears of the best and graTost Romans, that you 
think not on; yon nerer so much as dreamed of that. Are 
these the fraita of all my travail and expenses !* Is this the 
scope and aim of thy studies f Are these the hopeful ooursos, 
wherewith I have so long Eatterod my expectation from thee Y 
VotmAI Poetiy ! Ovid, whom 1 thought to see the pleader, 
become. Ovid the playmaker ! 

OvidjH, Noi sir. 

Ovid ie. Yes, sir; I hoar of a tragedy of yonn coming 
forth for the f:ommon players there, called Medea.^ By niy 
household gods, if 1 come to the acting of it ,•1*11 add one 
tragic jiart more than is yet expected to it : believe mo, when 
1 promise it. What ! shall 1 have my son a stugiT now Y an 
onghle^ for players, a gull, a rook, a shot-clug,* hi make 
Hupixini, and lx* laughed at Y Tublius. 1 will set thee on the 
funeral pile first. 

OvidjH. Sir, I besooch you to have patience. 

Lhv. Nay. this 'tis to have your («ni dammi^l up to good 
counsel. T did augur all this to him beforehand, srithout 
poring into on ox’s paunch fur the matter, and yet he would 
not be scrupulous. 

Thc. How now, guodman slave! what, rowly-powlyV all 
rivals, rascal i* Why, in}' master of worship, d<ist hear? are 
these thy best projocts Y is this thy deagns and thy discipline, 
to sufior knaves to bo oom|Mititors with commandori and 
gcntlomon Y Arc we parallels, rascal, an* we parallels ? 

Ovid ve. Sirrah, go got my horses reatly. You *11 still be 
prating. 

Tne. Do, you pcrpetunl stinkard, do, go ; talk to tapsters 
and ostlers, you slave ; they are in Vour element, go : here 
be the emperor*B captains, you ragauiuflin rascal, and not your 
comrades. [Alrif Lriic'i h. 

Lup. Indeed, Marcos Ovid, those players arc an idle 
generation, and do much harm in a state, corrupt young 
gentry very much, I know it ; I have not boon a tribune thus 
long and observed nothing : besides, they srill rob ns, us, that 
are magistrates, of our respect, bring ns upon their rtages, 
and make uh ridiculous to the plebeians ; th^ will play you 
or me, the wisest men they con ooine by stiu, only to bring 
us in contempt srith the vulgar, and make us ohcsip. 

Tw. 'rhou art in the right, my venerable orop-diin, they 
will indeed ; the tongpie of the oracle never twanged truer. 
Your courtier cannot kiss his mistress's dippers in quiet for 
them; nor your white innocent gallant pawn his revelling 


suit to naks a suppsE. An honest dsesysd eosatooiidar 
osiinot skddsr, ohsat, nor be seen [astiay], bat be dull 
be straight in one of their wormwood come^ee. They 
are grown licesstieoe, the rogues ; libertines, flat libertines. 
They forget they are in the statute, the rascals ; they are 
blosoned there; there they are tricked, they and their 
pedigrees; they need no ether heialds, iwiss.^ 

Ovid ve. Mothmks, if nothing else, yet this alone, the very 
reading of the publio edicte, should fright thee fromoommeroe 
with them, end give thee distaste enough of their actions. 
But this betmya what a student you ore, this argues your 
proficiency in tho law ! 

itvidju. They wrong me, sir, and do abase you morsi 
That blow your ears with those untrue repents. 

I am not known unto the open stage, 

Nor do 1 tiaftic in their theaties : 

Indued, 1 do acknowledge, at request 
Of some near friends, and honourabit- Romans, 

I have begun a poem of that nature. 

Ovid ve. You have, sir, a poem! and where is ft? Tlwt*t 
the law you study. 

Ovidju. (Jamehos Oallns borrowed it to read. 

Ovid ve. Conmlius OaUus ! there's another gallant too hath 
drunk of the same poison, and Tibullus and Propertins. 
But these are genttemen of meane and revenuee now. Ham 
art a younger brother, and host nothing but thy boro 
exhibition; which I protest riudl be bore indeed, if thon 
formke not these unprofitable bj^-counee, and that timely 
tiu. Name me a profest poet, that his poetry did ever afford 
him so much as a competency. A v, your god of poete there, 
whom all cf you admire and reverence eo much, Homer, he 
whoac worm-eaten statue must not be spewed against, but 
with hiiUowed hps and grovelling adoration, what was he ? 
what was hr Y 

Tve. Marry, 1*11 toll thee, old swaggerer; he was a poor 
blind, rhyming rascal, that lived obscurely up and down in 
booths and ta^i-houses, and scarce ever made a good meal in 
hie sleep, the [misbegotten] hungry beggar. 

Ovid ve. He mys well :~nay, I know this nettles you now ; 
but answer lue, is it not true Y You'll tell me hie name shall 
live ; and that now bidng dead his works have eternised him, 
and made him divine : but could this divinity feed him while 
he hvod Y could hie name feast him Y 

Thc. Or purchase him a senator's revonne, could it ? 

Ovidee. Ay, or give him place in the eommonweallhP 
worship, or attendants f make him be curied in his Jitter ? 

Ttte. Thou speakoet sentenoee, old Bios.* 

X«^. All this the law will do, young sir, if jroa'll follow it 

Ovid ve. If he be mine, he ehoU follow and observe whel I 
will apt him to, or 1 profsas here openly and utterly to die- 
claim hi™- 


1 Ovid’i •«Vsd«a." This tnsedj is lost Ovid hisudf ttumfbt 
weU of it, M he indiomvd in the lath Klsgy of his Second Book, wton 
Marlowe thus tniiriatee hlfl 

*‘Tettn«ediM and ■esptree filled inrliBei I * 

But though I apt w«« for eueh high dMigne, 

Love laughdd at my dlook and bnakine painted.*' 
QnfattiUaB, In his ** In^titutee of Oratory," baa left a quotatioa of one 
line from Ovid's** Madia." Wlmnpolatlng out that a ehsmfsfmm the 
direct meaner eea give fores to the expimaloQ of a thought, he mye, 
**Thue Ovid*elged«,iaelaedeC eaylag in a dlreot nomnar, It fa eesy 
to hurt, hMfd to help, tqswMB hmiilf with aume mgy thna- 
'Bervere petal > perdmesopoerimrogaif*" 

(I had itiu ag th to eavsi you eeh, could 1 destroy?) 

* BsgMe, protaUgr the suns word es hifle» a boy levourlle. le a 
vtattoewtyfiveur. The word was oftaa applied to the boys esfetag 
oathepubltoeiipL 

• ta e l deg, a etapld pmma who wm euWvatad hsoMM he paid 

riMit or tatsn ssoim fer Ihs itat 


« Iwin. oertainly. 

• Old JNsft. Biae was one of the ftmooi wise mwi of Oroaoe, hem 
at P i faoe in Ceria in the days of Heliattee end Crmma, hfagi el 
Lydia. Many e ante m eee worn eeeiibed to him, aa ** Love your fcfaedi 
with dfaoretion ; ooneidor that they may become your snmttaa Re 


othmetogive. live elweye salt eaeh Bmasml wmo to he your fan, ; 
Indyotasif youworetoQoatlnnekmgnpaathemrlh. MmMli itatai 
ueoally by aitare, wealth hy ehauee. 'Wledom aloue mm mske aifi- 
advfawr. Oetwfademwhea ynwnr «o other eomfort win befattyew 
whwtyouaaooldt you oan hoy nolhiag hetfar,fBr lllithe omfSai 


so llvod was takea hy oa mmwvt he 
about hie wmddly geode. **Wto,"hewi 
faytomimessMtalivP" «SoIde."he mld,**lw,all 
erngMAwdem^^ aa OtgitalB Tosta has Ifa 


Anethwgtt-; 
»sb|wadl#'' 
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OMjm, Sir, lid iM craye yon will Imgo theie mooda: 

I will lie anything, cor etudy anything; 
ru proYO the unfaidiioned body of the law 
Pore eleganoe, and make her rugged'it etraina 
Bun imoothly aa Propertius* elegies. 

09%d 96. Propertius’ elegies ? good ! 

L»p. Nay, you take him too quickly, Marcus. 

OvU 96. Why, he cannot speak, he cannot think out of 
poetry; ho is bewitched with it. 

Lup. Come, do not mispnzc him. 

(htd 96. Mt9pnz6 ! ay, marr} , 1 would have him use some 
such woids now , thoy liave some touch, some taste of tho 
law. He should make himself a style out oi those, and Wt 
his Propertius* elegies go by. 

Lup. Indetd, young Publius, ho that will now hit tho 
mark, must shoot through tho law ; we have no other planet 
rdgns, and in that sphere you nui}' sit and sing with angels. 
Why, the law makes a man happy, without r«*spectmg any 
ether merit; a simple scholar, or none at all, may be a 
lawyer. 

Tut. He tells thee truo, my noble nooph\*tc; my httlo 
grammatioaster, he does ; it shall never put thoe to thy matho- 
matica, metaphysics, philosophy, and 1 know not wliat 
supposed sufficiencies , if thou canst but have the patience to 
plod enough, talk, and make a uoise enough, and bo impudent 
enough, and ’tis enough. 

Lup. Three books will furnish you. 

Tut. And the less art the liettcr ‘ lieaidcs, when it shall bt* 
in the power of thy chevril* ronsriciice to do light or wrong 
at thy pleasure, my pretty Alcibiadtni. 

Lup. Ay, and to have bettei muti than himself, by many 
thousand degrees, to observe him, and stand bare. 

Tue. True, and he to carry hims<df proud and stately, and 
have the law on his side for't, old boy. 

Ovtd 96. Well, the day grows old, gentlemen, and I must 
leave you. Publius, if thou wilt hold my favour, abandon 
these i<lle, fmitltjss studios that so bewitch thoe. Send Janus 
home his backface again, and look only forward to the lav - 
intend that. I will allow thi*e what shall suit thee in thf' 
mnk of gentleman, and maintain thy society with the best ; 
and under these conditions I leave thee. 31y blessings light 
upon thee, if tliou respiM't them, if not, mine eyes may diop 
for thee, but thine own heart wiU aelu foi itself , and so fai^- 
well ! What, are'my horses come 

Lu8. Yes, sir, they arc at the gate without. 

(Jvtdse. That*8 well. — Asinius Lupus, a word. Captain, I 
diall take my leave of you ? 

Tut. No, my little old boy, dispatch with Cothurnus there : 
I'll attend thee, 1 

Lui. To borrow some ten drachms: I know his pro- 
ject. [Anide. 

Ovid 66. Sir, you shall make mo Yx'holding to you. Now, 
Captain Tucca, what say you ? 

Tut. Why, what should I say, or what can I say, my 
flower o' the order P Should I say thou art rich, or that thou 
art^ honouiable, or wise, or valiant, or learned, or liberal P 
why, thou art all thcHne, and thou knowost it, my nohUi 
Lu^iis, thou knowest it. Como, be not ashamed of thy 
virtues, old stump : honour 's a good brooch to wear in ^ 
man's hat at all times. Thou art the man of war’s Mecasnas, 
old boy. Why diouldst not thou be graced then by them, as 
well as he u by his poets P — 


> OhfiHI, flssfcio or soft Ud Isstbsr, PrRMh **eliemall." 8o to 
ABhsBpwre*s VZXL" Am OWUdp tpmks of tbs «*seft 

.shsswfl doMdmoe" of Aans Bokya^aad ia •*TiNlftb flight” ”a 
ssBtsnss is but a obsmA^ofs to agoM wit '* 


Astir Ptuous undvohitptrt Tucoa. 

How now, my carrier, what news P 

Xms. The boy has stayed vrithin for his cue this half 
hour. [AMutt. 

Tut. Come, do not whisper to me, but speak it out: what! 
It IB no treason against the state 1 hope, is it P 

Lut. Y(*s, against tho state of iny master's purse. 

[Astdtt and exU. 

Pyr. \Aloud ] Sir, Agrippa desires you to forbear him till 
tho next week , his mules aro not yet come up. 

Tu6. His mules! now the hots, the sjMtvin, and the 
glanders, and some dozen disoaix's more, light on him and his 
mules ! Wliat, have they the yellows, his mules, that they 
come no faster P or are they foundered, ha P his mules liavo 
tho staggers liclike, have they P 

Pyr. Oh, no, su then your tongue might be suspoetodfor 
one of hiH muh^s. [ Atuh. 

Tur. He owes mo almost a talent, and he thinks to bear it 
awu} with his mules, does ho P Sirrah, you nui-cniekor, go 
your ways to him ogam, and toll him 1 must have money, 1 : 
1 cannot eat stoni^ and turfs, sh\. What, a ill ho clem* me 
and iii> followors P ask him an he will olem me , do, go. He 
would have me fiy my jeikiii, would ho^ Awn}*, scatter, 
away. Yet, stav, mv little tumbhi, this old bo\ shiill supply 
now. I w'dl not trouble him, 1 (umiol bi‘ nniMirtiiuate, 1 , I 
cannot bo impudent. • 

Pyt Alas, sii, no. you an« the most muidoiil) blushing 
eieature upon the earth. [Anuit. 

lut . Dost thou hoar, my Httlo six and fifty, or there- 
aboutsP thou art not to learn tho humouis and tricks of that 
old bald dictator, Time , thou liast not this chain for nothing. 
Men of worth hii\o thoir ehimorus, as well as other creatures, 
and thoy do sol monsterb sometimes, thoy do, thoy do, bmvo 
boy. 

Pyr. Dottor cheap than he sluill set* you, I warrant him. 

[ABuif. 

Tue Thou must let mo hate six — six drachms, I moan, old 
lioy thou slialt do it ; I tell thee, old bo> , thou slaalt, and in 
pntate too, dost thou see P— Go, walk off [h the lioi ] : — There, 
theie Six is the sum. Thy son 'h a gallant spark, and must 
not be put out of a sudden ( 'umi hither, Callimachus ; thy 
father tells me thou art too poetical, boy : thou must not 
BO , thou must leave them, young novice, thou muit ; they 
aro a sort of jioor starved rascals, that ore ever wrapt up in 
foul hnen, and can Ixiast of nothing hut a lean visagn^ 
jioenng out of a seam-rent suit, the very emblems of beggary. 
No, dost hear, tom lawyer, thou abalt be my solicitor.— *1^ 
right, old boy, is 't P 

Ovid ae. You wore best tell it,* captain. 

Tut. No ; faro thou well, mine hom^st horseman ; and 
thou, old beaver [fo Lurvs]. — Pray thee, Roman, when thou 
comost to town, see me at my lodging, visit mo someiunea; 
thou shall be welcome, old boy. Do not baulk mo, good 
swaggenr. Jove keep thy chain nom pavming; go thy 
ways ; if thou lack money I’ll lend thoe aome : I’ll leave thee 
to thy horao now. Adieu. 

Ovid ae. Farewell, good captain. 

Tue Boy, you can have but half a share now, boy. 

\Brit^ fallowed by PYBOua. 

Ovid 96. ’Tis a atnnge boldness that aocompaniea thU 
fellow. — Come. 

Ovidju. ru give attendance on you to your horaev^f 
please you 


* ClMa, Btarve. A word still eomsMa la prortaelal ManfikbL Ike 
kmAle ” klsauBa/'-iimaHHi ”klsmmiBf** to ybudh. 
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Ofidftf. No; ymir cliftmbtr, ftild liU to yoar 
do aOk Tho ol Borne blew thee ' [JEnf wtik LuFve. 

(hUijm And give me etonuch to digeet thie lew ; 

That il^ld have followed euro, had 1 been ho. 

0 laLied Poesy, thou spirit of ssia, 

The soul of Bcienoe, and the queen of souls , 

What profane violence, almost sacrilege, 
here been offered thy di\ unties * 

That thine own guiltless poverty should arm 
Prodigious Ignorance to wound thee thus ' 

For thence is all their force and argument 
Dniwn forth against thee , or from Uio abuse 
OF thy great powers in adulterate* broinii ' 

When would men loam but to distinguish spints, 

And sot true difference *twixt then* jaded wits 
That run a broken pace for common hii n, 

And the high raptures of a happv muse, 

Borne on ih< wings of her immortal thought, 

That kit ks at mrth with u disd unful heel, 

And Isiitri at heaven gatm with hir bright hoofs . 

They would not thrn aith siuh distortod fat us, 

And dosporuUi umsures, stab at Pis h) 

The\ would admire bright know hslgc, and thoir minds 
Should lu cr di^cnd on so uiiaortlu objicts 
An gold or titles thi> aouhl dn id fir nun* 

To hi thought Ignorant than Ih^ knoati ]i(M)r 
Th( tini( aras one* , ah( n ait drowm^d illh but now 
^ouroiih biirbiriHiii IN t hi\f ait ind aunt 
No muttrr now in Mitui a ho c\(< In, 

He that hath com, hath all perfi < tion cls< 

Tibullus then entiTiiig Ovicrs study carmHi him off 
to the house of Albius thi* ji»w**llt»r,‘ whcrt« 0\ ui will 
find the Pinie<*fVi Jului, the* Kni|»cior’<i daughter, whom 
hi* womhi^ai m as Coriuna. Tibullus and CJor- 
neliUB GuHuh too will iiH*c*t the la4li<*s a hum they 
love, Tibullus the Lady Plautia. (’omeliiis (lallus 
tlie fair C'ytheris. who da(*]lH with the jewellei h 
wife (’libs* . but still Piopertius is full of sorrow foi 
Ins (*vntliiH*H death 

The Second Act is in the jew el lorn house, and 
opens witli the jewelh'i’s welcome of the Poc^tastei, 
Rufus Lalierius (’rispinus* Ciispinus has called to 
see hiH couMin C\thuiiH, the jeweller, •adonng his 
wife Chloe, is met by her with airs of a tine lady, 
and diBilain of aih ict* toiicliing tlie reception of “ the 
greatest ladies and gallantest geiitlonion of Rome, to 
be entertained in our house now ” With empty 
daintiness, Cnspmus introdiiceH himself to Mistress 
(^hloe in a scene of amusing fussuiess and low bred 
airs and graces over tlie ariHval of grand guests, who 
are coming to see Cythens. False emphasis on the 
upholstery of life, with JuU indifference to its essen- 
tials, IB common to Chloe and Crispinus. “Call 
Cytheris, I pi-ay you,” says Chloe, “ and good master 
Cnspinua, you can observe, you say. Let me entreat 
you for all the ladies' behaviours, jewels, jests, and 
attires, that you marking as well as I, we may both 
put our marks together, when they are gone, and 

I Thlf pMMfi itrikii, It wBI bo pboorvod, tko kaj*iioto of tbo phj 
<Ho too, Sat.!., hr. SB) 
tpmrtIMaiele pUkMoiite 
sm mtiNi oaSo wllk a soatemsSpiat wiamioo to blia— 

“ Jam mito srt I M ms OHigM smtola tt»l 
pe tto , vsHssaiwass w Me ^ 


oonter ol them.” The great ladies from the oourt 
oome to the jeweller’s house, and disport themselves 
with the poets. The jeweller is m a flurry of 
delight , hu wife is m a flurry of observation, idays 
Chloe to Crispinus — 

Ha\e you marked everything, CnepinusP 

6/m Everything, I warrant you 

Chloe What geutlemen aie these " do y ou know them P 

6Vm A\, the> are poets, lad\ 

Chloe I'oets* they did not talk of me once 1 went, did 
they ■* 

( 1 1 * Oh > es, and < xtoUed your perfections to the heavetis. 
Chlot Now in iimcnty they be the finest kind of men 
that c\ei 1 km a Poets ' ('ould not one get the emperoi to 
muio my husband a jKict think y uii •* 

6/m No, lad\ , tie lo\e and bcaut\ make poets and nnee 
y ou hkc poets so well, your love anu beauties shall make me 
a poet 

( hioe What ' shall th/- and sm h a one is these ^ 

Ci M Av. and i bett* r than thest 1 would be sorry else. 
Chloe .Vnd sh.ill your looks ihange, and your hair chaiige, 
and all, bkc thesi *' 

L / M Wh\ , a man may be a poet, and yet not change his 
hair, lad\ 

(hloi ^cll, w( sluill set your cunning yet, if you can 
c haugi y our luii , 1 pray do 

s 

Tliere is n muHician in the company, Hermogenes,^ 
who makes the usual music'uus difficulty when asked 
I to hiiig, and when he does begin, cannot be stoppedL 
I Says C\ thens to hei suitor, Cornelius GaUus — 

Fnend, Mistress Chloe would fain hear HermogenM nog : 
an vou int<*n*Hted in him 

Gal No doubt his oan hnnumity will command him so 
far. to the satisfaction of so fair a beauty , but rather than 
fail, wo 11 ar bo suitors to him 
Her i'laimot mng 
Gal PntluH), Hormogenes 
Het * Cannot sing 

Gal For honour of thin gentlewoman, to whose house I 
know thou ina\ est bi or w i Icoino 

Chloe That he shall, in truth, sir, if he can aing 
Oi ui What 8 that 

Gal lluN gentb woman is wooing Hormogenes for a song* 
Ol ui A song* come, he ahull not deny her. Hermogenea! 
Hn ^Cannot sing 

Gal No, the ladies must do it he stays bat to have their 
thanks ai knowledged as a debt to his i unnmg 

Jai I'hat shall not want , ourself will be the first shall 
promise to pay him moro than thanks, upon a favour ao 
worthily i ouohsafed 

Her Thank you, madam , but *will not sing 
Tib Tut, the only way to win him la to abstain from 
entreating him. 

6V» Do you love singing, lady P 
^Ckloo Oh, passingly. 

Cy*!#. Entreat the ladies to entreac me to ahtg thsfr» I 
beaeech you. 

• HertoOfaiMisnlsRedtobj BonM m kia third totfr^ 

** Ut qnamvlB taoit BtoaMSMMi, toBtw toman mgse 

OpttouMtotmofrdtoov.*' 

“*•* 1" I***" *“ ^ 
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CAIm. I towQ cb yoar gimo^ onftiwfc thii geattemaa to 
■iag. 

JinL That we win, Ghloe ; oan he eing eaoeUeatly f 
Okiot, I ihiak eo, madam; for he entreated me to entreat 
you to entreat him to sing. 

OStm. Hearen and earth ! would you tell that P 
Jul. Good air, let 'a entreat you to use your voice. 

CWt. Alaa, madam ! 1 cannot in truth. 

IVa. The gentleman ia modeat: 1 warrant you he ainga 
excellently. 

(hid. Hermogenea, clear your throat ; I aee by him here 'a 
a gentleman wiU worthily rhaUenge you. 

Cru. Not 1, air, 1*11 challenge no man. 
lU. That’a your modeaty, air ; but we, out of an aaaurance 
of your excellency, challenge him in your behalf. 

Cru. I thank you, gentlemen, 1*11 do my beat 
JXrr. Let that beat be good, air, you were beat. 

Oa/. Oh, thia contention ia excellent ! What ia *t you aing, 
airP 

^ri«. If I freelj/ mag diMoivr, air , I'll aing that. 

Oaid. One of your own compoaitiona, Hermogenea. He 
oflare yon vantage enough. 

Cria. Nay, truly, gentlemen, Til challenge no man. — can 
aing but one ataff of the ditty neither.* 

Gal. The better : Honnogenoa himaolf will be entreated to 
•ing the other. 

CHiapiNrii 

If 1 freely may discover 

What would please me in my lover, 

I would have her &ir and witty, 

Bavouring more of court than city ; 

A little proud, but full of pity : 

Light and humorous in her toying. 

Oft building hopes, and soon destroying, 

Long, but sweet in the enjoying. 

Neither too easy, nor too hard : 

AU extremes 1 would have barred. 

Oai. Believe mo, air, you aing most excellently. 

Ovtd. If there were a praise above excellence, the gentb^ 
man highly deserves it. 

Nar. Sir, all this doth not yet make me envy you ; for I 
know I sing better than you. 

Attend j^ermogenos, now. 

Hbiimoobkbh, acaunpanied. 

She should be allowed her passions, 

Bo they were but used as fashions ; 

Bometimes froward, and then froaming. 
Sometimes sickish, and then swowiiing. 

Every fit with change still crowning. 

Purely jealous I would have her. 

Then o^y constant when I crave her : 

'Tis a virtue should not save her. 

Thus, nor her delicates would cloy mo. 

Neither her peevishness annoy me. 

Jul. Nay, Hormogenes, your merit hath long since boon 
both known and admired of ua. 

Mtr, Tou dial! hoar me aing another. Now will I begin. 
€hl. We diall do this gentleman's banquet too much 
wrong, that stays for ua, ladies. 

Jai, *Tia tme ; and well thought on, Cornelius Gallua. 


1 The BODff is a graceful derefopmant by B"n Jonson of a four-Used 
S figim m of MiartlaVa to llaooaa, the 66th BpigTsia of the Vint Book. 
**QHalem. llaoea, velia qomria nol^ve pudlam P 
jfolQ wHibI m diflcUenuiue 

mud quod medium eet atqne latv ntrumqnc pvobuuraa i 
Use volo qpod emeiuti aoe veto quod aatiat.** 


JTer. Why, *tia but a ihaii air, ’twill be done pmsntly, 
piay stay: etrike, music. 

Ovid. No, go^ Hermogenes; we’ll ond this diflersnoo 
within. 

Jul. Tis the common disease of all your musicians, that 
they know no mean, to be entreated either to begin or end. 

Alb. Please you lead the way, gentles. 

AU. Thanks, good Albius. [£x$unt all but ALmra. 

Alb. Oh, what a charm* of thanks was here put upon me ! 

0 Jove, wlmt a setting forth it is to a man to have many 
courtiers come to his house ! Sweetly was it said of a good 
old housekeeper, / had t other want maef , than want gueete ; 
especially if they be courtly guests. For, never trust mo, if 
one of their good logs* made in a house bo not worth all the 
good cheer a man can make them. Ho that would have fine 
guests, let him have a fine wife ; ho that would have a line 
wife, lot hin. come to mo. 

Reenter CaisriNi’K. 

Cru. By your kind leave, Muster Albius. 

Alb. Wliat, you arc not gone. Master Crispinus P 

Cru. Yes, faith, I have a design draws mo hence : pray, 
sir, fashion me an excuse to the ladies. 

Alb. Will you not stay and see the jewels, sirP I pray 
you stay. 

Cru. Not for a million, sir, now. Ijot it suffice, I must 
relinquish ; and so, in a word, pleaso you to expiate dliis 
compliment. 

Alb. Mum. 

Cru. I'll presently go and onghlo^ some broker foi a ]M>ot*a 
gown, and bespeak a garland : and then, jeweller, look to 
your best jewel, i* faith. [Arif. 

The Third Act 0|)ens with humoroiiH dramatic 
treatment of a theme taken from one of Honice*B 
Satires (the ninth of the First Book), in a scene 
between Poet and Poetaater, in which the murks of 
the Poetaster, that he is moi*e occupied with himself 
than with his work, and that his enthusiasm spends 
itself on trivial accidents of life, and not upon essen- 
tialh, are delightfully brought out. 

The r*a Sacra* (or Midg Street). 

Eutei Houacb, Guiwisx.^ following. 

Hot . Umplf! yos, 1 will begin an ode so ; and it shall bo 
to MeciDOOs. 

Cru. 'Slid, yonder 's Horace ! they say be *b an excellent 
poet : Modsnas loves him. I’ll fall into his acquaintance, if 

1 can; I think he be composing as he goes in the street! 
ha ! 'tis a good humour, if ho bo : I’ll compose too. 

Hor. ** Bwell mo a bowl with lusty wine,* 

Till I may see the plump Lysus swim 
Above the brim : 

I drink as I would write, 

In flowing measure filled with flame and sprite.” 


• Cham, sliigliig ss of naaj birds. (Bee Note I, psge 166.) 

• Ooodb/apoUtebowa • BasWe, see Hote I. pM* !». 

« The Fie Soera. The socM Is the soeae of HotMe's BaMre (L iB.)» 
which begliie^ 

** Ibam forte TIa Beam, eleat mens est nos 
Veeelo quid roediteas anganiiB, tofens ia ilUs| 

Aeoorrit qnidem aotos lalhi aomiae tsatnai, 

Arrq^ae maau i Quid egie, dnldssfaae renna P 
Boavlter, at aaao est, laqusm, et eapio oauda qvmels. 
OomameotsTCtw: Kmaqnld visP oomipo. AtiUsi 
Norti BOS, Inqoiti dosti ■oansi** ka. Ae. 

• This, piSfaaye, is a sMa SBgfsstsd by the rtom of BoneS*s sMh 

Spodsi •*OsgiMl0iwsflmhse,pasv,sagrphoSi''As. 







FUkTa 


Om 8 w 9 et HovMse, liinetTA and the llmM itaad an^pi- 
doiiB to thy deaiglial How larat thou, aweet manV frolic 
nchP gallant P ha> 

Hor Not greatly gallant, nr. like my fortnnea, well 1 
am bold to take my leave, nr, you’ll nought clae, air, would 
yotP 

Cttt. Troth no, but I could wiah thou didat know ua, 
Horace , wo are a scholar, I assure thee 
Bor A scholar, nr* 1 shall bo covetous of >our fair 
knowledge * 

Cfnt Gnimorr\, grood Horatc Ka^, wc are now tunK^l 
pool, too, which IB more , and a satirist, too, which ih mor* 
than, that 1 write just m th> vein, I 1 am for >our ndt m, 
or y our sermons, or bb'i thing indeed wc are a gonth man 
boHidcB our name is Rufus Laltcriua Onspinus wt arc a 
protty Stoic too 

Bot To the proportion of \ out liuird, I think it, sir 
CttM Phfi buH,herc *s a most luut fine Btr(HS,i 8 t not 
I protest to ihot, J am cruimoiucd uf this street now, more 
tluiii of half the Htrocts of Rome agnm ’tis so polite, and 
ttrm then s the front of a building now ' 1 stnd> anhi< 

lecture tor if i \ct 1 should build, I d haic« a house just of 
that i)roR|N ( tn c 

Hor DoiihtlesH this gallant a tongue has a good turn, 
\\hfnh« sl<o]iH [Arndt 

( I w 1 do make verses, when I como m such a street as 
this oh, >our till ladies \ou shall ha\c thorn sit in e\er\ 
sho} like the Miiscw — ofltniig you the ( ustalian dews, and 
the Thespian hquors to as man \ ut* ha\< the sweet grace and 
tiidaeitj to — sip of their lips Did jem never hear an\ of 
in lersiH*' 

ifeii No, sir ^hut I am in soim fear 1 must now 

[AsuU 

f tit T’ll Ull th(»e sonic if 1 can hut itcoirr thorn I com 
jxiseel even uow ot a die suing I acw t jc wtllcrs wife we ir 
who indeed was a tcwol herself 1 prefer tliut kind of tin 
now what b th\ opinion Horae e 
Bo$ ^^lih lemr silicr iNNlkm it eliees well sir 
6 /m I cannot tell hut it stiis me iii m Uiiin all \oiir 
eourt nil Is or >our spangles eir loui tiieks 1 atleet iif»t 
these high gahU ends tlmse i use an tops, nor loiii coronets 
nor \ 0111 are he s nor ^ our p\ ramids gi\< me a tine sweet 
little dolieate eiiissmg with a liodkiii as loii sai anel i 
mushroom for all y our othe i omatiirus 
Bor Is it not possihle to make an eseape fiow him 

[ touir 

Cti9 1 lui\e nmitteel m\ imhihhII this while 1 think I 
huie forgot thorn 

Bot Hen s he loiild wish >ou hud else [ 

(ru Pra> Jove I cun intraat them of iin nioraon 
Bot ^ on put \ our me moi> to tcK) much 1 rouble sii 
fru No, Bwoot Heiraet, we must not huco thee think so 
Bor I trj ynumcic> , thontho} are m> imitb 
lhat must be tortiuvd well, vou must halt patience, ears 
M Pray thoe, Huraoe,*obsc!n o 
Bor Yes. sir your satixi slcove begins to frot at the rug 
that IS underneath it, T do edwervo and \out ample >el\et 
Isises arc not without ovidont stains of a hot disposition 
naturally 

(ru Oh ^ 1*11 d)e thorn into anoihor colour, at pleasure 

How man} yards of velvet dost thou think the ^ contain ** 


> dootisiUBiu Hiesg Finns 

Boo, IneeasB, odhl mh ** 

(Hor. Sot I is. 7 .S) 

■ " earn qmdUkft ills 

Oairbit, vioose wrbsm lawdsnl ** 

^ X.,ii JAU) 


IW 


Bor, 'Heart * 1 ha%e put him now in a freah way 
To vox mo more — ^fuith, sir, your mercer's book 
Will toll you with more patience than 1 can — 

For I am Croat,* and so 's not that, 1 th^ 

Of u 'Slight, thewe versos have lost me again * 

I shall not invite them to mind, uow 
Bot Back not }Our thoughts, goexl sir laihoi defer it 
To a new time , I'U me ct a ou at >our IcKigiug, 

Dr where you please till then, Jove kee vou sir * 

CttM Na} gentle Horace, Ria\ 1 ha\c it now 
Hoi Yes, sir — Ajiollo, He nnts, Jupiter, 

Look down upon me ' [Asidt, 

Ct M ** liich was thy hap, swe ct damt} cap, 

1 he re to lie pi iced , 

Where thy smooth black, sleek white may smack, 
And bAth lie graced * 

White is theie usurped for her brow , her forshcad , and 
then sle'ok, as the parallel to smooth that went before K, 
kind of panmomiuut or ognoimnation do \ou concc.ive, an Y 
Bor Excellent Iroth sir 1 must be abrupt, and leave 

\Oll 

Ctu \\'h\ what ha4c hast thou prithi^e, sla} a httle, 
thou sliilt not go \c*t, b\ Pheibus 
Bor I shall not what remedy fi how 1 sweat with 
suffering* 

Andtlun — 

Hot Pra> sir, give mr have to wipe m\ lace a liitla. 
f r/« \e8 do good Horace. 

Hot 'Phunk vou mr 

fhath 1 must tmve his lean to '^spit] anon, 

(>i thit 1 niav go litncc with Inlt iiiv tetth 
i am 111 some such ic u I his tvrannv 
N strange to take iniue curs ui> hv e ominuiRiem, 
hither 1 will or no i and mikt them stalls 
lo his lewd Bolfeisnib and woidod trash 
H ippv thou IkiIiI IlulunuH, now 1 sav * 

\\ hose fneduiji and imjNan ncc ot tlus fellow, 

Would, long e^re this hive called him foul and fool, 

\iid rank imi tedmuN IckiI and luivi flung jista 
\s haid as stone h, till thou hadst pilteni lum 
Out e t the place whilst mv tame iiiodestv 
*^jffe rs mv wit Ik niitdc a sole inn use 

lo liear his foppe rii s [Aotit 

( tu llontie thou art niisenbl> affected to be gone, 1 
sr«e Hut piithie let s proie to eniov thee awhile Thou 
hist no hiimmsf 1 assure me Whither is th} journey 
diiceted ht 

Bot Sir I till going to V ibit a fi le nd that s sii k 
1 tu \ fill ml wluit is he ilo not 1 know him^ 

Hot No Mil vou de» not know him and tis not the wemo 
toi him 

(ns W^'hit s hib nanit ' when is hi lodged! 


* CiCMt I e rmsHeNl out in sim that it is paid Tli 
callud n amm* at l>ekke.r for poverty when Dokkenr was deolsred to 
Im Crupinns Its ineaiiiug is tliat when Cnspinns, who hss beta 
d almg in raptures about outmelev of things bowses or hesda, and is 
stirred in soul by a certain top knot mors than lij nil yonr eowDrS 
curls dt hn. when Onsplnus, ofter thw bsbhle about owtmdes, lays 
bls^ baud on Hoiwce to det in him nnd ssja. ** Prey thee, HoraoSb 
olNierTe * Hoiwie wbimsioiilly nasnmea that the atm strstdied ent In 
the same moment to tnke poaaaarion etf him is ollsiwd as •nhiaetlas 
rouuuk on its outside. 

* ■* Misers disosdsrs qunreas, 

ire modo oeins, mtsrdum consiatsrs, in noimB 
Dicers nssclo quid pcMio, cum swite ad imes 
MnnsMt telos, O Is^BoIntis, o sr sb rl 
tnmtm •• 
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[Mim. 


Sor. Wliero 1 gliall be fearfol to dimw yon out of your 
way, BIT ; a great way hence ; pny, air, let *b part. 

CVw. Nay, but where is 't F I prithee say. 

Mor. On the far sido of all Tyber yonder, by Cajaar’s 
gardens.^ 

Crii. Oh, that’s my course directly ; I am for you. Como, 
go ; why stand’st thou F 

Nor. Yes, sir: marry, the idaguo is in that part of the 
dty ; I had almost forgot to toll you, sii'. 

Cria. Foh! it is no matter, 1 fearno])CBtiloncc; I have not 
oSeiided Pheobus. 

Nor. I have, it socms ; or elec this heavy scourge 
Could ne’er have lighted on me. 

Crit. Come along. 

Nor. I am to go down some half mile this waj', sir, first, to 
q)eakwith his physician ; and from thence to huiapothoear}*, 
where 1 diaU stay the mixing of divers drugs. 

Crit. Why, it ’s all one, I have nothing to do, and I love 
not to be idle , I’ll bear thee company. Uow call’st thou Hic 
apothecary)' 

Nor. Oh that I know a name would fright him now ! — 
Sir, Khadamanthus, Kliadamonthub, sir. 

There 's one w call'd, is a just judge in hell, 

And doth inflict strange vcngoance on all those 
That here on earth torment jioor patient spirits. 

Crit. Uo dwells at the Throe Furies, bj Janus's temple. 

Mor. Your pothocar}’ does, sir. 

Crit. Heart, 1 owe him mimoy for sweetmeats, and ho has 
laid to arrest me, I hear : but 

Nor. Uir, 1 have made a most solemn vow, 1 will nevex 
bail any nuin. 

Crit. Well, then. I’ll swear, and speak him fair, if tlu* 
worst cafme.^But his name is Minos, not Khadanianthuh, 
Horace. 

Nor. That may be, sir ; I but guessed at his name by hi.« 
Bign. But your Alinos is a judge too, sir 

Crit. 1 protest to thee, Horace (do but taste mo onci*), 
if I do know myself, and mine own vntues truly, thou wilt 
not make that esteem of Viinus, or Virgil, or Tibullus, or 
any of 'em indeed, as now in thy ignorance thou dost ; which 
1 am content to forgive. I would fain see which of these 
could pen more verses in a day, or with more facility, than 1 . 
or that could court his mistress, kiss her hand, make better 
sport with her Esi or her dog 

Mor. I canmit bail you yet, sir 

Crit. Or that could move his laxly more gracefully, or 
donee bolter ; you should sea* nu , wen* it not in the street 

Mor. Nor yet. 

Cttt. Whj', I have 1)04 ‘n a reveller, and at my cloth of 
silver suit, and my long stocking, in my time, and will be 
again 

Mor. If 3 ’ou may be trusted, sir. 

6Vi«. And then, for tny singing, Ilermogenes himself 
envies me, that is j^our only master of music you liavc in 
Home.^ 


•* ^Misere eopis. inquit, abirs: 

Jam dudmn video ; sed nil ogia usque tenebo ; 

PBrasquar. Hinc quo nunc iter ost tlhi ?— Nil opus mt to , 

Cironmogl : quendm volo viaere non tibi notnm ; 

Tnuis Tlberim longs ouM is, prope CmitIs bortos — 

Nil habeo quod sgam et non sum ^ger : usque sequar te " 
(Hor., fiat. I . is. 14—19 1 
Jnvidasi quod et HennogenM, ego canto.— 
latsrpellaadi locus hie erst ; £st tibi mater, 

Cogmiti, quis te tslvo eat opus P -^aiid mibl quisquom ; 
Omnss compoBui,— F sUom ! nuuo ego rasio. 

Oonto: SBmqMiDttiBtlitammiliitriBte, fiabaUa 


Nor. Is yonr mother living, sir F 
Ork. Ay ! odnvert thy thoughto to loinewluit 6lM» 1 ptfiy 
thee. 

Nor. You have much of the mother in you, sir. Yoor 

father is dead F 

Crit. Ay, 1 tliank Jove, and my grandfather too, and all 
my kinsfolks, and woU composed in their urns. 

Mor. The more thoir happiness that rest in peace, 

Free from the abundant torture of thy tongue : 

Would I wore with them too ! 

Crit. What 's that, Horace F 

Mor. I now romemlx'r me, sir, of a sad fate 
A cunning woman, one SalioUa, sung. 

When in hor um slio east my destiny, 

1 being but a child. 

Cnt. Wliut was it, I pray thee P 

Mor. She, told me I should surely never perish 
By famine, jiuison, or the enemy’s sword , 

’I’hc* hectic fovor, cough, or pleurisy. 

Should never hurt hr, nor the tiudy gout : 

But in my time I sliould lie on<H> surprisiHl 
B\* a strong U^dious talker, that sliould vex 
And abiiust hnng me to consuin])tion * 

Tlwri'fore, if 1 wew udm , sh<‘ wani«*d mi* shun 
All siicli long*wind(*d monsters as iny Isme , 

Fox if I could hut scu)x> that one* discourstT, 

1 might no doubt prove an old aged man. — 

Bj* your leave, air. [Ooutff. 

Crit. I'ut, tut . aluindon this idle humour, ’tis nothing but 
mrlanchrily. *Fore Jovi , now I think on ’i, I am to ap|xmi in 
court hero, to answer to one tluit has me in suit* BWo««t 
HoTHce, go with me, this is my hour , it I neglect it, the law 
pioe(H*dK against me. Thou art familiar with them* things ; 
prithee, if thnn lov’st me. go. 

Mot . Now let me die, sii , if 1 know your liw's, 

Or have the powei to stand still luilf so long 
III thiir loud (ouris, us whih* a ease* is argued. 

Ik'sides, you know, sii, when* 1 um to go. 

And the nec4*88ity 

TriA. ’Tis true. 

Mot . I hojK the hour of my release bo come : he will, upon 
this conHideratiiiii, disehargi* im*, sure. 

Cru. Trolti, 1 am doubtful what 1 may best do, whether to 
leave thi*e or iny affaiTB, Horace * 

Mot . O Jupiter ! me, sir, me, by any moans , 1 boseoch you, 
me, sir. 

Cnt. No, faith, I’ll venture those now , thou shall loe I 
love the** : ronio, Horace. 

Mot Kay, then I am d<*Hperaii> : 1 follow you, sir. 'Tis 
hanl contf'nding with a man that ovorcoxnos thus. 

Ct Iff. And how deals Mf*ca*nas with thee F liberallyi ha F 
is he oiMii-luiiidc'd F bountiful F 

Mor. Ill* ’s still hiniMilf, sir. 

Cnt. Troth, Horace, thou art exceeding happy in thy 


Quod puero oednit dlvim mota anus oraai 
Haim Deque d&ra venena, nee hoeuens anfevet eiiBls» 

Neo latenun dolor, ant tnssis, oec tarda podagra i 
Oanulus hnne qnaudo oonsninet/' te. ho. 

(Hor., fiat. L, lx. 25-^) 
3 Ben Jonson is still following Boraoe's fiatfrsi 

** Ihibhis sum quid faoiam, inqnlt, 

T«ne MUnquom, an ram —He, sodas.— Non IkdaBi, IDi^ 
Et piweedere eispit : ego, at oontendsve dnrna ast 
Cnin vlotore, aeqnor.— Hweenss qnomodo teenm F 
Hino repetlt} panoornm hominnni et mentis bene ssMii 
Nemo dsxterins fortnna est nsns. Halietes 
Hstnam adjutoiein*** ho. *0. 
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friendf and anqnalntaniea; thay am aXL moat ohoioo a^ti, 
mid of tto flfit tank of Bomaaa : 1 do not know that poet, 1 
proteat, haa need hia fortune more proaponmaly than thou 
haat. If thou wouldat bring me known to Mecamaa, 1 
idiould aOoond thy deaert well ; thou ahouldat find a good aure 
aaaiatant of me, one that would apeak all good of thee in thy 
abaence, and be content with the next place, not onvjHng thy 
reputation with thy patron. Let me not live, but I think 
thou and I, in a email time, ahould lift them all out of favour, 
both Virgil, Variua, and the beat of them, and enjoy him 
wholly to ouraelvea. 

Jior. Goda, you do know it, 1 can hold no longer : 

Thia briae^ luni pricked my patience. Hir, your ailkiicau 
Clearly miatakca MocinnaB and hia houae, 

To think there hreathiw a ajiirit lameath hia roof, 

Snbjoc't unto thoae iioor affoctiona 
Of uudermining envy and detnulion, 

Moods only proptT to hiac grovolltng miiida. 

That place is not in Utmie, 1 dare aflinn. 

Mure |iiir(‘ or free from siieh low coiiinion evils. 

There 's no man gtievnd that this is thought more riih, 

Or thi» more learned ; emdi man hath his place, 

And to his mcTit his reanird of grH(x>, 

Wluch, with a mutual love, they all embrace. 

Cun. You re|K>rt a wonder; ’tis scaix'c cnHlible, thia 
//or. I am no tortuii^r to eiifuixi you to believe it ; but it 
is so. 

Cnn Why, this inflamiw me with a more ardent dt^irO to 
bo his than before , but I doubt 1 sliall find the entrance to 
hiM faiiiiliunty somewhat iiuire than difficult, Ilunux*. 

//or. Tut, >011*11 (‘oii(|U(*r him, os you liavo done me; 
Uiert' 's no sUndiiig out against you, sir, 1 iH*e that : oitlnir 
your imiKirtunity, or the intiuuition of your good |iaits, 
01 

/rw. Nay, Til brilie his {lorter, and the gnxims of hia 
rluiinbei ; make his doors o|M'n to me tluit way first, and then 
ril olwerve iny times. Say he should extnidi* me hia Louse 
to-day, shall 1 ther«>fore desist, or lot fall my suit to-morrow *r 
No , I'll utt<‘iid him, follow him, meet him in th< btn*et, the 
highway, niii by liis coueh, iievi'r lf*nve him. What ! man 
hath nothing given him in this life without much labour 
Hor. And iiiipudenee. 

Archer of heaven, rh<i>bu.s, take thy bow, 

And with a full-drawn shaft nail to the earth 
This Python, that 1 may yet run lienee and live: 

Or, brawny llt»reuleH, do thoii come down. 

And, tho’ thou mak'st it up thy thirtesmth labour, 
lioacue mo from this hydra of diiHxiiirso hen\ 

£rtter Fi'sct's Auianva.^ 

Art. Horace, well mot. 

If or. Oh, wolcomo, mj» reliever ; 

Aristius, as thou lov*8t me, ransom me. 

Art, What uiFst thou, man Y 
Hor. ’Death, 1 am oi'isoS on here 
Hy R land remora;* I cannot atlr, 

Nor move, hut as ho pleases. 

Crii. Wilt tbon go, Hoimoo P 

Hot. Heart I ho deatrea to me like Aloidea’ shirt, 

Tearing my fleah and ainows ; oh, I*ve been vexed 


* BriM, fsd^y. 


Voasus ioriatliia eoaarrtt. nUM 

(Bor., Bat, L, ix. 69 to tba and.) 

• Rmom, lu aaokiatdUk «*ae1iiada,“ ariM by the Lidiaa 
nmoia,* whUh wmim •^LMwaoi.'* baaaaaa tl was aaiA to May 
the oouse of aktpa by httaohia^rtlaaB t6 than* 


And tortured with him beyond forty feven. 

For Jove*a aeke, find some means to take me from him. 

Art. Tea, I will ,— bat 1*11 go first and tdl Mecnnaa. 

VrtM. Como, ahall we go P 

Art. The jest will make hia eyes run, i’ faith. [A§idt, 
Mor. Nay, Aristius ! 

.dri. Farewell, Horace. [Going, 

Jlor. 'Death ! will ho leave m« P Fuacus Ariatiua ! do yon 
hear P Goda of Koine ! You said you had eomewhat to aay 
to me in private. 

Ari. Ay, but I aec you arc now employed with that gentle- 
man; Hwere offence to trouble you; 1*11 h'ke some fitter 
opportunity: farewell [ExU, 

Her. MiiK'hiof and torment ! O my son] and heart, 

How ar<‘ you cramped with anguish ! Death itself 
Brings not the like connilsiona. Oh, thia day I 

That ever I ahould view thy tedious face. 

Cr%M. Hoiticc*, what pBMion, wliat humour is thiaP 
Hor. Away, good prodigy, afflict me not. — 

A friend, and uita-k me th'< ' N(‘ver was man 
So left under th* axe 

Then entere, with two lictora — Rjmaii for bailifiTs 
-Miiiiia, the ajiothectiry. to whom iViHpinmi owes 
iiioiiey for sweetmeats. Horac^e escapes hastily in 
the confusion. (Vispinus is arrested, but Tiioca 
bullies him fiive, fieeoes him of his sword, sharks, 
ilso Minos by bullying, anil then fastens upon 
llistrio, a jdayer who is jiuasiiig. 

nmTRio paotet bg. 

What % he that atalks by there, boy, Pyrguft ? You were heat 
lit him paiiH, airruh : do, ferret, let him pass, do — > 

2 l*gr, 'Tia a player, air. 

7W. A player ! call him, call the loiiay slave hither; what, 
will he sail by, and not once strike, or vail to a man of war P 
ha! — Do you hear, you player, rogue, stalker, come back 
here; — 

Enter Hisruo. 

No ros))oct to men of worship, you slave! what, you are 
proud, you rascal, are you pnmd, ha P you grow riidi, do yoa, 
,*nd pun'hoae, you two-penny tear-mouth P you have For- 
tune, and tho good year on your side, you stinkard, yon 
have, you have I 

Hioi. Nay, sweet captain, bo confined to some reason; I 
pmtost I saw you not, sir. 

Tue. You did not! where was }’our sight, (EffipuaP yon 
walk with hare's eyes, do you P 1*11 have them glaa^ rogue; 
an you say tho word, they shall be glased for you : come, we 
must have you turn fiddler, again, elave, get a haae-viol at 
your hack, and march in a tawney coat, with one eleeve, to 
Goose-fair; then you’ll know us. you'll see us then, you will, 
gulch,* you will. Then, iHU '/ pkaoe your worakip to tew mg 
fiNMir, emptnin f 
Hut. Nay, good captain. 

7W. What, do you laugh, Howleglaa!* death, you pe^• 
stemptuoua varlot, T am none of your fellowe ; 1 have Ma- 
manded a hundred and fifty suoh roguea, 1. 

*2 Pgr, Ay, and most of that hundred and fifty have bsen 
leaders of a legion. [Aoiitm 

Hint, If 1 have exhibited wrong, I'll tender nffibbotiim, 
captain. 


• Ofileh, list shffitoBi **lo fuleh,*' to airsUaw greadOy. 

• Banimlaa, the Oermaa^ l al M api m l,* * a teal* eaBS nmfi to 
have died to tha ariddle el tim ionKliMHih aantniy, nfp« nte 
MstaylffittariNMlBlksead. 
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Bay'flt thim bo, hcmert Temnn! give me thy heod; 
(hoa dialt make as a sapper one of these nights. 

Sift. 'When you {dease, by Jove, captain, most willingly. 

lue. Dost thou swear F To-morrow then; say and hold, 
clave. There are some of you players honest gentlemen-like 
■ooundrels, ai\jl suspected to have some a’it, as well as your 
poets, boUi at drinking and breaking of jests, and are eoin- 
paniems for gallants. A man may skclder ye, now and then, 
of half-a-dosen ahiUings, or so. Dost thou not know that 
PantolabaB^ there ? 

JSTMf. No, I assure you, captain. 

2W. Go ; and be acquainted with him then ; he is a gimtle- 
num, parcel poet, you slave ; his father was a man of worship, 
I tell thee. Go, he ])enB high, lofty, in a new stalking strain, 
bigger than half the rhymers in the town again ; he was 
bom to dll my mouth, Minotaurus, ho was ; he will teach the <3 


into his hand-twenty seateroes I mean, and let nobody aee; 
go, do it, the work shall commend itself; be Hinas, 1*11 pay 

Mm. 'Tes, forsooth, captain 

2 iyr. Do net we serve a notable dank ? [A(s«ii. 

Tue. And what new mattors have you now afoot, siiTih, 
ha f I would fain come with my cockatrico one day, and aeo 
a play, if I knew when there won> a good [filthy] one ; but 
they say you have nothing but Humourt, Mawh, and Satiret, 
you slave. 

Hiit. No, 1 assure you, captain, not we. They ore on the 
other side of Tybcr : we have as much ribaldrj' in our plays 
as can l)e, as you would w*ish, captain : all Uie sinners in the 
suburbs come and applaud our action daily. 

Ttte. 1 hear you'll bring me o' thi» 8tag(« there ; you’ll play 
me, they say ; I shall be pn^sented by a sort of oopper-lacod 
scoundrels of you ; life of Pluto ! and you stage me, stinkard. 



to tear and rand. Rascal, to him, cherish his muse, go ; thou 
hast forty — forty shillings, I mean, stinkard; give him in 
earnest, do, he shall write for thee, slave ! If he pen for thee 
once, thou shalt not need to travel with thy pumps full of 
gravel any more, after a blind jade and a ham]>er, and stalk 
upon bottids and barrel heads to an old cnickcd trumpet. 

Hut. Troth, I think 1 hiive not niuch alsiut me, cajitain. 

Tuc. It's no matter; give him what thou hast, stiff- toe. 
I’ll give my word for the rest ; though it lack a diilling or 
two, it skills not ; go, thou art an honest shifter ; I’ll have 
the statute ropealod for thee. — Minos, 1 must tell thee, Minos, 
thou h^ dejected yon gentleman’s spirit exceedingly ; dost 
observe, dost note, little Minos F 

Min. Yes, sir. 

Tuc. Go to, then, mine, recover, do ; suffer him not Aa 
droop in prospect of a play, a rogue, a stager : put twenty 


> Foatolabuf (printed In Ban Jonaon **Pantslabus*’), Al]>taker, is 
tbs nssM given hj Bonos, Sat. I. vlii U; II. L 22, to a panaits, 
Malttns yerna, known tor rannhig into^bt. 

* The FMmu Thcatn, in Ooldsn Uns, near the Barhioan, wu 
OMs the Bnnary tor Hmiy YXIL’s diildrsii. Xt was turnsd into a 
t k s s trs in XUsakoth's reign. y 


your mansions shall sweat for’!, your Tabomaclos, vorlets, 
your Globes, and your Triumphs. 

Hist. Not we, by Pheebus, captain ; do not do us imputa- 
tion without desert. 

Tuc. 1 will not, my good two-penny rascal ; roach me thy 
neiif. Dost heurF whiit wilt thou give me a week for my 
brace of beagles here;, my little ]ioiDt trussors F you shall have 
thorn act among ye.— HiiTiili, you, pronounce. — lliou abalt 
hoar him speak in King Darius’ doleful strain.* 

1 J^r. ** O doleful days ! O di^ul diiadly dump! 

O wicked world, and worldly wickedness ! 

How (»n T hold my fist from crying, thump, 

In rue of tliis right rascal wrotdicdneas F” 

Tuc. In an amorous vein now, sirrah : peace ! 

1 J^r. ** Oh, slie is wilder, and more hard, withal^ 

Than beast, or bird, or tre»), or stony walL 
Yet might idie love me, to uproar her state : 

Ay, but perhaps she hopes some nobler mate. 

Yet might tbu lore me, to content her fire: 


• **A Prettsnew BnMadebotkpitUesBdplaaasnaleof tlietlovf 
eC 2>Bg Xtaudas *' WH printed in Mb 
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Ay, but h«r reMon maiteii her deeire. 

Yet might die lore me ae her beauty a thxall : 

Ay* but 1 fear die oannot love at alL*' 
yw. Now the homble, heroe eoldier, you, ainmh. 

2iVr. “What! will 1 tave thee P ay, and beard thee too : j 
A Roman qnrit Boom to bear a brain 
Ho full of baao puwllanimity.** 

JUiHi, Excellent ! 

Tm, Nay, thou Bhalt bpo that ahall ravidi thee anon ; prick 
up thino ean, etinkurd. — 'fhe ghoet, boys P 

1 J)fr, “Vindicta!** 

2 iVr. “ Timaria \ ** 

1 7Vr. “Vindicta!” 

2 /yr. “Timoria!** 

1 i'yr. “Veni!** 

2 yyr. “ Wni !” 

Tui. Now, thunder, fiirruh, you the rumbling plavor. 

2 I^r. Ay, but Bomobody muat cry Murder ! then, in a 
Hmull voice. 

Tttc Your f«*Uow-Bhuror then* ehull do ‘t. CYy, Birndi, cry. 

1 Vyr. Miirdor, miirdor I” 

2 Vyr “ Who caUs out murder h lady, was it you P** 

Hut Oh, udinirahlc rvmmI, 1 piotiiit 

Tuv. Sinuh boy, bru<‘c your driuii a little straiter, and do 
the t'uDicr fellow there, he in the — w'liat bha* call hiiiiP — and 
)ot Htu^ too 

2 /"i/i. ** Nay, an thou dallioHt, then 1 am thy foe, 

And li'ui diall force wliat fnendii]ii|) <‘aiiiu»t wiu , 

'I'h} dtiilh Hhall bury what thy litc coiic4 hIm. 

VilLuii ’ thou dioBl for mon* reHjiecting her ” 

1 Pyr. “ Oh, stay, my lord." 

2 Pyt . “ Than iii< • 

\ ct hjieak thi truth, and I adll guerdon thee ; 

Ihit if thoti dally once again, thou dieBt.*' 

'Juf Kiiough of thin, boy. 

2 Pin “ Why then laineiit therefore • . . , . 

Viito King Pluto*8 hell, and pnneely ErebuB, 

boi H]uirrowH must have hnul ” 

Hut. Tray, nweet cuptaui, let one of them do a little of a 
lady. 

Tut. Oh, he will make tluH* etemiiUy enumouriKl of him, 
tlicic : do, airrali, do ; ’twill allay your felhiw 'h fury a little. 

1 Pyt . ** MunU*t\ nioi'k on ; the 8corn thou giveHt me, 

Pray J<ivo some bidy may I'etum on thw*.” 

2 Pyr. Now you hIihU mo do the Moor.* Maater, lend 
me y our wurf a little. 

Tue. Here, ’tis at thy aervice, hoy. 

2 Pyr. Yon, Master Minoa, hark hither a little. 

[Eri/ tri/A Mi>uh, to mai'e htmeelf reudy. 
Tm. How doat like him P art not rapt, art not tieklinl now P 
doHt not applaud, rascal P dost not applaud P 
i/urf. Yob : what will you ask for thorn a week, captain P 

Presently there is tlfe first entry of Demetrius. 

Entet Dxmethiitb at a dutance. 

What 'b he with the half armB thoro, that Halutes us out of his 
doak, like a motion, ha P 

Hut, Oh, sir, his doublet *b a little decayed ; ho is otherwiflo 
a very simple honest fellow, sir, one DometriuB, a drosBor of 
plays about the town here ; we have hired him to abuse 
Horace, and bring him in, in a play, with all his gallants, 
as Tibullus, Ifeosanas, Gomdius QbIIub, and the rest. 

Tbs. And why so, stinkard P 

Mi§t, Cfii, it ^ get ns a huge deal of money, captain, and 
we have need on *t ; lor this winter has made us all poorer 


than so many starved makes: nobody comQS at us, not a 
gentleman, nor a— 

Tut, Rut you know nothing by him, do you, to make a 
play of P 

Ifisi, Faith, not much, captain ; but our author will devise 
that that shall serve in some sovt. 

Tue. Why, my Pknuusiis here shall help him, if thou wiK. 
Can thy author do it impudcmtly enough P 
Hut. Oh, 1 wairant you, captain, and apitefully enough too ; 
he has one of the most overflowing rank wits in H<imc ; he 
will slander any man that lm5athes, if ho disgust him. 

Tar. rU know the poor, egregious, nitty nis(»l; an he 
have theeo commonUable qualities. I'll cherish him^stay, 
here comes the Tsrtar- Til make a gathering for him, 1, a 
purse, and put the poor slave in fresh rags ; toll him so to 
comfort him. 

The Act ends with a few more touches of the 
humour of Captniii Tiicca. 

The Fourth Act ofieiis with the ambitioiui of 
Chloe, the jeweller’s wife, Among the great ooui-t 
ladies who find it convenient to vifdt her. Hie 
ladies banquet with their jioets at the jeweller’s ex< 
ptuise. Horace comes to tlie feast, but the jeweller 
soon follows him to introduce Crispinus, Demetrius, 
and Cajitain Tuoca. 

Enter IIuRACx. 

Out Horai*f‘! welcome. 

Hor, (rcntlomon, hear yon the nows P 

Tid. Wliat news, my Uuuitus P 

Hor. Our mcbtniholic Inend, IVapcrtius, 

Hath closed liimsclf up in hib Cynthia's tomb ; 

And sill b} no oiitn^tieB be drasn thcnco. 

Enter Ai.iiivh, wtroduetuy CaiHrivvs and DBumavSf /oUowtd 
by Ti WA. 

Atb. Nay. good Master Cnspinus, pray you bring near the 
gentleman. 

Hot. Crispinus ! Hide me, good Qallus , Tibullus, shelter 
me. \Qa%uy. 

Cru. Blake your approach, sweet captain. 

T %b. Wlmt means this, Horact* P 
Hor. I am surprisud again ; furcwvll. 

Out, Htay, Horace. 

Hor. What, and bo tired on * by yond voltnxe ! No ; 
PhfrhuB defend me ! * [JSlrif hastiiy., 

Tib. 'Slight, 1 hold my life. 

This same is he met him in Holy-street * 

Gal. Troth, 'tis like enough. — This ai*t of Propertius 
rclisheth very strange with mo. 

Tue. By thy leave, my neat scoimditd : what, is this the 
mad boy you talkeil on P 

Cru. Ay, this is Blaster Albius, captain. 

Tue. Give me thy hand, Agamemnon; we hear ahvood 
thou art the Hector of citisens. What sayest thou P are we 
welcome to thee, nohlo Neoptolomus P 
Alb. Wolcomo, captain, by Jove and all the goda in the 
Capitol 

* Tue. No more, we oonoeivo thee. Whidi of these is thy 
wedlock, MenelausP thy Helen, thy LucrooeP that we amy 
do her honour, mad boy. 

I PMsUipallid at,es a pidls and tsars st m mt t hwMi n te 
It The phrast was a tmate likioasp, horn ths FiSBSi^ 
todfof arpulL 

• tfsle<4rN«.TtaBsoia. 
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OrU, Bha in tlM little One dreising, eir, k my miitreM. 

AR. For fault of a better, nr. 

IW. A better ! prolano laaoal : 1 cry thee mercy, my good 
eoroyle,' was *t thou ? 

Aib, No harm, captain. 

Tttc, She is a Vonua, a Vesta, a Mclpomeno : come hither, 
Pendope ; what 's thy name, Iris Y 

CkUte. My name is Chloc, sir ; 1 am a gontlrwoman. 

IVm. Thou art in merit to be tin omprcn, Chloe, for an eye 
and a lip; thou hast an emperor's nose: kiss me again; 

bo! Before Jovo, the gods wore u sort of 

godings, when they sufforod so sweot a breath to ]iorfume tho 
bed of a stinkard : thou hadst ill fortune, Thisbe ; the Fates 
were in&tuate, they were, .... 

Ckioi. That *b sure, sir , let me crave your name, I pray 
you, sir. 

Tne, I am bmwn by the name of Captain Tuoca, . . 
the noble Roman, . . ; a gentleman, and a commander. 

Chke. In good time: a gentleman, and a commander! 
that *8 as good as a poet, methinks. [ Walku a»%de. 

Crif. A pretty instrument ! It 's my cousin Cytheris* ^iul 
this, is it not Y 

Cytk, Nay, play, cousin, it wants but such a voice and 
hand to grace it as yours is. 

Cru, Abu ! cousin, you are merrily inspired. 

Cyik, Pray you play, if you love me. 

Crii. Yes, cousin ; you know I do not hate you. 

Tih. A most subtile wench ! how slie hath buiitd him with 
a viol yonder, for a song ! 

Cris. Cousin, pray you call Mistress Cliloc ; she shall hear 
an essay of my poetry. 

2W. rU qbU her.—Comc hither, cockatriuo : here ’s one 
will set thee up, my sweet . , , set thee up. 

Chiot, Arc you a poet so soon, sir Y 

Alb, Wife, mum. 

CiilsiMVVH playn aud sinya. 

Love is blind, and a wanton ; 

In thf* wholt world there is scant one 
— Suth another : 

No, not his mother. 

He luith plucked her doves and sparrows, 

To ieather his shurj) iirrou s, 

^Lnd alone prevuileth, 

While sick Venus waileth. 

But if Cj’pris once n*cover 
The wag ; it dijill behove her 
To look bettor to him : 

Or she will undo him. 

Alb. O most odoiiferous music ! 

Tue. Aha, stinkard ! Another Orpheus, you slave, another 
Otphons ! on Arion riding on the liack of a dolphin, rascal ! 

Gal. Have you a copy of this ditty, sii Y 

Cru. MastfT Albius has. 

Alb. Ay, but in truth they are my wife's verses, I must 
not show them. 

Ttie. Show them, bankrupt, show thorn ; they have soli in 
them, and will brook the air, stinkard. 

OttL How ! ** To his bright mistress Canidia !'* 

CrU. Ay, sir, that's but a borrowcMl mime; as 0%'id's 
Corinna, or Propertius his Cynthia, or your NcmosiB, or 
Delia, ^bnlliif. 

It *■ the name of Horace his witch, as I remember. 

fU. Why, the ditty *f aU borrowed; 'tis Horaoe'a: hang 
him, plagiary! ^ 


Tm, How I he bomw of Horaoe f he diotl pawn h i m eetf 
to ten broken tot. Do you bear, Poetaoten f 1 know you 
to be men of Fonhip— --He shall write with Horeoe, for a 
talent; and 1^ Meoemaa and his whole college of oiitioe 
take his part : thou shalt do *t, young Phoebus; thou dialt. 
Phaeton, thou dudt. 

Ihm. Alas, sir, Horace ! ho is a mere qionge ; nothing but 
Humours and observation; he goes up and down auoking 
from every society, and when ho oomes home sqneeies him* 
self dry again. I know him, 1. 

2'ue. Thou say’si true, my ]K)or poetical fury, ho will pen 
all he knows. A sharp tbomy-toothed satirioal rascal, fly 
him ; ho carrii*s hay in his horn , ’ ho will sooner lose his beet 
friend tluin his luast jest. What he once drops upon paper 
against a man, lives otermdly to upbraid him in the mouth of 
ever}* slave, tankord-boaror, or waterman ; not a hawd, or a 
boy that comes from th<^ iNikohouso, but shall imint at him : 
’tis all dog and scorpion , he carries poison in his t4‘oth, and 
u sting in his tail. Fougb! liody of Jove* I'll have tho 
sbivo whipt one of those days for his Baines and his Humours, 
b} one cashioiid ck^rk or auothci. 

Ci u. Wc’ll undi^rtake him, ca]»tuin. 

Jltm. Ay, and tickli* him, i* fuitli, for his arrogancy and 
his impudence, in commending his own things ; and for his 
translating,*'* 1 can trace him i' faith Oh, lie is the most o)m*ii 
fellow living , 1 hud as liovc as a nca suit 1 were at it. ^ 

Tue. Bay no mon , then, but do i ; 'tis the onl\ way to get 
thee a now suit; sting him, ni} little noiifis. I'll give you 
instructions: I'll lie your itit<>lligcncer , we'll all join, and 
hang Uj[>on him like so many horse- leoches, tlie ]ilu vers and 
all. We shall sup together soon ; and then wc'U c'onspirc, i* 
faith. 

Gal. Oh, that Horace had stjiy(*d still here ! 

Tib. So would not I , for both these would have tuinod 
Pytluigoreans then. 

Gal. W luit, mule I* 

7'ib Ay, us tish<>H, i' faith. Como, ladies, sh'ill we go ? 

Cyih. We wait you, sir. But Mistress Chloe asks, if you 
have not a god to h]mii( for this gentleman. 

Gal. Who, Captain Tucca Y 

Cytk. Ay, he. 

Gal. Yes, if wc eon invite him along, hr shall be Man. 

Ckloe. Has Mars anything to do W'lth Venus I* 

Tib. Oh, most of all, lady. 

Chloe. Nh}^, then 1 pray let him bo invited. And what 
shall Cris])inus be Y 

Tib. Mercury, Mistress Chloe. 

Chloe. Mereui*}* ! that 's a poet, is it P 

Gal. No, lady, but somewhat inclining that way ; ho is a 
herald at arms. 

Chloe. A herald at arms ! good ; and Mercury I pretty : ho 
has to do with Venus too Y 

Tib. A little with her face, lady, or so. 

■ A Eomaa phxsse tor a person of daugorons temper, from the 
cnstoin of winding bay on the horn of a that wne to be avoided 
by the peesers-by. The pbrsae and the following peange eie taken 
by Ben Joneon from Homoa, the foortb Sstiie of the Pint Book, 
lineeMandadt— 

** FWniim hobot in oorau, looge fuge I dummodo risua 
Szoutiot slbi, non bio oniqnam pnioet amioo," ko. 

• For hdt tmMmg. It wne a pteneoTC to Boa Jonsoa to work 
thougbta of the Latin writers into aoenes of bis pbys, in tbs 
fllnstaated by the preesdlng notes. Hs was emmursd ter lt,midsiltad 
pedant, by amn who were afndd last thay should bt Mtalng rmrnmm 
a famous olsssie author, when they msant onfy to strike Bfe the uta of 
their ntag h bonr. The eeane between donee and Ortapfcnk tows 
with bow reedy a wit of fals own Ben Jonaou made tUa oeestotal Ota 
of hta food odiolaTCldp. 


> gsrsuk^aerohihms parson. 
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OMm. ’Til W 7 wdl; pimjr let tu go, Hong to be nt H. 

Q^tk Gontlemeii, ihiill we pny your oompuiiM along P 

CirM You diall not only pray, but prevail, lady ^Come, 
Bwoet oaptain. 

Tm Yea, I follow but thou muat not talk of thia now, 
my little bankrupt. 

A\h Gaptain, look here, mum 

iHm I'll go write, air 

Twe Do, do , ata> , there *a a drachm to purthaae ginger- 
bread for ^y muae [Isjcwnt 

In the next scene Asmius Lupus, having mtelh 
geuce fyam Histiio, Uie player, Uiut there haa been 
a iiiyHtenoua hiring of pi-operties, a sceptie and 
crown ioi Jove, acacluceus for Merturv,and so forth, 
sees a ] lot, sunimous his hctoiw to fiillow him, ami 
aiitiHtb Muios hiK a|>otliecarv, when he enters with a 
])otioii, liecause he holds poisoning of himself to lie 
put of the plot Then the scene changes to the 
]Nila(i, whore, in the alisenoe of Augustus Cassai. 
th po ta and the court ladies aie dis|Hirting them 
stlvbs in the hii'ed pro|ioitieft, and biuiqiieting as 
gods and gnddesHC^ lI|ion thou mirth and niiisic 
Mitt 14 Augustus Cfpsar, with Mts'wuas, Horats, 
Lupus and his lictors The crost-fullen assembly is 
diH|)ui'it*d by the wrath of (^msar Ovid, for his love 
of (.'leBiii’s daughtfM Julia, is lianislied Captain 
'ruci I, who had slunk out of tlie conipiii\, brags that 
he iiiuHt luai Hoi ace as an infonmt hut knowing 
him to lie a iimii of the swoid tiingts in his prt seme 
iloiaco and Mecaiias tt \ih IIiKtiio as a fii(Hldlt*HOUi€ 
iidoimer, and the act ends with a seem of jiartuig 
Ik twf en Ov id and Julia. 

Iht Fiitli Ait ofiens with C^iesar eutliroued, sui 
loiimhd h^ Mt(«eiiits ami the fioetH, ]ianlomiig I 
ioimhus (hilluH and TiIiuHuh, and exalting the 
j)i iisf of ]Kx^s\ Tin n]iproiuh of Vii-gil isaunoumed, 
and diHWs tin fullest and the fiaukcst praisi* of him 
fioiii tjich of hiK bi other |iOiti» I 

(*r« IhiB oni lOiiHont in all \uur doomB of him, | 

And iiiuiutil lovis of idl >our Boviral mcntB, 

ArguLH a truth of inont in ^ ou all 

Inter \ luoiL 

No hon conn 8 Virgil we will raw and gro«t him 
Wf 1( OHIO to ( lewu*, \ irgil ( a Bar and V ir,iil 
Sluill differ but in Hound to Cteaar, Vugil, 

Of hiH expicBBcd gioutnoBB, diull be made 
A aoLond Bumamo, and to Virgil, Ciesar 
Where are thy fainoue Oneida ^ do ua graoi 
To let UB Bee . and Burfeit on thoir sight 

Vuff WorthloBH they aie of C WBur's giticious evee, 

If thiy wore perfect , muc^ more with thtir wants, 

Which are }et more than my time could supply 
And, could great Cmsar's expectation 
Be satiBflod with any other Benneo, 

I would not show them 

VirgU IB too modest , 

Or Beekfl, m vain, to make oui loogingB more ; 

Show them, sweet Virgil 

ViTf Then, m sooh due fear 

presenters of great works to CsBaar, 

1 humbly show 

Gibs I«t us now behold 
A human eoul made viidble in IMb , 

And inois refO)gmit a iMselaao pegMV 


*nian in the sensual oomplement of kings 
Read, read thyself, dear Virgil, lot not me 
Profane one accent with an untuned tongue 
Best matter, badly shown, shows worse than bud. 

See then this chair, of purpose set for thee 
To read thy poem m , refuse it not 
Virtue, without presumption pLice may take 
Above best kings, w h<MD onlv she should make 
I ug It will be thought a tiung ndiculous 
To present < yes, and to all future times 
A gloss untruth, that any |K>ct %oid 
Of birth, or wealth or ti mporal dignity 
Should, with dctcrum, transcend C aniur's (Jibit 
IN ior virtue raised, high birili and wealth set under, 

C roHseth he avi u s courses and makes worldliugfc wonder. 

fteg lh« couim of hiavcn and fat i itself, in this, 

W ill (*B sur (TOBb much more all wuildly custom 
lirr ( usiom in course of honour, ever em. 

And they arc Ixat whom fortune loaM prefers. 

Cm* Horace hath but muie strictly spoke our Uioughti. 

I h( vast rude sw mg of gene ral uouflut neo 

Is in iiartu ular cuds exivupt from si use 

And Uicioforc Reason (which in nglil should be 

lilt fqiiHisJ ref tor of all humifm>) 

hhall show wi are a nutn distiu t b\ it, 

kroDi those, whom ( ustom m] uith m her press 

Ascind then, \ixgil and whtre first b\ chance ^ 

V « hi II have turned th\ book, do Uion first read * 
f oy Great Cwsar hath his will ] will ascend 
Twin lumpli injur\ to his ftvi hand, 

Hint swcc|is thi tobwebs from uiiusid Virtue, 

\nd makes hi r shim ) n |x)rtioiiod to her woith, 

1 lie me 10 ni( e U> enti rtain his gra« t , 

Ihan hi is choni und lilieral to afford it 

t te$ Gontli nu n of our chambci guard the doors 
And lot none enter [LiiuMt Luiitbs], peace Begm, good 
\irgil 

I trtf Mtanwhilf the skies ’gun thund r, and m tail 
Of tliat, fill ) ounnj: storm of shot and hail 
lilt 1 ^ nun 1 ids and 1 rojun \ outh eaehw here, 
ith \ I nus* Dardaue m phe w now , in fear, 

S<tk out for Hcvirul shtlicr through the plum, 

^ hilst floods I onif rolling from the hills amain 
Dido a caie, thi Inijan prince thi same 
I ighted upon 1 ht rt eaith and hi aim s great dame^ 

’I hut hath tht ihurge of mamuge fiiwt gu\e mgr 
Untfi hiB loutriKt fire and air did shine. 

As guilt \ of ihf mutch and fiom the hill 
Ihi n\mphs with dinekings do thi region fill 
III n first begun their bane , this da> was ground 
Of all their ills for now, nor rumoui s sound, 

Nor niie respect of state, moi es Dido ought , 

Her 1o4e no longer now b\ sioalth is sought 
She calls this wndlock, and with that fair name 
< o\en her fault Forthwith the bruit and fame, 
lliroiigh all the groatist Libyan towns is gone, 
hamo, a fleet e\il, than which is swifter none, 

That mo\mg grows, and flying gathen strength; 
luttle at first, and fearful , but at length 
bhe dares attempt the skies, and stalking proud 
With feet on ground, her head doth pieroe a cloud ' 

This child, our parent earth, Btirred up with spite 
Of aU the gods, brought forth, and, as Mme write, 


1 CbHsr’ielHnesIsB-nJoaiaDa’BdsBlfB Tbs dssiOlplifln of films 
hem tlM Vourih Book of the JMd Is tikM fsr IIS ts <hi 

aoiiMiottlisiiay ^ 


in 


OASSBLL« LIBBABY Ot BNOUSH LITBRATURE. 


TaaIML 


Slid mm lilt liftor of that giant >mc«» 

ThflA thcmght to acalo Jove's oourt ; right swift of pace. 

And swifter far of wing ; a monster vast, 

And dreadful. Look, how many plumes are placed 
On her huge corps, so many waking eyes 
Stick underneath ; and, which may stranger rise 
In the report, as many tongues she bears. 

As many mouths, as many listening ears. 

Nightly in midst of all the heaven she flies, 

And through the earth’s dark shadow shritkiiig crii‘s ; 

Nor do hor eyes oncu bend to taste sweet sltn^p ; 

By day on tope of houses she doth keep, 

Or on high towers ; and doth thence afl'right 
Cities and towns of most conspicuous site : 

As covetous she is of tales anti lies, 

As prodigal of truth : this monster '* 

Lup, Come, follow mo, assist mo, second me! 

Where *s the emperor Y 

1 [fn/AtM.] Sir, you must pardon us. 

2 Eq¥M. [If’iMiN.] Cassar is private now; you may not 
enter. 

[W thin.'] Nut enter! Charge them upon their 
allegiance, cropshin. 

1 £gfie8, [ IfVAiw.] Wo have a charge io thecontran*, sir. 

Lup. [ff’i/Aiw.] 1 pronounce you all traitors, horrible 
traitors. What, do yon know my afiairs h 1 have matter 
of danger and state to impart to Ciesar. 

Cm, What noise is there Y w'ho *b that names Ciesar f 

Lup. [ Ff'ifAin.] A friend to Ciesar. 

One that, for Catsar’s good, would speak with Cmsar. 

Cm. Wlio is it ? look, Cornelius. 

1 £qw8. [IfVAia.] Asini us Lupus. 

Cm. Oh, bid the turbulent informer hence ; 

We have no vacant ear now, to rei-eive 
The anseasonod fruits of his oflicious tongue. 

M«e. Tou must avoid him there. 

Zup. [Within.'] I conjure thee, as thou art Csesar, or 
respecteet thine own safety, or the siitety of the state, ('’amr, 
hear me, speak with me, Ca'Siir ; ’tis no common business I 
come about, but such, as being ncglcctod, may eoiiecm the 
life of C}f*8ar. 

Cm. The life of Cspsar ! Let him enter. Virgil, k(*ep thy 
Beat. 

Eqniif. [ Within ] Bear back, there : whither will you f 
keep back! 

< 

Bnter Lfmi, Ticca, a/nf Lietors. 

7W. By thy leave, goodman usher : mend tliy perukf' ; so. 

Lup. Lay hold on Iloruee there ; and on M(‘(*ieiiHH, liilors. 
Romans, offer no rescue, ujkiti yoiu- allegiance : read, royal 
Ciesar. [Given a paper.] I’ll tickle you, Satyr. 

Tue. He will, Humours, he will ; he will Bqii<*CKe you, jKiot 
puck-fist. 

Lup. I’ll lop you off for an unprofitable branch, you satirical 
varlet. 

Tue. Ay, and Eistminondas your patron hero, with his 
flagon chain; come, resign [takea ojf Mrcainam' chain]: 
though 'twere your great grandfathoi^s, the law lias made it 
mine now, sir. Look to him, my party-coloured rascals ; look 
tohim. 

dm. What is this, Asinius Lupus ? I understand it not. 

Xigi. Not nnderstaiid it! A libel, Cesar; a dangerous, 
aeditums libel ; a libel in picture. 

Cm. AUbel! 

Xig». Ay; I found it in this Horace his stndy, in Mecsenas 
hk honse, hm; 1 challenge the pdoolty of the laws against 


JW. Ay, and Tsmember to beg their land betimea; brfm 
some of these hungry oourt hounds aoent it out. 

Cm. Show it to Horace : ask him if he know it 
Lup. Know it ! his hand is at it, Coiiar. 

Cm. Then *tis no libel. 

Hor. It is the imperfect body of an emblem, CaBsar, I 
began for Hecainas. 

Lup. An emblem ! right : that 's Greek for a libel. Do but 
mark how confident he is. 

Hor. A just man cannot fear, Uiou foolish tribune; 

Not though the malice of traducing tongues, 

The open vastness of a tyrant’s ear, 

I’he sensideBB rigour of the wrested lawrs, 

Or the rt*d eyes of strained authority, 

Should, in a point, nie««t all to take his life : 

His innmience is urmoui 'gainst all those. 

Lup. liuruK'cnce ! oh, imimdemee ! let mo sec, let mo poo. 
Is not hen^ an eagle Y and is not that eagle meant by (!!iesar, 
liaP not Ciesai* give the eagle 1 answer me; what 

sayest thou Y 

Tw. Hast thou any evasion, stinkard P 

Lup. Now he's turned dumb. I'll tickle you, Sat}T. 

Hor. Pish : ha, ha ! 

Lup. Dost thou pish me Y Give me my long^wonl. 

Hor. With revcnni-e to gri'iil ('ii'sar, woiiiiy lioiiians, 
Obher\'e but this ridiculous (‘oiiimeiiter ; 

The soul to niy di'vii c* was in this disticli : 

** Thus oft, the base and ravenous multitude 
Kun’ive, to share tlu* spoils of fortitude.” 

Which in this body I have figured here, 

A vulture 

Lup. Avultun>! Ay, now, ’tis a vulture. Gh nlKuninahle ! 
nionstiouH ! nioiistnius ! Has not your vulture a beak f liaa 
it not legs, and talons, and wings, and feathers P 
Tue. Touch him, old buskins. 

Hor. And therefore must it be an eagl(‘ Y 

JUec. Kesjiert him not, good Horace : say your device. 

Hor. A vulture and a woll 

Lup. Aw’olf!good: that’s I; 1 am the wolf; my name's 
Lupus; 1 am meant by the wolf. On, on , a vulture and a 
wolf. 

Hor. Pi eying upon the carcass of an ass — — 

Lup. An ass ! good still : that 's 1 too; 1 am the ass. You 
mean me by t)’e ass. 

Mee. Prithee leave braying then. 

Hor. If you w'ill necsls take it, 1 cannot with modesty give 
it from you. 

Mee. But, hy that beast, the old Egyptians 
Were wrmt U* figui'e, in theii hierugly]>hics, 

I'atienci', frugality, and fortitiuh*; 

For none of w’hich we can suH]Nn't you, tribune. 

Cm. Who was it, Lupus, that infumiiHl you first. 

This should be meant hy us P Or was ’t your comment P 
Lup. No, Ctesar ; a player gafe mo the first light of it 
indeed. 

Tue. Ay, an honest sycophant-like slave, and a politician 
besides. 

Cm, Whore is that player P 
Tue. He is without here. 

Cm. Call him in. 

Tue. Call in the player there. Master iEsop ; call him. 
Equitee. [WUhin.] Flayer! where is the player P bear 
back : none but the player enter. 

Enter ESmr^foUoufid bp Chirpucvs and DiMiTEtut. 

Yea, thia gentieman and hia Achatea mnot. 

OrU, Ftey you, maoter uaher i—we’U rinnd doat hfMk 
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7W. Tifl « gntlaiiMUL of quality, thia; lie be 

■omewbet out of clothea, I tell ye.— Come, iEiop, beet a 
bay-Jeef in thy month f Well laid ; be not out, atinkard. 
Thou ahalt have a monopoly of playing confirmed to thee 
and thy covey, under eiiiperor*e broad eeal, for thie 
eervioe. 

CVf«. Is this hop 

Lup. Ay, CaMMir, thia ia be. 

Cas. Ilk him be whipped. Licton, go take him hence. 
And, Lupua, for your fierce credulity, 

One fit hitii with a pair of larger oora : 

’Tib Onnar^B doom, and muat not be revoked. 

We hate to have our court and peace diatuiliod 
With tbuae quotidian clamours, fehse it done. 

Lm/k Cmaar ! 

[Ejeunt tome of thf liictora, tri/A Lrers and jEsoi*. 

Cdf. Gag him. Wc may have his ailenai. • 

Vvff. Cieear hath done like ('a*Har. Kan* and just 
1 m hiH award agaiuat tht'sv bnunlesH crcuturea. 

'Tis nut the aholesome Hharp morality. 

Or inodi'st anger of a satiric spirit, 

'i’hat liui*t« or wounds the bod} of the state ; 

Hut the Hinisler application 
< )f the malicious, ignoraut, and base 
Tiitcrptitcr, who will distort and straiu 
'rhe gi'iu'iul siui]M* luid pur]iosi* of on uutlior 
To hiM )jarticular and privuU« splocm. 

Cm. We know it, our dear Virgil, and esteem it 
A must disliuuest pructiii* in Uiat niau 
Will NCi'iii too witty m niwither's woik. 

Wh it would Cornelius Gullus, and 'J'ibullns P 

[ Tin tf u'/tiMper Cjbsak 

Tt4c. [To Mfcc.CNAM.] Nay, but us thou art a man, dost 
hi*ai P a mail of worship and honourable . hold, here, take 
tin ( li/iin again lh«iunic, mud Mccicnus What ! dost thou 
tliiiik 1 meant to hav<* kept it, old boy 1 no * J did it but 
to fnglit thf 1 , I, to tr> how thou wouldst take it. Wliat ' 
will J turn .sliark upon my fneiids, oi mv fiionds' friends 1 I 
stMirn it a itb my throe souls * C'oiiie, I lo** • bully liorai'e as 
well as thou dost, I ; ’tis an honest hieroglyphic. Give me 
thy ansi, Helicon. Dost tlum think I’ll second eVr a 
rlimocoroR of thc*m all against tlH*e, )iu 1 or th> noble lli|)- 
}M)creiio, hcreh I'll turn stager firHt, and lx> whipt too ; dost 
thou *MH', hiilly P 

('m You have your will of i'a'iinr* use it, l^nuuis. 

^'lrg^l Mhall lie your pnetor , i.nd ourself 
Will hen* sit }»y, H|iectatoi of your s^iortR ; 

And think it no inqicach of roialty. 

( )ui oar is now too much profaiuxl, grave Maro, 

\\’ith those distastes, to take thy sacred linos * 

Put up thy book, till both the time and ao 


* ••sk. In Pliito*s 4 *nnuBiis'* it is tsoaht that msti was 

mads with an imsBortsl soul, to which were Joined two mortal souIb 
and a body. In the mortal souls it was neoeeeary to include fear, 
aucrar, appetite, to. By oontast with tbeae the immortal aoul 
enbjsct to defllosBent, hut fiw Its bettor protection it is lodged ia the 
"^1 and eaparated Iqr the iathmue of the neck from the two mortal 
placed in the body. Of thaee two, the better—the co ur age ou s, 
enevpeticsoul^is pieced neersr the head in tBsehaet, whereitmsy 
more eesUy receive orden from the bead to heap down the inferior 
^ of appetite, which la plsoad la the bally. nq^pawrW aonl 
II fratened In the bralni the two mortal aouli to tfao 

ifre of tho spinal morrow, whkh la the line of eommnnkMten 
^weanthathfoe. Tbehaart la an onteraak of the fimnortal aod, 
fw etmagtlieniav fra i n i m p ee over the lower parta Whoa this 
niyher eonl fr gUnad br wiMg. the Iwart harts viotaitly, and 
vm its okhortrttea «hd tlomrti thranfh tlm ttood^rmnafr to a^ 


Be fitted with more hallowed drcumatance 
For the reoeiviiig lo divine a work. 

IVooeed with your design. 

Jtfera. Oml. Tib, Thanks to great Camar. 

Oai, Tibttllua, diuw jrou the indictment then, whilst 
Horace arreato them on the statute of Calumny. Mecmnaa 
and I will take our places here. Lictom, aasiat him. 

Bor. I am the worst accuaer under heaven. 

Oal. Tut ! yon must df> it ; *twill be noble miilli. 

i/or. I take no knowledge that they do malign me. 

Ttb, Ay, but the world takes knowlcdgt*. 

Bor. Would the world knew 
How heartily 1 wiah a fool ahould hate mo ! 

Tm. Body of Jupiter ! what I will they anaign my brisk 
Poetaster and his poor journeyman, ha^ Would I were 
abroad akoldering for a diachm, so I were out of thia 
labyrinth again ! 1 do feel myself tuni stinkard already, 
but I must aet the Ix'St &ce I have upon 't now. £jdsidr ] 
Well said, my divine, deft Uonux>, bring the [mmbegotten] 
dctnicting slavea to the bar, do ; make them hold up their 
spread gulls:* I'll give in evidence for thfH,if thou wilt 
Take courage, Cbiapinus ; would thy man had a clean bandl 
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Cru. Wliat must we do. captain Y 

Tmc. Thou slialt see anon : do not make division with thy 
legs so. 

Cm. W^hat 's ho, Horace F 

Bor. 1 ouly know him for a motion, CoNRir. 

Tue. T cm one of thy commandera, CsMar ; a man ol 


• Oolb, paws. A ocntamptaoiiB word for baada. Vr. Omp 

Btable, what gidla you have! Ia JnaUoe ao Uiad you oaaart ma to 
wuah ytmr handiF '* (Beaumont and TJetoheKs **OoB0omb.**) Urn 
word la anted. poaalUly, to Imtfn vote,** the hollow of Che hmal 
Butths%qd**golte**teeppltedate>toiollBoC totem the body, mrtl 
ttoammsIlByatetteuto Che Ifteh**oeihm.*iaA,aBdWairti •^gato 
wytte*Uy«dtoql taste 

• ecmtompoBmyaualmMtofrrthtePto 

tmte ttoa aitolfid toramrtwwrtaitos(totoae*Hidh)^^ 
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•ernoe and action: my name ia Fantiliua Tooca; I have 
•erred in thy wan againat Mark Antony, I. 

Cm, Do you know him, Cornelius Y 

OtU, He 'a one that hath had the muatoring or convoy of a 
company now and then : I never noted him by any other 
employment. 

4Jm, We will observe him bolter. 

Tib, Lictor, proclaim silence in the court. 

Lifit, In the name of Cssor, silence ! 

Tih, Let the parties, the accuser and the accused, present 
themselves. 

Lkt, The accuser and the accused present yourselves in 
court. 

Grts. Dem, Here. 

VWg. Rf>ad tho indictment. 

Tib, “ Kufus laberiuB Grispinus, and Demetrius Fannius, 
hold up your hands. You arc, before this time, jointly and 
severally indicted, and here presently to be arraigned upon 
the statute of calumny, or Lex itfmmm, the one by tho nuni<> 
of Bufus Laherius Grispinus, alias Cri-spinas, p(M*tastor and 
plsgiaiy i the other by the name of iKmotrius Fannius, 
play-dreaser and plagiary. That > ou (not having the fear of 
Fheebua, or his diafts, before your eyes) contraiy to the peace 
of our liege lord, Augnstus Caesar, his crown and dignity, and 
against the form of a statute, in that case made and provided, 
have most ignorantly, foolishly, and, more like yoursolves, 
malicioualy, gone about to deprave and calumniate the person 
and writings of Quintus Horatius hlaceus, here prostmt, poet, 
and priest to the Muses , and to that end have mutually con- 
qiired and plotted, at sundry times, as by several mcMuis, and 
in sundry places, for tho better accomplishing your base and 
envious purpose ; taxing him falsely, of self-love, arrogancy, 
impudence, railing, filching by translation, &c. Of all which 
calumnies, and every of them, in manner and form afoiesaid; 
what answer you P Are you guilty, or not guilty P 

7W. Kot*guilty, say. 

One. Dem. Not guilty. 

TU^. How will you Iw tried P 

Tue, By the lioman gods, and the noblest Romans. 

[uieub to Ckis 

Crie, Dem. By the Roman gods, and tho noblest Romans 

Vxrg. Here sits Mocoinas and Cornelius (ialliis. 

Are you contented to be tried by these P 

Tue. Ay, so the noble captain may be joined with them in 
commission, sa^ . [Aetde. 

Vtte. Dem. A}\ so tho noble captain may he joiucxi with 
them in oommission. 

Firy. What says the plaintiff P 

Nor. X am content. 

Vtrjf. Captain, then take your place. 

Tue. Alas, my wondiipful prador ! 'tis more of thy gentle- 
ness than of my deserving, I wussc. But since it hath 
pleased the court to make choice of m^' wisdom and gravity, 
come, my calumnious varlots ; let’s hoar you talk for your- 
•rives, now, an hour or two. What can you say P Make a 
noise. Act, act ! 

Vtry, Htay, turn, and take an oath first. 

You shall swear, 

Bx thunder-darting Jove, the king of gods. 

And by the genios of Augustus Cmsar ; 

By your own white and uncorrupted souls, 

And the duep reverence of our Roman justice ; 

To judge this case with trath and equity : 

As bound, by your rdigion, and your laws.*' 

Now read the evidence : but first demand 
Of either prisoner, if that writ be fheiTS. 

[Oivee him two paporo. 


Tib. Show this unto Crispintts. Is it yours? 

XW. Say ay : [Amde.] What ! dost thou stand upon it| 
. . . ? Do not deny thine own Minerva, thy Fallas, the 
issae of thy brain. 

Oris. Yes, it is mine. 

2^. Show that unto Dvmetrius. Is it yours P 
Dem, It is. 

Tue. There ’s a father will not deny his own bastard now, 
I warrant thee. 

7%iy. Read them aloud. ^ 

Tti. ** Ramp up, my geuiua, bo not retrograde 
But boldly nominate a spado a spado.^ 

What, shall thy lubrical and glibber}' ^ Muse 
Live, as she wore defunct, .... ! ” 

Tue. Excellent! 

7t6. ** Alas I that won* no modoni consequonoe, 

To have cotf^umal buskins^ frighted hence. 

No, teach thy Incubus* to poetise ; 

And throw abroad thy spurious snottories* 

Upon that puft-up lump of balmy froth,*' 7 

> Momp up .. . retrograde. Most of the wonts ridiculed ere in the 
earij satires of Marston (*‘ Boourge of Vilkuiis "). or in his “ Auionio 
end Mellida,*' bat were nssd also bj other wntom. The Prolumie to 
the second pert of Msrston's *' Antonio and Mellida " upsiis thus 
“ The tawish dank of dumey winter ramps 
Hie fluent snmmer'M vein " 

** Cinnuer " is s word ndiruled later in tho acene. Shakespeare in 
** Usinlet'* had nsod retroirrade," act i , acenc 2— 

“ For yonr intent 

In going back to achool in Wittenberg, 

It ia moat retrograde to our desire. ' 

Bat hs never in hia playa naad the word *' clnmsy/ or '* ramp,” ssoept 
in the participle '* rampant/ or “ ramping.” 

* NomtnaU a ejiadB a ajMide. There is Jest on affectation of the word 
Kommats for caU, the same Joke ou fine language as in ” Lore's 
Labour’s Lost,” when Sir Nathaniel says (sot r , sc 1), ** 1 did ooo* 
verse this quondam day with a companion of the king's, who is 
intituled, nominated, or called, Don Adriano de Armado.” 

* Ghbherg First Part of “ Antomo and Mellida," aot i., so. 1. ** Hia 
love IS ghbbery, there 's no hold on 't, wench ” Again, sot il., ac. 1, 
Catso, eating a capon, says to Dildo, ** Capon 's no meat for Dildo ) 
milk, milk, ye ghbbery urchin, is food for infants.’* William Gifford, 
in his edition of ’’Ben Jonson,*' first pointed out these nninsroas 
referonoes to Marston. 

* Colhumal biukms. Second Part of “Antonio and Mellida**' not 
u , ac 5 — 

'* 0 now tragmdui eotKwuaia mounts I” 
k Thy Ineubue. Second Part of “ Antonio and MoUida," act i.,ae. I* 
< ** Piero Yet naught but no, and yes ' 

BtroUo I wonld have told you, if the lucnbas 
That rides your liosom would have p a t ienee.** 

* Morston's ** Scourge of Villaule,” Bk. 1 , Bat 8— 

** O what dry brain melts not sharp mnstsrd rhyme 
To pnigv the euottery of onr dlmy tuns I” 

^ BaXmy froth, ** Boonigs of Yillanle.’’ To the Bsadsn t— 

*' Shall each odd puisne of the Lawyers’ Inn, 

Each barmy froth that lost dsy did begin 

To mad his little, or hie ne’er^wbii ’* 

Again, at the beginning of the 8th Satire, in Bk. L, of the *' fleo u tge 
ofViUanie/'- ^ 

'* Cuno, know'st me? Why, thou bottle ele. 

Thou barmi/iVoth / Oh, etsj me, lest I mil 
Beyond Nil ultra r 

And in the prose note before the “ Boonrgo of Villenie ” addremed ** To 
those that seem jiidioiol perosen," the word oooura in a posMfe whioh 
has besn thought to rafsr to Bsn Jooaon : “ Yet whsn bjsoms ■oorry 
chanes it shall ooms into ths lats perfumsd fist of Jndldsl Torqnetns 
(that, llks sons rottsu stiok in a troubled water, both got a great deal 
of banaj froth to stiok to hie Bidee), 1 know hs will voaoh«ifsttsoiDe 
of his usw-mindsd spUhets (ss vssl, taitrlusseats, MpUs), whaa ia 
aqroonsoleDoeheuiidmteiidsnot the loostpert of it” BeaXoasoa 
bad used tbooe words. Ths ensrgy of thstlms,sswtllssitssflsSkk 
ttous in court gpeedh, oiiieed BagUah to abound in new-minted words 
--aome good, aimm bad--end th *7 wen to theletter dsgm Id BUskhsttb 
■ndtotheesriydajiof JimeeL,afaeqnmitsnldsetof rkUsuls, . 






PLATE 


1» 


Tm. 

Tib, ^ olnniqr ^ ddlbliined jndgosni, that with oath 
Magnifloatea * hi» merit and be^Niwlf 
The oonactona time with humouroas foam and bimwlai 
Aa if his oiigaooiia of sense would oraek 
The sinews ol my patienco. Break his hack, 

0 poets all and some ! for now wc list 

Of strenuous vengoanco to clutch* the fist. 

Ckihvinum.*’ 

Th€, Ay, marry, this was writton like a Hercules in poetry, 
now. 

Ctp,.. Excellently well threHtoned ! 

Vtr^t And us strangely wordod, Ciesar. 

Cera. We olwervo it. 

Virg. The other now. 

Tw. This is a fellow of a good prodigal ton^c too ; this 
will do well. 

Tib. ** Our Muai> is in miud for th* untrussing a poet ; 

1 sli]! by his nanus for most men do know it * 

A entic that nil the worlil iMWUinlHTs* 

With sutinral huniourN nrid lyricul numbers *' 

Tm \ri thou there, Inty h 

Tib. “And foi the iiioMt ]Nirt, himsidf doth advance 
Witli nmeh wdf-love, and more arrogance." 

Tm (■(Hid again' 

Tih. And, but tluit I would not be thought a prater, 

1 toiiUl tell you ht* were n tmiiHlntor. 

1 kiKJw the authors fioiii wIu'Iuh be lias sUibs 
And eoubl tmi e hiui too, but tlmt 1 uudursland them not full 
and whob " 

Tnc. That hno is broke loose from all bis fillows: chain 
hitu up shorter, do. 

Tib ** The bcHit noti* I can give you to know him by. 

Is that he k«*4']is gallants' eoNi|Niny, 

W'iioiji 1 could wisli in time slumld him fear, 

Lest nftei they buy repentance too di ar. 

Hbmk. J^AifKirs," 

Tttr. Well said ! this carries palm * with it. 

/Tor. And wrh> , thou motley gull, why should they fear f 
When hast thou known us w'rong or tax a fnend 1* 

1 dan* thy mnliee hi lM*tmy it S])euk. 

Now thou curl'st uji, thou poor and nasty snake. 

And slmnk'st thy ])uisoTiouN lusvd into thy bosom : 

Out, Vijier! thou tlint ivit’st thy jMirents, heI|^•e ! 

Itaihor such H|HH'kled en^atures us thyself 
Should be csehowed, and shunned ; such as will bite 
And gnaw their abarmt friends, not cun* their fame ; 

Catch at thu loosest bitightors, and offcM't 

To bo thought jesters; such as con derise 

Things never soon, or heard, t' impair men’s names, 

And gratify their cnxlnluus ndvorsarios ; 

Will carry tales, do basest offices, 


1 Clumaif. Bee note 1, poffs IM. 

* Msrston's “Pygmalion's Image, and Batta.*’ flat. 9- 

“ With that depsints a churoh rsformM state. 

* Oluteh. the ftimals tongass mognifloato,'* 

“flstae on, Bafeags, grasp the stoni-banded front 
Of frowning TMigeaBM with unpaisM duteh." 

(“ flMond Part of Ant. and MnU.,** aet lU.. sa. t) 
And la the same plaar.aet v.,se. 1, “Theflatof ntraaiimw vagenM 
IS dntoht** 

« BM8wntors. lallHtosn’s **Beottiia of YiUaiiie." Bk XXL,^ 
idtheooaptott 

** XlUatoiad pedant Merttmsr’s aonhtot 

With muelMdt ttonltoafMli toasawtoto,** 

* Prim, la the sense of viotoiy. “PaltaamflaltasraltlasBl.*’ 


GhvUh divided fins, and still increase 
New flames out of old embers ; will reveal 
Each secret that's committed to their trust : 

These he black skives ; liomans, take heed of these.* 

Jim;. Thou twnng’st right, little Horace : they be indeed « 
couple of cbap-lallen curs. Como, we of the be^, let *t rise 
to the um, and condemn them quickly. 

Fiiy. Before yon go together, worthy Romans, 

Wo are to tender our opinion. 

And give you those instructionn that may add 
Unto your even judgment in the cauw* : 

Which thus we ^ commence . First, you must know, 

That where there is a true aud perfect nuYit 
There can W no dejection ; and the scorn 
(If humble Istsoness oftentimes so works 
In a high soul upon the grosser spirit, 
lliat to his bleared and offended senst* 

There siHuns a hideous fault blazed in the object 
Wlien only the diseusi* is in his O} oa. 

IL're-henoe it comeb our HoTU(*e now stands taxed 
Of impudence, self-love, and arrognnec. 

By those who sham no merit in themselves 
And therefore think his jiortion is as small. 

Pur they, from their own guilt, aii8ur>' their souls 
If they should eonlidently praise their woefra 
In them it would apjiear inflation. 

Which, in a full and well tligesti^d man, 

Cannot receive that foul nbusive name. 

But the far title of erection. 

And, for his true use of translating men. 

It still liath liecn a work of as much palm. 

In dearest judgments, as to iii>ent or make. 

Ills sharpness, — that is most exi usabb* ; 

As being fore<*d out of u sufftTing virtue 
Oppruss6d with the lieence of the time : 

And howBoevei fools or jerking pedants. 

Players, or sueh like buffoon liarkiiu? wits. 

May with their lH*ggarl\ and barren trash 

Tickle base vulgar cars, in their despite 

This, lihe Jove’s thunder, shall their jiride control, 

** The honest satire liath the hapjiicst soul." 

Now, Romans, you have heard our thoughts ; withdraw when 
you please. 

Tib. Remove the accused from the bar. 

Jiff. Who holds the uin to us, hn Y Fear nothing, m 
quit you, mine honest pitiful stinkaids ; I’ll do *t. 

£V*m. Optain, you shall ctcmally girt me to yon, as I am 
generous. 

Tec. ihi to. 

ClfTs. Tibullus, let there be a case of visards privately 
provided ; we have found a subject to bestow them on. 

Tib. It diall be done, Owsar. 

Ctee. Here be words, Horace, able to bastinado a man's ean. 
Hor. Ay. 

Please it great Cfesar, I have pills about me, 

Mixt with the whitest kind of hcllehore, 

Would give him a light vomit that diould purge 
His brain and stomach of those tumorous hoat^ 

Might I have leave to minister unto him. 

Cmc. Oh, be his .Ssculapius, gentle Hoimoe ! 

You shall have leave, and he shall bo your patient. 

Virgil, 

Use your authority, coaunand him forth. 


• The kefe too er storea ttase of this spssth are a vsHfon froai asmr 
UBOihioMoCBenMse*a.»fltolNi,“ BookL, fl«t.4 WfUamOffiM 
* potatod ttk eat and also eappo^ nliNm to Javmel'S sfrpdsf sl 
Sto. lUL to Tassa's y We of the biMh, kt k flw to thfl UMb** 
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Virg. Cmmr ircarefol of your herith.^ OzIfylBiu; 

And Itath bimBolf chooe a phynokii ' 

To miaiitor unto you : tike his p«11a.^ 
lf«r. They are eoinewhat bitter, or, but rtry wholeiODie. 
Take yet another ; ao ; etand by, they’ll work anon. 

lU, JRonuuia, return to your eevc^ eeute : lictare, bring 
forward the um ; and set tl^ aocueed to the bar. 

Tm. Quickly, you .... egn^giouB varlcits; come 
forward. What ! shall we sit all day upon you P You make 
no more haste now than a Inggar upon pattoiiH; or a 
physician to a patient that has no money, you pilchers. 

Tib. ** Rufus Laborius C'riHpiiius, and DemeiriuH Fanniue, 
hold up your hands. You have, according to tlic Konuin 
oustom, put yourselves u))on trial to tho um, for divers and 
sundry calumnies, wheivof you have, lM>fore this time, In^d 
indicted, and are now presently arraigned: prepare your- 
selves to hearken to Uie verdict of your Iryt^rs. (’aius 
Gilnins Mecienas pronounceth you, by this hand-writing, 

guilty. Gamolius Galliis, guilty. Pantilius Tucca '* 

Tue. Parcel-guilty, I. 

Dem. He monns himself ; for it was he indeed 
Suborned ns to the calumny. 

Tuc, I, you . . . i‘aiitharid(« ! was it 1 ? 

Dem. I appeal to your conscience, captain. 

Tib. Then you confess it now ? 

Dem. 1 do, and cntvc the mercy of the court 
Tib. What saith Crispinus ? 

CV*M. Oh, tho captain, the captain 

JSTor. My physic begins to work with my patient, I see. 
Virg. Captain, stand forth and answer. 

Tne. Hold thy pt^ace, p(K*t pnetor ; I api»eul from thuc to 
Cawar, 1. Do me right, royal (Jinsar. 

Cite. Marry, and I will, sir.— 1 actors, giig him; do. 

And put a cose of vizards o' or his head. 

That he may look bifronte<l, as ho spi'aks. 

Thc. Gods and fiends! Cwsar! th<iu wilt not, Cassar, wilt 
thouP Away, }^ou . . . vulturt^s; away. You think 1 

am a dead corps now, because Csesar is disposed to jest with 
a man of mai-k, or so. Hold your hooked talons out of my 
fledi, you inhuman hur{»ieH. Go to, do ’t. What ! will thc 
royal Augustus cast away a gentleman of wornhij), a captain 
■nd a commander, for a couple of condomned caitiff calum- 
nious cargoes F 
(7(01. I^patch, lictors. 

Tee. CfBsarlw. [The vizards are put upon kun. 

Ceee. Forwara, Tibullus. 

Virg. Demand what cause they had to malign Horace. 
Dorn. In troth, no great caiisu, not 1, 1 must confusH ; but 
that he kept better company, for tho most iiart, than I ; and 
that better men loved him than l4»ved me ; and tlmt liis 
writings thrived hotter than mine, and wore bettor liked and 
graced : nothing else. 

Virg. Thus envious souls repine at others* good. 

Bor. If this he all, faith, I forgive the«‘ freely. 

Envy mo still, so long as Virgil loves me,* 

OalluB, Tibullus, and the Ijest-liest Cmsai', 


1 lliis pill, with its oonsequenoes, is a clever adaptation frona tho 
Lffdphoaes of Luotan, a lively Greek saitriiit of the aooond century. 
Bewas bom at Samosata, near the Enphiatea, and begsn life as a 
■oolptor, then tamed to law, and finally lived a life of his own by the 
praeUoe of flietarlc in many cities. He saw muoli of the world, and 
toss fram the dsUvsiy of Uithter jssssys as a rhetorician to the moot 
vigotOBS and Ingailoiw sotixe upon vioee and folheo of his time. He 
died about A.D.90a LiuiaB*aLeripbaaes(wofd-shiiier)isagreatfop, 
whe thlaka he bsB written better than Floto, promiiqM affected Greek, 
and '‘antlsjiBVoaiaaes Aristo.'* Ben JknsoB dloreiy imitates the 
wnrrr in which LesijAeaes is vriieved of his bad words bf a pilL 
t xaia paassga is dliaotly taken (ram Uomoa'a **Biitireo'* (L a.) 


My dear Meessnas ; while riiaae, wifk muij more. 

Whose nunes I wisely slip, shsll think me worthy 
Their honoured and adored society, 

And read and love, prove and ap^ud my poems ; 

I would not wish but such as you should spite them. 

Cri§. Q — ! 

Tib. How now, Crispinns P 
Crie. Oh, 1 am sick ! 

Bor. A bason, a bason, quickly ; our physic works. Faint 
not, man. 

Crut. ( ) ^retrograde— reeiproeal — incubus. 

Cers. What's tliat, Horace P 

Hor. Jit'hograde^ reeiproeal^ and tnrubus are como Up. 

Gat. Thunkn 1 m‘ to Jupiter ! 

O'M. O^-glthberg -luhnral - dtfunet—0—\ 

Hor. Well said, here's stune storo. 

Virg. Whit ore they P 

Hor. Glibiterg, /wknre/, and de/unet. 

Gal. Oh, thi\v eunic up easy. 

Crts. O 6 ! 

Tib. What's tliat P 
Hor. Nothing yet. 

Cris. Magmbvate-— 

Her. Magntjirate ! Tluit camo Up someuhat hard. 

Hor. Av. What ehei*i\ ('rispinuh : 

Crts. Oh ! 1 slutll cast uj» rny — spui lous — enotUru's — 

Htir. (itHKl. Again. 

Cris. Cbtlblatued — ( ) — O — elumsie— 

Jlor. 'I'hat elumste stuck terribly. 

Hfc. Whiit'sall that, Horace P 

Hor. Spurious^ suoUertes, chilblainedt elumte. 

Tib. () Jupiter! 

Gal. Who would havi* thought then* should have In-en 
such a deal of tilth in a pin*! P 

CriS. O — barmg froth 

(Vrs. V’hut’s that ? 

Crts. Pujfie — inftale —targidous — vmtositg. 

Hor. Jtarmg ftoth^ injlaU^ turgulous^ and ventositg 

are come up. 

Tib. Oil, terrible wimly words ! 

Oal. A sign pf a wiriil\ bniiii. 

Crts. ()— ohlatrant— far ihNnd~~fatHate strenuous. 

Hor. Hf*rc*’s a (leal : oblatraut^ fanhuud^ futuate, strenuous. 
Cess. Now all 's come up, 1 trow. Vliiit a tuiiiiilt he hod 
in his belly P *' 

Hor. No, there's the often eonseutus damp Is 'hind still. 

Crts. OsoHsetous — damp. 

Hor. It is come up, thunks to A]K)11 o and iFscMilapius; yet 
there’s another ; you wore best tako a pill more. 

Cns. Oh, no; 0^0— 0-0— O! 

Hor. Force yourself thon u little with your finger. 

Crts. O — O— prorumprd. 

Tib. Prorwnped ! Whut a noise it made ! as if his spirit 
would have }>njrunipt with it. f 
Cris. 0-0—0! 

Virg. Help him, it sticks strangely, whatever it is. 

Crts. O — eluteht. 

Hor. Now it is come ; eluteht. 

Cess. Cluteht ! it is well that '4 come up ; it had but a 
narrow passage. 

Ctis. O ! 

Vvrg. Again ! hold hinit hold his head there. 

Cris. Bnarling gusit-^quaking euateurd.^ 

Hor. How now, Orispinus P 


• Lit eashnids qoska, anr ssal must InsijriiBu*' C*8oraiiOC( 


ViUaato,**Bk.L,aatS.) 
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On$ 

Tti K»x« tiMt M all wo, I aaaura yoa. 

JSTof. How do yoa ieel yottfwU P 

On$ Pretty and well, I thank yon 

Tuy Theae pilla can hot reaioix him for a tune. 

Not cum him quite of auch a malady 
(''aught by lo many aurfoita, which have 611ed 
}]iH blood and biuin thue full of crndituw 
Tis necfflaary ihitruforo he o1)Hor\o 
A atnct and whubeonu dicyt * liook >ou take 
Ijach morning of old ( ato's pniu ipb b 
A good draught m zt vour htari that walk upon, 
lill It bo well digeatod , theL «^omc humi , 

And tutte a piOct of Imnct , Huck Ium phraiiu 
InHltiid of liqaon(4) and, at on^ bund, 

Shun ri lutiiB find old LniiiuH— tin \ are nuiite 
loo hiirHb t<ii II wf ak atomich Lm to road • 

(Ihit not without n tiitoi) the Ik lit (jrnckB, 

Ah < h }>tit UH Mubh ub, Piuel iruH, 

il( Hit d ( ulliiimf huH and lln im ntc 

1 1 igli ! I oiiir r but la a ai i ot I \ < opbron, 

lit 18 tiMi d itk and d mgi rou8 u dinh 

^ oil miiHt 11 t hunt foi wild uutlaruhidi Unns, 

I o stud out a |KM.uluir diahi t , 

Ihit lit \ iir niattii lun Infon \nur ainln 
\iid it it anx turn x ouch tin « tofiiiit 
S nu ( ratio Iklgi plirtw xoii hIiuII not htrauht 
luuk X our pool xinu ti gixi it i nt< rtaiiiiiu lit, 

Itut U t it p i«<ti and di ii it think x ourw If 
Mu h dimnitiid li xou lo huxe it out 
>Mi(n noi \oui uiidnnt indiiig noi tin miisc 
C uld a 11 nit IX I it Ihl^ tun ubatiiunit 
In turn will nndit xou moic tuiuii 1 and tliiu 
And thiH liixt 1 piiHtnlNd ti x lu in ]lutc 
1 tn t N iittiKi xihithtillhi (Hitomi 
AUiic luni in that n 1 c \n 1 ht tit t f irtli It uiTi 
1 0 ht II XMirsi If moil huinl lx not to nut 11 
(>i hruatht xoui iiiHtKnt and idli Hpttt 
till him whoHt luiighttr can xour woint aihight 
III iakf him axxnx 
< » flu]ntt r guard < n air 
^ irq And loi a wtt k or two bot him locked up 
Til Home diiik plaro romtixtd fnim com|Jun\ 

II aiUtalk idU rJw after hiB phx BU 

N ixx to xon, Hir [7/ Dkmvthiih J The ixtr^mitx of law 
Aa iitlH jou to be hmndt d m the front 
I or this jom uilumnx but Binio it pit a*M th 
lioraoL the partx wiongod, t mtreat of ( a.Bar 
A mitigation of Inat juBter doom, 

ith Cn Hui H ttmgui thuH we pnmonnro >our Bcntenco. 
IhnutnuB FamiiuB, thou ahalt hire put on 
1 hut c oat and cap and he nt oforth think thx w If 
No other than thtn make th«K , vow to w t ir the m 
In c X ory fair and generou# asBombl} , 

1 ill tho lioBt sort of minds nhall takt to knowledge 
As wfdl th> Batiaiaition, aa thj wronga 
Hor Only, grax o pr» tor, hero, in open court, 

I crave the oath for good b^iaxiour 
May bt adminiateied unto them both 
^'•>7 Koraco, it Bhall Tibullus, give it them 
Tib ** RttfuB LabenuB Chiapinua, and Dometnua Fannina, 
lay your hands on your hearts You shall horn Bolimnly 
ftttest and swoar, that never, after this instant, either at 
bookaoUers* atalla, in tavomi, two-penny rooma, tinng- 


tnm Lueiaa, who elma It aa the 


‘TWa whole apeeoh la sdaptsd 

■dvlas of Zqeiauato LnUteaia. 


bouaea, noldemen*a buttenoa, puisnes ohombers (tho best and 
farthest places where you are admitted to come), vou ■hoH 
* once oiler or dare (thereby to endear yourself the moro to 
any jdayer, enghle, or guilty gull in your company) to 
malign, traduce, or detract the person or wntmgs of Quintus 
Horatins Flaccus, or any other enune nt man transcending 
}ou m meni, whom vour ruvy Htudl find cause to work upon, 
cither for that, or iur ktiping himself in better acqumptanoo 
or enjo}ing hi tter friends , or if transported bj any sadden 
and desporatc resolution, you do, that then >ou shall not 
under the liatoon,^ or in the n< xt picbeiici , boiug an honour- 
ablf assembly of his faxoureiH, be brought as voluntary 
gentlemen to underttkn the forswcaiing of it Neiilier shall 
}oii at an} time ambitiousl} olfeciiiig the Utli of the I7n- 
triiHM rs or \\ hip^H ra of the age suffi r the it h of writing to 
over iim xour fierformame m libel upon pain of being token 
ip fir hponi in wit, and losing both xour tune and }oar 
pafiPni, lx lire Cl xeniblx f<)i*fuit< d to the hospital of fools Ho 
help xon our Uumtn Ludh and the Cremus of gie^t LiBsar^ '* 

I op So now dihHolxe the court 
Jior Tih Gat Vte And thinl h tr Caesar 
That thus Lath c vi reus d Iuh imti* m* 

twjr e hiixe incicc d }ou «i rthu st fntnds of C i sar 
It iH tho bam and toruii nt of our t irs 
1< heal the titmordHo th « iin^lmpT rhxmcni, 

1 h it a ith Uu II ItaU and sear alous practict s 
Hung all true irts anil learning m cont mpt 
liut h t not \ out high thoughtR dca c nd so low 
\h thew dihpimd ol lects lei them fill 
\V itb thi II flat giox 4 Ihng uls lx x ou x onrse Ives , 

\nd as xntb oiii lioHt fax >urs « ou stand trowncMl, 

S let xoui mutual loxes lie still renowncnl 
knx} will dwell whei* there is xi mt of merit 
Though the dc serxing mnn should eniek hiH spint 
Hlubh, follx biUMh hi r* b nuiii that fears 
The wagging of an rbh h cars. 

Although a wolfish cose he WLars 
Di true tioii is hut base in ss x arli t 

\nd aties an ajn s thi>ugh elethcd in scarlet *’ [Amimt 

Jfon Jonsoii s “ Foetaste^i ” was replied to at onoi 
b> Thomua De*Lkei and John Maraton, who con 
Hideqed theniselxeH to be |x«rBonall\ attacked m th< 
cliariicte n of C'iiK])iniib and De^metiius Dekkcr wai 
lioin in London, fxiha])h a little* eat her than 1577< 
He lH*gaii to write foi the atage m 1597 Hia first 
plav wtis a light-hearted couie^x, **Ttie Sho«inaker*i 
llolidax,” that Ben Jonson could on!} have thought 
well of, for It is biiniful of honest mirth, and jiamti 
a blunt and )o11y shoemakei witli a true dramatic 
humour tlint Bern Jonson would not fi»1 to apiireciate, 
liih next pla>, ** Old Fortunatus,** half play, hall 
funy masque, had, moieover, an elexxntion of purpoac 
that entirel^X raised Dekker above the “ Poetaster.** 
John Mantoii was, at the end of Elizabeth’s reigii, 
a xoiing man of about Dekker’s age. Marston^E 
father, also John Marston, wraa a gentleman d 
Coventry, a counsellor at law, who, m 1592, vfai 
Leoturei of the Middle Temple In 1593, John 
Marston the younger graduated at Cambridge ai 
BA In 1598 he published satires — ^wule open tc 
charges of rough jiersonality — under the nme ol 
*‘The Soouige of ViUame,” also as amorist** oi 
lovo-poct, a poem called ** Pygmalion’s Image,** irill 

V. irts 

• rcuaoh “141ml * 
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a Satire or two added, and in 1599 he waa referred 
to in manager Henalowe’a diary as ** the new poet." 
Hia fii'Bt plays (printed in 1602) were ** Antonio and 
Mellida," and ^e second |)art of that play, called 
** Antonio's Revenge." Tliere was some ground for 
Marston's opinion that he; was pointed at in Oris- 
pinuB, because Crispinus, in the last scene of the 
“Poetaster,” brought up many words out of the 
“Scourge Villanie" and “Antonio and Mellida." 
But Jonson B]K>ko truly, when he said tliat he 
was dealing with ])Tinciph«, and not with persons. 
Dekker and Mainton liktKl Ben Jonson, but agreed 
with the town that he had for three years bet^n 
putting his friends into liis plays, to lay the whip of 
satire on their shoulders. Therefore they thought 
it time that he should be asked how he liiniself w'ould 
like such treatment. They w'^rote the threatene<l play, 
therefore, which tliey calhsd a whip for tlie satirist — 

SATIUOMASTIX, 

“or the Untrussing of the Humourous Poet." In 
this Ben J onson upi)e!U*H as Horace J unior, liis owui 
Captain Tucca is set to bully him in jiroM*, and Ids 
friends, Marston and Dekker, tis (*ris])intiKand Deme- 
trius, reason with him courtc^nisly, in soljer, earnest 
verscL A feeble stoiy of the days of William Ilufus 
runs through the ])ieoe to make a jilay of it ; but the 
work was written only for the sake of tlu* retuin 
U|K>n the “ Poetaster," and its liest scenes are thorn* in 
which the two jioets administer wlmt they lM*li(»ve to 
be a needed lesson to the friend for wdiom they have 
a gofxlwil], of which they blend heartiest expression 
with their satire. The play o|)eiis with the strewing 
of flowers for a wedding, in the house of Hir Quin- 
rilian Shorthose. His daughter, ( 'uelestine, is bride. 
Sir Adam Prickshaft, and Sir Rees a]> Vaughan, and 
the widow Miniver, are gu(*Hts. So are Orispinus 
and Demetrius, and the bridegroom is Sii* Walter 
Tjnrel. After tliis opening of the story, the next 
scene presents Ben Jonson as 

Huoacs sitUng^%M a itndjf behind a curtain^ a eandie by Atm 
buf'niHff, books lying confusedly ; to hmself : 

Hot. To theo whose forohuad swells with roses. 

Whose most haunted bower 
Gives life and srent to ('veiy' flowor, 

Whose most ador^ name encloses 
Things abstruKC, deep and divine ; 

Whoso yellow trf'ssts shine, 

Bright as Eoan 6ro. 

Oh, me thy priest inspire ! 

For 1 to thee and thine immortal name. 

In — in — in golden tunes. 

For 1 to theo and thine immortal name — 

In-— mcred raptures flowing, flowing, swimming, swimming : 
In sacred raptures swimming, 

Immortal name, game, dame, tamo, lame, lame, luine, 

[FohJ hath, shame, proclaim, oh — 

In sacred raptures flowing, will proclaim, not — 

Oh, me thy priest inspire ! 

For 1 to thee and thine immortal name, 
la flowing nnmhen filled with spright and flame, — 

Good, good,— in flowing numbm filled with spright and 


Smbor Asnrius Buiio.^ 

Ati. HoamcOfHoiaee, my sweet niagle,* is always in labonr 
when I oome; the nine Muses he his midwives, I pray 
Jupiter, ninglo. 

Hor. In flowing numbers filled with qpright and flame— 
To thee — 

A»i. To meP I pledge theo sweet ningle, by Baodhus' 
quaffing bowl, 1 thought thou had'st drunk to mo. 

Uor, It must have lieon in the divine liquor of Parnassus, 
than in which, 1 know you would scarce have pledged me, 
but come, swout rogue, sit, sit, sit. 

Asi. Over head and cars i' faith f I have a sack-full of 
news for thi« ; thou shalt plague some of them, if God sends 
us lift* and health together. 

liar. It 's no muttw ; empty thy sack anon, but come hero 
first, honest rogue, come. 

Asi. Is ’f good, is ’t good, pun* Helicon, baP 
lior. [Hang] mo if it br not the In^hI iliat over came from 
me, if 1 luive any judgment. lA>i)k, sir. His on EpithnluMium 
for Sir Walter 'ryirers winlding, my bniius have given 
assault to it but this morning. 

Asi, Then 1 htqs* to sei^ them fly out like gunpowder cro 
night. 

liar. Nay, good rogue murk, for they an* the bi*st linos 
that evei 1 drew. 

Asi, Hen* 's the bust lotif m Kngbiiid : but t»n, on, I ’ll but 
tinif* this piiHj.’ a 

lloi , Murk, To thee trhost fan hrnd ntct Us V'lth ruses. 

Asi. Oh, Hwt*et: hut will thi*n K* no exm*ptions takt*u, 
beeuurtt* furehi'ud and swelling 001111*8 lt>gt*therP 
Jlor, Tush away, awu} , it ’s proiH*r, besidi*8 *tis an elegancy 
to sjiy the furehi*ad swells. 

Asi. Nay, an’ H Im* projier.let it stand, for [Heaven's] luve. 
Uor. Whose most huiiutt*d bower 
(H\es life and H(**«nt to every fli>wer, 

Whose most udori*d name en(dosi« 

Things alistriisf*, deep and divine , 

Whose* yellow tn*KHes shine, 

Bright IIS Koan fin). 

Asi. Oh, pun*, rich; then* 's heat in this; on, on. 

Jlor. Bright as Kuan tin;. 

C»h, me thy priest insjun ! 

For I to ihr*o and thine immoital name . . . mark thu. 

In flow ing ni^iliers fill(*d with s|mght and flame — 

As%, Ay, marry, th(*re'H spright and flame in this.* 

Jlor. A [phigm*] on this tobaei*o. 

Asi. Would this case wen* my last, if I did not mark. Nay, 
all 'h onr*, 1 have always a comfort of pi|)es about me. Mine 
ingle is all fire and water ; 1 marked, by this candle (which is 
none of God's angels); I remember, you started back at 
Spright and flame. 

Hot. For I to theo and thine immortal name, 

In flowing nuinliers filled with spright and flamo, 

To thee. Love’s mightiest king, • 

Hymen, O Hymen, does our chaste moso sing. 

Asi. There 's music in this. 

Jlor. Mark now, dear Asiniiis. — 

Let those virgins quickly see thee, 

Treading out the bride, 

Though their blushing cheeks they hide, 

Yet with kisses will they foe thee, 

Yet with kisses will they fee theo, my muse has msfched 

> AsMusBmbo. A name formed from Ass sad OwL 
* ViiiSUIseonfrBetodfrommiMiash,ssawm4«f MfllsinMBli 
note 2. pose ML • Fill It with tokSSBfb 

« IdfMlag tetsat upon the p w eoms, 
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(djaar rogu^) no Ivtliflr jot * Imt How li’t r how ia*t P Kay, 
prithee good AriaiuOt deal pkudj, do not lEUtter me, como, 
howP— 

Jtn If I hove any judgment— 

ffar Kay, look yon, nr,— and then follow a troop of other 
niih and laboured ocmcatta * oh, the end aliall be admirable * 
but how u 't, awfxit Bubo, how, how P 

If I hav4 any judgment, 'tia the best stuff that cvoi 
dropped from thee 
Mcr You have seen my acrostics ^ 

Am 1 'll pot up my pijios, and Uion 1 *11 see an> thing 
Thou hast a copy of mine od<« Umi, hast not, Bubo ? 
Am Your odf« P Oh, that which you spoke b\ word of 
mouth at the ordinary , w hen Mum o, the gull, t nod iiu a at it 
Moi A [plague] on him poor bniirihiw roitk and >ou rt 
membir 1 told him his wit la> at jiawii with his mw satin 
smt, and both would bo lost foi not fetihiiKr hom 4 ^h> a dai 
Am At which he would lain have blushed, but tliat his 
painted rhcH ks mould not let him 
Jhr Nai, bimih llu Pidin h 1* mlinh I mr in to siiUb l» 
my Ktvds shall Im the ls*st and most inginious puce thit 
<ior 1 sweat for sta^, nigm, 1 U fat tin spleen, and make 
it plump m ith laughU r 

Am Shall 1 ^ faitb ninirlc, shall I bcm th} SLcnts'’ 

Jloi I*<Kih iin liKiids 

Ant Hut mlmt finili h that ^ mhat fardlo's that P 
JI»t 1 ardlf nma) tis m> {lacktt hcr< li< ciitonilMdthi 
loi«K of knights ind eails, hen tii hen us, Ion ti*« Su 
Wsltti rvrnN Utter 1 mo and m\ nismoi t» him I no 
Hionci opt lit d hiH Utt I I ut thfii apjMand to itu thi t 
glonouH angt U « honi I iidurt'd as subj* i ts tU tin it mn emgiis 
tht hontmt knight anghs inr m\ arquuiitumt , mith siab 
golden InuIh but mhi dost laugh, m\ gcKxl rogtu P hum is 
ni\ ansmtr jinthtt horn horn 

/ t Ansm us (ttal pidgc me ninglr foi tin mit thou 
ma\ si ansmti an> jintiti of jh cm m Liigliiid I marrant 
thou miitst in a iii ist goodU big hand t<io I hkt that a\, 
and itad st as Itgil h us soim ihithaie latnsintd bj thou 
nitk \irs( 

Hot Hut hom dost likt tbt knight h inditing '' 

Am If 1 hnt iiin ^lulgmtiit i plagut ] on t hen « wor- 
shipful lines tndttd htn s stuff but, simih luugle., of what 
fashion IS this knight s mit, ot mhat block ^ 

ffin Whi 1011 set mill mill an oidinan ingenuit\,n 
got)d mil tor ii kiiight \ou knom horn Isifoi's [Hunen], 1 
am b mntt d with snnit , the most pitiful di i gillants 
Am IVoth, so 1 think good juceos of laiidmape show 
bt st afar off 

Hot A\, a\, a\, cxtflloni sumpttr horses cam gooti 
clothes , but hont st roguo, come , m luit nows, m hat nows 
abroad ^ 1 have heard of the horses malking at the top of 
Paul’s 

A«t Ha’ yeP why, the Captain Tucca rails upon you 
most preposterously behind \ our back, did \ ou not hoar him P 
-Bor A [plague] upon hini b\ the white and soft hand of 
Minerva, I ’ll make him the most nditulous , [hang] me if I 
bnng not his humour on the stage, and— scurvy, limping 
tongued captain, poor greasy buff jorkin, hang him ’Tis out 
of his olement to traduce mo, I am too moll ranked, Asinius, 
to be stabbed mnth his dudgeon wit Hirmh, I *11 compose 
un epigram upon him, shall go thus— 

Am Kay, 1 ban more nows, there’s Cnspinus and his 
joiirneymaapoet Deoielrias Faimius, too, theyowoor they’ll 
bring >our mo imd death 190B ttio stage like a bricklayer 
I play. 

* Mb,aisekoebadeni 

t 


JETor Bubo, they must press more valiant mrito than their 
own to do it , me on the stage, i' ha, ha I 'll starve their 
])oor copper-lace work masters that dare play me I can 
bnng (and that the.} quake at) a ]ireparod troop of gallants, 
who, for my sake, shall distaste ever^ unsalted hue m their 
fly-blown cximedies 

Am Ka^ , that *s eortam , I ’ll bnng one hundred gallmn^ 
of my rank 

llor That same Crupmos m tin silliest dor, and Fanniue 
the slightobt Lubweb-iawn picii of a jhk t O Crod ’ 

Why sh mid 1 care m luit dor doth buz 
In credi 1< us cars, it is a cromn to me 
ihat th* In st judgin* iits con mtiort mi wrong’d 
im I am one of Hit m tliat can i* jiuri it 
Hot I think but m hut thry are, and am not moc ’d. 

1 hi oni , a light \olupT i >as reveller, 

Th nthi r, i Mtrmgr an gating ] aft , 

H til iiiqmdeiit and anogant enough 

lid, do not Cntuus rod u these hues, ha, ningle, 
ha*' [ANMAMy 

Hnt \ cs, till } rt m\ n 
C i tM llorui 
JJtm 1 lacLus 
(its Horace, not ui \nt^ 

Hot 1*1 04 . ' tread mMs hide m% jjapers , who s this so 
eaih S >mt of n \ zouki, home of tin gulls P 
Ots Horace F uius' 

// t Who s till I* stai, tread soitU MTat Tyrrol, gn 
\ liii , who s thore ^ m\ gow ti sii it rogue, so, come up, 
i me m 

* J£ntm CaisiiMh am DEiii.TKit8. 

(nn Ctood morroa, Hoi ice 
I Ho> Oh Ctcul save \t 11 gallants 
( \hiniiih Bn^K) ^ 1 11 ini t 

Am Na\ I hu|ie ho ( mpinus Mt I was nek a quarter of 
a M ii ag( of a xihi mint gnat touthaihe a [plague] on*t,ii 
lit nil \ilih As God Mail me la I km ’twas }ou M your 
kiuNking so soon as 1 h.iw \ou DemitiiUH FanmuSfWiU jou 
tiki a mhiff tbih morning " I ha\e tii kliug gear now, here's 
that M iH pi ^ith \our nosi , and a jiijie of mme own scour- 
ing too 

Jhm Ay and a hogshead too, of >our own, but that will 
me 1 1 In si oun d i lean I tear 

in 1 burnt nn pijN yesternight, and 'twas neyer used 
Biuie if v( u y»iU 'tis at \our serMcc, gallants, and tobacco, 
too tis right ])uddiiig * 1 can tell you A lady or two took 
a pipe full or tiyo at my hands, and jiraised it for the heaysos* 
hlioll 1 hll Fannius 

Ihm I thank >ou, good Asinius, for your love ! 

I seldom tak» that ph> sic, 'tis enough 
Haying so much fool to take him in snuff* 

Hot Good Bubo, read some book, and give us leave . • • 
Am licaye hayt }ou, dear ninglc Many, for readmg 
an) hook, I ’ll take my death upon ’t (as my nmgle soys), 
’Us out of mv element , no faith, ever sinoe I felt one Ml 
me 1 * th tooth thit the greatest Uerks are not the wisosl 
men, could I abide to go to school, I was at Ao tn prsamfi, 
and loft there , yet, because I *11 not he counted a worse M 
than I am. I’ll turn o\er a new loaf 

[Asiuiis ttado mtd fribs f ehwss , ^ 

> Bfghit Tobaooo was add in fern fame- ball. essil^ 

sad podding. Shitepssn new alindsd to it in aiqr fm. Salb 
poatoy no amcklng was allowed, 

• IbtstototoafwM a plom fw bringssgribiiMitnt tkvps 
IsapluolirtodilatoBdid. 

« Liif totoSBO aoir. 
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Ar. To Me my &te, that when 1 dip my pea 
In dietiUM fomb, and do atrifa to dndn 
Ottt of my ink all gall ; that when I weigh 
Each syllable 1 write or speak, because 
ICine enemies with sharp and searching eyes 
Look through and through me, carving my poor lalioon 
like an anatomy : O heavens, to see 
That when my lines are measured out as straiglit 
As even parsUcls, 'tie strange that still, 

Still some imagine they are drawn awry 
The error is not mine, but in their eye 
That cannot take proiwrtions. 

Cm. Horace, llunieo. 

To stand within the 8h(»t of gulling tongues 
proves not your guilt ; for eould wt* write on ]KH>or 
Made of them* turning leaves of hmven, the clouds, 

Or speak with angel's tongues, yet wiis* men know 
That some w’ould fdiuke the head; though saints should 
sing 

Some snakos must hiss, because they 're bom with sting. 

Hor, ’Tis true. 

Crts. Do we not see fools laugh at heaven and mock 
The Biakor's workmanshi]) ; be not you griev'd 
If that which you mould fair, upright, and smooth, 

Bo screwed awry, madi* crookM, lame and vile, 

By racking eomineiits and calumnious tongues, 

So to bo bit it rankles not : for iuiiocem'e 
May with a feather brush o£P the foulest wnings. 

But when your dastard wit will striki* at men 
In comers, and in riddles fold the vices 
Of your best friends, you must not take t<» heart. 

If they take off all gilding from their pills 
And only offer you the bitter core. 

Bor, eVispinus— 

Crii. S(iy tliut you have not sworn unto your pais^ 

To blot her whih* eheeks with the dregs and l>ottom 
Of your friends’ private vices : say you swear 
Your love and your allogianec to bright virtue 
Makfw you d ascend so low as to put on 
The offiee of an executioner, 

Only to strike off the swollen head of sin 
Whore' er you find it standing ; 

Say you swear, 

And make damnation parcel of your oath, 

That when y<mr lashing jc'sts make all men blcs<d, 

Yqt you whi]Aione. Court, city, country, friends. 

Foes, all must smart alike ; yet court, nor city, 

Nor foe, nor friend, dare wince at you ; great pity. 

Jhm. If you swear, [to] Fannius, or Crispinu^, 

Or to the law (our kingdom’s golden chain). 

To points or to players [let me die], 

If I brand you, or you, tax you, scourge you : 

I wonder then, that of five hundred, four 
Should all ]K)int with their fingers in one instant 
At one and the same man ? 

Bor, Dear Fannius^ 

Born, C'ome, you cannot excuse it. 

Bor. Hear me, I can — 

Ikm. You must daub on thick colours, then, Id hide it. 

Crii, We come like your physicians, to purge 
Your sick and dangomus mind of her disease. 

Bern. In troth wo do, out of our loves we come, 

And not revenge, — but if yon strike us still, 

We most defend our reputations. 

Our pens shall like our swords he alwa 3 rs dioath’d, 

Unless too much provoked : HoraA:, if then 
They draw Mood of you, blamo us not, we arc moa ; 


Oome, lot thy muM bear up a amoother aaili 
*Tis the e84n<st and the baaest art to rail.' 

Bwr, Deliver me your hands, 1 love you both, 

As dear as my own soul; prove me, and when 
1 shall traduce you, make me the scorn of men. 

Both, Enough : we aro friends. 

CrU. What roads Asinius f 

Aoi. By my troth here’s an oxcellont comfortable book; 
it *8 most sweet reading in it. 

Betn. Why, what does it smell of, Bubo P 

A$\. Muss, it smells of rose-leaves a litUo, too. 

Bor. Then it must bo a sweet book ; he would fain por- 
fuiiie his ignorance. 

A9%. I warrant ho had wit in him that ponn'd it. 

CvM. ’Tin good, yet a fool will confess truth. 

A hi. The [rascal] made me mt^it with a hard stile, in two 
or tlinH.‘ plni'CH, as 1 went over him. 

IhM. 1 believe thee, for they had need to be very low and 
easy stilbs of wit that thy bnuns go over. 

^Btitfr Blvnt and Ti cca. 

Blunt. Whore ’s this gallant P Morrow', gouilomon ; what's 
this device done yet, ilorace r 

Bur. Odso, what nieun you to h t tliis ftdhtw dog you into 
my chanilM^r h 

Blunt. Oh, our honost captain : come, prithi**', let us see. 

Tue. Why, you .... inuseh, why do j-ou walk here 
in this gorgtM>uB gallery of gallant iuvcntiorih, with Uuik • • 

poor lime-and-hair nuu^al ® w hy — 

Ctis. Oil, ptvicc, gf>od Tticca ; we are all sworn frictnds. 

Tue. Kw'oni, tlmt Jutlas youdt*r, that walks in rug, will dub 
you knights of thi^ iiost, if you serve under his Isuid of tsiths. 
The copt»or-fu€‘ed ram'iil will, for a good supjier, outswear 
tw'elve dozen of grand juries 

Blunt. A [plague] on 't ; not done yet, and boon ulaiut it 
three days P 

Bor. By [Jove], W'ithin this hour. Save you. Captain Tucca. 

Tm . [Hang] thei*, tliou thin-lH'iiided h< rmaphrodiU', [hongj 
th<*c, I '11 save mysedf, for out', 1 wamuit thoi. Is this thy tul*. 
Diogenes P 

Bor. Yi«, captain, this is my poor lodging. 

Am. Morrow, Ca]>tain Tueeu . will you whiff this morning P 

Ttie. Art thou there, ... ; no, ... Cain, 1 
am fur no whiffs, I : comc> hither, shi'eiwkin-w’eaver, . . . ; 
thou look's!,. us though thou hailst iH^gginl out of a gaol, 
draw, 1 nusin not thy face (for 'tis not wortli drawing), hut 
draw near; this way, niart'h, follow your eonimaiider, y<»ii 
Hi'oimdrcl : so. thou must run of an orruiid for me, Mephis- 
tophulfs. 

Bor. Dear captain, but one word. 

Tue. Out, bench-whistler, out ! 1 ’ll not take thy word for a 
dagger pie : you brow-n-broad-mouth stinker, 1 'U touch 
turn me into Banks Ids horse,* and to tell gontlemon I am a 
juggler, and can show tricks. « 

Bor. Captain Tucca, but half a word in your ear. 


1 It oertaialjlsaoi the fact thsA in this pIsj.ssOiffofd mid, Dekker 
**writM in a dowariirht pamkm, aad foimis through every pego." 
Cnspiniis and Demetrius speak like geuUeiiieB and fellow-poete here, 
and still more oonepionously in a laMr aeeiie. Tusoa bulliea as Iw- 
oomes Us uatore, and makes rude personal allusions i but there Is 
more mirth than maliee la the way of pnlllag the strloii ^ 
puppet, who heepe very well to hie oharaoter as Joeson painted 11 
* l Am oamdka ir ratooL Toom's M aliiMion to the MdkkjidB 
merter. 

•BoahiMshorm. 

White enleater that doth dwril 
Is fInUesBMdl at olfB of * 



PLAYa 


2Q1 


Tm. No, JOB itm’d mmI, thoa't bite oft mine een then, 
yon must Imto tbiee or four mute of unmet, when 
th* *ntt bat one toii to thy book yon mutt be called Atper, 
and Ontiooi, tnd Horaoe~thy title 't lonfrer a reading than 
the otile of ^ big Turks— Atper, Cntir ut, Uumtut Horatiut 
Fine cot 

Hw Oaptain, 1 know upon wliat o\c.n baset 1 ttind, and 
therefore— 

lue Bates? would tho rogue werr but read} for mo 
BlmU Nay, pntheo dear luita come vou nhull Hluike — 

7 u 4 Not hands with giiat UunkM then not hiuidt, but j 
I 11 snake tho gull-grojim out of his i inn d hkin . 

f / wr and J»em 1 or uur saki , lapttiin n i\ prithi < bold I 
Jm Thou wnmg *il hero a good horn it ruseal ( riHpiiiuM 
find a poor vatbt IhiiKtiiuH haiiniiis (Intthren in thin 
own tmdi of poitr} ) th hi sa\ st ( xiMpmiis witiii dotiliki is 
1 1 \ lied out hox( uiid tluit this ]Mtiurioiih snt t in out of 
(llHtWH, go to ni^ good full mouth d bui-du: 1 11 hav< 
th(< fiiimds aith both 

Hot \\ ith III! nn leurt riptain Iiik i an 1 with ^oii t »o 
J 11 lii\ m\ hiiudH uiidi r \ hii U « t, k ki « | th in ir in ai i iiu 
Omnes * nn \ lU hiM iii\ tnon '' 

Tnr st thon mo » old ( oil i mi ^ d< 1 then %ct 

tis n iimttd m ith r J 11 hi\ tli * in h hist aith i 

thin two rollj^p illus , thi\ shtill 1 m th\ flan iih itk th ii ^ 
tliiir P\thmH t iiHpinuH shill gu thio in old list Stitin 

suit and Diriutiius hIiuII iiiik th a m n ta in *m 

ot th> Htioiig n iilu k ronunlies iiul thou di ilt tal thi guilt 
of (insfitmi f >r t, ail 1 sat ir tis thin laii i Id Lid, im 
thim oan riioii m i >ct foil st iiit th< luiiids of ^ittn, i 
didst ^ 

11 if N nr raptnin 1 thnnk llunen] 
luc Qo 1 1 thou snult m a King (r iImhIik thou shall 
iNeaiisoJ 11 ia\t thii [di ilsdi iil], 1 11 huA tie lUmsiitiu 
Aspii CntuiiB QuintuM II mitiua lliueiis ( iispinus shill 
do it, thi u shult do it heir appircnt of IklKun, thou shalt 
do it ^ 

Am Min( ingh a car nu old cast satin suit ^ 
lue 1 aafii fact >oiii nin.di 

Am If he carr} tht mind of a gtntltman, lit 11 scom it at 
hiH hi els 

7/0* hkorn it, dost scorn to Ih arrested at one of his old 
suits ^ 

lit No ( aptain, 1 11 a < nr nnA thing ^ 

lue I know thou ailt, 1 knoa thou rt on honest low 
mmdid pigni} for 1 have siin th> shoulders bijiptd in n 
l>la\ or B old cast i louk like a ■!> IniHA e ns thou art and wht n 
thou ran*st mud foi the death of Horatio ^ thou boirowt d st a 
gown of Uosiiua the Stager (that homst Nieodumiis), and 
sunt st it homo lousy, did*st not ? Hcspoiid, did st not ^ 

Jllmt So, so, no more of this Within this hour — 

Hot If T can sound rotnat to m\ wits with whom tins 
louder is in skirmish, 1 'll end within this hour 
Tue What wut ond P hang th} s< If now F has ho not 
wnt finis yet. Jack ^ what, will ho \n fiftoon wooks about 
this coikatnce's egg too F has he not cackled yet F not 
laid yot P 


Hlimt Not yet , he swears he will within this hour. 

Tue Uis wits are somewhat hard bound , . , his 

muse, . . the poor saffron-choik, aun-bumt gifisy 

wants phyvio, give the hungry -face pudding-pii-oater ten 
pills ten shillings, my fair An^ca, they 11 make hia muse 
os varo as a tumbler 

Hlunt He shall not want fur m iney if he 'll write 
lue Go by, Jf i mimo, go b^ and h n , drop the t •n shil- 
UngM into this liasin do, dr >} wlMm J n k hf diall call me 
his M L inns besid 1 11 tlam up his o\( n mouth for ruilnig 
at us H , 18 It right Jackr w it sitrling^ fall off now to 
the vnn «anl of \ ii It r four stinkf rs, and ask aloud if we 
all ill go th< knight shall di troA I ick, th« knight, when it 
comes to mtmmu tot tits the knight the knight — 

IHuHt Well glut I men, well leave you, tdi^ll we go, 
laptiin^ f'f ' Hi ru make sou haste 
Hot I'll put n wings 

4»i 1 m At 1 wiw mint ingle w Josh d in my life before 
Ctu onu AsiuiiiH 

Am Mass A on s<t\ tn hi w is dash d w orse onci, going 
(in I ramA I w ith t ^ i i tl f tilt a iid, 
ht^ LsUfd hill icimea t ioj^ at uld not pit tip, that had any 
distreti n 

life Hold, hold i p thA hand T I i seen the day thou 
didst nit scum f, hoil u^ th\ ltIIh therr e a soldier's 
spurniAal, twth pme siia Ix^t msc 1 knov thou can'st 
not write without oiiitkinhcr up again, this gull again, I 
uill giAf thtf h ul li priwsmoniA sUiy, because I know 
1 11 h st a 11 1 h bind 1 II diMlc my crown O royal 
loinx, thin s a Uwtuu^ more go, thou and thy muM 



Captaiv TnccA 

A 8 oldu,r lit buf ytrlnn ffasisgtor qf Copium Ckurtm 


That lifts up hoof to show the prsaks 
Taughi by Msgleian styled Banks 

r Wit and Drollery * 1686) 

Tbe sUuaicm ie to the aesne in which ToooaeshiUtsd the performaiioe 
of biapsgss 

t Atpor, OiWeitt, Iw Ban Jonson put hia own oonuaenta into the 
ohajwalnnio(il4nrin«*Bv«i7llBB Out of Hia Buftionr.” and OiIn. 
whkdiTiioQatwIakiintoCrltiettB in •*Ojntliia'aBeveto."Biidhaaaao- 
otat^himseff with ffofww in *• The Boetaitar ** 

"T^BsaJonsoa atfImeuiMt of US eMWSr,aotidJeraii<aioin 


munch, do, munch, come, my dear mandrake, if skdderiag 
fall not to decay, thou shalt flonnsh fisrewwU, my swiSl 
Amadta dt Oaui, farewell 
Mot Dear captain 


• ffo b *, JsnniMiie A phmso fSom ••Hie I 
unoted in tIs time ^ 

« Maa,iimealled twIsr.aiapaBea Ike: 
of a Franeb eolu. end taken fipsm the «• tests 
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Como, Jack. 

Dm* Nay, captain, ata^ ; we are cxf your band. 

2}ic* March fair, then. 

CHf. Horace, farewell ; adieu, Asinius. [Ereuat, 

ji§i. Ning^le, let 'a go to some tavern, and dine together,* 
for my atomach riaea at this scurvy Wthor captain.* 

Ifo/\ No, they have choked mo with mine own diagraco, 
'Which, fools, 1 'll Sint again evou in your face. 

• 

The wedding guests are next upon the scene. Sir 
Yanghan ap Kees talks stage Welsh to Mistress 
Miniver, and defies the rivalry of Sir Quintilian and 
Sir Adam. The hndegruuin enters, and is followed 
by King Willbim Rufus. There is song and dance, 
during which his Majesty falls in love with tlie bride 
Ofelestiiie, and then dares the brid4*gi*oom to trust her 
at court that night. There follows a short scene 
with Horace and Asinius on tin* way to the wedding 
festival ; then conu* humours of the Welsh knighb 
and his rivals w'ith Misti*«*s8 Miniver. Tucca joins. 
Demetrius and Crispiuus entx^ with epigrams on 
Tneca composed by Hontce. Tucca voavh vengiuuice. 
Zhen follows, Ix'tweon tlie bride, the bridegroom, and 
Ibe bride's father, the question of the going to the 
King. The next scene is of a iMiiiquet by Sir 
Vaughan to tin* ** Ladies and S(‘ntleinen," who are 
almost all welcome to this swe^t uuucions of 
phUDB." 

DicarA, Almost all, Sir Vrtujjhan r wliy, to which of ub arc 
you 80 niggardly, that you cut hor out hut a piccT of wuh'omel 
Sir Van. My interpr<jtatioiiH is that iilnioRt all im* uclconie, 
becauBo I indited a brace or two more that is not (*omo. I am 
•ony my Jjady Piidc is not among you. 

ufsi. Klid, lu' makes huuiub of us, niiiglc, a brace quoth a h 
Sir Vffu. Petor Salamanders, dntw out the pictui-es of all 
the joint stools, and Indies sit down upon their wiMiden faces 
Fiath. I warrant, sir, I’ll give ovcr>’ one of them a good 
stool. 

Sir Vau. Master Horace, Ma^te^ Ilomce, when I pray 
and desire in hypocritncHs that Intld Sir Adaiiu* were hero, 
then, then, then begin to moke your rails ut the poverty 
and beggarly want of hair. 

Dor. Loavffit to my judgment. 

Sir Van. Master llubo sit there, you and I will think 
upon OUT ends at the tables : Muster lioraee, put your learned 
body into the midst of those ladies ; so ’tis no matter to B}xvik 
graces at niineions, because we are all jiast grace since dinner. 

A»i. Mass, 1 thank my destiny I am not ]iast gnice, for 
by this handful of carraways, I could never abide to say 
grace. 

Diea. Mistress Miniver, is not that innocent gentleman a 
kind of fool ? 

Min. Why do j'oii ask, madam ? 

DUa, Nay, for no harm ; I ask lif'causc T thought you two 
had been of acqwiintancc. 

JfiM. I think he’s within an inch of a fool. 

Diea. kladam Philocali.i, you sit next that spare gentlomon, 
would you heard what Mistress Afiniver says of you ? 

Fhilo. Why, what says she, Madam Dieache V 
Dtea. Nay, nothing, butr wishes you wore mairied to that 
ooiflll timber’d g* llant. 

> LtMer Tueoa was in tho^baff hntlisr suit worn than, 

and lor some j«an aftorwarda, ante armoar, as ahown In tbo wood^ 
ontoBihapreoadingfMaL There are several nfsraBoaa to It boUi In 
* Poetastsr end ^'datfio-naailx.** 


iojo, IM. 


PkUe. Your wish and mine an twine; I whA lo too, lor 
then 1 should bo sure to lead a merry life. 

Aei. Yes, faith, lady, I'd make you laugh, my bolts now and 
then should be soon shot ; by these oomflts, we*d lei aU slide. 

Fftu. Ho takes the sweetest oaths that ever 1 heard a 
gallant of his pitch swear ; by those comflts, and those cam- 
ways, 1 warrant it does him good to swear. 

AmI. Yes, faith, 'Us meat and drink to mo. 

1 am glad, liudy Petula, by this apple, that they please yon. 

Str Van. Peter Salamanders, wine ; I besoech you, Hester 
Asinius Bubo, not to swear so deeply, for there comes no 
fruit of your oaths ; here, ladies, I pat you all Into one 
comers together, you shall all drink of one cop. 

Aoi. Peter, I jvithee, fill mo out too. 

Fiash. I'd fling }*ott out too, an I might have my will ; a 
[plague] uf all fo(ds. 

Str Van. 'Mistress Minivers, pray be lusty, would Sir Adams 
Ibiekshuft stuck b> you. 

Jlor. Who, the loiid kniglit, Sir Vaughan P 

Str Vau. The same, Master Horuci*, he that has blit a rem- 
nant or parcel of hair, hib crown is dipt and {sir'd away : 
methinks 'tis an e.\ecllent quality to he huld , for an then* 
stuck H noHt' and tuo neych in his jiatc, he might wear two 
faces undt*r one ho<Kl. 

Attt. . . . 8.'ive ni(‘ la, if I might liave iigp will, Pd rather 
be a hold gentleman than a hair\ . for 1 am sure th«* lM*si and 
tallest yoomen in I'higliiud luivi iMtld heads : nicthiiihi hair 
Its a scurvy commodity. 

Jlor. Bubo, herein j oii blaze yimr iguuninco. 

Str Vau. Pniy stop and fill your moutlis, and give Master 
Ilomce all yoiir ears. 

Hor. For, if of all the Indy’s parts, the head 
Bo the most royal: if disioinsc, wit, judgment, 

And all our understanding f.u ulties. 

Sit there* in their high Court of Purliainoni, 

Knacting lew s to swa) this humourous world ; 

This little Isle of Man • iieeelh must tliat cn*wn, 

Which stands upon this siqimne liead, la* fair, 

And held invaluable, and that crown’s the hair: 
llic Imtd tliat wants this honour stands awiy. 

Is liare in niiiue and in authr>rity. 

Str Vau. He meanes Iwld-ptres, Mistress Miniven. 

Bor. Hair, 'tis the rolie which '’urious naturt* weaves, 

To hang u]>oi^ the hrad : and does adorn 
Our liodies in the fli st hour we are l»om : 

God dfK*s liestow Uiat gannent : when we die, 

That (like a sitlt and silken canopy) 

Is still sprt ad over us ; in spite of death 
Our hair grows in our gnivo, and that alone 
L>oks frosh, when all our other beauty 's gone. 

The cxcelli*nco of hair in this shines clour. 

That the four elements take pride* to wear 

The fashion of 't : when fin* must bright does hunif 

The flames to golden lo(*ks do strit c to turn ; 

When hf*r lascivious arms the water hurls 
About the shore's waist, her sleek head she curls : 

And rorid * clouds being sucked into the air, 

When down they melt, hang like fine silver hair. 

You SCO the earth, whoso head so oft is shorn, 

Frighted to feel her looks so rudely tom, 

Stands with her hair on end, and (thus aftoid) 

Turns ever}' hair to a green naked blade. 

Besides, when, stmok with grief, we long to dis^ 

Wo spoil that most which most does beautify, 

We rend this hmd-tiro aS. I thus oondudo, 


■ te<d. dsuy. From Xsdin **fCSt vorls." ter* 




Aj» 1M3 


TtAlXL 


OolowMloQlMi^vl; imr« 3 rwjwlgiirigiit 
Of no» or YifiM by tMr oppuMte : 

So, if fbur bidr |o iNMHilp add OM^ 

BaldnoM moat naoda ba v^y, tiIo, aad baaa. 

Str Taa. Troe, Maalar Honioe, for a baM laaaon hi a MBaa 
that haa no ham upon 't, a acnrry acaUad reaaon 
Mm By my truly, 1 novor thought yon could have picked 
BUth atnuigo llungB out of hair before 
An Na}, m> ningle can tuklo it, when ho oomoeto it 
Mm Troth, 1 ahull iuv«r bo onainiUod of a Ijaru-lioadid 
man for thia, what ahift wx ver 1 make 
aS|/ rau Then Miatrtwa tlmn or, 8ir Adnma kahaft miiMt 
not hit \ ou , rater, take up all thu cloatha at tlic tabh and 
thi pluma 

MMer Ti CCA omf Avt boy 

Tttr Save thoo, my little worahipful haqaar hoa d<i yi 
little ciatdmila how do • 

iiu Jam Welcome, Aliatc^r 1 ucca, ait and alioot into ^uur 
bolU acme augar p* Ueta 

Jnr ho, giiuium (udwalladcr how do >uu, lloraro ' 

Jit / 1 luuikb good ( iiptuin 

Tm When ^ the tliin,; thou c-fimeat about the < ^ Oh, have 
1 ictiind th<H, acouiiiig-Htu k wluit h m) uaiiie, BuIni 
Im Would 1 Win hang d if 1 uui utU >uu ain nanita 1 ut 
C ipt iiu and 1 ucca 

N * nn luiiiu ' llauili t n i eng* * thou 'at 
iMin lit 1'iina (rirdiii hunt not 

7/; \ia Captain 1 hut pli\ m 1 /itlriniuii tie n 
S ; 1 rtu Ihuu, Muiitf r lloiuK \oii pluM I till iMirt of an 
hoiuat nuin 

Jut Ihuth dllfreulia In could lu \< r ]dit\ that ]iart well 
in b hfi — no Fulk<N, %oii < mid n t thou <h 1] at Ikniitnub 
punioiiiaii )»oet, but thou put at up a HUpjilHntion loin a 
]i ir joutniiiiiin plu\<r uiitl huUt 1m tu atill ho but tluit 
Hum (OuId«(t not att h ^immI tui« u]miii it thou hant f »r,rot 
how thouuuibhat iiihatlui pihh h\ a plH\ wagon tti tin 
highwMv and t<HikMt mud hroiiim h ptrt to get Hir%ut 
itni mg thi mimic « iiml wh«n tlu Htiigciitcw iMiiialud thee 
into tlu laic of Doga Uiou tiini dat luin dog iillanoua (la\) 
and c\ot himt bite at theufon 1 aak if thou at bncri to I'aitb 
(iirdcn hetauae thuii hiiat Hiicha good niouUi, thou haitat 
Will read hyt aa^c tin m If and nad 
Jlot W h\ Ca|dain theac an i pigrnma conipowid on ^ on 
Ifti (lu not out farthing caiidh, go not out, for trtit»t> 
Dmiho\a now the deed im d uic, I'll pliHlgt tdia epignun in 
w iiu , I 11 aw allow it I \ ta 

«Str 1 au God blcua ua, will hi be drunk with nittiinTuua 
now 

Tttr Ro, now arise, iqiritr o th* biitti n no herring bone , 
1 11 not pull thoo out but aiisc, deni echo riac, nae doil,OT 
1 11 coni lire the< up 

Mm (food Master Tuoca let 's htne no loniiinng here 

>ou scald gout\ Chptain, wh> come 
>ou to set cneumhmnces biE><*Ti botw« n the 1 idus ** 

Titc Be not to tarl, m> preoious Me the glm, lie not , (m\ 
old worn in of Babylon, sit fuat) 

^fm 0 [mercy] if I know whereabouts in Iiondon Bab> Ion 
Btanils 

Thc Food and bo fat, my fair Oahpolis, stir not m\ Iicau- 
tious wngglo-tails, 1*11 diaeoae' none of you, 1*11 take none of 
M u up, but only tlus table-man, I must enter him uito some 
liltln cmqiie point, I muat 

Captain, you do mo wrong thus to dugraoo me. 

Thou thUot thou mayat ba aa lauoy with mo aa my 
buff jerkm, to ait upon mo, doatf 


Miff, [Let me die], if orer I traduced your name 
What UBptttation can you charge me with ^ 

Str Vmu, [Ay], what coputationa can >ou lay to his 
aaawor, or by [Sapitnr] Ho conias your coxcomli^ Tuck} 

IfiN If they draw, ewoethoorts, let us idiift for oumdrea 
Tm My noble swAggmr, 1 will not fall out wnth thee , I 
cannot, my mad comradts bnd bi mv heart to shed thy blood 
Str I AM Cuniradc*'' b} [Ho%«], call mo cumnde againc, aad 
lie e umrado ^ t about the nnnes and should* ra , ownds, what 
coinc >cm to smell out here did y(»u not dme and feed 
homUy well to-day at dinn* r, but } on come to muncli hero, 
and give us wiriti r-plums " I pra} depart, guc marse, marso, 
mana out a diMns 

Ttte Adiiu Sir Lglamour. adii u LuUi-Htiing riirtain-rod, 
(icKMM -quill , lure giv< tliat full-nos d Skinker those rh}mea. 

4n Dust threaten m« ^ Fil biml thee to the 

good foilNaniig 

Air Tan Will \ou ambh , hobl> -horse will }oa trot and 
anibk ^ 

7ue Haw artiehokf , I tiLull sauM thi<€ [£n< 

TiiceM (liallengr* AMnniR Kir AelAin Pi icksliaft, 
who iH iMihl, bus U^ii till own oi t of the* g«M>] gmcefi 
of MmtruRs Minnei By lloimi's praiHe of halt Kbo 
ha\K kIu will not nian> a Uiie 1u*iuled man TiooU 
Will tuin tlio tdbhh foi Sii Adam 

Ime Tlius (ro io\ii atihh with nwih tmeitH let all iho 
g( iitiewoimn and tluit niiuu BaiM|UiK midiap (niotlur Bee 
tlun uibbh hidtlumhiti *b<^ wih tuim to gold \ down 
pliinm thin taki up tleit ]iair of buskit hilts with tu> com- 
inissii u 1 im in ( nspiniis ind I aiinius t hargi oni uf them 
to taki u, till luikUrs against that )mir-m »ngcr Hurais*, 
and liawi a buut »i two in difeiui of luild juitis let them 
(nuki%<r% tn»wnthit haH hin on t go lit thtni lift up 
iNildiieis to thi hk\ and thou slialt set twill tain Mum er'a 
In art qiuti ngiiiihl th haii 

iSo Adi 1\( till lit wh\ thin Mistirlucca 

Tmc Nii\,whii niinbli 1*111 kshatt whir, aw i\ , 1 go n^xm 
lifi onddiath awu\,tl% txandtiKig f)} [JLrif. 

httir \si\n h Bi r«i am*/ Hoi Kth mloof 
Buy Vnn Ca))tmn arm ami, arm tin foe la c»me dowm 
J t ( I \ ojr* 1 a tu ahoot 

Aot Hold (aptain Imta hold 1 am Bubo, and come to 
answir am thing lou t m li} to im ehiigf 

7 AC Wliat dost suiiiinon a piih\, m\ httle dmmatidLP 
'tiB loo lati thou stist nil nil tlag^ is hung out • • 

Aat I Si me how lou will I urn n solute for I hu\c made 
nil will 

Tur W^ilt fight, Turk-a-ten-iKnei ^ wilt fight, then P 
Aa^ lliuu slialt find I II light in a godl} quaml, if T bo 
once 111 d 

Thc Thou shalt not want fire. I'll have thee burnt when 
thou wilt, mi (old (.omoliufe but como Beapite /nium^ 
look, thou scHflt oiien thi self, m> little cutler's shop! I 
challenge thee, thou slender gentloinan, at four sqpidij 
wreapons. 

Aai Thy diallonge waa but at cm©, and I'll anawer bnbi 
one 

Jfsy* Thou dialt answer two, for thoa shaltanswer ma and 
my (Captain 

Ti$€ Well raid, eocherel, out-orow him art hardy, noblit 
Huon P art magnanimoiy P hok-trenchsr, look, ioandi M 

• Mfvid/ai AfsisrearatoMwiaWattrabai^ 


IMsmss, pttt to dfeMmaloct 
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tome lie in aailiiuh ; for this men at aims has paper In 
[him], or same friend in a ooner^ or else he duist not be ao 
crank. 

Jley. Oaptain, captain, Horace stands sneaking here. 

2W. 1 smelt the foul-fisted moiiar-treader. Como, my 
most . . . fastidious rascal, 1 have a suit to both of you. 

Ati. Oh, hold, most pitiful captain, hold. 

jETot. Hold, captain, 'tis known that Horace is valiant, and 
a man of the sword. 

Tue. A gentleman or an honest citizen shall not sit in your 
penny-bendi theatres, with his squirrel by his side cmckiug 
nuts ; nor sneak into a tavern with his mermaid ; but he shall 
be satired, and opigrum*d upon, and his humour must run 
upon the stage : you'll have Every CSentleman in his Humour, 
and Every Gentleinan Out on *s Humour : we Uiat are heads 
of legions and iMuids, and fear none but thetR' suniu Moulder- 
dappers, shall fear you, you serpentine rascul. 

Hot. Honour'd euptain — 

IW. Alt not famous enough yet, my mod Horastratus, fur 
killing a player, but thou must ml men alive V thy friends, 
sirrah wild-man P thy patrons, thou anUiropopluigite P thy 
MeomnasesP 

Jfor. Captain, Tm sorry that you biy this wrung 
So dose unto your hetirt ; dear captain, think 
I writ out of blood, vhieh now being cold, 

I oedd be pleased (to please* you; to quulf down 
ThB pdsQiied ink in which 1 dipt your name. 

fWs. Sayest thou so, my palinodieal rhyiiiesii'r ? 

Hsr. Henedorth I'll rather breathe out sultvisnis, 
fTo do which I'd as soon Hjx^ak blasphemy) 

Than with my tongue or to wound your worth, 

Believe it, noble captain ; it to me 

Shall be a crown, to eiowu your acts with ]inuHe, 

Out of your hate your love I'll strongly mi.s(‘. 

Tue» I knhw now thou hast a number of theik* quiddits to 
bind men to the pence : 'tis thy fashion to fiirt ink in every 
man's face ; and then to crawl into his bosuin. and diimn thy- 
self to wipe it off again, yet to give out abroail, that he was 
glad to come to composition w'ith me- I know, Monsieur 
Maduavel, 'tis one of thy rides ; my long-hecl'd troglodite, 
I could make thine ears burn now, by dropping into Uieni all 
those hot oaths, to which thyself gnv'at voluntary fin*, (when 
thou wast the man in the mooiij tluit thou would’ st never 
squib out any now saltpetre jests against honest Tuccu, nor 
those maligo-tfid^i his I'oi tastors ; 1 could, ( 'yiuK'ephulus, 
but I will not, }%tthoii knowost thou bust broko those oatlis 
in print, my ezeellent infomul. 

Hot. Captain— 

Tue. Nay, I smidl what hn*uth is to eomc from thoe. Tliy 
answer is, that then* 's no faith to be held with heretics and 
infidels, and therefore thou swear'st anything ; but eonie, 
lend me thy hand, thou and J hi*n<'( 'forth will Is* Alexander 
and Ixidowick, the Geiiiiiii, sworn brothers; thou shult lio 
Piriihous and Tucca 'lliem'iis : but I’ll leave thee in the lurch 
whim thou mak'st thy voyage* into hell: till then, tluno 
aimiredly. 

JSfor. WiUi all my soul, dear cn]itnin. 

Thc, Thou *lt shoot lliy quills at iiio, w'hen my terrible liaek 
is turned, for all this, wilt not, poreupiiio P and bring me and 
my heUconists into ihy dialogues to mako us talk madly, 
wilt not, Lttoian P 

Mor. Captain, if 1 do 

Tue. Nay, an thou dost, horhs of Lucifer, the ]«Tccl-pocts 
MaU sue thy wrangling muse, in the court of Paniausus, and 
never leave hunting her, till she plead in forum pauperit. 
Bnt I hope thon hast more grace ; ctme, friends, dap hands, 
'tis a bargain ; amialde Bubo, thy fist most walk too. Bo, I 


love thee, now I see thou art alittle Hercules, and wilt fight; 
1*11 stick thee now in my company like a i^rig of roaemary. 

Hien comes Sir Roes ap Vaughan to fight Tiiooa 
for iloeoing the widow Miniver df five gold piooes. 
And then comes Sir Adam’s nuindieon of pliima, with 
the defence of baldness wlierewith Ciispinua, in Sir 
Adam's interest, is to vanquish Uoraoe’s praise a 
hairy pate. 

Luil%eu. Thanks, good Sir Adam. 

Sir Ada. Welcome, r<‘d-eheek«*ii ladies, 

And wuleomi* c*otaely widow ; genth*mci4 

Now that our sorry luinqiiet w j)ut by 

From Bti^iling moio bwi*oL kisses from your liim. 

Walk in my garden : ladies, let }our i*yi*H 
Shod life into Lhesit fiowors by then bright liuamB : 

Sit, sit, here’s u largo lM>aer, hen* all iiiny hoar. 

Now, good (Yiri[)iiiuh, let yoiii pniisu begin. 

There, whert* it left oiT, — baldness. 

Orui. I shall win 

No praisf*, by praising that, which to depnive. 

All ioiigiK'H are ready, and a liidi none woubi have. 

Jthi. To pn>ve that la*st by strong and anned reason 
Mliorw* [Mirt rciison ieurs to take, cannot but prove 
Your wit’s fine ieiiipcr, and fn>m thi** win love. 

Mtn. 1 proiiuHi* you have almost converU*d me. 1 gmy 
bring furuiu'd jtmr Iwild ruosons, Mr. Poet. 

Cits. Mistress, you give iny reasons projior names, 

For arguiiicntH (like children) should Is* like 
The subject that bi*gi*ts them ; I must strive, 

To crown bald heads, therefore must baldly thrive ; 

But be it as it can ; to what liefon* 

Went arm’d at table, this fon*!* bring I more. 

If a bare head (licing like a disid miiirs skiill) 

Should bi*ar up no pruist* elM> hot tins, It sets 
Our end liefon* our eyes: should 1 d(*siNiir, 

From giving baldness higher pla(*e than hair P 
ifm. Nay, perdie, hair has tlie higher ]daco. 

Cru. The goodliost and most glorious stmnge-built wondnr 
Which tliat great Arehit<*ct has nuide, is hi*avfii ; 

For there He kinqis His court, it is ilis kingdom. 

That's His bc^st mustorpiecc . y«a 'tis tlu loof. 

And ceiling of the woild : that mii\ i>e called 
The head or (*f jwii of (‘orth, and yet that 's Isild, 

All crcfttures in it Imld : Hie lovi ly sun, 

Hgs a face sleek us gold ; the full-e]ieeki.*d iiirsm. 

As bright and smcKilh as silver : notliing there 
Wears dangling loeks, but sometime bla/.iiig stuni, 

Whost* fiamiug curls set realms on (in* with aars. 

Descend more low, look through maii’M five-fold fence, 

Of all, the eye, Isars greatest emiiienee ; 

And yet Hiat 's Isild, the liairs tliat like a lace 
Are stitched unto the lids, liorrow |}iUHe forms, 

Like jient-houses to save the (*yes from storms. 

Sir Ada. Bight, well said. 

Cru. A head and face o'er-grown with shaggy dress. 

Oh, 'tis an Orient pearl hid all in moss; 

But when the head’s all naked and uncrowned, 

It is the world's globe, oven, amuoth, and round ; 

Baldness is Nattire's butt, at which our life 
Bhoots her last arrow : what man over lod 
His ago out with a staff, but had a head 
Dare and uncovered P ho whoso years do rise 
To their full height, yot not bald, is not wise. 

The head is wisdom's house, hair but the thatch. 

Hairf It's tlic basest stubble; insconiofJt, 
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Tbii lyi f , He bee muse bail’ tbaa wit 

liork yon not in dinnatoo how wo call 
A hoed grown thick with hair, bush-natunl f 
Mm By year leave (nuwtor pot t) but that bueh«iiatitnl le 
one of the tnmiiieet and moet entangling et ImauI \ ia a wonum 
Crta Bight, but buliovo this (pardon mi, most fair). 

You would have much more wit, liud > ou less hair 
1 coald more wear> >ou to bill tin proofs, 

As they |)BSS b>, whuh fight on side, 

Than wore you tasked to nuinla r on a lu ud 
Tht hairs 1 know not how >our thouglitn arc lisl 
On this Mtroiig toerr sliall iii} opinion rtni 
UuuIn thick of hair art good, but bald s the last 

WhiM thia parador %» in '1 1 ( r a rnt m tt tth hia 

Vai OMAN at one dutn and oenttly plnc4» htm thtn txU 
and hrmtfM in lloUAii plactuy h\m ‘*Tt.i< a tUo 

among them 

lac Thnii art aiihin a hiii of it nn sent \\it-«hitlur- 
^ lit til m mi Uiliuiti lui\, thou hast hit it to u 

hur 

Sill \ ai oh an eUpt 0 it 

htt 1 au 11\ A our fivotir, Hasbi lucln his bald nasons 
UK ai(l« iImik l«ro tuiiiH 1 iHSttH 10(1 jianluii mi l^idi h 
that 1 thniht in so iiiub|>arth among \ on foi 1 did but auh^ 
hcK and hoa this ciiitl pest did htiiidli Imli hi ads 
Sir A fa H< giM. ihtm but Uuir dut Sii \aiigliao 
aidoa, did hi not 

l/is ]i\ m\ faith lu madi mon of a l>ald h std tlmn tver I 
1 shill in ubli lu gull tlu 111 tlu ir dm truK 

Sit f an Nai tlu ir da la t Ik o tlu right 

lull IS I Hill and tint wis not in his lin^irs t gm but in 
<r la tnightws Will I Mill hiK tbit Iiuuiok us am! im 
tisti il ]MHt MiiiUr llonui to biuik loui luld |HiU Sir 
A 1 nil 

So A fa iimik tn\ iNild {sib ^ 

/lu l>(st luar iii\ Morshiifiil Ihaklu id 
So Ian I’atunti < apt iiii 1 m k\ Idiiu nlisohr him 1 | 
mtaiK lu shall pruk. pruk loui hi ilorK lut i httU mtli ' 
ins giHisi qiiills, fi 1 h shall m iki uiiitb i 1 h iliiiiiiiii, or 
(loss sill kiH or siniu rolim>d>«s Mith i it m ii ip]i\ •irnims 
in tlu 111 lluit Khali lift u] h in mil sit it lui lud, Mith hi^ 

Ic mud and hi art v coiniiundutifiiis 

lit ihiH 18 iXK lb nt alia ill (omi out no# 

Ift / iliut aaiiu lioiuit nu thinks hast tlu miait ungiHlh 
fui bi ini fan it liMikM foi all thi. aoild liki ii lotUn 
lusMit appb, ahiii lis biiiisid its Isttii than a 8|sHinful 
1 1 mil iinon wut« I nixt mv luiurt fur iiii t< lu ii him H|M)ik 
lu sounds it BO 1 tlu iioe and talks and runts for dl Uu 
1^01 Id liki tht (loor tidloM uiidti I udgiiti oh fu upon him 
Via ill ni\ troth, awoiit Lidue, it s lakt and pudding to 
ini to 81*0 his face maki faros, ahin lu nads his songs and 
sonuits ^ I 

' Uor 111 face somo of }ou foi this, when lou shall not I 
hudgo 

lor It ’s the stmkingost dung-farmer— foh upon him * 
hxr ran Fohf oundco, jou nmkr him urso than old 
hi rring fob ^ by [Supitor], I thinko he *8 ns tidi, and as I 
kill a port as over drew out a long vewr 
Tnr The bestAorse that over 1 know him haik out miis 
hiH white nook-verse* noble Ap Rees, thou wouldst worn to 
lay thy hiM to hss oommmdatione, an thou smrll dst him n it I 
as 1 do he oalla tbee the burning Knight of the Holamandor 

1bawordia8lialMSpsM«*a]4inweof **1^^ 


8»r Van Bight, Peter te ni> Sabunander , what of bunF 
but Peter le never bmnt : bow now ? ao, goto, now. 

Tm And Mye, beeauee thou clipet the King e Fiiitllhhi i 
8ur Ftm, Dundee me f that ’s titaaon dtp ^ horrihfetlin* 
sons, [Hove] hold tny handi , clip h he baits ]nouse-tiR||Hl Ek 
my life ^ 

Juc Right, httlc twmkkr, ngbt he sa)8 brcaMflHm 
s(inak st no better, thou can st not keep a good tongno in thy 
head 

6ir T sM By [Bupiter], 'tis the best tongue I can bny for 
lo\r or money 

7ui Ue shoots at thc< too Adam Bell, and bii arrows 
silt k here ho calls thei bald-pate 

So 1 an Oiindes, nuike him prove theei intolombiUtlra. 

Ittc And asks uho shall cam the vincgar-buttle and 
thin h( rhynuH to it, and eais Pnekshaft nay, Miniver, ho 

<ruutphh tliy cap too and 

tuM (\>me lui a lomt no more the man s well known, 
thou nisirst not [nudI him whom dixs he not wrong? 

7ne Mam himself, tlu. iigh Pope Bomfai «, pardons him- 
s( If and tlu refon my judgment is that presrnth hi bi had 
from hcnr< to hts placx of exeiotion and then be stahlicid, 
suhlied, stahlied [ fie etnhi of hm * 

Hot ( Ih, g( ntleinm I am shun ' C i slave, art hir’d to 
niurdi r mi to murder me t j murder me ' 

J tdutt O^loxi I 

^l/ I an Ounls, C«]itain, \on have ] iit all |octry to the 
dint of sword bl >w wind aUiut him ladus for tour Ixuda 
a ki 101 thit hi\( smocks b^'ire eff pu<«t to shoot through 
hm ounde« Is lu dead anu buried? is he*' pull his nose, 
puu h, rub rub, rub, rub 

lute If hi be not di id look hen , I had the stab and 
p ppm f 1 him if I had kill d him 1 sould have pleased the 
gloat fool with an appb 

(itM 1I« M now )h well giKal Honicc hm s no wound, 
k ou rt shun bi tour oan liur'i how dost thou, man? 

< otm, put thi hmrt into his pint nmiin 
lln outside s m illu i ju reed nor insidi sbun 
So fan 1 am ^bid Alasti r llonuc to set lou walking 
lloi Cuntl nun 1 uin black and blue the breadth of a 
groat 

Iwr hnadth of a groat " thin s a teston, hide thy inflr- 
imtus mi •Kurw l.a/urub d liidi it, list it prote a scab 
in tuiii li mg the I disjKmtii n hang thi'c , thou kaowoet 1 
laiiuot Ik bhup sit against tiui look, feel . . . feel 

mi Miiijion 

Mtn Oh iiiimI pitiful as blunt as mi groat thumb 
So I IN I \ Siipiti r] as blimt as a W i Ish Img-pnddmg. 
iMr As blunt us thi top of l‘aul s ’tis not like thi aloe. 
Cleat! int tongui bitter no ’tis no stabber, but hkv thy 
g mhIIj and glui lous nost blunt blunt blunt dost roar bill- 
dun’’ dost nau-’' thou hast a good rouneival voice to ay 
ianthom and etiiidk light 

So Ian Two unis lloracr about your ears bow chance 
it pasfH s that ^ ou bid good h 1 1 to an honest trade of 
huilchng mninoiB and Ini mg down biiiks, for a worse 
handler iftnos, to make nothing but rails, your Muse kwiai 
upon nothing but filthy rotten rails, such as stand on Poulot 
head, hoa chance ^ 

Jfot Sir Vaughan— 

Sif Vau You ho, sir varlet, nr villain, I am Sir Sahuneii- 
dors, ounds, le my man Master Petor Salamandci’a fiioe as 
urse as mine? Sentlomen all, and ladies, an you «y ones 
or twice Amen, 1 will lap this little sildo, this booby m hhi 
blankets agon. 

• fltalM, sot with a dsggw, but with a«aa& i{^ 
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Omm$, Agreed, ttgitMMl. 

IWe. A Mwakct, thaee caected Ycafoe gleewe riuJl fill him 
evt, tiiey diall ton him !— Hold lut vag-taile : ao, come, in, 
take thia bandy with ncket of patience ! Wliy, when 
doat atamp, mad Tamberlaine, doat stamp 1 thou thiukat thou 
hast mortar under thy feet, dost Y 

LMn* Come, a bandy ho ! 

Jfior. Oh, hold, moat aocred lieautioa 

BW Vau. Hold, ailenci* ; tlie impiKit-teacher H[K'akeB. 

Ilor. Sir Vaughan, uohlc cttptiiin, geiitleiiieii, 

Criapinus, dear Denietiius, oh lodooni me, 

Out of this iiifamouM .... 

CHm, Nay, awufir not bo, guo<l Honice, now these ladies 
Are made your oxccutiunon : pn‘]Niro 
To suffer like a gallant, nut u coward; 

T*1I try t* unloose their hands : iiii|iossihlo ; 

Nay, women^s veng('iince are implacable. 

Jffjr, Why would you make me thus the Iwill of acorn ? 

Tur. 1*11 tell theewh>, becauhe thou hiist enterr<l actions of 
aasault and laittery nguiuat a cotiiimii\ of honourable and 
wonhipful fathers of the law : y<iii wi angling law is 

one of the pilluifi of t)ii‘ land, and if tliou Un st bound t(» it 
(aal hope thou shall lie), thou'lt pixive a skip-J.iek, thou *lt 
be whipp’d. I’ll tell tlu*e why, because Ihy H]iutt('iing ihujis 
rS»iWM arrogance and im]tudemc and ignoraiuc im- the 
essential ports of a eouiliorj 

Sir Van. You rcniemlw*r, Horace, thoA* will 
m. and pump you, an Iht'V catch you by the coxcomb: 
IMI Ipniy, orn lash, a little iiion‘. 

2W. I’ll toll thee whA, Ixsauio.' thou eriest iitnMth at w'or- 
MpM citizens, and (‘all’st them h.it -capH and kiiikrupts, and 
modest and A’irtuous wives co<‘katneeb.* I'll tell thee akIiv, 
booanso thou hast turaigiied two poets against all law and 
conscience and not content with that, hast turned Uiem 
■mongfit a comjAny of horrible blai k friars. 

Air Van. ITie Kimi hand still, it is your owni onotkei duA, 
Haster Horace, adTnouition.s is good meat. 

Tu€, Thou art tlie true arniigncd ]>oct, and shouldst ImA'e 
been hanged, but fur one of tin s< |Mi1-takirs, thew ihariUbl • 
oopper'laucd Cliristiuns, that f< ti lud tin * out <if ]uirgrtt<u*\ , 
(players I mean), Iheatenanh h-iuouth, 8tag<>>walkeis. 
for this, tioet, for tliis, thou mii^t lie . • .in that Manket, 

for this 

ffor. What could I do out of it just n-A'cnge, 

But bring Ihonj^ the stagi tin } envy me 
Because 1 hold mote w orth) « oniptiiy. 

Jiem, Hood llontee, no: iua cheeks do Iduhli for thine, 

As often as thou speak'st mi, wlicn one true 
And nobly Airtuous spirit foi thy lM*st jiart 
Loves th«M‘, I wish om ten, even from nij heart. 

I make ue-connt 1 put u]i as deeji share 

In any good man’s lo\e, whiib thy worth earns, 

As thou thy self ; we imy not tc see 
Thy friends with bays to irown lb) isiesy 
No, here the gall lies, A\e that know what stuff 
Thy very heart is iimdu of, kiuiW the sUdk 
On which thy leanuug groA^'s, and can giAe life 
To thy once dying loseaiess; 3 ^et inust we 
Dance antics on youi |uipur. 

Not. Fannius — 

Cru, Hiis makes us angr}*, but not envious. 

No; were ihy warped soul pul in a new mould, 

Pd wear thee as a jewel set in gold.^ 

> A nUrmiM to ** Cynthia's Bevels." 

* A leferenoe to " Bveiy Man Out ofGis Humour." 

* A raferenoe to " The FoetMter.** 

* F s sw u o i like thie show how little ihete woe uf iwtty spits sad 


Sir Van, And jewels, Master Uoraoe, moat be hangedy yon 
know. 

Paw. Good Pagans, well said, they have sowed up that 
> broken seain-ront lie of thine, that Donuitrius is out at olbowa, 
and Crispinus is fallen out with satin here, they have; but 
bloat herring, dost hoar Y 

Mar, Yes, honourod captiun, 1 have cars at wHl. 

Tue. Is ’t not better be* out at cIIhiws, than to be a bond- 
slave, and to go all in twrehmout as thou dost Y 

Jlot\ Parchment, captain Y 'tis iH'rpotiiana, I assure you. 

Tue. My i>er|ii'iual iiaiitiiloon, truu, but ’tis waxed over; 
thou art made out uf wax , thou must answor for this one day ; 
thy muM* is a huggb*r, and vfvAn clothes upon liesUbe-trust; 
thou nit grt*at in Hoiiicbod}*h IniokB for tliis, thou kiiowcst 
wht‘rc ; thou would' st bo out at oIImiwk, and out at heids too, 
but that thou laycHt about then Acith a bill for this, a bill— 

Jior. 1 eonfoBs, captain, I follow ed tlus suit hard. 

Tuc. 1 know thou didst, and tlicri'fon* w'c have lliren boro; 
speak, my little diHh-waslicib, a verdict . . . 

(huueg. lUauk(*t. 

Sir 1'au. Hold, I pniy. hold, by [Supiter] I haA»e put upon 
my head a (ine dt'vicc. to iiiiikc you laugh : 'tis not j'our fool's 
cap, Mastci lioiaec. w liicli \’ou coxei'd vour jioctastcrs in, but 
a fine trick, ha, ha, in jumbling in iua bniiti. 

7‘uc. rU iKHit out til} biiiiiih, ni\ liatulsoiuo dw'orf, but 1*11 
huA'e it out uf thoo. 

Of/iuen. What is it, good Sii >'aiighaii : 

iSir I'au. To com lude, ’tis after this iiiuiiiierM: Imimiiihc* ^a. 
Honice is ambition, and does eonspirt* to la; mon* high iiiid 
tall as Hod a mightio made him, wot*'ll cany his tenible 
p(*nnn to Court, and thore boforo his Majeetio dub, or wluit 
YOU call it, ilip his muse in some liquor, and cliristcn him, or 
d^c him, into colouiii of a |ioot. 

Omnm. Kxcelieut. 

Tuc. Hujht, BUper-oxcelleiit ! KoviUerH go, prueiKHl you 
nuistcrs of art in kissing tbivte wt lu bt's, uiitl iii dniiees, bung 
you the quivering bndt to 1 * 0111 ! in a ma.sk; i*om< , HrumboU, 
thou shall mum with ns ; come, dog me, skiieak's-bill. 

JJor. H ibou niy niiim ! 

Str Vau. Cull upon HimI a mmhty, and no Miisf^s; your 
Mum, 1 warrant, is otherwise U'eiipied, then* is no dealing 
w'ith your Mum* now : thcicfore 1 pniy mitrsc, iiiurse, mam*, 
ottdnes your Moose. [Kicuut 

Oria» \y V shuU hai'c sport to sch* them ; come, bright lieauties, 
'I'lie sun Stoflf « low, and wdiisjicrH in our curs 
To hasten on our musk ; let’s cTown this night, 

W’lth chuic'c coiti|HiMt'*d wreaths of sweet deliglit. 

Then fed lows a aceno with liridc, bridegroom, and 
Hir Quintilian, in which CwluHtiiie takes a sleeping 
driiughi, given to her as jioison, flint she may eson|M‘ 
the (lunger of licr nicH^ting with Uip king. The king 
comes ; a masque is pnisented. (/salestine is brought 
to him in a chair ns a dead rfiride. After due won 
dement, and plain sjieaking by tho bridegroom tu 
the king, the father explains : 

My king, my ion, know all : 

I am nn actor in this mysioiy. 

And bear tho chief cat part. The father 1, 

Twas I that ministered to her rhasti* hlood 
A true Bommfmvius potiem, which did steal 
Her thoughts to sleep, and flattered her with dualh. 

I call’d it a quick poisoned drug, to try 


mshes hi a luoali wit sombii amear bsHtliy nsa, who wwe th ho 
tonadsoousf t miii s d s taieordlslirttowsldptogslhs r . 
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Tho bfid6groott*» Im and tho bride*! oonitaiiqr. 

He in the panioii of Ida love did light 
A combat with alfeetiim ; lo did both. 

Hht for the poiaon atrore, he for hia oath. 

Thus, Uko a happy father, I have won 
A (onatant daughter and a loving aon 
King Mirror of maidena, wdhder of thy name, 

1 give thre that art given, pun\ chaat* , iho aarni 
Here, Wat, I would not imrt for tlio uoild’a pndo 
8o true a bridegroom and ao f haatf a biidt 
p$i$ My liego, to wed a cornual c\cnt 
To preatippoadd tragic argument, 

Votichaaio to ext re imi >uui \ h, and eoo 

A humor^m^i diiAdful poet takt degitiu 
King ]>ruadful in bin propfiriioti oi hie pin ^ 

(tw 111 Iwth ht (uUh hiineolt th< wliipotmon 
King 11 a char nioiit atond iiiioii hie piiiiiM, 
lit ah him a jKiot «« emnn tiu lioriound lm}H, 

I,ut if h< iLiiin It, wanting right tliiicto, 

\ lining Watnrd eoiie of immh\ io 

Ki/i do>%ii hiH uMirimtion to tie gr uind 

Jrui potiH art inith art and iiitun iiown^d 

iUii 111 111 hut ni( old M ( 4 r thifi man Ik ond 

\\ 4 inaki him Ihiiu ,< lie) nine Wit tiid judgment 

Mum 111 lh\ imiiilKrs an I th\ ri4nil I kn n, 

W ill not IT* itrnM m poihiiui gurnet th\ f4N 
ilurttoM It th<m oun«4 If whiKt oiiimII eit 
Hill ejMititoi ot thi*' 814 1)4 4if mi 
( ni(nk‘4 TOial loid fi*t thee hvh honoure dijiio 
1< 1114 iinu nthi in\ iiiiixl e 1 ii^ltt« st tim 
Shull all (Ot Miiiii til fiiHt l\ 111 I ni4 m tlaiiu 
On till iltui ot \oiii di ii «t4i*n)! nano 

Atftf/ Not unih I UK hit luxl im t iki th\ sat 
\ih mitnialuHl \ \ kinge mil make kingh gi it 
I HI till luthontN 
( lA OcniitriMH 

( til in Unit K4 If in itiiig llonut bnng 
Hun iiulhisHhulon foith 



Rta XuMvr'a Hoar BionaviiT Doo 
aVom tiM ntlHwae to Mtor*e ••hoatitoma and CamMthJf (MQ») 

-fh'w Both ahan appoart 
Ko black-eyed star must sM in vntue’s ephora, 

JktorSuyacottAii. 

rwk AM jfM iMUtir IfMOrMADhli 
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majesty’s most eioellent dogs be set at Ubortidai and have 
their freedoms to smell him out 
Jkm. Bmell whom f 

Sir Van, WhcrniF The rompoaer, the princo of poets, 
Horace, Horace , he’s departed In (lod'a name and the king'a 
1 sorgo }ou to nng it out from all our ears, for Horace*! 

body 18 dqiartcd , maatc^r, hm and cr\ tdiall God bleas 

King Williama, I cr) \ou miny ax i aak forgi\enm, for 
mini (>08 did not fand in thiir hearts to look upon yonr 
majoety 

A mg Wh it newa with thee. Sir \ aughnn * 

6o f au Styraf Tin iu> u.i> news oa I can demre to 
bring about nu our tinh mdeomo-fat d pnot doce plav at 
)M/-p4f pi4 mih \our grui md ince “ All hul/* oe 1 >o>b do. 
ujitt * siinn»> rtMiii their Iwuk rocmi for tin poet. 

All f rtu Hi H i«*prt hcTiiifHl indttk4n, h\ [Supitir] I re- 
jriiu ver\ ni ir w much ok il 1 had diaioAcrad a hew-loond 
IjUii (, 01 thi North ind t.iiat IndiOH 

Aa/ti Iicc\ fuM ftou (ftft htm With it ptttu 9 f$ ntider hia 
e/orti, ttM / it tnrath ot Mtt/m Hohkp and Iti ho puiiad 
iM htf thi hotH$ houni hoft > Mu AucM feflaw* 

iMV, MiHTKkiia I i/t kttti tt(afmg*liHAaehmin, 

Tut So tug tug, jiiill Un mad 1 uU in b^ tne horna So^ 
lujit >114 at that Mtaki, iin pluoe-niouth }r^{ara, and one at 
th it M iko giinu t a htfui 

King W h it busy t .i n *a th ^ ^ 

Iw Sii\i ihfx, n \ ni Ht grii uk king of hearts, Ba\e thee. 
All hah md capK u thiiu ind thi-rifon 1 %ail, for but to 
thcH great Sultan ^ liiiim I •aom t4 h thus put off, or to 
diln rupthiKWiii t I w .id 

K Sir \ uw h in nhit V thi- ii P rn]»t tin’s name ? 

So \ tH 111 i MIN hufli itiitniiiK Hid lha man haadono 
4f nI md Im ountiN ih gfN 4I iiidahh t hcinui m conquering 
thi^Nil n imUi |H)Ct, UH nli did St tnorgt hib horseback 
alirnit thi irigi 11 

Jur I smut for t but Tav^rtom hold th> tongm®* *iefi 
htru It tlum It jiniiM me, dc t behind ni\ hark I am, my 
miuht\ Mntnipn one of tin griiiis tin valiart xosaul 
Ank not Nihnt 1 iim, but n id tuni o\ir, uncla^ thy 
chnuiubK thii thou abult tind buff jiikin there road my 
priints of nar i am om of th\ in indilian hadera, one that 
inUiK intc tin roNul Iwmdii forthre, I’luitihus Tuoca , one 
of th\ kingdom b chief* at qiiurrcllorH , one of thy moat 

faithful^ ti~ h— il 

All I iiH Drunkxnls, T hold mN life 
7 m No, whirligig one of hw faithful fighten ; thy 
drawer () rojal I amor Cham 

All J au (10 to 1 ]>nn, ( aptiim Tucca gi\o ua all leave 
to do our buainiMi btfoti tin k ng 

TVfc With oil nn heart, ahi—ahi—shi - shako that beer- 
whtlp when thou wilt 

All Van Horace* and Bubo, pra> aond an answer into hia 
mnirat} a cars, wh'N miu go thus m Ovid's Mortar-MQi|)hesia 
and atinngo faahionB of apitarel 
Tne Cur whN 

At My lords, I was drown into this beastly suit by head 
and shoulders only for love 1 hare to mj ningle 

Tne Speak ninglo, thy mouth’s next, belch out, holsht 
whv 

Snr I did it to retire me from the aorldi 
And turn my muse into a Timcmiat, 

Loathing the general leprosy of am. 

Which a plague rune through the souls of menc 

IdidHImtto a 

Bvttobitoeveiyniotley^lMiad vioehytliqa^ fm 
M ill iiinglek Id play the bqi^bear satiKo, 
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royal of fBobion-mongora qmko at your paper buUoU. You 
naity tortoiiio, you and your itchy poetry break out like 
Ohiietmas, but once a year, and tlien you keep a reyelling, 
and arraigning and a scratching of men's faces, os though you 
were Ty W, the long-tailed l^ineo of Hats, do you f 

CVif. Horace — 

Sir Vau, Silence; pray let all ’urds la.' Htnuiglod, or held 
fast between your teeth. 

Crit. Under control of my dread soven'ign. 

We arc thy judgt'S ; thou that didst tu'nugn 
Art now preiuirod for c*on(i<'iiiiiatioii I- 
Should I but bid thy niiisi' stand to tlio Imr, 

Thyself aguinst her would evideiice, 

For flat Tuls'llion 'gainst tlit' saen'd laws 
Of divine poesy: ht^n'in most she mist. 

Thy pridt' and scorn madi' her turn satirist. 

And not her lovt> to virtu*', as tliou pn'a* host. 

Or should w(> niinistoi slnuitr pills to tluK*, 

What lumps of hard and indigcsti'd stuif. 

Of bitter satirisin, of arrfiganee, 

Of sclf-lovi', of detraction, of u black 
And stizikina insolence, should w« It'tch up ? 

But none of thew : we give thee what s nior* fit : — 

With stinging nettles erow'ii Ins stinging wit. 

Tuc. Well said, my poetical hiukstur. now he's in thy 
handling, rat*' him, do, rate him w'*>ll. 

Hor. Oh, T lK'Kc<**'h your niaj^-sty. rather tluiii thus to be 
nettled, 1*11 have my satyr’s coat pull'd ovei* mini' *jars, and 
be turn'd out of the nine Muses' H«‘rvi(‘*>. 

A»i. And 1 too, let me be put t<j my shifts with myningle. 

Sir Van, By [Sov*'], so you shall, M. Ihiho. Fl*)a uif this 
hairy skin, M. Ilonice ; so, so, so, untruss, untruas. 

Tu€, His poetical wreath, my dapper [titj. 

Hor, Ooh 

Sir Vau, Nay, your oohs, nor your calinoes ciuinot serre 
your turn. Your tongui', you know, is full of blistf'rs with 
railing, your face full of po<‘key-hul*'s and pimples, w'lth your 
fiery inventions ; and th**n*for<', to pr*'S«'rv*' j'our head from 
aching, this biggin is yours. Nay, by [Supitcr], you shall lie 
a poet, though not laurefic'd, yet ncttleth'd, so. 

Tt4e, Sirrah stinker, thou 'rt hut iintniNsc*! now , T owe thee 
a whipping still, and I'll pay it. I hav<> laid ro<ls in . . 

yinegnr for thr*c. It shall not Is* th*' w'hipping of th*' 
latyr, nor the whi]>ping of the blind bear, but of a counter- 
feit juggler that sti'als the name of Horace. 

Aioty. How ? ^Untt'rfeit 'r does he usurp that name f 

Sir Van. Yes, in Joed, an ’t please your grace ; ho does sup 
Up that ahhominable name. 

Twc. Ho does, O King Camhysos, he does. Thou liast no 
part of Ilonu'e in thee but his name and his dainiiuhle vices , 
thou host such a terrible mouth that thy lieard 's afraid to 
po(^ out. But look hf*ro, you staring l**viaihan, h*.>re 's the* 
aweot visage of Horace ; look, parboiled face, look : Hofb<*( 
had a trim, long board, and a rcasonaldc face for a jsM't, as 
faces go now^-a-days ; lloruc*' did not screw and wriggle him- 
aeii into great men’s familiarity, impudt^ntly, as thou dost, 
nor wear the badge of gentlemen's company, as thou dost thy 
taffety sluovos, tacktul too only with some points of profit. 
No, Horace hod not his fact* punchf*d full of oyehd-holcs, like 
the cover of a warming-pan ; Horace loved poets well, and 
gave coxcombs to none but fools ; but thou lovest none, m'ith<«r 
wise men nor fools, but thyself, lloraco was a gmsUy corpu- 
lent gentleman, and not so lean a hullow-cheokod scrag as 
ttum art.> No ; hero *f the copy of thy countenance ; by this 


1 HeraisevldaBOt that Bin Jouon aoquM his gnst bulkiftsr 
tiwagsef thirty. 


will 1 learn to make a number of villainoiis laoes more, Had 
to look scurrily upon the world, as thou dost. 

Oris. Sir Vaughan, will you minister their oath P 
Sip* Vau, Mastisr Asinius Bubo, you shall swear as little M 
you can; one oath shall dam up your innocent mouth. 

Ahi. Any oath, sir, I'll swmr anything. 

Spr Van, You shall swear by PIkuIiuh (who is yonr poet’s 
good lord and master) that hereufit'r you will nut hire Horace 
to give you poesies for zings, or luuid ken 'hers, or knives, 
whit'h you understand not, nor to write your love-letters, 
whit'll you, izi turning of a band, set yonr iziarks upon as your 
own; nor ytni shall n*>t curry Latin |)oets about you, till you 
cun wTite and riNul English at most, and lastly, tliat you 
shall not (‘iili lltmu'*' your Ningle. 

A»t. By l*h<ebiis, 1 swear all this, and as many oaths as 
yon will, so I niti} triidg**. 

Sir TV/m. Ti'udgo then, jiny your legs for fees, and be dis- 
churgi'd. 

Tuc. 'J’])rooth . . run, Uud-cap ; wear horns there. 

[Kjit AsiMirs. 

Sit Van. Now% Mns1*T Hornet*, you must lM<niiioio luirrible 
sweart'r, li»i wmr ojith muNt Is hkt* your wits, of many 
eoloun, anil like a bniki'r's biwik, tif many |Ninrls. 

Tnc. Kt tad, n*ud till inxt'iitory tif his iMith. 
llwr. I'll bwcur till 111 } hail htiiiitls up an end, to be rid of 
this sting. Oh. this sting ! 

Sir Van. 'Tis not \oiir sting of conscience, is itP 
Tur. U|M)ii him : unjinmu. • 

iVir T'tzM you shall KW‘**ar by Pheshos and the 

half a Hctir** Muses lacking one, ntit to swt^ir to hang yniir- 
s(*lf, if yuu thought any man, w'timaii, or child could write 
plays uud rhymes us well-fa voun t1 ones os yourst'lf. 

Tt4c. Well said. Hast brought him to the gallows already f 
Sir T eu. Y'ou sliall swt*ar not to humlMist out a new play 
with the old linings of jests, stolen from the Temple's Itevels. 
Ttir. To him, old I'aiigo. 

Sir Van. Mtm'over, you shall not sit in a gallery when 
your roiiiedii*H anti inti'rliith's htivi> enteri'd their actions, and 
there make vilt untl liatl fuces at every line, t«i make gi'iitle- 
Dicu have on eye to you, and to make players afraid to take 
your part. 

Tuc. Thou shalt be my ningh' for this. 

Sir Vau. Jk'Hides, you must forsw'oar to venture on the 
stage wht'n vtiur play is endi'd, and to exchange courtesies 
and complinK'iits with giilhints in the lonls’ rooms, to 
make all the house rise up in arms, and to ery, Tliat 's 
Ilonicc , that 's he, tliat 's he, that's he that pens and purges 
huinoij s and dis('*iM'S.’* 

Tttc. Then , Isiy, again. 

Sir Vau. Secondly, whf*n you bid all your friends to the 
marriage of a jKKir couple— that is to say, your wits and 
n<*c>(*ssities, alta§ d%ctu»^ to the rifling of your muse, ahot 
your inuiH‘'8 u{iHitting, aliaa a |MN*t AVhitsun-alo— you sliall 
swear that within thriM* days aft^ir you shall not abroad, in 
iMHik -hinders* shops, brag that your viceroys or tributary 
kings have done homage to you, or jiaid quarterage. 

Tw. I'll buff thy htiod, Ilolofemes. 

A'tr Vau. Moreover and imprimU, when a knight or gentle- 
man of worship docs give you his poaspoit to traved in and 
out to his company, and gives yon money for Qod’s sake, I 
trust in [Kove] you will swear, tooth and nail, not to nuiko 
scald and wry-moulh jests upon his knighthood, wUl yon 
not? 

Hot. I never did it, by Parnnssus. 

Tue. Wilt swear by Parnaosus and lie Dodor 
DodipolP 

Sir Vtm. Thirdly, and lost of oU aafiof tms, wlM 
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pUyi m mklUced ti oourt, ycm iriuOl not cry Kcw like a I 
putfiyoat, and iay you art glad yoo wnto out of the | 
oourtim’ aUaneiit | 

li§e Let the dameat alone , ’in ont of thy reach 
jSftf Tea In hnoflyneH, when you mp in tavoma amongst 
your betteiv, you shall swear not to di]) your omnnirs m 
too much sancL, nor at tabic to fling optgmuis, nnbb ms, or 
play-qieecdieo about you, hko hailiitoncs, to krtp 300 out of 
tho temble danger of thi shot, u]ion pain to sil ut thi upjior 
end of the tabli , at tho lift hand of Carlo Buflon bwear all 
this by ApoUo and the eight or nim Mumh 
Sor By Apollo, llolu m, tlu Mtuks («ho niauh thrtf and 
three in a tank), and b 3 all that bolongs hi ramiusus, I swear 
all this 

7h€ Bear witnesa 

Cfu lluit fearful wrrath thin honour is \ our du< 

All poets shall be poot-a]Mii but \ 011 
1 hanks (Iranungs tnii Mtiiinas ]»o<*h\ s king), 

IhiuUr for thit gracious car a bn h \im haM kut 
lo this iiiost tedious most ludi iir^iimcnt 
httig Uur spirits hint Will In 4 It fiuiHU «1 h« whose |hii 
I irawH both corrupt and cliai bliNicl fioiii all ni< n 
1 liiflcsn whit ^(in he pn ks bt bini ii< 1 ru\* 

>\htn hu own sides an struck blows blows di craic 

A fc w line's riHin of dialogue end tin |»lu\, In 
iniikiiig < H]itAin ltic<*u ciiTtN ufl the widow Miui 01 
ioi bis own biidc , ohiuting Ibt knigbta who bud |sud 
emit to he I 

lex) uukIi Ktie*s 8 IS not to 1 m ]ui«1 on the )HrsotmIi 
tiesoi the ** Kitiioiiiiistix ' ]i IhnJ »n»M>n a It How 
dmriuitiHts shilled th* comiuon Ulut that a i<ul 
( aptiin ilxiiiMiii Hat foi Captiin luce 11 ol tht 
* PexiasUM,' and that he attacked them )Hisuiiall\ 
when he* bioiight oil the Tea taste t x stoinuh iiiaiit 
wolds that haei Istii use el in | 1 i\s of the ii*h tli«*v coiihl 
gi\e him a taste* of his ow 11 whifi iii wai eif cot re c tion, 
while e xjirc'Rsinc; he ii 1 \ adniiiation ot hiageiutis as 
111 the **S.itironiiihti\ the > elistimiK did thiougli then 
own fishiimcsl chiuucteih of C'lisjanus and Ihmctniis 
f iniiiiis lb 11 Joiivm is shown an enti} in 
lleiislowi H Diaiv to hH^e Us 11 fe Ilow woike r with 
llekkei n]x)n two |ili\s in The ‘ I*ue taste'r 

wasinHtdl **Sutii uiiastix was in IhOJ ^ ]u M iixh, 
Ibdl He 11 fToiiHon and Dekkei wtie |oi lit Authors of 
tile page ant ])ie]»aied 111 Ixindoii for the leesptioii 
ot JameHl In 10 t )4 John Marsteiii ehdieateel The* 
Mahemtfmt” t*) HeMi Jemsoii ns * his candid anil eendial 
file lid*' Alcn Ktiotig 111 iiittdhst laii wiesth iiitelhs. 
tuully without noriow spitf, and il the\ 1<ik teiiifiei 
It (HU BcKUi 1)0 found ligaiii Hen Joiison dul not 
intcMid to dual iiiigf'iieiouHh h> hiu fellow |KX'ts, and 
the'y hiul no thought ^ him that wa*» at all fatal 
to healthy fiieudHhifi Ben Jumton ie»phtsl to tho 
attae k mion lum in an Epilogue to the “ PoeitauU r/’ 
whue ho made the Antlior nay of it 111 a dialogue — 

1 neior writ tluit piiec 
More innocent, or empt 3 
U»nit MtU it huifj lint ncuthcr texith noi gall, 

Nor was thore in it any mrciimstance 
Which in the aetting down I could njwiie «. 

Might bo perverted by an enemy's tongue 
2**ly it hi^ the fault to be called mine , 

That waa the omne. 
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P No* Why, they aa> youtaxexl ^ 

The law and lawyers, cajitains and tho players, 

By tlunr paitioular names 
Atiikor It is not so 

I used no name Mt bcxiks have still been taught 
To s|iAre the persons and to qx)eik the vices 

Of the attack ufion t1 o liWycrA of which he was 
accused, he said 

Indesxi 1 bi light in Oiid 
Cliid by bis uigr\ fatlior iur tu ^.b cting 
I he iituel3 i f their laws f >r pen tn 
And 1 am w iminteel 1 \ his own w >rdK 
SitjM /Htterdinf atudiu! qnui uuldt / f 
MifQUidcH Huliiu tpitr tthfuif opu 
And in f ir hnrHb< r tiint^ 4 l*<e whcri hs these 
^ *H til tnb*nuit f gts inttnt mu mt 

Itt Htfo I N<*A pfUM if JiSJU- tutu 

lint h w tl ih sbo il 1 11 lut 4 ufit ( ur Li ^ s 
Oi th« just niiiiiiit 4 iA with If i'«i il iiM 
I r«%«rcm < b(»th t > nuub t t brMtind 
riun f 1 tht 1 tam ill oi h sptak 
An Dpi 1 ht n liav 1 ni idt 11 is 
I MO lui ) SuiniFK" Ijiot s the lemm mark it ^ 

Sin 1 Hh oi ioontr\ whilst I bring tti \ u w 
hue has art luiuuiIU tpkiuis nd wituig 
\iiii \ HIT high nam« I d di in tluit tin n e 
Ik nor put on \ 011 nor \ u take offence 
1 Mxear, 1\ 1 III true file ml n)\ Mu 1 l>i\ 

\ ui grtut profesMou whi b 1 )U4 did proie , 

\ntl did not shaii it b\ my iirti n iiie n, 

Xo ni III thill ^ Ije now d with m\ pen 
Ih that not tni»ts me hayiMi; yoweu thus much, 

But s an fit tin ( uptun still is hiuU 



AuKoua or tuk Boiaii or Jsass t 
F sm tk« Tiwiwlalum uf JElum » TsoCmi, hj Joka Jhafktm (IflflI. 


Now, for the riB 3 en it is true I taxed tbeoi 
And y ot but some, and those so spanngly 
As all the rest might have sat stOl unquestioned 
Had they but had tho wit He oonectenoo 
To think wdU of themsdvas But impotent, they 
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Thoi^t each maa'a vice hdonged to iheir whole tribe ; 

And much good do 't them ! What they have done ^gaisat me 
1 am not moved with : if it gave them meat, 

Or got them clothes, His well ; that was thek end. 

Only amongst them 1 am sorry for 
Some better natures, by the rest so drawn 
To ran in that vile line. 

P. And is this alLf 

Will you not answer, then, the libels P 
Author, No. 

P. Nor the Untrassors P 
Author, Neither. 

With the disdainful Rolf-aiuortion of his Epilogue, 
Ben Jonson joined a iipsolve to turn fi*oiu C^ounsly, 
that had been ho [lersisteiitly mistaken by low natuim 

And, since the Comic Muse 
Hath proved so ominous to me, I will try 
If Tragedy have a more kind aspect ; 

Her favours in my next 1 will pursue, 

Where, if I prove tin pleasure but of one. 

So ho judicious ho, ho shall h(> alone 
A theatre unto me. ( )nec I 'll *sny ^ 

To strike the vnr of time in those fresh strains 
As sliall, lawde the ciiiiniug of their ground, 

Give cause to some of won<ler. some despite. 

And more despair to imitate their sound. 

I, that spend half my nights and all my days 
Here in a cell, to get a dark, {Nile face. 

To eome forth worth the iv\ or the bays, 

And in ttiis age can ho|K' no othet griiee^— 

Leave me ! Then' 's something come into my thought 
That must and shall In sung, high and alcsif, 

Safe from thu wolf s black jaw, and the dull ass's hoof. 

The fresh strain was his tragedy of ‘SSejumiH,” 
produced in 1(5(13, the year of the death of Queen 
Elizabeth. TIiIh is a fine ]iueiu of the fato of ]K)wer 
built ujK)n injiiHtici*. Tlie f.ivourite of FoiHune, who 
has sought no other (tinI, and who spurns e\(Ui that 
deity when adverse to Tiis worldly gain, is shown witli 
his house built \\\yon sand, rising as if to touch the 
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skies, and tomUing to dire ruin suddenly at last 
The play had its purpose summed up in the dosing 
words 

Lopidui. How Fortune plies her sports, when she begins 
To practise them ! pursuit, continues, adds, 

Confounds with varying hor impassionod moods! 

Arnauus. J)oRt thou hope, Fortune, to redeem thy crimes. 
To make amend for thy ill-placed favours, 

With these strange punishments h Forbear, yoa things 
That stand upon the pinnacles of state, 

To iMNist your slipper}' height , when you do fall, 

You pash yourselves in pieces, ne’er to rise ; 

And he that lends you pity, is not wise. 

Itnutiuk lici this example move the insolent man 
Not to grow proud and cuieless of the gods. 

It is an odioiiH wisdom to bbispheme, 

Mu(h more to slighten, or deny their powers : 

For, whom (hi* morning saw' so grtwt and high, 

Thus low and little 'tore the e\mi doth lie. 

When this play w'lis jiriiitecl, in ir»(ir>, there was 
priut4‘tl w'itli it John Mai-stou’s pniise of his “luost 
worthy friend" for a work that would, uh be Haid, 
“even forci* n]»j»kiuse from (b*spairful envy.” TIioki^ 
criticb who bad iio eyes of tin* imdei'Htaudiug for the 
noble treatment of a iHK»t’s theme, ami for the gtuiius 
with which, in some scenes, Ben Joiihoii has appliid 
e\eii liiH maHterv of humour to a tragic puriiow*, 
could with the eyes over their iioses thul the 
Inittom of (Mich printed jmge wiw cliarged with re- 
fenMH*es to the Roman authors wdio hud eiiuhled him 
to s('t liis work in a true picture of old Roman life. 
His reiiHon for doing ho lk»u Jouhiui hud given in ii 
pn»fuce “ To the Renders : “ Lc'st in some nw 
noHtril the (piotatioiis might suvour affected, I do let 
you know' that I ublior nothing more; and I have 
only done it to show my int4*grity, and save myself 
in those common toi’tun*rs thut bring all wit to the 
rack." The toiHunu’s are not to be esca|)ed so etiHil}. 
Tliey Kee a play witli its text justified by many refer- 
ences ^ Suetonius, Tacitus, and otlicM’ Litiii winters 
— and deliver judgment against “ Sejunub " on the 
evidence of the fisit-notes, saving to one another, 
with great satisfuiHion, ** It is a ]jedantic play." 




•0A.0. WM] 


PLAY& 


211 


CHAPTER VI 

In the Kliqn of James I —ad 1603 to a.d 1625 



ROM Its highest 
point, itMicheci iii 
the reign of Jatni k 
1 , the EiigliHh 
cli ama, )>efoi e that 
reign was at an 
eial, liegnii to fall 
A iiiastcrv ac 
qiiiicd iiihU t 
Klizalicth UHk 
hi ought into tin 
n^igti of tlumeh 
h} ShakoHjieart 
Aiirl Ren JonsoiL 


f ui»a toiioq; UiH joiiJWMji Hor««(ibU) Tlio coni|mnv of 

Luid < hambcr 


lam’s players, to a hioli Rhakesjioare UdoiigeJ, b(H:auie 
after clniuge of reign the Kings pla\(*rH. Shake 
h|Mai( Hah at that time thirt} nine tears old, IVn 
tionson thirty Bhaki«]jeare h *M>thello** has pio- 
du(fd at mirt on th< 1st of NoxcihInt, 1001, and 
“ Ml asm t for Measure" a ftw wetks later “Mac 


Isth* and * King Ltai " nue ni.teil ui 1000 


It iiur»Bing now to the third timr of in> biiug iuknI in 
thtsowrvKeft to Her Majesty 'h personal presentations, with 
tho hidii s whom she pleaseth to honour it was my first and 
s]M < lal n gard to see that tht nobdity of ttiL invontion should 
lie ansairabk to thr dignit} of thrir persons lor which 
reaHoii 1 chose thr argument to In , ^ erlebtaitoM of hmauruHe 
and ttuc fame, htri oaf of Virtue olNicr\ing that rulr of the 
hist artist to suftir no object of delight to pass mthout his 
mixture of profit and oxaniplc * And bexaiUK Her Majesty 
vlast kiioH ing th it a pnne ipal jMirt of life , in those spectae los, 
la\ in the ir vurn t j had (‘omraanded mo to think on some 
dance or shea that might pnaaslo hirs and haee the place 
of a foil ni falNi niHsr|uf I a as eaieful to deH.1ine, not only 
from others hut mine ora’ll ste jw in that kind, since the last 
%iar I had an anti maMqiii of Isits and therofriro now de- 
\ised Uiat taihi a omen ui tlic habit of hags, or aitchoa, 
sustiiiiiiiig the pcTBons of Ignoranc*!, Buspicion Cnduhty, 
Ac thi opiKMitos to good Fame, should fill that part not as 
a masque but a speetaelo of strangeneos, prodining multi- 
plioitv of giwturc and not unapll} sortmg a ith the currust, 
and aliolci fall of tho detice 

His MajisU, then being set, and tin a hole eompsaiy m 
full exjKH tation the part of ih< si « no a hi< h first presented 
itiA If aus an ugU Uill ahuh flamiug benemth smoked unto 


‘ Juliuh ( l•*«lal,” “Aiitoiiv and Cleopatni * “OyiiilM 
line," “ Ctinolamih," aix all iiiaate qiities of tin reign 
of JamoH 1 , ptmlui'el Infon tin dat^c' of the enilieeKt 
notice of a |M>rfoininiice ol The 'I<injK*Rt,” a Inch ik 
in Ibll ’With tint pint or ailli “King H<ni> 
\ ill " ahuh auH hciiig aitenl alien the (tldn 
Tliiatie araa burnt eloan in Kill Siiiike s|n aie s 
aeiik aa a dramatist eiubd In liis latt4 1 ii^ 
111 had letinal to Stiattoid alien he (litnl at tlio 
ttgi of fift> tao on the 2 hd of Vpiil Ihlb 

Rin Joiisun hating pi fNluetd Iiih “N funuH written 
111 the List dtiVH of KlizaU th s re ign tin iii el to e eiiiie ei\ 
agiin, hut did not oemtinue the line' of the thiee 
huiiioi oils dramatic hoiinlus ahuh luul tolloac'd his 
tnu conied\ of “E\or> Man in liiH Hifiiiour" He 
K tin lied to coiiKsh propfu, aitli the hinuoursof nn»n 
bhown tliiough the skilful eU‘\ elopment of an iiigeunous 
and wedl conRieloieel plot Thiee of lii8 U'st csitncHlies 
— ‘ \ olfKme, Ol the Fov,” in 1605 , •* Epicene, ui the 
BiUnt Woman,’ in lht)9 and ‘ Tlie* AUhemiat" m 
lb 10 — came liet ween “SejanuH,” and his one other 
tragedy, “Catiline,” in Ihll In 1605, he was also 
fellow woikoi with Marstun and Cliapiiian iifion 
“Eaatwaid Hoe” He liad prodiiofxl alao Court 
Maaquea — “The Masque of Blackneas” in 1605,” 
“The Masque and Baniers,” representeel in 1606 at 
Whitehall, m the Chnetmas oelebration of the mar 
nage of the Earl of Essex , ” “ The Masque of 
Beauty,” m 1608, in 1609, the third of the masques 
in which the Queen herself took port, 

THE MASQUE OF QUEENS, 

from the House of Esm^ by the Queen 
of Great Britain, with her Ladies, at Whitehall, 
I’eb 2ad, 1609/ 


th top ot the niof And in rospeet all < i ils are morally laid 
to ( oitii from hi 11 as also from that obse n at ion of Teineiitiiia 
U|S>n Horin s (atndta qiur i t iUMfnuta rtnenu ox Ora 
ffftti^ua proferta ttdtn junatt * these witditi Milh a kind 
ot hollow and lafi rnal music lami forth from the ni e First 
one thin tao and threi and more till then numi ii uursuMsl 
to cl* cm all difftimth attmd some ailh rats on their 
hi Ads soni* oil thill shouldiia , others aith (niitmenU|M>ts 
at thiir girdles all aith spiiidba timbriK, rattles, or other 
erne fie il insttiiimiits uiikinu a confused noise aith strange 
psturiH rbt de\i(( of their uttirr a is Master Jemess, 
aith the inaeution and arihitecturo of the a bole seme, 
and maihiiji * (tnh I ]>reN<rilNd th<m thoir properties of 
\iperH sniikth boms htibs iimts and other ensigns of their 
iiijgK out of the authont\ of amimt and late wnten, 
a herein the fiiults are mine if then be an} found, and for 
that cause I eonfiss thim 

Iheiae e le vm a itelu s lie ginning to dan<H> (which is an usual 
( e r* mon\ at thi ir i*>n\ c nts or me i tings, a here sometimes alto 
thc\ are iisarde^ and misked> on the sudden one of them 
missed their thief, and uiterrupted the riat with this speech. 

Jiao Bisters Sts'! , we want our Dame , 

Call upon her b> hei name. 

And the charm we use to sa\ 

That she quickly anoint, and come away. 

1 CAarm Ihime dame ' the watch la set 
Quiekl} come we all are mot — 

From the lakes, and from the fens. 

From the rocks, and from the dens. 

From the woods, and from the ca\es, 

IVom the church-yards, from the gimaei^ 

> A rule foUowsd by sfsry gisst BogUSh post 

• Csnidla, who, iastniotsd hi so away votssss, xsiglilSMiilalMNh 
oosssfinm the Ihvoa* of Orels (A note on Sosaoe. BpsfihA.} 

^ Jemm ^ N^ e aryu ct to thaQusm In !to|j|P|fyil|l|t 
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IVom fhe dungeon, from tke tree 
That they die on, here are wo ! 

Gomes idle not yet f 
Btrike another heat. 

2 Okmrm. ^le weather is fair, the wind is good. 

Up, dame, on your horse of wood : 

Or else tuck up your gray frock. 

And saddle you* goat, or your groon co(.‘k, 

And make his bridle a bottom of thread,* 

To roll up how many miles you have rid. 

Quickly come away , 

For wr all stay. 

Nor yet Y nay, then. 

We *11 try her ugcn. 

3 CAa'M. The owl is abroad, tht* Kit, and the tofid. 

And srt is the e'lt-a-mouiitiim, 

The ant and th« mole sit both in a lade, 

And the fn>g ]ioepH out o' the fountain , 

The dogs they do Iniv, mid the timhrels play. 

The spindle is no\^ u turning , 

The moon it is red, and the stars uiv tied. 

But all the sky is a huniing 
The ditch is made, and our nailb tin H]Uide, 

With pictuivH full, of wax and of inooI , 

Thoir livers 1 stick, w'lth needlett quick . 

Then* hicks hut the hliKMl, to mak* uji th< HikmI 
Quickly, dame, then brinir your part in. 

Spur, spur upon little Muitin, 

Merrily, merrily, make him sail, 

A worm in his iiiouUi, and a thorn in his tail. 

Fire above, and tire ladow. 

With a whip in your hand, to make him go. 

Oh, now sh «‘ '» lomel 
Let all be dumb. 

jit thta the Damb entfrrd to Mcim, nahtd^armid, hare- 
footed, her frock tucked, her hair knotted, and folded 
with vipere ; tn her hand a torch madt of a dead 
mane arm, Ughted, girded with u enake. To whom 
they all did reverence, and eht ajiah, uttering, Inj nog 
of queation, the end v herefori they came. 

Dame. Well dom*, my Uags ! And come we fraught 
with sjutc, 

To overthrow ttie glory of this night ? 

Holds our great purpose 1" 

Hag. Yes. ^ 

Dame. But wants there none 
Of our just niiiiiber 't 
Hage. ('all us one by one. 

And then our diune shall see. 

Dame. First, then advance, 

My di'owsy st^rvunt, stu]>id Tgrifaancc, 

Known by thy seal/ vestun* ; and bring on 
Thy fearful sister, wdld Suspicion, 

lAe khe namee them they come forward 
Whose eyes do never sliH'p , let her knit hands 
With quick Credulity, tlmt next her stands. 

Who hath but one ear, and that always o|Hii ; 

Two-lao^d Falsehood follow in thi' rope ; 

^ Ban Jonson, in his notes to his Masque, refers several times to 
** the Xing's Majesty's hook (<mr soverei^) of I>emoiiology.'* The 
goat ridden wm aald to be often the devil himaelf, but ** of the green 
eoSk, wa have no other gtound (tooonfeaalngenuooaly) a vulgar 
fiMa of a witeh, tbat with a oo<ft of that ooionr, and a bottom of blue 
thraad, would tmqpDrt heraelf tbrongh theahr; and ao eaoaped (at 
the tISM of her behigbiomdit to eonootion) from the hand of Joatioe, 
It wasa tide whan I want to adhool." 


And lead on Monnur, wMh the chedn deep hong; 

Bhe, Malice, vfhetting of her toUd tongue ; 

And Malico, Impudence, whose forehead *e loet; 

Lot Impudence lead Blander on, to boast 
Her oblique look ; and to her subtle side, 

Thou, Uaok-mouth'd Xxocration, stand applied ; 

Draw to thoo Bitterness, whose pores sweat gall ; 

Bhe, flame-ey'd lUgc ; Bage, Mischief. 

Haga, Hero we are all. 

Dame, .loin now our hearts, we faithful opposites 
To Fame and Ulury. Li't not these bright nights 
Of honour blusi\ tlius to uftend our eyes : 

Khow oursolvos truly oiivioiiH, uiiti lot rise 
Our wonted rages : do what may lieseciii 
Such nameb, U4id natures; Virtue else will deem 
Oui powi>rH diK'nuN'd, and think us banisli'd luiiih. 

No h‘(s> than hisiven. All h<'r antique birth, 

Ah dustier. Faith, she a ill iHutorc, and, bold 
l^pon our sloth, rr^trievi^ lu i age ot gold 
We must not let our nutiv< iiiamiei's, thus, 

Comi{>t with t‘uw^ 111 hv«> not, but in iih 
I hate to sei* Ihew triiits of a noft jH'ait-, 

And (‘iirH(‘ th(‘ pi«‘t\ givch it mu li uicioaHc 
lj4‘t iiH diHturb it fill'll, and hliiHt the ll^llt , 

Mix hell a*ith ht'Hvrn, and make iiatun tight 
Within herHelf ; Ioom the ulioli hiiigi of things; 

And eaiiBi' the ends run luck into then springs. 

Jlogk What oiil ikimc bldh us do, 

We aif nutly for. 

Danu. Then fall to 

Bui tirHt ndttte me, what you huve nought. 

Where you have been, and shat you lui\r brought. 

1 Hag. 1 have Isiui all diiy. looking after 
A raven, fet'dmg upon a quuitet ; 

And, soon, as she tiimM her beak to the Mouth, 

1 Hiiatch'd tliiM morsel out of hei mouth. 

2 Hag. I have Is'cn gathering wolves’ linin, 

The mad dog’s hum, and the addei's ears; 

The spurgiiig of a dead inairH eyes, 

And all sinee thc> evening star did rist*. 

3 Hog. I liiHt night lai all alom* 

(hi the ground, to hear tin' mandrake groan : 

And pluek'd him up, though he grow full low; 

And, as 1 had done, the eoek did crow 

4 Hog 4 And 1 have been (‘boosing out this skull, 

From clianiel houM's, that were full ; 

From private grols, and publie jiits ; 

And fright(‘d a sexton out of Ins iiits. 

6 Hag. T^iidcii a eindle 1 did cr(*ep. 

By day ; and a him the child was asb'ep, 

At night, I sucked the breath ; and rose. 

And }ilu(‘k'd the nislding nunw‘ by Uio noso. 

r» Hag. 1 had a dagger: what (lid 1 with thatP 
Kill'd ail infant to have his f^t.* 

A pijier it got, at a (‘han‘h-alc, 

1 Iside him again blow wind in the tail. 

7 flag. A murderer, yonder, was hung in chains, 

Tho sun and tho wind liod slirunk his veins ; 

1 bit off a sinew ; I clipp'd his hair ; 

1 brought off his rags that dancod in tho air. 

R Hag, Tho screoi'h-owl's eggs, and the feathers bhii*k, 
The blood of the frog, and tho bone in his back, 


• InCuts' lit bofled was said to be the dUef Jagiadisiit fai the 
oiatmeut wbioh enabled wttohee to ride in the eir. ft vne tiled 
with goggj end aarootlo druga. Tho wit kee anointed ttMmeIvss 
with It, and slso oonefeimoa their broomstloks. KilUiif of liteli 
WBislsooiioofs witeh's oeens l ousl seeristtons. 
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1 hAVo been gwHiiig; and imuitt <rf bii akin 
A piinot, to ko^ fir Cranion in. 

9 And 1 have been plocknm^, planU among, 
Hemlock, henbane, adderViongue, 

Night-ahade, moon wort, libbard s-bano , 

And twice, by the dogs, was like to be ta en 

10 ifs^ the jaws of a gardou<^i^ *> bitch, 

l)id snat^ those bones, and then leap d the ditch 
Yet wont I liac k to ih< house again, 

Killed the black cut, and hon h tlu brain 

11 Hat 1 went to thr baid liretds under the aall, 

I (huruuHl him out, and h< «umi at my call, 

I (K AU h d out the 4 } (*H of tht oa 1 bidort , 

1 ton tktt bats wing whit would \uii lui\4 nioro^ 
Jhtutf \4*A, 1 havi brought t4i help oui \owm, 

Hoini d jHippt, (}pr4Hs boughs 
Ihi bg-tni wild that giowtoii tombs 
Ami |uiii tlmt lioiii th* liiih-tit mums 
Th( biHilisk s bbsid iiid till \i]i4iHHkiii 
And now out urgus Id us b* gin 

Utrt tht lUimt put ii/M // iM tin luui t tf thtm aud Imtan ktr 

t / tU Ititf iutM tt/tOH 

\ou funds ind tiiiun if \<t aii\ )m 
W iiMf fb 111 ouisi l\i s Miuthit hilt quaked to stH 
riuHi knots uiitiMl tnd shrunk whtnwi hnt (hanmd 
^ oil thill to anil iiM, halt \ours4 Iks distiirm d 
Vii 1 to tuir |siwtis ntiigii d K»ur whips iml brands 
Will 11 \M wiiit luitU (lit stourgt of imn and lands 
\ ou tliiit bi\( still im iidt wluii IIm lU 
lliirst n it tak( < b in >f wh< ii tin Isustt lou^ H«Ni, 

>\ ithmt i bn ilh of wind iiiith kii sk d tlu tk>, 

\iid thut hith tliufidiitd loii ii it know mg wh} 

^^l^tn W4 hail sot tin tliiiiiiits at wins 
Ml 1< midnight SM tin sun and dm tin stais 
Winn tin wiiigd lightning in tin loiiist hath staid 
And swiftfst riKis Imw run luck, alriid, 
lo HM lh( coin nrm \ tin gi ms to laiigt, 
hull pi u IS iilt< r, luid tin m is ms < hiiiip.4 
W’^ln n thi jail iikkui, at tin tirsl xtuic down ftU 
JNiisimd iiud durst not st i\ tin msonlsptll 
^uii thut luiit oft btiu (orisiuius ot tins, sights 
And thou, thru *iui nil d Htai tint on tins* iiightb 
An oiiii poworfiil to w hiMc tripli iiaim 
1 hiis w 4 int lint , oiKi Iw u c , and t hi it t the* sanit 
It now with ribs protani tuid foul tmnigh, 

W » do in\ oki tin t li irkt n all tins nxif, 

W itli ]iitsent bigs oxhalu iarth*s lot uost \Hjsmrs, 

And stnkt a bliiidnoss through tht so blazing ttqHiw * 
Conn , It t a iiiurmunng t harm resound. 

The whilst wt bury all i the ground 
Hut first, see e\ i r} tout liu ban , 

And t very knto 
Haff Yes, Durnt, tliiy are 
4 Charm Deep, O deep wo kt tht»o to sleep 

We It a\ o thet dnnk b} , if thou t hanoo to be drv, 
Beth milk and blood, the dei and the flixid 
We breathe lu thj bod, at the ttK^t niid the head , 
We rover thee warm, that thou take no harm 
And when thou dost wako, 

Barae earth shall quake, 

And the houses shake. 

And her belly dudl ake, 

As her back ware brake, 

Biidli a bfath to make, 

Asia the blue dtmke; 

Wheae lofem thou ihalt te|ke» 


JDama. Never a star yet shot ' 

Whoro be the ashes Y 
Sag Here in the pot 
Dams Cast them up and the flint-stone 
Over the b*ft shouldei-bouc , 

Into ih« west 

Hag It will Yk best 

6 Charm Tht Hiiiks art utross, there ran Yio no lorn, 

Iht sage IS rotten, tin sul|i)iui is gotten 
Ux> to tlu sk}, tluit was in the giound 
Fellow It thf n with our rattles, round, 

I udt I tht lirufiibk, tivtr tin brier, 

A btth uion heat will set it on lire. 

Put It m iiinid to dt it kind 
Flow watt r and Ydow wind 
Ikiunt \ IS ovi r, lir«bbU is under, 

A fiuHh of light and a cLq of tbuntbT, 

A sit nil of run anotlur c t Yiad 
W t lU must homr in the egg *»hell sad, 

'1 hi must lb m id* of a gn at pm, 
lilt tat kit td ttibwib tlu sail ih thin 
Ainl it w gu through and imt fall in — 

Jfamt Ma> all «itti t h it ms do nothing tnu 
I |Nm iht night out lilsinr tins, 
thir niiigit tiiiture wi 1 not rist — 

Nor ytt thi storm wc must njuxit 
Bfon direful votcfs far, ant oeut 
iht ground with iiptia till it sweat 
b / hartn Bin k dogs, w olves how 1 
S« IS Tour woods roil 
( louds < nick, idi lx bhuk 
Hut till light out chill ms do make. 
/Muo Not Mt iii> iHgt la gins to swell , 

Ikiikii '«tt, IhviU Niebt and Hell 
Ho uot Lhtwdilax m\ s|>«ll 
1 tall \ou onct uud 1 call >ou twict 
1 Ik at } ou iguin if \ ou sta} m> tlinec 
'ihoiough ihest cniimit b wht rt 1 poop, 

I 11 It t in tile light to St t > oiir sleep 
Aud all tht set rt tb tif > our sw u^ 

Nluill hi as ipen to the dii\ , 

As unto me Mill an x ou deaf ' 

Itcaeh me a bough, that m cr bare loaf, 
lost like tlu iiir and Aconite 
To hurl iqion this glaring light , 

A rust} kmfe to wound niiiu iinii 
And us it tlro}is I *11 8|ieak a charm. 

Shall cleaxt the ground, as low as lies 
Old shnink-up (. haos and let nst 
Oiirt more* his dark and reeking head. 

To stnki the world and nature dead, 

I ntil mx initgie Yurth Yh lin'd 

7 Charm HI lek go in, and blacker rome out; 

At thx going down, we giro thee a shout. 

Uoo* 

At thx rising again, thou shalt Yiavo two, 

And if tluni dost what we would liave thee do^ 
Thou shall hiixe three thon ahalt have four. 
Thou shalt Yiavo ten, thon dialt have a aeofiw. 

Hoo' Har’ Har^ Hoo! 

8 Charm* A doud of pitch, a s|iiir and a switoil. 

To haste him awa} , and a whirlwind play. 
Before and after, with thunder for hm^tery 
And atonns for joy of the roaring Yk^; 

His bead of a drake, his toQ of a sttnka* 

• dorm. Abont, about, and olioiit, 

Tffl tho^mlris oriM, and Om Uglds ly 
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The ima^ neither be seen, nor ibh ; 

The woollen bum, and the waxen meii ; 

Sprinkle your Uquon upon the groiind. 

And into the air ; around, around. 

Around, around, 

Around, around, 

Till a inuflic sound. 

And the pace bi* found. 

To whirh wo muy dance. 

And our chamis advance. 

At whiehf with a strange and suddt n tnusie, they fell 
mto a magical daneCffall of preposterous change and 
gestwulatwn. 

In the heat of their dance^ on the sudden teas heard a 
sound of loud muste, as if many instruments had uMdt 
one blast; with which not on/g the hags theiustlres, 
but the hell into which thcg ran^ guite vanished^ and 
the whole face of tht scene altered, scarce suffering the 
memory of such a thing ; but in the place uf it apfteared 
a glorious and magni ficent building, figuring the lioi hp 
OP Famb,^ in the top of which w* re d tscort rul the tin let 
Masquers, sitting upon a throne triumphal, irtcted in 
form of a pyramid, and eircltd with all store of light, 
ffhwa whom a person hy this tune dtseeudnl, in tht fur. 
fiiture of Verseus, and txprcssiug htrvic and maseuluu 
Virtue, began to spmh. 



DRVSB of a MA8(^DBtt AT TBE COURl OF JaMES I. 

From the Figure tisfore Dr. Thomas Campiau's Mas'iue at Lord Ea'jss’s 
Marriage, February, 16J7, 


Heroic Virtve. 

So diould, at Fame’s loud sound, and Virtue’s sight, 
All dark and envious witchcraft fly the light. 

I did not borrow Hermes' wings, nor nsk 
Hie crooked sword, nor put on Pluto's casciuo, 


f 

1 ftsB Joubor givsB in a note the following description of Inigo 
Jonee'e design for this scene **Tbe^ rests only that we give the 
daMtiption we ptondeed of the eoene, which wm the house of Fame. 
The etmetu i e and onaaient of which (as is pmfest before) wee 
mhtiilg meeter Jeaee'e invention and derign, First, lor the loner 


Nor on my ann advanced with Fallas* efaisldt 
(By which, my face aversed, in opon field 
I dew tho Gki^n) for on empty name: 

When Virtue cut off Terror, he gat Fame. 

And if, when Fame was gotten, Terror died, 

What black Erynnis, or more hellish IMde, 

Durst arm those hogs, now she is gronm and great, 
To think they could her glories onoo defeat ? 

I was her parent, and I am her strength, 

Huroic Virtue ernks not under hmgth 
Of years, or ages ; but is still the some 
While he preserves as when he got good fame. 

II y daughter, then, whoso glorious house you see 
Built all of Hounding brass, whoso columns bo 
lleu-making pui'is, and those well-made num. 
Whom' St rite it was to have tho happiest pen 
Konown them to an uftor-life, and not 

W ith jiriile to scorn the musi', and die forgot ; 

Bhe, that ontpiiretli iutt> all the world, 

And hath about her vaulted palace hui'led 
All rumouFM and n'j torts, or true or vain, 

What utmost luudi* or deepest seas odhtain, 

But only liangH great actions on her file ; 

Sh(‘, ti» this lt‘sscr world, and grenit'st isle, 

Tt>-uight Houiids honour, which she would luivo seen 
In yond’ bright bevy, eai'h of them a queen. 

£lrv< ti of them are of times long gone. 

P(mtlu*Hilea, the brave Amazon, 

Swift -f(tot ( 'umilla, queen of Volscia, 

Vietorious Thomyris of Scythia, 

ChuHte Artemisia, tho Carian dame, 

And tail -hair'd Boronicc, Kgy]tt*s tame, 
liypHieratea, gloiy of Ahiu, 

( '.'mdue(‘, pride of Etinopia, 

I'ht Britain honour, Boudiec'U, 

The \irtuouH Palmyrene, Z(iu»hia, 

The wiM‘ and W'ailike (ii>tli, Amulasuiita, 

The bold ValuHea oi Bobeiiiia . 

Thi*M, III tie II liveH, uh iurtiiiieh, entwn'd llu ehuic'O 
Of \iomaiikiiid, and 'guiiiHt all ojtjrtiHite voiee 
M.tde good to tiiiK , had, uftei death, tlie claiiii 
I'u live eli‘nii/'d in tiie liouHc of Fume. 

Where hourly hearing (hr uhat there is old!’) 

Tlie gloneH of BelUannu so well tedd, 

Quetm o\ the Ocean ; how that shi* alone 
J'oHHeMt all virtues, for whieh one b\ one 
They w'f‘r(> so fam'd : and wanting then a head 
To fonu that HW'eet and gracious pyramid 



columns, he chose the ststnes of the most ezcellent poets, ss Homer, 
Vu'inl, Lucan, Ac., as bomy tb<( substaDtial supporters of Fame. For 
thu up]tor, Acini Itm, ABdmm, Csaar, and those great heroee, which 
thew poets bud celebrated. All which stood as iu ttuuMiy gold. Be- 
twoeu the pillars, nudonieuih. were figured land-battles, sea-fights, 
tnuropbs, loves, sacnfloes, and all mlguifleent subjects of honour, in 
bruNS, and beightesied with silver. In whiob be peofieat to follow that 
noble description mode by Chaucer of tho place. Above were sited 
the niBaquera, over whose beads he devised two eminent figures of 
Hononr and Virtue for the arch. Tlie friesaa, both below and above, 
were filled with several-coloured lights, like emenlds, rubies, 
sapphires, osrbonoles. Ac., the rsdez of which, with oar lights placed 
in the concave, upon the masqnen* habits, was fall of glory. These 
habits had in them tho ezoelloiicy of all device and riches : sad were 
worthily varied by his Invention, to the nitiona whereof they were 
queens. Nor sie these alone his due ; hut diverj other accceAMis to 
the stnuiEeneoc and beauty of the speetaole : as the hell, the folag 
about of the ohariote, and binding the witbhes, the taming ouiehiiie, 
with the presentatioa of Fame. All which 1 wilUag ly aolmowladge 
for him I slnoe it is a virtue phmtod in good aatnrea, that what 
rsq^soti thfy wUh to obtain froitColIj from oUMn. tlMgr wlU fife 
ingennonsly thomealfii,** 
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'Wheroin tliay tSi, It being the 80v*reign place 

Of all that palace^ and rMenred to gvmoo 

The wortbaoBt queen Uitue, without envy* on her. 

In life, dourod that honour to confei, 

WliK h, with their duith, no othtr should enjoy, 
bhe this embraemg with a virtuous jo> , 

Far from self-love, us hupibling all her worth 
lo him that gavi it, liaili u|<uiu brought foith 
Thoir names to in( mui} aiul muuis this night, 

10 niakt Uieiu onco iiion viiublo to light 

And to that light, from w hem o In r ti uth of spirit 
( onfossith all thi liistri of ht r uu nt 
To >ou, most ro\ il ami most hiippi king, 

01 whom I'aim s liuiise in ovorj jiart doth ring 
hor I \6S> \iilm hiit<iingi\< no imnam 
^ot, thuilurh her loudest triimp< t bbtre \uur jieacc 
1^; > ou, that ( h( ihIi t \ ( rj gr* d < xuiiiph 
Coiitnietcd in miuini 11 nml Imrig so aiiiplu 
A ti 11 ot honoiii i iiiiiftt but iinbiaie 
A HpL tfulu, S'i full ot lo\i all! gnu 
Viit >oiii (oiiit ah K i\M\ piimth damo 
( ( lit n<U t ) Ih u 4 iHHtnt* uuh if h r fainu 

1 1 ithuis, IS hn hfi a as mkI t i h<r 
bor b\ till ir 1ms tin \ onU tli 1 i jnf« r 

(iood III th( HIM l\iS but b> th< ii fame to \ ours, 

And t \ I > ig« the b« u tit « nduros 

JI Ii thi ihioiti uh I in ti ifKtt h im; in t( bina \( reitilis 
« / / / ultt ( h mtf ti md m tin p a t t t* a f fHand 1 uii i 
b iiu t»hie tit i nitd tH l(onoluir di ( (Hhk Kt{a 
ati ui Hi nidi mth u i dt hitin^ t t ll n t 

q Id ih d hit n t ini i in ti t ht t/tn/ it d uh ih 
t>iUH \j lilo Hi fit ht I fi Hd Iff / in m*i of u 
qnii inn Ih /in in/ht hind %h i n a tiiim/nt 
ill hn it ft an tt if unh and t f h i s ift it uiu 
at f 11/ d mi h s ini at t/n fit it t fnt on *in 
qioand ini h r h if in thi mad* Sin iftn fht 
mat! h td dot uh ih u id ( n (in (a Htnq t thi 
mt inn If// it th m tt Jltiuti I iitut and npaki 
thu fuHuit m j sfM h 

1 \M 1 

\ II til im lathi 1 an 1 iin b noiir tin u 
1 lut 111 id st iiK LTiKul a-s gi it imldirst i\oa 
1 mu ioi thim but a hit is {hi tut aid 
Ii iiigbt tin tiiiiinphs ot tin ahitt -a ing d *iiiid 
It th IS! niioaiiid quit ns all utmost iitis 
*llu 11 stall s I an ask llus is ii night of nights 
111 mini oan ehinots let thdii iioautnl n h 
And mini oan luids and Ik aits in gears apphod 
lo draw thi III f nth I nto the fint car tit 
I 111 -Hightc d eagh s, to noti I aine s shot p t \ < 

X nto tht M roiid, griffons, that di sign 
Saiftmss and stw ngth two other gilts of mine 
XT nto thi last our lionsMhat imply 
Ihi top ot graces, stati and inuji stv 
And lit those hags Tk hd as captnes, bound 
Biloii their wheels, whilst I inj tiumiat sound 

At nhteh the hud masir eoutnitd ae btfoie^ to gue the 
tnaaqwta tutu efdtseendwg 

By tills time, imagine the masquers descended and again 
muunhd into thnio tnumphant chariots, ready to come forth 
ho Ursl four were drawn with eagles (whereof I gave the 
icMwon, as of the rest, in Fame's fpeech), their four torch- 
earew attending on the ohariots* aides, and lour of the hoga 
bound before them. Then followed the second, drawn by 
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grdioim, with their torch-bearers, and four other hags Then 
the last, which was diuwn b> lions, and more eminent (wherem 
Her Majesty was), and had six toi< h-bearers more, peculiar 
to her, with tho like number of bags After whic^ a full 
tnumphant music, singing this song w hilc thoy rodo in state 
about the stage 

Help, help, all tongues, to cilebruti this wonder 
The voice of 1 amt should be as loud as thunder 
Her house is all of eehu made, 

Whore ue^er dies thi sound 
And as her brow the clouds in\ado, 

Ht 1 foot do stnke thi ground 
bing then good iamt that s out of Virtue bom* 

For, who doth 1 ome neglect, doth Virtue icom. 

lien thi ^ lighti d fnim the ii chariots, and d meed forth 
thiar first dance then i second, inimodiatel> following it 
both nght eimoiis and full of sulitli* and excellent changes, 
and so* ined jk rlorrm d w ith nr less spints, thoii of those they 
jM rsonutcHl I hi lint wr is to the c onn ts, tho second to the 
violins \ftt I whii h till \ tf> ik out th« mi n and danced the 
iiiuisurcw , entertaining Ihi time, almost to the space of an 
* hour with sinful ir \ iiut\ when to gi\e thorn rest, from 
I thi music wliii h itteiidi i tlu chanotH, b\ that most tncoellent 
timr voice, and ixact sin.^'ci her Majewtj s servant, master 
Jo Ailcu ibis littN w IS ‘«ung 

Will u ill the agi <* of th onrth 

Will ( lo^ n 1 but III tins famous lurth , 

And tbit whin thi \ would b hist their stese 
<>t wuith\ (|ui< IIS, thi \ knew no more 
1 i )w li !{ j i 1 IS th a 0 ,^ , can giv e 
A quieu in whom all the\ do Li\( 

Ahii it Slum Uil *hcir third diiui tluin which a more 
mitiii loiH iuiii] isi* urn could not Is. si n giaphicall\ disposed 
into 1 ttirs UI 1 b mouniig th nunc of the most bwiK<t and 
iiiirctuous } I lint K fiiibi duke of Vork Wlierein, bendo 
that pniit I|m 1 gnee ot iH.iNpuuit> the motions were so oven 
and apt and tin ii i vpression so just, as if nuithcmaticians 
had lost ]»i\irt>iiiun thc\ might then ba\e foimd it The 
autlur w IS nuistir Ihoiiiis iiiKs \ftir this thov danced 
gulhaids and comntus And then their bist dance no less 
I b gant m tUi plai c than tlu n st, with which thi t took their 
ch*inots again, and tniiinphing alioiit the stage, had their 
ntum to till House of lame itlibnitnl with this last song, 
wliosi notes ^as thi forinei were tho work and honour of my 
excellent fi lend Vlfonso I* e rrabosi o 

Who, Virtiii c in th\ powoi forget, 

That sesjH these li>c, and tniimph ^et ® 

Th Am\ ruin jiomp the Pi niun pndc, 

Greeks glor^ , and the Uumous died 
And who ^ ct iiiiitato 
Their noises tarr\ tho same fate 
Fon e groatni m all the glonous ways 
You ean, it sexin derajs 
Rut so giMid r ame shall ne^ or 
Her tnumplis ns their causes, are for ever 

To conclude which, I know no worthier way of epilogiie, 
than the oelobration of who were tho oelehmton 

Tho Quibn’s Majisti Tho Co of Momtoombut. 

The Co of Ahuvubc Hio Vise of CBAXiioBNa, 

The Co of Dihbt The Lo. Hub OuiLroko. 

The Co of HvNTtNODON. The Lo. Axub Wnmn. 

The Co. of BnnroaD. * The La. Wivmion. 

The Co of Esobx. Tho Lo. A^csb OumoMBi ) 
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OASSELUd UBRAltT Of SNOLffiH LlTBIUTTraE. 


Fraaois Beaumont and Jolin Fletcher bi« dramar 
tiate who wrote much together, and whose plays 
belong only to the reign of James L Fletcher was 
the sou o£ a bialiop, Beaumont the hou of a judge. 
Fletcher was bom in 1576, Beaumont in 1586. 
Beaumont, who was ten yetira younger, died nine 
years befom Fletcher, Beaumont dying in Mai-ch, 
1616 (a month before Shakes|K?an»)» and Fletcher — 
of the plague — in August, 16:25, not many months 
after the death of Janies 1. The frieuils began their 
fellowship as jioets in 1607, when tlier<^ a]»})eared 
some lines of verse fix>m each of them among the 
tributes of honour ]Miid to Ben Jonson for his 
“Voljione.” There ^^el•e eighteen yeai*a of activity 
as a dmmatist in Fletcher's life. Duniig nine or 
ten of them he and Beaumuiii work<Hl togetlu'r, but 
memoiy of the fellowship clings to the work done 
by himself, soiiietiimes alone, sometimes with other 
diamatists, during the other iiiiu* years, and the 
whole body of his plays is containe<i iii volumes | 
known as the works of Beaumont and Fleudier. 
Their firat thorough success together was achieved 
in 1608 with the play of — 

THILASTEK. 

The First Act 0 |M‘ns in the jiulace of the usiti*|iing 
King of Sicily and C'alabria, with a <luilogue iK'tweeii 
Dion, a Loixl (father to the .sad Eufriusia, is 
disguised as the [lage Bellurio, in J*hiJii.ster's stnvKs*), 
and Cleremout and Thixi.siline, two nobl(> geiith^imm, 
his associates Their 8[ieecli Ls of tin* Kuig’s daughter, 
the Princess Arethusu — 

CU, Ilepp ’h nor lords, nor hidics. 

Crtnlii me, gontlemon, T m onder at it ITir v nssavcsl 
strict charge from tin* king to attoiid hi re . i»o*»idf‘H, it wa« 
loudl}' piihli«b<*d, that no ofheer fdnmid loibid any gentlemen 
that desired to attend and hear. 

r/f. Can you giH>HH the cause ? 

DtoH. Sir, it in jilaiii, about Utr Spanish Pnnee that's 
come to man-}' our kingdom's hoir, and 1 m* oui sovcixign. 

Thru. Many, that will weiu to know inueh, say, she looks 
not on him like a maid of lovi . 

JJion. Oh, siCthe multitude (that Heldom know anything 
hut their own opinioiiH) speak tliat they would havi , but | 
the Prince, liefore hia oimi ap]>roach, reeeivid ho man> con- 
fident moasagcfi from the State, that, I think, she’H rcbulved 
to be ruled. 

Ch, Sir, it is thought, with her he sluiU enjoy Iwlh these 
kingdoms of Sicil} and Calabiia. 

J)toH. Sir, it is, .vithout controversy, so mi suit Jlut 
’twill be a troublesome laliour for him tr» enjoy both these 
kingdoms with safety, the right heir to nnt of them living, 
and living so virtuously ; especially, the people admiring the 
bravery of his mind, and lamenting his inj urii*s. 

Who? Philaster? 

JHom, Yes, whose father, we all know, was by our late king 
of Calabria nnrighteously deposed fiom his fruitful Sicily. 
Myself drew some blood in those wars, which 1 would give 
my hand to be waslied from 

Cl$, Sir, my ignorance in State policy will not let me know, 
why, Philaster being heir to one of these kingdoms, the king 
■hoi^ suffer him to walk abroad with such free liberty. 

Diofi. Sir, it seems, your nature is more constant than to 
enquire Mu State news. But the king, of late, made a 


haaard of both the kingdoms, oi Sidly and his oqff)|?with 
offering but to imprison Philaster. At which the was 
in arms, not to he charmed down by any Stato order or pro* 
clamation till they saw Philaster ride througli the stroeU 
please^, and without a guard; at which they threw their 
luits, and their anus from them ; some to make iKUifires, some 
to drink, all for his deliverance : which, wise men say, is the 
cause* the king laliours to bring in the power of a foreign 
nation to awe his own with. 

Then enters (lalatoa, a <6001*001 and modent lady 
attending on tho Priucoss, with Megra, a lady of 
op}>oRit<* nature, aiwl another lady of w'oak character. 
A short exchangi* of woixls by «}i<*h(*, preliidoH the 
<*ntnuice of tla* King and his tniiu, with his daughter 
Arethusa, and w'ith Phununond, th<* Prince of S|)ain. 
Th<* King eoiumeiidh his daughter to Hie Prince of 
and :ulds — 

l<usl, noblt* Hun, (for ho 1 now luuhl (all yon) 

What 1 hu\( iloni thuH publii, in not only 
To udd u (oinbut in ]uiti(*ular 
To }ou ot nu , but all . and to confirm 
Tlu nobl<*s and the gintii <d them* kingiloniH 
By ofitb t«> >0111 Hiicc OfetHLi kU, i\hich sliuU In* 

Within tills iiionlh ut iiiohI 

Thrn. 'fills will 1m hurdi^\ done. 

CU. it niiiht 1 m ill done*, if it 1 m doiu* 

Ihutt Whet) 'tiN nt liest. ’tail] be but huh done, whilst 
No hnive a gi'nlleiiKUi s wrong’d and flung oft 
Tina. I fiur. 

Ch . Who does not ? 

Jhon. I fear not for mym'lf, and y< 1 1 fc«i too 
W<*11, we idiall see, wr shall H<*t : no nion 

Thu KiNHing your a lute luiiid, m)Htr(*>»h, 1 take leave 
To thank youi rojal futhir. and thus t.ir 
To >M m} own fi-K truiii{Mt T'iid« iHl.ind, 

(in'ut King, and thi si idiii Biib|«cth, nun< that must be, 

(Koi Hod<Nei\ing Mill luiM Rpoki nu,Mi, 

And HO dcHeinng 1 dan sjhmK iii\H(*1f.) 

To what a ]>eiMon, of w'hat (*tiiinenee. 

UijM (X]K cttilum. ol w'hat faeiilt'tH 

Mamieih and virtiu*H you would wtd yom kingdoms: 

You 111 im k'^'e your winhcH. Oh, tliih eountr^ ' 

By more than all iny ho}H’s, ] h<»ld it hap]i\ , 

Happ\ , in th« 11 dour im inoneH that hu\ 1 1m'« n 
KiugH gicat and good, hujipN in jours, that in, 

And from you (uh u i hronu le bi k<*«*p 
Your uobh* ntiuir fioin eating agi) do I 
Opine it m mysi If most hiipjiy. Of'ntlenien, 

Bi lievo me in a wonl, a Prince's word. 

There shall l>o nothing to make* up a kingdom 
!1Iighiy, and flouriidiing, defenceii, feareil, 

P)qunl to Ik* eonimandcd and ohefed. 

But througli the tniv<*lH of my life I '11 find it, 

And tie it to tliis coiiiitr}'. And 1 vow. 

My reign shall be so easy to tho subject. 

That everj’ man shall lie his prince himself, 

And his own law : yet I his prince, and law. 

And d<*areBt lady, to your douiest self 

(Dear, in the choice of him, whoso name and luotro 

Must make you more and mightier) let me say, 

Ton are the blessed’st living ; for, aweet prinooas. 

You dull enjoy a man of men to bo 

Your servant; yon shall make him yours, for whom 

Qteat qurons most die. 
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7%r«. Mlnoolbiit! 

CU, ThSi qpMeb fiilli him 8|Aftittd, bd&g nothiiig but 
A krspe inv«ntofy of hit own oomineDdatioiH. 

JW«r pHiLAiriR. 

I wondor what ’■ his price f For, ceitaSnly, 

He 'll sell hiniself, ho has so praised his shape : 

Dut here comes one more worthy those large speeches 
Than the large speaker of them. 

Let me io swallow’d quick if I can find, 

In all th* anatomy of yon man's virtues, 

One sinew sound enough to promise for him 

He shall be constable. 

lly this sun, he 'll ne'er make king. 

Unless it be of trifles, in m> poor judgment. 

PAt. Right noble sir, as low us my obedience, 

And with a heart as loyal as my knee, 

I bog >mir fa\our. 

A'iMf Rise, you have it, air. 

J>um Mark but the King, how pale he looks I he fears. 
Oh ' tins same [tlUbomj conscteuco, how it jades iia! 
A’lsy hixmk your mti^nts, sir. 

PAi Shull 1 s|M]ak them freely P 

B( still my royal so^troign. 

A'ory As a subjeot, 

\Vc give VO 11 freedom 
Pton Now it heats. 


PAt Then thus I turn 

M\ Isnguagt tti you* (Vince, you, foreign man 
N( I or start , nor put on wonder, tor >ou must 
Kiidiin* me, aud jou shall This i^h >nu tread on 
(.V do^r>, at» >ou ho}H\ with this fun print ess,) 
lt\ in> dead father (oh ’ I had a futhtc, 

W’hoHi momoT} 1 bow to} was not left 
To >0111 inhentunec, and I up and li>mg, 

Hating myself about mo uiid niy sword, 

Th< mouIm of ull m\ name, and ni<*mories, 

1 husc arms and soni< fetit frionds, lH*sides the gods. 

To part so calmly with it, and sit still, 

\nd 811 } , I might have Iw'on 1 toll thee, Pharamund, 
When ihoii art king, look, 1 Ik dmd and nitten, 

Aiid m> iiiiiru .ishe^ , fui hear me, Pliuniiiiond, 

This \ i r\ ground thou gtiest on, this fat earth 
M> fathoi's friends made fortih aith their laith|, 

Rt Ion that day of sluimo, shall gape and swallow 
'1 hot and thy nation, like a hungr\ grave, 

Into her hidden boaols* Pnnee, it shall, 

R} Neiiusis, It shall 

Ho *s mad bo> ond core, mad. 

Here is a fellow has some flit* in *8 veins • 

Th' outlandish Prince looks like a tooth-drawor 


•fAt Sir, I’nnco of Popinjays, 1 *11 make r 
To you, I am not mad. 

Yoi?do difploaM us : 

You are too bold. 

No, sir, I am too tamo. 

Too much a turtle, a thing bom without passion, 

A faint shadow, that every drunken cloud sails « 
And makoth nothing. 

Call our phyaioiana ; anre, he ia aomewhat tainted. 
TAta, Idonotthiiik.*twmpinveao. 

•• • gwtfiiml pniga already 

tkonght he haa; and now he meaoa to let him b 
constant, gentlemen; by Uieie hilte, 1 Tl ma hk 
^though t tim my ggiM OQI of flm 
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Cfo. Peeoel we are one souL 
jRla. MHkt yon have aeon in me to stir olFenoe 
I eoanoi find ; nnlsm it be thia lady 
Offer’d into mine ema, with the raoceiinon. 

Which 1 moat keep though it hath pleas'd your fury 
To mutiny within you, without disputing 
Your genealogies, or takmg knowledge 
Whose branch yon are. The king Will leave it me, 

And I dare make it mine. You have your answer. 

PA%. If thou wert sole inheritor to kun 
That made the world hit, and conldst see no san 
Shine upon anything but thine , were Pharamond 
As truly vnliant os I feel him cold, 

Aud ring'd among the choicest of his fnenda, 

(Such as would blush to talk such serious foUiet, 

Or back such bellied oommeiidalions,) 

And from this pi* scnce,* spiti of all these bogi^ 

You should hear further from me. 

iTisy. Sir, you wrong the Prince : 

I gave you not this freedom to brave our best friends. 

You do deserve our frown go to, lie laittor tempered. 

Phi It must be, sir, wImw I am noblur used. 

Oai, Ladies, 

This would have bet n a pattern of sncooawaii. 

Had h( nu or mot this misc hief By my li e, 
lie is the worthiest the tiiie nam« of man 
l*hia day within mj knowlodgo 
Jfry. I cannot t( 11 

Wh .t )ou may rail your knowledge, but th* other is 
The man sc' in nunc oje, oh' 'tia a pnnci 
Of wax. 

0 «l A dog It ui. 

Kt »0 PhihisUr, tell me 

I'ht uijttn«*s you aun at, in \our nddlos. 

PAt II >ou had m> u^es, sir, and sufft*rance. 

My gnetfs upon you, and my biukeu foitunes, 

M} wants groat, and non nought but hopes and fears, 

My wrongs would make ill nddlos to bo Laugh'd at. 

Dare you be st^U ni\ king, and nght mo not f 
Ktug Give ino your wrongs in pnvate. [7!ky wJkuftr. 
Ph% Take th< m then, 

And tsse mo of a load would bow strong Atlas. 

Cie. Hr dares not stand the shock. 

J cannot blame him, thure *8 clanger in^ Evoy 
man m this age has not a soul of ciystal for aU men to read 
their actions through* mtn'a hearts and faces are ao far 
asunder, that they hold no mUdligencr*. Bo but view yon 
stnuigor weU, and you shall see a fever through all hia 
bravery, and fool 1dm shako like a true recreant; if he 
give not back his rrown again, upon the report of an eldar 
gun, I have no augury 
ATmy. Oo to ; 

Be more yourself, as you reapeot our favour: 

You *11 stir us else : sir, I must have you know, 

That you 're, and shall bo, at our pleasure, what findiion wt 
Will put upon you * amooth yonr brow, or by the godi— — » 
PAt I am dead, air, you 're my fate : it waa not I 
Said 1 was wrong’d : I carry all about me 
My weak stars led mo to^ all my weak lortaM. 

Who dares in all this presonoe qieak (that ia 
But man of flesh and may be mortal) tell me, 

I do not mort entirely love this prinoc^ 

And honour his fnll virtaes! 

Jiky, ^ 6iifr,lie'spoiiart. 

I ikesitUtissiMisil AjiaykioiaJItaotswwMgssemmMdklkMli^ 
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m Tei.idthmyfftWiqiirit: tt'ehera^ 0 Kiiigl 
Adttigeioiisq>mt; now 1 m king, 

I wu a king's heir, bids me be a kin g ; 

And whupon to me, these be all my subjects. 

Tis stiange, he will not let me deep, but dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives mo shapes 
That kneel, and do me service, cry mo king : 

But I *11 suppress him, he 's a factious spirit. 

And will undo me : noble sir, your hand ; 

1 am your servant. 

King. Away, I do not like this : 

1 *11 make you tamer, or 1 *11 dispossess you 
Both of your life and spirit : for this timo 
I pardon your wild speech, without so much 
As your imprisonmont. [Ar. Kino, Pha., and Aai. 

Dtan, I thank yon, sir, you dare not for the people. 

OaL Ladies, what think you now of this brave fellow f 
Mag, A pretty talking fellow, hot at hand ; but eye yon 
stranger, is not he a fino complete gentleman i' Oh, these 
strangers, I do affoct them strangely : they do tho rarest 
homo things, and please the fullest ! As 1 hve, I could love 
all the nation over and over for his sake. 

Oal, Gods comfort your poor hoad-pieoe, lady : 'tis a weak 
one, and had need of a night-cap. 

Dian, 8ee, how his fanc}* labours ; has he not 
Spoke homo, and bravely h What a dangerous train 
Did he give fire to ! hoa he shook the King, 

Made his soul melt within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ! It stood upon his brow, 

Like a cold winter dew. 

PAi. Gentleraoii, 

You have no suit to me ? 1 am no minion : 

You stand, mothinks, like men that would be courtiers, 

If you could well be flatter'd at a price 
Not to undo y'our children, you 're all honest : 

GK>, get you home again, and make your country 
A virtuous court , to which your great enes may, 

In their diseased ago, retire, and live recluse. 

Cie, How do you, worth} sir if 

Well, very well ; 

And so well, that if tho king please*, I find, 

T may live many years. 

Lum. The king must please, 

Whilst we know what you are, and who you are. 

Your wrongs ancLinjurioe : shrink not, worthy sir. 

But add your fatn^to you : in whose name, 

We’ll w^en ull tho go^, and eonjure up 
The rods of vengeance, the abused people ; 

Who, like to raging torrents, shall swell high, 

And so begirt the dens of these male dragons. 

That, through the strongest safety, they shall beg 
For mercy at your sword’s point. 

PAt. Friends, no more ; 

Our ears may be corrupted : 'tis an age 
We dare not trust our w'ills to : do you love me f 
TAra. Do wo love heaven and honoui- ? 

I*hL My lord Dion, 

You hod a virtuous gentlewoman call'd yon father ; 

Is she yet alive? 

Dian, Most honour'd sir, she is : 

And lor the penance but of an idle dream, 

Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage. 

EnUr a Lady. 

Is it to me, or any of them gontlemen you come? 
Zadg, To you,1mvelo^; the n^oees would intreat your 
peesent company. 


PAi. The Prinoafs send for me ! You are iniiUken:*^ 

Ladg, If you be called FhUsster, 'tis to you. 

JPki, Kiss her lair hand, and aay, I will attend her. 

Dtoa. Do you know what you do ? 

Pti. Yoa, go to see a woman. 

Ok. But do you weigh the danger you are in P 
PAi. Danger in a Bwoet face ? 

By Jupiter, 1 must not fear a woman. 

Tkra, But are you sure, it was the Princess sent ? 

It may be some foul train to catch your lifo. 

PAi. I do nut think it, gentlomcn ; she 's noble ; 

Her eye may shoot me dead, or those true red 
And white friends in her face may steal my soul out . 

There 's aU the danger in 't : but be what may, 

Her single name hath armed me. [JEr. pHtt. 

Dion. Go on : 

And bo a8<truly happy as thou art fearless: 

Come, gcntlomon, lot 's make our friends acquainted, 

Lost the king prove false. [£r. Gentlemen. 

E$iter AHETursA and a Lady. 

Are, Comes he not h 
Lady, Madam ? 

Are. Will Philastor c<imc ? 

Lady. Dear madam, you were wont 
To credit me at first 
Are. But didst thi>u tidl me so Y 
I am forgetful, and iny woman’s strength 
Is so o’erchorg’d with danger like to growr 
About my marriage, tluit Uiose under things 
Dare not abide in such a troubled stta : 

How look’d he, when he told thei' he would come P 
Lady. Why, well. 

Arc. And not a little foarful ? 

Lady. Fear, madam \ sure, he knows not w'hat it is. 

Are. You are all of his faction ; the whole court 
Is bold in praise of him ; whilst 1 
May live negleett'd, and do noble things. 

As fools in strife throw gold into the boh. 

Drown’d in the doing : but, I know, he fears. 

Lady. Fear Madam, mothought, his looks hid more of 
love than fear. 

Are. Of love P to whom P to you ? 

Did you deliver tliosc plain words 1 sent 
With Burh a, winning gesture, and quick look, 

That you have caught him ? 

Lady. Bladam, I moan you. 

Are. Of love to mo P Alas ! tliy ignoranco 
Lets thee not sec the crosses of our births. 

Nature, that lovos not to ho questioned why 
She (lid or this, or that, but has her ends. 

And knows she does well, never gave tho woild 
Two things so op|K)Bitc, so contrary. 

As ho ami I am : if a bowl be of blood. 

Drawn from this arm of mine, wbuld poison thee, 

A draught of his would cure thee. Of love to mo P 
Lady. Madam, I think, I hear him. 

Are. Bring him in : 

You gods, that would not have your dooms, withstood. 

Whose holy wisdoms at this timo it is. 

To make the passion of feeble maid 
The way unto your justice, 1 oliey. 

Enter Phxlastkb. 

Lady, Here is my Lord Fhilaster. 

Ara, Ohl 'tis wall: 

Withdraw yourself. 

PAi. Madam, jroor ms sse ng e t 
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mm brfkyj. W |o flpatk wifli me. 

Jrf, vrip tm, Fbfartur, but Che wordi Mincli 
1 bare to iaj# wdio io iU boioem 
Tho mouth of womikii tliut I with thara lald, 

/inii yet am loth to apeak tkem. Haro you known 
That I have aught detnoted from your worth f 
Have.t in person wronged youP or have let 
My baser inatrumenta to throw diagrace 
Upon your virtues P 

Never, madam,— you! 

^re. Why then diould you, in such a public place, 
Injure a prinoeas, and a scandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, famed to be so great : 

Culling a greet i)art of my dowry in question P 
Phi. Madam, this truth, which I s^ll speak, will be 
Foolish ; but for your fair and virtuous self, 

I could afford mysolf to have no right 
To anything you wish'd. 

^re. Fhilastor, know, 

1 must onjoy these kingdoms. 

Phi. . Madam, lioth P 

Are. Both, or I dio : by fate, I die, Phila8t<5r, 

If 1 not cidmly may enjoy them both. 

Phi. I would do much to save that noble life : 

Yet would be loth to have posterity 
Find in our stories, that Philostcr gave 
Ilis right unto a sceptre, and a crown. 

To save a lady's longing. 

Arc. Nay, th«m hoar : 

I must, and will have them, and more. 

Phi. Whiit more P 

Are. Or losi* that little life the gods prepar'd 
To trouble this poor piece of earth withal. 

Phi. Madam, what more P 
Are. Turn then away thy face. 

Phi. No. 

Are. Do. 

Phi. I can’t endure it : turn away my face P 
1 never yet saw enemy that look'd 
So dreadfully, but that I thought myself 
As great a baailisk as ho ; or apako 
So horribly, but that 1 thought my tongue 
Bore thunder underneath, os mucli os his : 

Nor beast that I could turn from : shall 1 then 
Bogin to fear swoet sounds P a lady's voice, 

Whom I do love P Say, you would have my liie ; 

Why, I will give it you ; for it is of me 
A thing so loathtKl, and unto you that aak 
Of so poor uso, that I shall make no price. 

If you entreat, 1 will unmov’dly hoar. 

Are. Yet for my sake a tittle bend thy looks. 

Phi. I do. 

Are. Then know 1 must have them — and thoo. 
Phi. And me P 

Are, Thy love ; witboufNrhich, all the land 
Discover'd yet will servo me for no use 
But to be buried in. 
i’Ai. IstposaOdeP 

Are, Wiih it, it were too little to bestow 
On thee : now, though thy breath doth strike me dead, 
(Which, know, it may) I have unript my breast 
Phi, Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts, 

To lay a train fer thia oontemndd life, 

Whioh you may have lor asking : to suspect 
Were bsae, whm I deserve no ill : love you I 
By all my hopee, X do, shove my Ule: 

But how tidl paiNdim dbonM iNPOcesd 


So vkleotty, would awaseu man, 

That would be Jeolona. 

Are. Another soul, into my body Shot, 

Could not have fill’d me with more strength and ipii^t, 

Than this thy breath : but spend not hasty time, 

In seeking how I came thus : ’tis the gods. 

The goda, that make me so ; and, sure, our love 
Will be the nobler, and the better blost, 

In that the secret justice of the gods 
Is mingled with it. Lei us leave and kiss ; 

Lest some unwelcome guest should fall betwixt us, 

And wc should part without it. 

Phi. Twill be ill, 

I should abide here long. 

Are. 'Tie true, and worse, 

Y’ou should come often : bow sliall we devise 
To bold intelligence, that our true loves, 

(in any new oci'aaon may agree, 

What path is best to 

Phi. 1 have a boy 

Sent by the gods, 1 hope, to this intent, 

Not yet seen in the court. Hunting the buck, 

1 found him sitting by a fountain-side, 

(if which he borrow'd soiiu* to quench his thirst, 

And paid the nymph again as much in teon ; 

A garland lay by him, made by himself 
(Jf many several flowers bred in the bay, 

Stock in that mystick order Ouil the rareness 
Delighted me : but ever when he turned 
Iii.i tender eyes upon them, he would weep. 

As if he mt-oni to make them grow again. 

Scjeing such pretty helpkws innocence 
Dwell in his fac^e, I asked him all his story ; 

He told 1110 , that his parents gentle dicid, 

Lciaving him to the mon'v of the fields. 

Which gave him roots ; and of the crystal springs. 

Which clid not stop their courses ; and the sun. 

Whidi still, he thank'd him, yielded him his tight; 

Then took he up his garland, and (tid show 
MTiat every flower, as country pcoph^ hold, 

Did signify ; and how all, ordered thus, 

Exprest his grief ; and to my thoughts did read 
The pn>ttiest lecture i>f his country art 
That could bt* wi^ed : so that, methoiight, 1 could 
Have studied it. 1 gladly entertained him, 

\Vbo waa as glad to follow ; and have got 
Tho truest, loring'st, and the gentlest boy 
That ever master kept will 1 send 
To wait on you, and bear our hidden love. 

Enter Lady. 

Are. Tia well, no more. 

Ladjf. Madam, the Prince is come to do hit service. 

Are. What will you do, I*hUaaUsr, with yourself P 

Phi. Why, that'which all the gods have appointed out 
for me. 

Are. Dear, hide th>’Belf. Bring in the Prinee. 

Phi. Hide me from Pharamond !— 

When thunder speaks, which is the voice of Jove, 

Though I do reverence, yet I hide me not; 

And shall a strangor prince have leave to bang 
Unto a foreign nation, that he madh 
Fhilaster hide himself P 

Are. He oannot know it 

Phi. Though tt dmuld deep lor ever to the worid* 

It b a riniple rin to hide nyi^. 

Whieh.vriU Ibr aviv on my oonarisuM 
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She is itiainliiMwl to Unit presence, learing Aretluisa 
to act on her hifcriiiatiion, tor breaking of the 
Spanish match. Then 

Ar 0 Whsre’ilhaboyf 

Xflify Here, madam. 

XnUr BiLLiuio 

jrg Sir, yon are aad to change your lervKc, iB*t not ao P 
M f*"*^**", I have not changed , 1 wait on you, 

To do him aonnoe 
Are Thou diaoliim*at in me 
Toll me thy name 
Mel Bellario 

Are Thou can at aing and play? 

£tl Tf gntf will give me leave, madam, I can 
Ate Alaa ' What kind of gnif can th> )(*an) |pfiow P 
Had at thou a curat maator when thon wont'at to achool P 
Thou art not capable of other gnef 
lh\ browa and thiika are amouth aa watcra bo. 

Will n no breath troubloa the m hi lu ve me, llO^ , 

( an fMokii out wnnkl«4 browa and h4»Uow eyee, 

And builda hiinaelf caira, to abide in them 
1 omi, air ii 11 im truh , doi« \our lord lov< mf ^ 

Jit/ Uive, madam ^ 1 know not aliat it is 
Ate C in at thou kotta gnttf, and n« ^cr >(t know at lovoF 
Jht>u an dM(i\(d, boy docs hi H|HMk of mi 
As if he >»ibhed m< well ^ 

Jill If it Ik lovi 

1 ) lorgi t all n ap< ( t of hia own fni nda 
III thinking jn ^our fan if it 1 m 1o%i, 

1 ) Hit crofM-anii d and Hi,^h awa\ th< dav, 

Miiighd aith starts, <rMng \oMr name as loud 
And hastily as men t tb tb« strofts do hre, 

It it 1 h lovt, t WiephiniMlf awa> 

Whii hi btit hiursof aii\ lad\ duid 
( h kill d, bi causi it might liavi Iw i n > our i haiu < 

It alien hi guoM to lest (vihiih a ill not U 
1 a ixt ( V r^ pra> or hi aai h h< nanii h > ou out t , 

As others dn>p a bead, bo to 1 h in Iom 
I hen, madam, 1 dare swear hi lovia >ou 
iti Oh’ 

ou arc a ( unning boy , and taught to lii 
1 or ^ our lord s crodit , but thou know at a J« 

’1 hat boars this Bound is wolcomor to mo 
limn an> it utli that say s hi lov€«8 me not 
1 (ud thi wa\ bo> do \ ou attend me too , 
i» thy lord s buainuM hastes mo thus aaa^ 

The act ends with the brmking up of the court at 
evomiig, after general ohaervation of the beauty of 
Ihdlano, — “ The pnneoHS has a Hylan, an Adonii» , ” 
*Lud Arethusa's bniiging the king himaolf to Phara 
inoiid’s lodging, with toe result of ojien sliame to 
iluiramond and Megra. Megra retorts upon Are- 
thusa, who has grown, she says, enamoured of a boy 
now in her servioe. 

The Third Act opens in dialogue between Dion, 
Cluremont^ and Tliranline, with current belief of this 
tole, and growing desire to recover tlie throne for 
Philaster from tlm king aad his dishanest daughter 
Persuaded m thsir own minds of the story against 
Aretbusa, they vesedve to assert more direct ev^enoe 
than refiort tor the persuadiiig of Philaster, whom 
toey wudi to stir to m sshdiig ttoto kwful crown. 
He enters, they do ss pwpc/Smt meat his jiassion 
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iji disbdief bjy putting cratainty for stopicioD, 
so leave him in a wild tumult of jealousy. It is a 
tragic element in this scene that Dion unwittingly 
IB foremost m an act that strikes at the heart of 
his own child. Upon the full fury of Philaster's 
wrath, enters Bdlano. 

i*At See, see, you gods, 

Enter Bkllauio 

He walks aiill , and the face, \ ou let lum wear 
When be w is iiokk ent, is slill the same, 

Not blasted is tlus justieo ^ Do you mean 
To eiiiimp mortality, ihit you aUow 
'1 reason so smooth a brow P I cannot now 
Think he is guilty 

Jkl Health to ^ ou, m^ lorl ' 

The I’nnrcsa doth foinmend her lo\c , h i hfe 
A id this unto you 

J/it Ob Billano, 

Noa I pen one dii Ioms mi shi docs show it 
in lo\ifig thee, m\ 1 k>\ , sb ie mad thic bnne 
Jiti M\ lord, } has ittuedme isist my uish, 

Pu'it m\ dciM rt mon fit for hi r attendant, 

1 bough fat unbt for me who do attend 
J /ii Tliou art grown courtly boy Oh, li t all women 
That lovi blai k dei>«L loHm t dissembii here * 
llet by this papt r *dti does wnti to mi, 

A«> if hi 1 heart w«*ii mines of adamant 
1 all thi world bcsidiw, but unto in 
A luaiden-mow that mi It* d w th my looks 
T( U m< , m% lMf\ how doth th< Ihnnteaa use thee ^ 

Foi 1 shall gtusH her love to mi h\ that 

fit I Siam liki her sirvant, but us if I a ire 
Nmiethui^ iUud to her or had pn screed 
111 r life llm « timi*H be my hdi ht\ 

As mothers fi iid do use their onh sons , 

As I d usi one , that s left unto me trust 
For whom m\ lifi should pH\ if hi met harm. 

So shi dues um mo 

i’Ai Whs this 18 wondrous well • 

But what kind 1 ingii igi doos aht feed thee w ith P 
Erl In sill does U U mt she will trust my youth 
With all hir lo\ing secrets , and does call mo 
llir prett> servant, bids me weep no more 
kor leaving \ou shi U set niA serviees 
litgurdixl and such words of that soft strain, 

Ihot I am noanr weeping when she ends 
Ilian ero she spake 

Phi This 18 mueh better still * 

Eel Are y ou not ill my lord 

i*Ai 111 * No, BcQsno. 

Ac I Methmks, y our words 
Fall not from off \oiir tongue ao oscnly. 

Nor IB thore m \ our looks that quietness, 

That 1 was wont to see 
JAi Thou art deceived, boy 
And she strokes thy head P 
Eei Yes. 

/Wi And doos clap thy cheeks P 

Eel 8 ho does, my lord 

Phi And she does kiss theo, boy P ha* 

Eel How, my lord f 

PAi. She kisHs thee? 

Eel. Never, my lorA by Hssven. 

J%u Come, ocine, Ikimtohdoes* 

JM. No,byfliylilD 
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The paasion of jealousy beoosses moro mimifest in 
the next words. Bellam imcJmtaQds them then, 
and mjB, 

You are abus'd. 

Some TiUain has abus'd you ; I do see 
Whereto you tend ; fall rocks u^ton his head 
That put this to you 1 Tie some subtlu tnun, 

To bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 

Philaster’a imsnion ntill ahapea all Ilia words. 
Bellaiio declarua the I’liuoess iimocent, and adds 
that were she guilty, 

Hie pointB of swords, tortui'cs, nor bulls of brass. 

Should draw it from mu. 

PA*. Tlicn it is no timo 

To dally with thoe; I will take thy Uft, 

For I do hat(‘ thur , I could curse thcc now. 

£el. If you do hate, you i ould not cuna* me worse ; 

The gods have not a punishment in store 
Greater for mo, than is your hate. 

PA*. Fiu, fie ! 

So young and so dissembling ! Tell mi ahon 
And whore thou didst enjoy her, or let plagues 
Full on me straight, if I destroy thou not ! 

M, Heav'n knows, I never did , and when I ho 
To mue my life, may I hvi long and loathed ! 

Hew me asunder, and, u hilst I can tlunk, 

1 11 love those pioccb you have cut awuy 
Belter than those* that grow , and kiss those limbs, 

Because you mode *em so. 

PA*. Four*Ht thou not death P 
Can boys contomu that ? 

Bel. « Oh, uluit boy is ho 

Gan he content to live to \k a man, 

That secs the best of men thub jmssionati*, 

Thus, without reason P 

PA*. Oh, but thou dost not know 
What ’tis to die. 

Bel. Yes, 1 do know, my loid , 

'Tis less thavto bo bom , a lubting sleep, 

A quiet resting from all jealousy , 

A thing wo all pursue ; I know, besides, 

It is but giving over of a game 
That must bo 

PA*. But there are pains, false boy, 

For perjur’d souls ; thmk but on tliesc, and then 
Thy ho^ will melt, and thou wilt utter all. 

Bel. May they fall all upon me whilst 1 live, 

If I be perjur'd, or havo over thought 
Of that you charge me with ! If I he false. 

Bend me to suffer in those punishments 
You speak of ; kill mo. 

PA*. Oh, what should I do P 
Why, who can but believe liim P He docs swear 
8o earnestly, that if it won* not true 
The gods would not endure him. liisc, BcUorio ; 

Tky protestations are so di^p, and thou 
Dost lo<dE so truly when thou uttcrost them. 

That though I know them false, as were my hopes, 

I cannot urge thee farther. But thou wert 
To hlamo to injure me, for I must love 
Thy honest looks, and take no vengeance on 
Thy tender youth : a love from me to thee 
Is film whate'er thou dost ; it troubles mo 
That 1 have oa&’d the blood out of thy (dieeks, 


Thai did so well beooma thee ; but, good hpy « 

Let me not see thee more ; someth^ is doua, 

That will dislKict me, that will make me madi 
If 1 hdiold thoe ; if thou tender'st me, 

Let me not see thee. 

Bel. I will fly as far 

As there is morning, ere 1 give distaste 
To that most honoused mind. But through these toaiOi 
Bhed at my hopelem parting, I can see 
A world of treason practised upon you, 

And her, and me. Farewell, lor ovormoro ! 

If you shall hoar that sorrow struck me dead, 

And after find me lo>'ul, let Ihoiu be 
A tear shed from you in my memory, 

And I shall rest at jieaco. [ExU BlL. 

PA*. BU*s8ing bo with thee, 

W*hat(*vor^ou dcstTv'st ! Oh, where shall 1 
Go bathe this body P Nature, too unkind, 

That made no mu^cine for a tioubled mind ! 

[Akii PHOAma. 

Enter Auethi'sa. 

Are. I marvel, my boy comes not back again. 

But tliat, 1 know, my lovu will question him 
Over and over , how I slept, waki*d, talked ; 

How I remembered him when his dear name 
Was last spoke, and how, when I sighed, wept, sung, 

And ten thousand such, I should be angry at hib Bla> . 

Enter Kivo. 

King. What, at your meditutionb P MTio attends you P 
An Nom but my smgh self, I need no guard, 

1 do no wrong, nor feai iioni* 

King. Tull mi * liuvo you not a Ik>) P 

Are. Yes, sir. 

Etng. Wliat kind of boy P 

Are. A l^age, u waiting Isty. 

King. A haTidsoinc boj P 

Are. 1 think, he be* nut uglj , 

W(*ll qualified and dutiful 1 know him , 

I took him not for Issiuty 
King He Hpouks, and sings, and plays ^ 

Art. Yes, sir*. 

King. About eightooii P 

Aft. I never asked his age. 

King. Is he full of sorviee P 

Are. By \*bur pardon, why do you ask P 

King. Put him away. 

Tho scandal raised by Megra now comes home 
to Arethusa through her futlior. While she is left 
alone in grief at this, Philastor enters. 

PA*. Place to your fainwt thoughts, my dourest mistress ! 
Are. Oh, my doarest servant, I havo a war within mo. 

PA*. He must Iki mort5 than mfin, that mukos thuso crystals 
Run into rivers ; sweetest fair, the cause P 
And as 1 am your slave, turi to your goodness, 

Your creature mode again from what 1 was, 

And newly spirited, 1 *11 right your honours. 

Are. 0^ my best love, that boy ! 

PA*. WhatlioyP 

Are. The pretty boy you gave mo, 

PA*. WhstofhimP 

Are. Must be no more mine. 

PA*. Why P 

Are. Thqy are jeidmis of hfan. 

PAi. ^ Jealous, whop 
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Jr§. Tha kteg. 

PAi. (»i,lH3rfortttiiel 

Hum 'tia no Idlo JanloQHSr- X<et him go. 
jir0. Oh, mudf 

Are you hiod-haartod too f Who ahall now toll you, 
How much 1 lov'd you f Who diall iwear it to you, 
And weop the tows I send P Who shall now hnug you 
Jjetters, tings, braoeloto, loso hui hoolth ui servico r 
Wake tedious nights m stones of your praise P 
Who now shall sing your crying elegies Y 
And stnke a sad soul into sensuless putures. 

And make them mourn Y Who shall tako up his lute, 
And touch it, till he crown a silunt sleep 
Vpon my eyelid, making* mo dream and cry. 

Oh, my dear, dour Philaster 
pAi Oh, my heart * 

Would ho had broken thee that made thtn know • 

Thw Jad> was not lo>al ' Mistn sh, forget 
The boy, TH thoe a far better out 
^ite Oh, nincjT, never, smh a Ixi) again, 

Am mi Hf llftno 

J‘hi hut } our fond affection 

With thfi my >»o\, farcmdl f<ir o\cr 
All set n f i III fu n ants fan wi 11 faith, 

\iid ill disiii to do wrll for itself 

Lf t all th it idi ill Hill It (hI thi i , loi th^ wrongs, 

hi II and hitriv iha**!!! lo\< ' 

J hi And all thi" {Mission for a Ixii ^ 
itf Til wfiM ^otii boA >ou {lilt him to mi, and 
'Ihi him of KU(h iiiiisf hail a iiiournmg for 
PA» O thou hii^oUiil AMUimn' 

^ln How , ni\ loid ^ 

7Vit ThIm Ai thusa 

Hast thou u 1111 dll nil ton stun m> wits 
Whin 1 half lost eiii'' It not, h lit to tilk, 

Ami ti do tliuh 

^Itr Ho what, sii ^ Would aou ship 
J*fii 1 or i Atr, All thiibii Hh Aiugisls, 

(oAi lilt a A«iirt)i\ patiiiKi ' Huai I stood 
hakid, uloiii thi shoik of nuuiA fortiinis^ 
llavt I HI til niiHthii is niiiiilM rh hm and mighty , 

(now liki a t>iii u]miii iiii Hiia« I takin 
Hungir as stern .is death into inA bosom. 

And laughed ujion it, in idt it hut i mirth, 

And flung it by ^ Do 1 li\i now liki him, 

Vnih r this tyrant king th it laiigiitshing 
Hi an Ins mid Is 11 and si es his moumf ra •' Do I 
Ih ai all this bravel} , and must sink at li iigth 
I iidi r a woman s falsi hood Y t)h, that Tki) , 

Ihe cursisl boj ’ 

Nay, then I am botra}(d, 

I fit 1 the plot cost for m> oai i throw , 

Oil, I am wretched 


And dies bdieviiig it, is lost for ever. 

How all the good yon have is but a shadow, 
r th* morning wi^ you and at night Ixdund yon, 

Past and forgotten. Uow your vows an frosts, 

Passed for a night, and with the next sun gone. 

How you are, being takin altogethor, 

A mere < onfiision, and so dead a ch los, 

Hiat love lannot distinguisl llictoc sad texts, 

TiU m> last hour, J am bound to utti r of uu. 

bo farewell all m} Woe, all my delict ’ [ExU Pnil.. 

Are Be merciful, >c gods, and strike me dead * 

Whui way haAre I desi rved this ' Make my breast 
Trius|Nm.nt as pure irystal, thit the world, 

Jealous of mi mav si i thi fouli st thougTit 
M\ heail hohls Whi re shall a woiiiun turn her eyes 

10 fmd out loiistantA b.ive mu, how black, 

Jw/ll llKLLAKlO 

And guiltih, mi thinks that hov looks iiow^ 
tl thou diMSimblir, that iNdoii thou "(ak'st, 

W « it 111 th> smdli fiilsi M nt to make lits 
And Tm tri> innoi * nU thy lord and thou 
M lA glorA in the ishes of a maid 
] ooitil b} hir passion , out^thi conquest is 
Nothing so giiut its wicki d TIv away 
Lit niA luiumand torct thii to that, whi h shame 
Would do without it 11 thou underntiMaPst 
I h« loathed office th m hast ut dorgone, 

WliA , thou woulil •<( huh thf i under heafis of hills, 

L at nil n should dig and hnd thee. 

/W ( >h»t]wh.it god, 

Augi A with 1111 n h ith sent this strange diseasi 
Into ihe nohh'i* minds M idun tins giiif 
\ ou lidu unto lilt ih no molt thin diiii>s 

11 seas, 1 ir whiih thi \ lu not iMsii to swtll, 

M\ lord liHth stimk In*, imror through m\ heart. 

And Ut out ill the hope of liitiin joas 

\ uu need not hid nit Aa I i imi to ]urt, 

To taki uiA lull liitAt fun well for ever 
I durst nut mn rwba, m honistA, 

From fiiuh a hdA, like a Tk>a that stole 
Or nutde suoh gnt a mis fault thi |iowt r of gods. 
iVsbist you in } onr suffenngs ' h istA time 
Ki \iul thi truth to a our abused lord 
And mini , that hi may know \oui worth* whilst I 
(»o seek out somi forcrotti n place to die. [£nf BiL. 

All Peaii guidi thei thou hast oAerthroivn moonoe, 
e t if 1 had anothi r Troy to lose , 

Tliou, or another Aillain with thy looks, 

Miglit talk nil out of it and send m« naked, 

M} lunr dislii veil'd, through the fiery streets 
En/et a Lady 

Jeijy Madam, the king would hunt, and calls for you 


^ i*Ai Now you may take ^at liitli right I haye 
1 o this pool kingdom giA e it to your joy , 

1 or I huAc no joy in it Komo far jilaeo, 

Whi re never womankind durst Be*t her foot 


hor bursting Anth her poisons, must I seek, 

And live to citrso you , 

^oro dig a cave, and preach to birds and beasts 
What woman is, and help to save them from you 
How heaven is in your ey'es, hut in your hearts 
More hell than h<dl has , how yonr tongnos, hko scorpions, 
^th heal and poison , how your thoughts are woven 
Witt thousand ohangiss in odo tubtle web, 

And worn *0 by you. How that f ooUshmaA 
the skNpy of a WQ]Bian*s 


With eoimcstness 

An I am in time to hunt ! 

Duma, if thou canst mgi^ with a maid. 

As with a man, let me discover theo 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind. 

That I may die pursued by* cruel hounds , 

And have my story' wntten m my wonnds. [Jkinaf. 

So the Thiini Act ends, and the Fourth openawith 
the himtamen in the wood. The king is then with 
the Prineevia Arethoaa, Pharamonch and the chief 
people of the court, md the king aika ArcMinaii 
*^Ib your hoy tuzn^ uway t’’ She anawm JbluL 
"Tm did a omwMid it, av; and I qbaftS jRrw* 
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After e dialqga^ aasooiatad irith the hunting aoene, 
that ahowB the aoandel of a court, the wood is left to 
its solitude, and then enten Fhilaster. 

Fhi, Oh, that I had been nouridied in thrae wooda 
With mUk of goata, and acoma, and not known 
The right of crowna, nor the diaaombling tmina 
Of womon’B looks ; but digged myself u (ave, 

Where I, my fire, my oattle, and my Inri, 

Might have been shut tugothcr in imo shed ; 

And then have taken me some mountain girl, 

Beaten with winds, chaste as the liardeii'd rocks 
Whereon she dwells ; that might have strew' d my bed 
With leaves, and reeds, and ith the skins of beasts. 

Our neighbours, and have lionie ut her big breasts 
Hy largo coarse issue. This had been a life 
Free from vexation. 

Hater Dellahio. 

£el. O wicked men ! 

An innooent may walk safe among boasts, 

Nothing assaults me here. See, my grieved lo^ 

Sits as his soul were seari'hing out the way 
To leave his body. Pardon nu , that must 
Break through thy last command ; for I must H|)eak ; 

You, that are grieved, con pity , huai, my lord. 

jTM, Is there a creature yet so miserable, 

TM I OSH pity h 

JM. Oh, my noble lord, 

Vaaw my strange foitunc, and liestow on mo. 

According to 3’our bounty (if my tsTvice 
Gan merit nothing), m much as may serve 
To keep tluit little picH'e I hold el life 
From oedd and hunger. 

FhL Is it thou ? Be gone : 

Go, sell tkofie misbesecming clothes thou weui'st. 

And feed thyself with them. 

Bel, Alas ! my lord, I ean g<H nothing for them : 

The silly country people Uiiuk ’tui treason 
To touch such gay things. 

Fhi, Now, by my hfc, this is 
Unkindly done, to vex me with thy sight. 

Thou 'it fallen again to thy disscmhling tnwle : 

How shouldst thou think to cozen me again Y 

Bemains there yet a plague untni'd for im* Y 

Even so thou wept'st, and lociked'st, and 8{)oko'8t, when first 

I took thee up^Jetnirse on the time ! If Uiy 

Commanding tears ean work on any other. 

Use thy old art, I *11 not betray it. Which 
Way wilt thon take, that I may shun thee ; for 
Thine eyes arc poison unto mine , and I 
Am loth to grow in rage. This way, or that way Y 

Bel. Any will serve. But I will choOfee to have 
That path in chase that leads unto my grave. 

[£jreuHt Phil, ernd Bel. eewredll^. 

Then comes Dion, who askn woodmen whether 
they have seen a lady ride by on a sable hoiue 
studded with stars of white, llie King enters in 
passion. It is his daughter who is lost 

Knt§, I wish to see my daugbtfT, show her me ; 

I do command you all, as you are subjects, 

To diow her me. What, am I not your king ? 

If, ay; then am I not to be obeyed P 

Yes, if you command ttiipga possible and honest. 

JTwty. Things possible and honest ! Hear me, thou, 

Hum tnitor, that dar*st oonfino thy king to things 


Foesible and honest ! thowhsrai^ 

Or let me peridi, if I cover not 
AU Stdly with blood. 

Biom, Indeed, I oannot, unless yon tdl bm whm die ia 

King, You have botmyed me, you have let me loee 
The jewel of my life ; go, bring her mo, 

And set her here before me ; 'tis the King 
Will have it so, whoso breath can still the wtnde» 

Uiicloiid the sun, charm down the swelling soa, 

And stop the floods of heaven ; speak, can it not P 

2>ion. No. 

Kmg, No ! cannot the breath of kings do thisf 
No; nor smell sweet iisolf, if once the lunge 
Bo but corrupted. 

Kxng, Is it BO P Take heed ! 

Sir, take you heed ; how you do dare tho pow*n 
That nmst'be just. 

King, Alas ! what are wc kings P 

Why do you, gods, place us above tho rest ; 

To lie served, flattered, and odoriHl, till we 
Ik'hovo we hold within our hands your thunder ; 

And when wo come to try the ^lower we have. 

There 's not n leaf shakes at our threatenings. 

I have sinned, 'tis true, and htTc stand tfi be punished ; 

Yet would not thus U ]miiiHhcd . let niu choose 
My way, and lay it on 

limn. He articles with the gods ; 'would, somebody draw 
bonds^ for the performance of covenants Ix^wixt them ! ^ 

Enter PHARAXoxn, Galatea, nnd Meoua. 

King. Mluit, is she found P 

Fha. No, wc httvt ta'<‘ii her hon(\ 

He gHllo]M^ empt> by : then* is soiiii tnnson ; 

You, Gtdaiut, nide vith her into the wood; why left )ou 
hc^^ 

Gul. Kite did command me. 

King, Gonmiaiid ! you should not. 

Gal. ’Twoiild ill bocoiiic rny furtiinfo and my birth 
To disobty tlie daughter oi my king. 

King You 're all < imiiing to olny us for our hurt, 

But 1 will have her. 

All Koparute for searcli, and then cntcni the lost 
Arotliuha. 

An. “Wliere am I now P Feet, find me out a way, 
Without tlio counsel of my troubltxl head ; 

1 *11 follow you boldly about ihea«t woods^ 

( >’er mountains, through brambles, pita, and floods : 

Heaven, 1 hope, will ease me. I am sick. 

Enter Bkllauio. 

Bel. Yonder *s my lady ; Heav'n knows, 1 want notliing, 
Because I do not wish to live, yet I 
Will try her charity. Oh, hoar, you that have plenty, 

And from that flowing store, drdp some on dry ground. See 
The lively rod is gone to guard her heart ; 

I fear she faints. Madam, look up ; she hreatheu not ; 

Open once more those rosy twins, and send 
Unto my lord, your latest Isrewell ! Oh, she stint 
How is It, madam P Speak comfort. 

Are. 'Tis not gently done, 

To put me in a iniiefuble life, 

And hold me there ; 1 pray thee, let sn go^ 

I diall do best without thee; X am well. 

JBsIsr Philabtsb. 

Fhi, I am to blame to be so much In rifs, 
in tell bar coolly, when and whan 1 bat^ 
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This Idllinf tnitk 1 trOl l»6 tampwito 
In qiaaldBgi and li Jait in liMaiaQr it. 

Oh, moDftroiii ! iompt me not, ya goda ' good gDd% 

Tempt not a linil man! What ’■ he that has a heart, 

But he mvat eaae it beie f 
M Hy lord, help the pnnceaa. 
jit0. lam well forbegr. 

JPht Let me love lightning, Ic^ mo ho embraced 
And fciuod by acorpiona, or adore thi o\ ea 
Of baailiaka, ratlier than tniat the tongue h 
O f hell-bred women ' Some good goda look doan, 

And ahnnk theae veina up , atick me hero a aloiit , 

Laating to agoa in the memory 

Of thia damn’d act Hear mt , jou wickod onoM ' 

You have put hilla of fire into this breaMt, 

Not to bo quenched with tears , for whu h may guilt 
Sit on >our boaoma* at your meale and InmIs, , 

Doapair await > on ' What, liefure my fm o 
Powon of asps betarnm your 1 i|ni disoasrs 
Be } our beet issuiw ' Nature make a curse, 

And throa it on } ou ' 

Ate. l>oai I'hilastcr bwvo 

To bt enragt d and hear ino 
PAt I ha\i don< , 

Forgive m\ passion Not thr ra1im<l s»4i, 

Wlitn A oliiH locks up his wind\ bioo 1, 

In less distill lad than 1 , 1 il maki \ou know it 
Ikar Arothusa, do but take this saoid. 

And scan li hoa ti mperate a heart I hii\ i , 

Thin }ou, and this >our Iku, W ilt thou, Ik llano ' 

I piithii, kill inc thou art ]K>or, an 1 iim\ st 
Nounsh ambitioiib thoughts ahi*n 1 am dead, 

This aav won fic*er Am 1 raging noa f 
If 1 aero mad, 1 should diairo to ii\e 
Sin», tool m> pulse a hen ver haii >ou knoam 
A nuui in a inoi< iqual turn to dio ^ 

Jtel Alas, m\ loid, ^our pulse keeps madman s time, 

So dia B } our tongui 

i*A« You a ill nut kill mo then ^ 

Ate Kill^ou^ 

All Not for a world 

PAi 1 blame not thee, 

Bellono , thou hast done but that, whu h gods 
Would ha\e transformod tliemsehes to do , begone, 
liORVo mo aithout ropl^ this is thi lust « 

Of all our meeting Kill me with this sword , 

Bo wise, or worso will follow a e air two 
Kaitli cannot lioar at onie R< Mohe to do or suffer 
Ate If m) fortunes be so good to li t mi fall 
Upon th} hand, I shall ha\e in death 
'lot tell me this, a ill there be no Blamlers, 

No jealousies in tho other world, no ill there • 

PA» N.. 

Ate Show me then the way. 

■P-A* ^ Then guide 

My feeble hand, j'ou that have power to do it. 

For I must perfoim a piece of jusiioe If your youth 
Have any army offended Heaven, let prayers 
Short and eff^uol recoooile you to it. 

Are. I am prepar'd. 

Xieter a Gomitiy fellow 

Onm, 111 sse the king if he be in the forest I have 
hunted him these two hom ; If I should oome home and not 
M him, my daleii would laugh at me. I oaa aee nothing 
but people better Imreed than myeelfi that outride me; I tan 
^ nothing hu^fhatdiiiy Thme Ugga had iMsd of good 




hiaisis, this whooping is able to put a mesa man out of his 
wits. There's a courtier with his sword drawn, by this 
hand, upon a woman, I think. 

PAi Are you at peace ^ 

Are. With heavens and earth 

PAi May they di\ ide thy soul and body ' 

Catm. Hold, dastard ' strike a woman ' thou 'rt a craven, I 
warrant thi*e thou would'st be loth to pls} half a doeen of 
venicM at wasters * u ith a good fi How tor a broken head. 

PAt Leave us, good fiiend 

Are What ili-lwed man art thou, to intrude th} self 
U|>on oni }>nvatc sports oui i< t reations ** 

Oenn tjad 'uds me, I understand you not , but, 1 know, the 
roguf has hurt you. 

PA< J^ursue thine own affairs it will be ill 
To multiply blood npf»n m> head, which thou wilt lonw 
mo to 

( vtin 1 know not your rhetoric but I can lay it on, if 
y iu tou(h the a Oman IThey Jtgki. 

J*hi SlsM, take what thou deoer% nL 
Art 1 1 OH V* IIS guard m> lord* 

/ euM Oh, do \ >11 breath 

PAi 1 hear th txmd ' f jsoplr I am hurt. 

Tho gods tako part against mi , could this boor 
Have held iiio thus r hs I must shift f< life. 

Hough I do loath it 1 would fmd a coarse 
To lose It rather ia\ will, than foru [iSlri/ Phl 

^ MM 1 launot toll iw tho logue. I pra\ thee, wench, come 
and kiNB mo noa 

i’/tfti rriAUcuoND Dion Clfkeuont, Thrasiuxs, and 
WiMolmcm 

PA<7 What art thou ^ 

(oHH Almost lolled I am for a foolish woman, a knave 
has hurt h> r 

PAa 1 he pnm'oiw gentlemen * Where *• the wound, 
madam 

Is it dangerous * 

Atr He has not hurt me 

Chun I faith, she lies , h as hurt her in the bseaet^ look 
else 

Pka O ^iri I spring of innorent blood ' 

J>t9m ’Tin almve wonder ' Who should dare do this F 
Are I lelt it not 

PA« Speak, \iUain who has huit the pnnoeeeP 

(oum Is it the pnneoss 

//ion Av 

Hum Then I hiiA o seen something yet 

PAo But who has hurt her ^ 

fbrm 1 told \ou, a rogue , I ne'er saw him before, I. 

PAs Aladani, who did it ? 

Ate Romo (hshonest wretch; 

Alas^ 1 know him not, and do forgi\e him. 

Cotm He 's hurt too, he cannot go for , 1 made my Urthm^ 
old fox fly about his ears 
PAa How will you have me kill him P 
Are Not at all, 

’Tib some dutracted fellow 
PAa. By this hand. 

I’ll leave ne'er a piece of him Ingger than a aal, 

And bring hun all in my hat to yon. 

Are. Kay, good sir; 

If you do tske hin^ bring him qniok* to iiui» 

And I win study te a pnnishnisnt» 

Ghreat as his fluilt 


^ ^ ^ pSswHs eafgsl pisp 

T gNm^anva, 
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Fk4. I will. 

Arei Bot iwetr. 

PAff. By all my Iotb, I will : woodmen, oonduot the prinoem 
to the king, and bear that wounded fellow to dreming : come, 
gentlemen, we *11 follow the chaiio close. 

[£ri< Aub., Pha., Dion, Clb., Tmka., ead 1 
Woodman. 


Cbun, 1 pray you, friend, let me see the king. 

2 If'bed. That you diall, and receive thanks. 

ChwN. If 1 got dear of this, 1 *11 go see no more gay sights. 

[Edtuut. 

Huter Bellakio. 


Be/. A heaviness near death sits on my brow, 
And I must sloop ; bear me, thou gentle bank. 
For ever if thou wilt : you sweet ones all, 

Let me unworthy press you : 1 could wish 
1 rather were a corse strow'd o'er u’lth you. 

Than quick above you. Dulness shuts mine eyes. 
And 1 am giddy. Oh, that I could take 
8o sound a sleep that 1 might never wake ! 


£nttr Phxlahtbk. 

PAi. I have done ill, my conscience crUm me false, 

To strike at her that would not strike at me. 

WIm I did fight, methought, 1 heard her pray 
Tho gods to guard me. Hhe may be abused, 
a loathed villain : if she 
Bb/B will conceal who hurt her ; he has wounds, 

And oaimot follow, neither knows he me. 

Who *s this ? Bellario sleeping h If thou boost 
Guilty, there is no justice that thy sleep [rry 

fihonld be so sound ; and mine, whom thou hast wrong’d. 

Bo btoken. Hark! 1 am pursued. You gods, 

1 *11 take this offer'd means of my c^scapt : 

They have no mark to know me but my wounds, 

If ^ bo true ; if false, let mischief light 

On all the world at onci* ! Sword, print my ^ <iunds 

Upon this Bleeping boy : I ha* noue, I think, 

Are mortal, nor would 1 lay gn'oter on theo. [ Wumuh hun. 

Bel. Oh ! death, 1 hope, is come ; blest be the luiud ! 

It meant me well , again, for pity*H sake. 

PAi. I have caught myself, [PHi./r#//«. 

The loss of blood hath stayed my fiight. Here, here, 

Is he that struck thee : take thy full revenge. 

Use me, as I did mean thee, worse than death : 

I *11 teach thee Cir revenge : this luckless hand 
Wounded the prineess ; tell my followers 
Thou didst receive these hurts in staying me, 

And 1 will second thee : get a reward. 

Bel. Fly, fly, my lord, and save yourself. 

PAi. How *s this!' 

Wouldst thou, I should he safe P 
Bel. Else it were vain 

For me to live. These little wounds, 1 have, 

Ha* not bled much, reach me that noble hand, 

1*11 help to cover you. 

PAi. Art thou true to me P 

Bel. Or let me poriidi loathed ! Gome, my goo I lord, 
Creep in amongst those bushes : who does know. 

But that the gods may save your much-lovo<l breath P 
PAi. Hien I riiall die for grief, if not for this, 

Tliat I have wounded thee : what wih thou doP 
Bei. Shift for myself well i peace ! 1 hear them come. 
WUWfm, Follow, f<dlow, follow ; that way they went. 

• Mi With my own wonnds I *l^bloody my own sworil 
I need not coonAerfeit to fall ; he^'n knows, 

That I CM stand no loQger. 


PuinAMoxD, Dion, Cuminont^ TuHAituni, 
PAa. To this place we have tia6k*d hhn by hfai blood. 

CU. Yonder, my lord, oreepa one away. 

PioN. Stay, sir, wbat ore you P 
BeU A wretohi*d creature wounded in these woods 
By beasts ; relieve me, if yonr names be men, 

Or I riiall perioh. 

Dmm. This is be, my lord, 

Upon my soul, that hurt her ; *ti8 the boy, 

That wicked boy that served her. 

PAa. () thou damned 

In thy creation ! What cause could* st thou diape 
To hurt the princess P 

Bel. Then I am hetrBy*d. 

Betray'd ! no, apprehended. 

Bil. T confess, 

TVgc it no^more, that, big with evil thoughts, 

I sot upon her, and did make my aim 
Her death. For charity, lot fall at oncM* 

The punishment you mean, and do nut load 
This weary flesh with turtunw. 

7*Aff. I anil know 

Who hired thee to this diM*d ^ 

Bel. Mine own revenge, 

PAa. Bevenge, for what ‘r 
Bel. It pleRHcd hoi to n'ceive 
Me as her iiage, and, a'ht^u my fortunes ebbed. 

That men strid o'er them caroloss, she did shower 
Her welcome graces on me, and did swell 
My fortunes 'till they overfloa'd their banks, 

Throat' ning the men that crost *em ; when, as swift 
As storms arise at sea, she turned her eyes 
To burning suns upon mt*, and did dry 
The streams she hud bt^stowed ; leaving me worse, 

And mure contemn'd than other little brooks. 

Because 1 had been great ; in short, I knew 
I could not live, and therefore did desire 
To die reveng^. 

PAa. If tortures can be foimd 

Long as thy natural life, lusolve to feel 
The utmost rigour [Philaktch ereept out of « AtfsA. 

Cle. Help to lead him hence. 

Pkt. Turn liaek, } on revisheia of innocence, 

Know ye the price of that you boar away 
Ho rudely P ' 

PAa. Who *8 that? 

PtoH. *TiH the I^inl Philaster. 

PAi. Tis not the troasuro of all kings in one, 

The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can weigh down 
Iliat virtue. It was I that hurt the princess. 

Place me, some god, upon a p>Tamis 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
lioud as your thunder to me, tha£ from thenoo 
1 may discourse to all the under-world 
The worth that dwells in him. 

PAa. How's this? 

Bel. My lord, some man 
Weary of life, that wonld ho glad to die. 

Phi. Leave these untimely oourtssies, Bellario. 

Bel. Alas ! he *• mad ; come, will you lead me on ? 

PAi. By all the oaths that men ought most to keop^ 

And gods do punish most when men do break. 

He touched her not. Take heed, Bellario, 

How thon dost drown the viitnei thoo hsri showOf 
WithiMjiny. By ell that's good *twas I: 

Yon loipw, she etood betwUt me and my ri|^ 
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Pka, Tliyawnioi^b^thjrJiidg®. 

CU* It wMPliUii«t«r! 

Dim. not a binTe hay f 

Woll, dn, I fw me, we are dl deceived. 

PAi. Have I no friend here P 
DtoH. yoo- 

Dhi. Then show it ; some 
Good body lend a hand to draw us nearer. 

Would you have tears died for you when you die ? 

Then lay me gently on his neck, that there 
I may weep floods, and breathe out my spirit : 

*Tis not tho wealth of Plutos, nor the gold 
liocked in tho heart of earth can buy away 
This aim-full from me , this had been a ransom 
To havn redeoMed the great Augustus Ciesar, 

Had he been taken : you hard-hearted mim. 

More ston} than those mountains, can you see ^ 

8 uch clear pure blood drop, and not cut your flesh 
To stop his life P To bind a hose bitter wounds 
Qiioens ought to tear their hair, and with their tears 
Bathe 'em. Forgive me, thou that art the wealth 
Of pool rhilastor. 

£ntet Kiva, AarruusA, and a Guard. 

JToiy. Is the villain ta'on ^ 

Pha Sir, here be two confoas tho deed , but sax it aas 
Philastei 

PMi Uui shun it no more, it waa. 

Xtug The fellow that did tight with him vmII tell us 

An A> mol 1 know ho will 

iLuig Did not vou know him h 

Atf No, air, if it was ho, ho was disguised 

Phi 1 viiH so Oh, mv stars* that I ahould live still. 

K%fif Thou iiiiibitious fool ' 

Thou that luist laid a tram for thy own hfo , 

Now I do mean to do, I *11 leave to talk. 

Bvni him to prison 

Aft Kir, th( \ did plot together to take honoo 
'Chis liarmloss lifu , should it pass uiiievengod, 

I should to (virth go wooping grant mo then 
(By all the lo\ o a fathoi iNiars his child) 

Then cuHluditm, and that 1 may apimint 
Thou tuituroh, and thou doatli 
PiOH Death *' soft ' our law 
W ill not roach that, for this fault. 

Kih 9 , ’Tis granted, take ’em to 3 'ou, with a g%ard. 

Como, princely Phuramond, this business past. 

We may with more soi'unt} go ou 
To your mtonded mati'h. 

Clt . I pray that this action lose not Philastor tlie hearts of 
tho people. 

Ihon. Fear it not, their overwiee heads will think it but a 

[Exeunt. 

Here the Fourth Act«etids ; the Fifth thus closes 
the story. 

Enter Dion, Clbiuimont, and Thbasilink. 

Thra. the king sent for him to death f 
Eton. Yob, but tho king must know, *tis not in his power 
to war with henven. 

Cfr. We linger time ; the king sent for FhUsster and the 
an hour ago. 

Thru. Are all his wounds well P 

All; they were but somtehes : but the loss of Uood 

made him fkint. 

Ch. We dally, gentlemen. 


l%ra. Away. 

Dion, We *11 seiifBe hard before we perish. [EoamU, 
Enter Phoaiitbb, Auithusa and Billaeio 
Are, Nay, dear Philaster, grieve not ; we are woU. 

Bel. Kay, good my lord, forbear, we are wondrous well. 
Phi. O Asethusa t O BoUario ! leave to be kind : 

I shall b(‘ diot from heaven, as no'v from earth, 

If you ooniinue so , I am a man, 

False to a pair of tho most trust> ones 
That over earth bore ; can it bear us all ^ 

Forgive and leave me, but the king hath sent 
To call mo to m} death , ob, show it mi , 

And then forget me. And for thee, my boy, 

1 shall deliver words will mollify 
The hearts of beasts, spare thy innexenoe 
Bel Alas, my lord, my life is not a thing 
Worthy your noble thoughts ; 'tis not a life, 

*Ti8 hut a pic*ce of childhood thrown awa,\ . 

Khould I outlive you, 1 should then outlive 
Virtue and honour, and, when that day comet. 

If ever I shall < lose these e\ us but onci, 

May 1 live spotti^d for my 
And waste my bmba to uuthiiig ' 

Are And I (thi wofal'st niaid that ever was, 

Forcini with my hands t/» bring my lord 1.0 death) 

I Do bv the honour of a virgin swear 
To ttdl n<.» hours beyond it. 

Phi Make me not hated so 

Art Come fioin this prison, all jo> ful to our deathe. 

Phi IN^ople will tear mo, wlien they find you true 
To such a wretch as 1 , I shali die loathed. 

£iijo\ your kingdoms peaeeabi} , whilst I 
For ever sleep forgotten w itli my faults : 

Ever) jiisl servant, even mitid in love*, 

WiU lia\i a piece* of me, if you lx true. 

Are My dear loid, sii} not so 
Btl A piece of yon P 

He was not bom of woman that can cut 
It and look on. 

Phi. Take roe in tears betwnxt you, 

For h«.art will break wnih shame and sorrow. 

An, Why, *tis wi*ll 
Bel. Lament no more 

Phi. lAluit would you have done 

If you had wronged me basel> , and had found 
My life no price, compartHl to yours P for love, fdis, deal with 
me plainly. 

Bel Twas mikaken, sir. 

Phi, Why, if it were P 

Bel Then, sir, we would have asked your pardoiL 
Phi. And have hope to enjoy it P 
Are. Enjoy it P ay. 

Phi. Would you, indeed P be plain. 

Bel. We would, my lord. 

Phi. Forgive me then. 

Are. tlo, BO. 

Bel. 'Tis as it should be now. 

PA*. Lead to my death [J£ssnnI» 

Enter Kino, Dion, Clbbbmoiit, and ThnuBiuink 
King. Gentlemen, who saw the prince P 
Vie. So ^ease you, dr, he 's gone to see the city 
And the new platfonn, with some gentlemen 
Attending on him. 

JYifif . Is tho prinoiiB lOidy 

Tb bring her primiir out ^ 

Thra. Sho w»iU your gsMA 
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Xing. Tdl hmr, we eUy. 

Jhm, King, yon may be deodeed yet: 

The head you aim at ooet moie aettlng on 
Than to be lost lo bghtly : if it muat off,— 

Like a wild overflow, that ewoope before him 
A goldea etack, and with it ehakee down bridges, 

Cracks the strong hearts of pines, whose oable roots 
Held out a thousand storms, a thousand thunders, 

And, BO made mightier, takes whole villages 
Upon his back, and m that heat of pnde, 

Charges strong towns, towers, castles, palaces, 

And lays them desolate , su shall th> head. 

Thy noble head, bury the lives of thousands 
That must bleed with thee like a saenhee 
In thy red rums. 

JSmtet PuiLASTBB, AiiETHuaA, mud Bellauio in a rode a,td 
gat laud. 

King How now, what masque is this \ 

Bet Right rosal sir, I should 
Smg you an epithidamium of these lovers . 

But having lost my best airs with my fortunes, 

And wanting a celestial harp to strike 
This blessed union on, thus in glad siuiy 
1 give you alL These two fair cedar-branches. 

The noblest of the mountain where Iht \ grew, 

Htraitest and tallest, under whost still shadi s 

The worthier beasts have made thoir lairs and slept 

Free from the Sinon star and thi fell thundci-stiukf , 

Free from the clouds when the} were big with humour 
And dehvered m thousand spouts thinr issuis to the earth 
Oh, there was none but silent quiet there ' 

*Till never-pleased Fortune shot up shiuhs. 

Base under-bnunbles, to di\uroe these brunches , 

And for a while they do so , and did reign 
Over the mountain, and choked up his beauty 
With brakes, rude thorns and thistles, till tht sun 
Scorched them even to the roots, and dried them there 
And now a gentle gale hath blown again. 

That made these branches meet, and twine togethci, 

Never to be diinded llic god that smgs 
His holy numbers o\er mamage-heds, 

Hath kmt their noble hearts, and heu ihe> stand 
Your children, mighty king , and 1 bavi done 

Kmg. How, how r 

Are. Sit, if y^ lo\e it in plain truth 
For now there is ns maaqumg in 't , this gentleman. 

The pnsoner that you gave me, is become 
My keeper, and through all the bitter throes 
Your jealousies and his lU fate have wrought him. 

Thus nobly hath he struggled, and at length 
Arrived hero my dear huslHuid. 

King Your dear husband ' ('all in 
The captain of the ritadel , thm you shall ki ep 
Your wedding I *11 pro^ idi a masque shall make 
Tour Hymen turn his saffron into a sullen co<it. 

And sing ssd roquioms to your parting souls 
Blood duiU put out your torclies, and, instead 
Of gaudy flowers about your wanton ne< ks. 

An axe riiall hang like a jirodigious meUnir, 

Ready to crop your loves* sweets Hear, you gods : 

From this time do I shake all title off 
Of lather to this woman, this base woman , 

And what there is of vengeance in a lion 
Out amongst dogs, or robbed of his dear young. 

The mine enforced more tmrible, Inore mighty, 

Baipect from me. 


Are. Sir, by that little Ufe 1 have left to swmr by» 

There *o nothing that oan stir me from myaeU. 

What 1 have done, I 've done without repontanoe ; 

For death can be no bugbear unto me 
So long as Pharamond is not my headman. 

Btou. Sweet peace upon thy soul, thou worthy maid, 
Whenever thou diest ! for this Ume 1 ’ll excuso thee, 

Or be thy prologue. 

PAi Sir, lot me qtcak next ; 

And let m> djiug woids bu better with yon 
Than m\ dull hving actions If you aim 
At the dear life of this sweet innocent. 

You art) a tyrant and a sa^'age monster , 

Your memory shall be as foul behind you, 

As you are, li\ing , all }oui bottoi de^s 
Khali be in water wnt, but this in marble , 

No chromqli ahall spaik j'oii, though > our own, 

But for the ahame of men. No motiumeut, 

Tliough high, and big, as Peliun, ahall bo able 
To lovei this base murder , make it rich 
With bnuis, with pun si gold, and shining jasper, 

Like to the pyramids laj on epitaphs, 

Such as make great men gods,— iu> little marble, 

That only clothes mj RMhes, not m> faults, 

Shall fui outsluuc it And for afu i issues, 

Think not so mudlj ot the hLa\cnl\ w isdonis 
'rhat the\ will give }ou more for \uui iiuid nigo 
lo cut ofi, *lcas it lu soini snuki, oi sumi thing 
Like to \ ourself, that in his birth shall strangle >oil 
litnoiombor iu\ futhci, kmg , thcro was a fault, 
but 1 forgive it let that sin persuade j’ou 
To lo>c this lad} If >ou ha%o a soul, 

Think, 8u\c hoi, .iiid lx saved , fur myself, 

1 have so long i xpi t IckI this glad hour, 

So languished undt r } uii, and daih w itherod. 

That, heu% on know s it is m} jo} to die , 

1 biid a rocruatioii lu *t. 

Lntcr a Mossongor. 

Mee ^Alicrc *s the king t 
Kmg lie re 

Mte Uot }ou to }our strength, 

And rescue the Pnuu Pliaramond from danger; 

H( s taken jinsoner b} tht utiaeus, 

Feanng the Isird Philastrr. 

1>WH O bfdvt followers ' 

Mutiny, m} fine dear countrymen, mutiny ' 

Sow, my bra%e vahunt foremen, show your weapoua 
In honour of yoni mistresses 

Enter another Messenger. 

Mett Arm, arm, arm ’ 

King A thousand drvih take *em ' 

J)um A thousand lilcssiugs on *em * 

Mee Aroit arm, O kmg ' the citj is m mutiny, 
laxl by an old giey lufitan, who Monies on 
In rt scue of the Lord PhilasUT 

[Juett u uh Are , Pmi., Bel. 
Kituf Away to the citadel , 1 *11 see them safe. 

And then cope with these hurgbem : let the guard 

And all the gentlemen give strong nttendance. [ExU Kino. 

[ManmU Diom, CLBRBiioifT, Thiuiiunb 
VU The dty up ! this was above our wishes. 
l)von. Ay, and the marriage too , now, by my lifi^ this 
noble lady has deceived us alL A plague upon rnyulf ; 
thonaand plagues, lor having such unworthy thoughts of her 
dear honour 1 Oh, I could beat myself, or do you bsgt vam 
and 1 *11 best yotti for we had all one thou^ki. 
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Ct§ No, iio» *twiU bvt loM UnM. 

jjiom, Y(WMiytnu»* are yonrtwocdfalMipf wdl,xnydBar 
oountrymBiif what ye kdC|— If yon oontinue and fall not 
b ick upon tbe flrit broken ihin, I 'll have yon chnmstled, and 
and oat and ohxonicled, anng in all-to-be-pnuaed 
Bonneta, a^ grand in new braTo ballade, that all tonguea 
shall troll you la taeula »met$iorum, my kind can-camera 

T/ifa. What if a toy take *om i the heels now, and they 
run all away, and cry, Thi i$vU take the htHdutost ‘ 

JOtoH Then the same deiil take the foremost too, and souse 
him for hiB breakfast ’ if thev all prove cowards, in) turaea 
flv amongst them and bo speeding * May they 1 li\c murrains 
lain to keep the gentlemen at home, unbound in (Jis\ floocr * 
m ly the moths branch their velvets, and thi ir silks onl^ be 
worn bcloro son c}os' may their fals« lights undo eni, and 
discover presses, holes, sioms, and uhliioss in their stuffs, and 
miiki them shop-nd ' ina> they livi iin wed up wah nc«ck<( of 
beef and turnips' ma^ the) know no language but that 
gibberish they pratth to tht ir parLcls unless it be the Cvolhic 
Latin tht) wiitc in thoir bonds, and nii^ the\ ante that 
f list, and lose thou di bta ' 

J’Hftt the Kivn 

King the vongomci of all thi gods lonfound thtin 
how ikc\ Hwann iogtihor’ what u hum Uii\ ruiw do\ils 
thukt Aoui wild thnttits it n man h«d nud to uw thtur 
Aaloiirs, h must iiii> a brokugi fut it, and thin bring er> on, 
tho will tight liki shuop *lis PhilusUr— none but l^hilaaicr 
— must allay this heat tho will not hear im <«iieak, but 
fling dirt at me and mil me tyrant Oh run dear fnond, 
and bring Lord niilastei * Speak him fair lall him pnnee, 
do him all the (ourteni )ou urn, coiiiiiund me to him Oh 
iii\ wits nil wits' [iririLk 

Dtan Oh in \ braie country mi n as I li\t I will not bit \ 
ii pill out of > oui walls for this nai , > ou sluill lo/i n me, and 
1 11 thank \ u and si ml vou brawn niid Imi on indsoiP >ou 
1 1 01 > long vaiatiuii a hrau. ol fun ini n, tliat at Michaelmas 
shill comi up fat and kicking 

Kiuff >\hit thi \ will do with this pool pnnii,thi gxls 
know, and I fuar 

Dtoti W h\ Nil thi\ 11 flR> him and make ihurch-buckcts 
on skill to quench iclMllion, thin (Up a n\et in s stonte, 
and lung him up foi a sign 

htttn ('*1 bill XONT U UA rillLASTBR 

King Oh, worthy sir fuigivo mo do not make 
'^oiu inisiiics and m} faults moot togithir, 
lo bniig a greater danger Be > oursolf, 
htill found amongst discaaos 1 have wrongcnl }OU, 

And though 1 find it last, and beaten to it. 

Lei hist \our goodness know it Calm the piHiple, 

And be what you wore born to take 3 our loi e, 

And with her m3 repentance, and my wiidiiw, 

And all my prayers , by the gods, m\ heart s|ioakB this 
And if the l^t full from i]|^ not performed, 

May 1 be struck w ith thunder ' 

JAl Mlgllt> BIT, 

I will not do 3 OUT greatness so much wrong. 

As not to make your word truth , free the pnneoss. 

And the poor boy, and lot me stand the shook 
Pf this mad sta-breach, whioh I *11 either turn 
Or iHinsh with it. 

Let 3roar own word free thorn 


* fiojl, fesd high) a tm enVoA tohonse, from 

M m «« Xiaf Lssr,** sol hr , so. 0^ of the daoks that 
•kpleawe, 


** tha fltdhow aoe thi aoUM hons tots to *1 
WHh amoio itolias ■npotha.'* 
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f/U mion thiia I take my leave, Uswig year halide 
And hanging on yonr royal word . be kingly. 

And be not move^ etr , I shall bnng you peace, 

Or never bnng myaalf back. 

JTiag. AH the go with thee ' [ExgmU, 

Enter an oU Gaptain and Citizens wdh PuAnAMOKO 
Cap Come, my bra\c m3 midons, let us frdl on. 

Lot our caps swarm, m3 bo38, 

And let your mmble tongues forget >our mothers* 

Oibbcni^ of ** What do you lack,*’ and set 3 our moothe 
Up chibbtn, till your puloites tall fnghted half a fathom, 
Past thi cnio of ba3-Balt and gross poppir 
And tlien cr\ PhilasiU 1 , bmvo Philoetcr, 

Let Fhilastci be deepc r in ri'quest, ni\ ding-dongs, 

M> pairs of dear indentures, kings of clubs, 

*ihan >our told water cambletH or >our pamtmgs 
Hpeiti d w ith cop|H r let not \ our hastA silks, 
in vour branch d doth of laalkin,* or \oiir tissues, 

DoaiK beloved of spiccd laki ind cunlanl, 

\ our Itobm-buods, S( arlcts tud luhns tii your a&ctioae, 

In duranci to %oiir shops 1 », iiaint\ duckii> 

Up wnth 3oiir thi e-piU 1 i^pints \our wrought valoun, 

Vud let \ our uncut choli i maki the king feel 
'ihi measure of 3 our niik.htmesK Phila t>cr ' 

Ci\ m3 rose nobles, ci\ ' 

Jill Philaster Philaster* 

tap Ilow do vou liki this mv lord pnme {* these are mad 
In>\s, I tell vou these are things that will not stnke them 
ti>i>-eaib to a foist,’ and let a man of war an arg«M\ , hull and 
czy cockles’ 

Pka Why , \ uu rude slave, do \ ou know what ^ on do 
f ap ll\ pl^tt^ l*niice of Pup|)€ts, wc do know, 

And givi \oui gTHutness warning thit \ou talk 
No m tn Huth bug-wronl% or tliat soldered ciown 
Shall be siiutch d with a musket diar IViiioe Ihppin, 

Ikiwn with lour noble blood , or, us 1 li\i , 

1 11 ha%i \ou codlcd ’ let him loose, my spints. 

Make us a round nng wnth \ our bills, mi Hectors, 

And lot us set what this trim man dares di 
Now, sir ha^ at\ou here I he, 

And with this swashing blow, (do vou sweat, pnnoe^ 

1 lould hulk vour grace, and hang lou up croes-logg'd 
Like H hare at a poulten r s, and do this with this wiper 
PAa You will not see me murdered, wnckod viUainsf 
I CU \oB, uidied, will we, air , we have not oeen cue ao a 
groat while 

Cap, He would have weapona, would he ’ give him abroed- 
sidi, my brave boys, with 3our pikes , bniiich me hia akm m 
fiowon Uke a satin, and botwoon every flower a moital out ; 
vour rovnlti shall ravel , jug him, gentlemen , I 'll have him 
cut to the kell,’ then ilowm the soams , oh, for a whip to make 
him galoon-laces 
1 11 have a eooch-whip 
PAa Oh, span me, gentlemen 

Cap Hold, hold the man begins to fear and know hunaelf^ 
Ho shall for this time onh be scaled up 
With a feather through his nose, that he may only 


> Clotk if MMa, a rlih doth of interwovea silk and edd t tteaame 
was oonupted from boattm, beidsfwiN, whioh la aUM to ba from 
Baldsdi, an Oclimtsl BaaM ftsr BscM wheaos it was flmt hasaghh. 

• FoaA, baife or phunos , from the Dateh **fasta.** 
«HwUea4«rssSoklw floatMly.aiidfbllowamsaaealllag. rknf% 

Bot I 0 WW ttmir flag to a flat, and 1st On naa^if^iar. thehrSMUeiMlh 
drift, aad sgf oosUiS. 

* (Mlader stdllsd,MltaneffllgMiaklaf In btrt ttbIut nklMbnUHil 
’^iSi^oovSiur of the iatastbsirTLlSS^ ** osak^^^* 
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See heayen, and think whither be ie going. 

Nay, beyoad-sea iir» we will proclaim you, 70a *d 
Be king, thou tender heir apparent to 
A church-ale, thou ilight prince of single sarcenet, 

'Ihou royal ring-tail, lit to fly at nothing 
But poor men's poultry, and have every boy 
Beat thee from that tem with his bi’oad and butter. 

J^ka. Gods keep me from those hell-hounds ! 

Etiter PHILASTBU. 

All, Long live Philaster, the bravo prince Phibtstor ! 

Ehi, 1 thunk you, gentlemen : but why are tliest^ 

Eude weapons biought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades K 

Cap, My royal rosiolear, 

We are thy myrmidons, thy guard, thy roarers ; 

And when thy noble body is in duiaiice, 

Thus do we clap our musty morions on, 

And trace the streets in terror. Is it iK‘ace, 

Thou Mars of men. Is Uio king sociable. 

And bids thee live \ Ail thou above thy foomon, 

And free as Pheebus ? Speak : if not, this stand 
Of royal blood shall be abroach, a-tilt, and run 
Even to the lees of lionour. 

Phi, Hold and be satished, 1 am myself 
Free as my thoughts ore ! by tbc g<Mls, 1 am. 

Cap, Art thou tlic dainty durluig of the king 't 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules !" 

Do the lords bow, and the regarded scarlets 
Kiss the gum-golls,^ and cr}*, We arc your Bor%’antb P 
Is the court navigable, and the presence stuck 
With flags of friendship *r If not, wc uit' thy custlo, 

And this man sleejis. 

Phi. I am what 1 desire to be, your friend ; 

I am what 1 was liuni to lie, your iirina*. 

PAa. Siry there is some humanity in you ; 

You have a noble soul ; forget iny name. 

And know my miseiy ; set me safi* aboard 
From these wild camiilmls, uiiU, us 1 live. 

I’ll quit tliis bind for evoi : there is nothing, 

Perpetual prisonment, cold, hunger, sickness. 

All dangers of all sorts and all together, 

Ibe worst company of the worst men, madness, age, 

To be as many creatures as a woman, 

And do as all they do ; nay, to despair ; 

But I would rather make it a new nature. 

And live with fit 4hoHe, than endure one hour 
Amongst these wild dogs. 

Phi, I do pity you : friends, discharge your fears. 

Deliver me the prinof* ; T ’ll wmrHiit you, 

1 shall bo old enough to find my safet v. 

8 Cit. Good sir, take heed he does not hurt you : 

He’s a fierce man, T can tell you, sir. 

Cap, Prince, by your leave, 1 'll have a surcingle,^ 

And mail you like a hawk.* [ Ur itirt. 

Phi, Away, away, there is no danger in him ; 

Alas, he had rather sleep to sluike his fit off. 

Ixiok you, friends, how gently lie loads ; upon my word, 

He ’s tame enough, he needs no further watching. 

Good, my friends, go to your houses, and by me have 
Tour pardons, and my love ; 

And know, there shall be nothing in my power 

* Owafolla OoQc srs hands, jmd gumg^ perhaps royal hands 
made for the ssrrlle pirt of humanity to pram their cams agaiost 

* flarriaglf^ head, girth. Oil French ** sareeagle.** 

* MoU a hawk, piaioa, fMten tim whum down with a girdle hah. 

**meeala,** a medij Itelhm **mBf|]e»** a msslh, not. ooet of meilf 
wh saoe mail ermoar. 
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You may deierve, but you diall have your wiohon. 

To give you mom thanks, were to flattar yon ; 

Continue still your bve, snd for an esmast, 

Drink this. 

All, Long ma3'est thou live, brave prince ! 

Brave prince ! brave prince ! Exannt Phi. emf Phs. 

Cap. Go thy ways ; thou art the king of Gourtesy : 

Fall off again, my eweet youths ; come, and every man trace 
to his house again, and luing his pewter up ; then to the 
tavern, and bring your wives in muffs : wc will have music, 
aud the red grape shall make us dance, and risi% boys. 

[ALrrfOf/. 

Enter Kino, Ahethvba, Galatea, Mboua, Clbuemu.>t, 
Dion, Tiikasxlinb, Bbllauio, and AtloudanU. 

Kmg. Is it appeased P 

Sis, all is quiet os the dead of n'ght. 

As peaceable as sloop ; my lord Philaster 
Bnugs on the prince himself. 

King, Kind gentleman ! 

I will not brc‘ak tlu^ least word 1 have givt*n 
In promise to him ; I Imve heuiH»d a world 
Gf grief upon his head, which 3 ‘ut, 1 hu])u, 

To wash awH)’. 

Enter Philasteu and Piiauauond. 

Cle. My lord is eonu*. 

King. My sou ! 

Blest 1 k‘ the time, that I have leave to call 
Such rirtue mine ! Now thou art in mine unns, 

Methinks, 1 luivt> a salve unto my bnvist 
For all the stings that dwell there ; streams of £^ef 
That 1 have wrong«*d thee, and as much of joy 
That 1 n^peut it, issue from mine eyi^ : 

Lot them apiM>ast» thoi* ; take thy right ; take her. 

She is thy right too, and forgtd to urge 
My vexed soul w ith that 1 did liofure. 

Phi. Sir, It is blotted from my memory, 

Past and forijrott«*n. For you, pnnecof SjNtin, 

Whom I have thus redeemed, you h«i\e full leave 
To make an hotioimiblf voyagt home. 

Aud if you would go tumishod to your realm 
With fair provision, 1 do sen.' a lady, 

Methinks, would gladly bear vou compun}' : 

How hko yoq this pioci- i* 

2[eg. Sir, he likes it w'cll, 

For he hath tried it, and has found it worth 
His princely liking ; . . . 

1 know your moaning ; J am not the first, 

That iiatun^ taught to M^ek a fellow forth : 

C'un sliame rcxiuiin |)er{iotually in me, 

And not in others 't or have princes salviw 
To cure ill names, that meaner people want I* 

Phi. What mean you V 
Meg. You must got another sh^i 
To liear the prineoss and the boy bigether. 
hum. How now ! 

The old edauder is revived in the king’s mind. Ho 
asks one favour of Philaater. 

PAi. Ckumnond whate’er it bo. 

King, Bwear to be tnie 

To what you promise. 

PAi. By the {Kiwers above, 

Let it not be the death of her or hin, 

And it is granted. 
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B«yp away the boy 

To tortun ; X will bavo hor cleared or boned. 

PAi. Oh, let me call my word* back, worthy lir; 

Aek lomethiiii; elee, bury my life and right 
In one poor grare, but do not take away 
My life and fame at once. 

JTi/iy. Away with him, it stands inevocable. 
rkh, Tum all your oyes on me : here stands a man 
The falsest and the boscwt of this world. 

Set swords against this breast, some honest man. 

For I Imre liv'd till I am pitied. 

Mv former d<ieds wore hateful, but this lost 
Ik Jniiful , for I unwillingly 
Have given- the dear preserver of my life 
Unto his torture : is it in tho imjwci 
O f flosh and blood to oany this, and In r 

[^OferM to 3fUl himatij. 

Are. Dear sir, bo patient yet , oh, stay that hand. 

King. Sns, strip that lioy. 

Diou. C^imo, Hti, your tender flesh will trt* yoiit eoiistanoy 
Mel Oh, kill me, gentlemen. 

Mwu. No . help, sirs. 

Ml I W ill ytm torture ino f 
Koig llnste Him* . why stay \ou ? 

Mel 'Hicn 1 shall not break m\ vow, 

You kriiiw, just giKls, though 1 dimoviT olL 
A'ihq. llfiw othaty’ Will ho (‘(mf«*ss ? 

J)ton. Sir, ST) he says. 

King SpiHik then. 

Mel Onvit king, if vou i*omniand 
This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue, 

I'rged h\ nn lunurt. shall utter all th« thoughts 
M\ }outh h'lth known, and stninger things than these 
You hear not utten. 

King. Walk aside with him 

Jhofi Why siKnik’ni thou not Y 
Mil Know you this faiHS, my lord Y 
JJmn. No. 

Mil. Have you not seen it, nor the like Y 
Ihon. >'1*8, I have seen the like, hut ruudily 
I know not where. 

J have been often told 
lu court of one Euphrasia, a la<ly, 

And daughter to you , Is'twixt whom and mo 
The} that would flutter ray bad fue-e would sw»>dr 
There was sui h strange rtwemhlancc, that wo two 
( oiild not be known asunder, drest alike. 

Dum. By Heaven, and so thure is. 

Mel, For her fair sake, 

Who now doth spend the spring-time of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the king 
That i may 'scape tlus torture. ^ 

*But thou speak 'st 
As like Euphrasia, ns thou dost look. 

How come it to thy knowledge that she lives 
In pilgrimage f 

I know it not, my lord. 

But 1 have heard it, and do scarce beliove it. 

7)«»a. Oh, my shame I Is it possible P Draw near, 

I may gaw upon thae. Art thou she P 
Or else her murderer J Where wert thou bom P 
•Bri. InSiraonsa. 
i>i4W. Wliat ’■ thy name P 
Mel, Euphraria. 

Pwa. *i*is joiAi *tls dm ttow, I do know thee. Oh 
TCbat them haM died, and I hid never sem 
^aormydMMie! How ihaU I M «hee P flhdl 
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This tongue ol mine e'er call thee daughter more Y 
Bel, *W ould I had died, indeed ; 1 widi it too ; 

And so I must have done by vow, ere published 
What I have told, but that there was no means 
To hide it longer. Yet 1 joy m this, 

Thu princess is all clear. 

A'Miy. What luive you done P 
Bton All IS discovenxL 

i'A*. Wli} then hold you me P 

[lit o^em to etab ktmeelf 
All is discovered: pray you, lot mo go 
Kiftff Stay him. 

jiet. What is discovered P 

linm. Why, my sliamt . 

It t«* It woman , let hi 1 npoak the rest. 

/'At How ! that again 

/><»« It 1 *^ a woman. 

rin, Bbet 1 h* vou jKiwers that f ivour innomn'c * 

Auitf l*i\ hohl upon that Ind} 

r/n It ih .1 woiiuii, SIT . bilk, gcntlenwn' 

It IH a woman Arf*thu-‘i. Uike 

M\ Hoiil into tk\ biT mt, that would 1 m* goie* 

With joj • it H a woniiin. Tliou art fan , 

And \irtiiouH still to ages, s]nte of m. *uv 
Ktiig S|Nuk \oii, when* hos his shame? 

Met I am hin daughter. 

J*bt. 'Hu gudw on just 

J»ufH I dart' ai eust* none, but Iw^fon you two. 

Tile %irtue of our ago, 1 bend m\ kn<‘C 
For men*y 

Pht Take it freely : tor, 1 know. 

Though what thou didst wert* mdiscreotly done, 

'Tw.is meant well. 

And for me, 

I h.ivi a ])Ow'r to paidon sms uh oft 
ttii\ mull has tM»wer to wrong me. 
rit Nohh aud wot thy 
Phi But, Bellario 

Foi I iniiht tall thee still mi), tell me, why 
Thou dulat «'oiicoal thy sox , it w us u fault ; 

A fault, Bellario, though thy other di^eds 
f>f tnilii outweighiHl it * all ihiwe jealousies 
Had flowm to nothing, if thou hadst discovered 
What now we know. 

Ml I My father oft would speak 
Your worth and virtue : and os 1 did grow 
.Mon* and more apprehensive, I did thirst 
I'o set* the man so praised ; but yet all this 
Whs but a maiden-longing, to be lost 
As soon as found : till sitting in my window, 
l*nnting mv thoughts in lawn, T saw a god 
1 thought (but it was you) entor our gates. 

My bltMid flew out, and bock again as fust, 

As 1 had puff'd it forth and sucked it in 
Like breath, then was I called away in haste 
To entertain you Never was a man, 

Heaved from a sheep-oote to a scfiptre, raised 
80 high in thoughts as 1 : you left a kiss 
Upon these lips then, which I mean to keep 
From you for ever : I did hoar you talk. 

Far above singing. After yon were gone, 

I grew acquainted with my heart, and search'd 
What stfarr'd it ao : alas ! I loimd it love; 

Yet te from Inat, oonld I have but Hvad 
In pieaence of yon, X bad bed ny end. 

F)mm thii I dU didnde ny iwble flHtte 
With a feigned pOgrimiigeb and 
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In habit ol a boj ; tad, lor X fcww 
Hf birth no match lor jout I waa paat hopo 
Of having you ; and undantanding wall 
That when I made discovery of my sex, 

I could not stay with you, 1 made a vow, 

By all the most religious things a maid 
Could call together, never to be known, 

‘Whilst there was hope to hide mo from men's p^'es, 

For other than 1 seemed, that 1 might over 
Abide with you. Then sat I by the fount, 

Where lint you took nio up. 

Search out a match 

Within our kingdom, where and when thou wilt, 

And 1 will pay thy dowry ; and thyself 
Wilt well deaerve him. 

Mat. Never, sir, will I 
hlany ; it is a thing within my vow. 

But if I may have leave to nerve the princess, 

To see the virtues of her lord and her, 

I sti*ll have hopo to live. 

Art. And 1, l^ilaster, 

Cannot bo jealous, though you had a lady 
Drest like a page to serve you, nor will 1 
Suspect her living here. Come, live with me, 

Live free, as I do ; she that loves my lord, 

Curst be the wife that hates her ! 

Phi. I grieve, such virtues should be laid in earth 
Without an heir. Hear mo, my royal lather, 

Wrong not the freedom of our souls so much. 

To to take revenge of that busi* woman. 

Her malice cannot hurt us ; set her free 
As she was bom, saving from shame and sin. 

Mmff. Set her at liberty. But leave the court ; 

This is no place for such. You, Pharainond, 

Shall have free passage, and a conduct homo 
Worthy So groat a prince. When you c(»me there. 
Remember, Hwas your faults that lost you her. 

And not my purposed will. 

PAa. I do confess. 

Renowned sir. 

Xiitg. IjBst, join your hands in one. Knjoy, Pliilaster, 
This kingdom which is yours, and aft«T me 
Whatever I call mine, my blessing on you ! 

All happy hours bo at your marriage-joyM, 

That you may grow yourselves over all lands, 

And live to ^ your plenteous branches spring 

‘Wherever tliSne>is sun ! Let princes learn 

By this to rule the passions of their blood ; 

For what Heaven wills can never be withstood. 

[Prcufit eiffiisf. 


Oeoi^ Chapman, who wan horn at Hitchin in 
1.557 or 1559, and was about forty-five yean old 
when Queen Elizabeth died, wan a good ncholar an well 
aa dramatist, a friend of Ben Jonnon’s and of the bent 
men of his time. He did not begin to write playn 
till he wan forty; and about the time of Hhakenpeare’a 
death, when Chapman’s age wan nearly sixty, he 
completed bin famous translation of all the works 
asonbed to Homer. As a dramatist, he wrote one or 
two good comedies, especially All Fools,” based upon 
Terence’s ** Self Tormentor” (Heautontimoronmenon), 
and Monsieur d’Olive.” His diief tragedies were, two 
on "The CVmqfnrac^ ” and "IQm l^ngedy ” of Charles 
Duke of Byron, Manhal of Irance iraer Henri IT., 
who was skQl Hring when the plays were producedf 


at about the same date aa " Philaster and two on 
the story of Bussy d’Ambois, a tale of the days of 
Henry 111. Bussy d’Ambuia, a soldier cf fortune, was 
introduced at court by Monsieur, the kiikg's brother, 
who meant to use him as a tool. He proved no tool, 
and the Ihike of Guise and the king's brather pro- 
cured his death by disclosing to the Count of Mout-^ 
surry a love between bis wife Tamyra and the bold 
adventurer. This play was printed in 1607 ; tlie 
sequel, printed in 1613, was more meditative in its 
tone, a sort of Odyssey to the Iliad of its predeoesaor. 
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It had this dedication to Sir Tliomas Howard, which 
1 leave in the old Bjielling : — 

Sir ^ — Since Vl'erkes of this kinde hsue bocne lately 
eetef^med worthy the Patronage of some of our worthiest 
Nobles, 1 haue made no doubt to pn^fc^iro thin of mine to 
your vndoubtod Vert ur, and cxet^rMling true Noblesm; aa 
contayuing matter no leaae dimming your n^ading, and 
excitation to Heroycall life, then any such late Dedication. 
Nor hauc the gntfiti^at IVincea of Italic, and other Countries, 
conc'eiucd it any least diminution U> their grentneaae, to haue 
their Names wing'd w’ith these Trogicke lMumes,and dispemt 
by way of Putroiiiig< , tlirough the most Noble Ketices of 
Kurop*. 

HowBocuer thenfore in the Si^irnicnll presentation, it 
might meete w’lth some maligners, yet ('onsidering, enen 
therein, it past with approlwtiun of more worthy iudgmnonts; 
the Ballaiice of their side (impecially being held by your 
impurtiall hand) I hop* wdll to no graine abide the out- 
w’eighing. And for the iiutenticall truth of eyther |»erBon or 
action, who (w’orth the respecting) will exps-t it in a Poiniio, 
w’hoHf' subifH't is not truth, nut things like truth f Poore 
enmous soiiles they are that cauill at truths want in these 
naturuU Ai’tibns ; matoriall instruction, elegant and senten- 
tious excitation to Vertue, and deflection from her <'ontrary : 
lieing the soule, Urns, and limits of an autimticall Tmgedie. 
But whatsooiier merit of your full ooiuitenanee find Isiiou.* 
suffers defect in this, I shall soone supply with tome other of 
more genemll account : wherein your right vertiioua Kamo 
made famous and preserued to posteritio, your future comfort 
and honour in your present acceptation, and loue of all 
vertuous and diuine expression ; may bo to much past others 
of your Raneke oncreast, as the} are ^ort of your ludidall 
Ingenuitio, in their due estimation. 

For, howsoeiier those Ignoble and sowrebrow'd World- 
lings are carelesse of whatsoeuer future, or present opinion 
spreads of thorn : yet (with the most diuine Philoaopher, if 
l^ptiire did not conflrme it) I make it matter of my Faith ; 
that we tniely retaine an intollectnall Iselingof Good or Bad 
after this life ; proporiionably answerable to the kme or 
neglect we benre here to all Vertne, and tmelyAainane 
Instruction : In whose favour and honour 1 wiah you woat 
eminent; And rest ener. 

Tmt irm TmUm 
meet edssmsi^ 

Gas. dsuNnoM. 
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The plaj opens with dialogne between Beligny, 
Loid Lieutensnt of Oeinbray ^ho is brother*m-law 
to the murdored Bvuny), and Marquis Rend. The 
murder of Bussy has been permitted to pass un> 
punished, war and the spirit of wai have (licxl out, 
men rust in idleness, but, says Bah^piy, affecting to 
be faithful follower of the Duke of Guise — 

Well thou most worth) to bi groatcit Guiho, 

Make with thy greatneas a now world uriHo 
hiuh doprest noblos (followen of hnij 
Ab )ou myself, my lord will find a tunc 
When to revongo ytmi wrongs 
MitH I makr no doubt 

In meantime, 1 could wish the wiong wore ngbhMl 
Ot ^tmr Blain brothcr-iii-Iaw, brave liiuiB% d Viiibuis 
Jtal That one accidfMit was iimdc m> cltargt • 

My brother Bumi> b now m\ wife, 

Ity no Huit would loiihont to sfitisiv 
M) luvr of hoi with marriage, till 1 \ow*d 
Jo uHf ni) utmost to nitngc m\ hroOui 
But ( lormont d AmltoiM Bubb\*b mt'Otid brnthir, 
lliid HiruL liiH Hpiumtion and rxLit4«iiioiit 
1 o Buftf 1 nonr hut his liand in hif> w n ak 
Whu h hi hath > ow od, and so w ill m «Hh luqiiit 
Ml of nn \ow, madi to m) wife, hiH sinter, 

And uiidirtakt Inmault Bu8m\ s rtvfngc 
\ i t loathing in> wa\ to giv< it act 
But in th( noblest and most nuinU counn 
If th» dims tak< it hi n soh i s to HCiid 
A I hulling! to him, und m>sclf luiuil buu it, 

'Jo which dill VI r> 1 lun um no moans 
111 iH HO hniiKtidfd in his houm, 

And armid with guuid MtiU 
liiH Jliat iiiiaiiH lii\ on in< , 

Whiih 1 < in stningih iiiiikc Mi last Iambi* hoIc, 

B\ hiH gloat suit, HtandH now on pnii with him, 

And hi OH \ou know, |)as8iiig (o\ clous 
\\ ith that blind gncdincwi thit follow h gum. 

Will cost no danger whin hoi sweet feet ticud 
Bi Hides, \ oil know , hiH bid> In hiN suit, 

M^ioing as freshly as when hnit IjOM sliot 
Ills faultloHS arrows fnnn her ros\ i >es, 
how Ines with him again, and she, I know. 

Will join with nil hilps in hei fiiind s rc\ciigo s 
Hal No doubt, m^ lonl, and thirofurn lit mi pray )ou 
To use all Hpiod foi so on medles jxnnts 
Me wifo*H heart stands with hasU of thi riicngi, 

Being, 08 lou know, full of hci brother’s faio, 

llmt she imagines 1 neglect m\ \ow 

Ki ops off hei kind oiiibraccs, and still asks 

l^Tien, when, will this leicnge eomi when perfonned 

Will this dull \ow bi* ^ And I \ow to hia%on 

So sternly, and so past her ^ she urges 

M) vow’s performance, that 1 almost fear 

To see her, when I have a while been aliscnt, 

Not showing her, before I speak, the blood 
She so much thirsts for freckling hands and fare 
•fisH Get you the challenge wnt, and look from me 
To hear your passage cleared no long time after [£vif Rim 
•B e/ All restitution to your worthiest lordship, 

Whoso errand I must carry to the king, 

As having iwcni my sarvioo in tho sei^ 

Of all Bttidi malcontents and their designs 
By seeming one affected with their Isotion • 

And discontented httaumii 'gaiiiit the state • 

Nor doth my hsotliOT Okmmlk 'enqpe my counsel 


Given to the kmg about hie Gmeean grenfcnece, 

Wbudi, ae I q^ce H, hath poeeeaeed the king 
(Knowing hie danng qnnt)' of much danger 
Charged in it to his person, lliough m) oonaaomo 
Dare swear him clear of an) power to bo 
Infected wuth the least dishonisty, 

Yet that euicent) , we politicians 
Must sBv, grows out of aim < it cannot 
Aspire to pohc) s greatness an 1 tlie more 
^V 1. work on all nqx f ts of kind and \ irtui , 

'Fhe mi re our sorvici to thi king hm ms gn-ut. 

In Biisi mg no good tliat seems bad to him 
And till more bad wi make the most of good, 

The mun our pohc) w^arrhi th and our si moo 
Is wonderul at for wisdom an I sinif lenese 
’ Tis los) to make g« < d sus|H'cti<d stiU, 

When good and i^od aii niadf but doaks for ill 
^c< Monsuui taking now his lean for Br ^aint, 

Hpmi\ MoNHtriE, Giihi Cleexokt, EapsEMOVig 
Si>iskon Mt>NsiEi It taitm/ leapt of thi, KlM» 

'i'hi (raise, and his deal i i on I'lermont d* \mboiq 
liisjicnng t I ther u * d Htati affairs 
1 durst lu\ wag« rs (tin ugh tht Guns bi now 
In chi« f hint of ins fnt tton), but of soi ithing 
^tiourmg of that wl ich nil men uIsl despise, 

Uow to be truh i oh , truh w ise 

Mom» Set^ how h( hangs upon thf ear of Guise, 

Like to his )i w( 1 

Arp Hi snow whiqaringin 
*v>me doctnnr of stabilit\ and fr« i dom, 

( ontempt oi outward greiitnciv and thf guisee 
That ^ iib,ar great ones make their ))ndi and real, 

Being on 1 % scrub trams and sumptuous houses, 

Hig) pUiiSfOftiies 
Mono Cuntoin]ii of these 

Boos he loud to the (tuisi ’Tih paiBnng needful. 

And he, I think, makes sliow to ifieit his doctmie 
A71 Oimmiiids admires it 
JioHt And pursues another 
*Tui fine hi | nsi , and i heap, and vulgar, 

Known foi a i.o\irt practice, \it bcdie\pd 

thoM* iibiiscd souls, that thc\ tout h and govern, . • 
As made b\ custom nothing llus same D’Ambois 
Hath gotten such opinion of liis virtues. 

Holding all Itammg but an art to livi well, 

And show mg hi hatli leamcid it in his life. 

Being thereh\ strong in his persuading othen, 

That this ambitious Guise, embracing him, 

Is thought t’ embrace his virtues 
Asp Yet in some 

Ills sirtuia an hold false for the other's vices* 

For ’tiB more lunnmg held, anl much more common, 

To saspcKt truth than falsehood and of Imth, 

Truth still fares wone , as hardl) being belie\ed 
As ’tis unusual and rarely known 
Mon* I'll part engendering virtue Men affirm 
Though this same Clermont hath a D’ Ambon* spirit 
And breathes his brother's valour, )et hn teminr 
Is ao mucdi past his, that you cannot move him 
I H try that temper in him. — Come, you two 
Devour eabh other with your virtue's seal. 

And leave for other friends no fragment oi ye : 

I wonder, Guise, you will thna latish hhn 

Ont of my botom, that IMgipive the life 

His manhood h rsa th e e, i^iril, and me a n s md hH|^ 

Whit do mm think olmq I pmy d s Hn mdl 
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Oiioe give me Imre (for trial at that love 
That from thy brother Bumy thoa inharitoat) 

T* imriaap thy boaom. 

Cier, Aahew, rirP 

Jfout, Be a tme gluB to me, in which I may 
Behold what thoughts the many-headed beast, 

And thou th}*8clf, breathes out concerning me, 

My ends, and now upstarted state in Brabant, 

For which I now am bound ; my higher aims, 

Imagined hero in France ; speak, man, and let 
Thy words be bom as naked as thy thoughts : — 

Oh, were bravo Bussy living ! 

CUr. Living, my lord P 

Jfotm, Tis true, thou art liis brother, but durst thou 
Have braved the Uuiav , muuger his jirescnoe, courted 
His wedded lady ; emptied even the dregs 
Of his worst thoughts of me, even to my teeth : 

Discern'd not me his rising sovereign 
From any common groom, but let me hear 
My grossest faults, as groasful as they were. 

Durst thou do this ? 

Cier I cannot tell : a man 
Does never know the goodm^ss of his stomach 
Tin he sees moat before him. Were I dared, 

Perhaps, aa he nus, 1 durst do like him. 

JfoM. Dare then to pour out horc thy fn>ost soul, 

Of what I am. 

Glrr. 'Tis stale. lie told you it. 

JfoMS. He only jested, spake of spUnm and envy : 

Thy soul, more learned, is more ingenuous. 

Searching, judicial ; let me then from thee 
Hear what I am. 

Cfltr. What but the sole support 
And most expectant ho|>e of all our France, 

The to^ward victor of the whole Low C'ouutrieB f 

Moms, Tudi, thou wilt sing encomiums of my praise. 

Is this like D'Ambois ? I must vex the Guise, 

Or never look to hoar free truth ; toll me, 

For Bussy lives not : he durst anger mo, 

Tet fur my love would not have feared to anger 
The king himself. Thou undrrstand'st me, dost not P 
Cler. I shall, my lord, with study. 

Mo/u, Dost understand thyself? I pray thee* tcU nio, — 
Dost never search thy thoughts, what my design 
Might be to entertain thee and thy brother ? 

What tur^l meant to serve with you ? 

Olhr. Even' what yon please to think. 

Moms. But what think’st thou ? 

Had I no end in 't, think'st 

Cler. I think you had. 

Mohs. When I took in such two as you two were, 

A ragged couple of decayed commanders. 

When a French crown would plentifully serve 
To buy you both to anything i' th' earth, — 

Cler. 8o it would yon. 

Moms. Nay, bought you both outright, 

Ton and your trunks : I fear me, I offend thee. 

Cter. No, not a jot. 

Moms, The most ronown6d soldier 
Epsminimdas (as good authors say) 

Wad no more suits than badn, but you two shared 
But one suit 'twixt yon both, when both your studies 
Were not what most to .dine with ; if your partridge, 
Yonr enip^ your wooded, lark, or your red herring 
But where to beg it, whether at ij^y house, 

Or at the OniBe's (for you know yon were 
Ambitious beggars), or at eome eookahop, 
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To etenuee the oobk'e mist, and aoore it up. 

Dost not offend thee P 
Ckr, No, sir. Fray proceed. 

Mohs, As for thy gentry, 1 dare boldly take 
Thy honourable oath : and yet some eay 
Thou and thy moet renowned noble brother 
Came to the court first in a keel of sea-coal. 

Dost not offend thee ? 

Cler, Never doubt it, sir. 

Mohs. Why do 1 low thee then ? why have 1 raked thee 
Out of the dunghill ? cast my cast wardrobe on thee P 
Brought thee to court too, as 1 did thy brother P 
Made ye my saucy boon com])anion8 P 
Taught ye to call our bravest noblemen 
By the corruption of their names : Jack, Tom P 
Have I blown Inith for nothing to Uiis bubble P 
Though thou art leam'd ; thou *st no oncluinting wit, 

Oi were thy wit good, am 1 therefore bound 
To keep thee for my table ? 

Cler. Well, sii, ’twerc 

A good knight’s phu'o Many a proud diibb’d gallant 
Seeks out a poor knight's living from such cmrods.* ' 

Mohs. Of wluit uso else should 1 design tlioe to P 
Perhaps you 'll answer mo, to be my iHinder. 

Clet . Perhaps 1 shall. 

Mohs. Or did the sly Guise put 
Into my bosom, to undcnmiie my projects P 
I fear thoi* not ; for though 1 be not sun* ^ 

1 have thy heart, 1 know thy brain-pan } ct 
To be as empty a dull piece of wainst'ot 
As ever armed the scalp of any courtier ; 

A fellow only that consists of Kitie^% s , 

Mere Swisscr, apt foi aii\ i xucutioii. 

Cler. But killmg of the king. 

Mans, liight . now 1 see 
Thou understand' St thyself. 

Cler. Ay, and you better. 

You ore a king's son bom. 

Mohs. Right. 

Cler. And a king’s brother. 

Mohs. True 

Cler. And might not any foul have been so too. 

As well as you ? 

Mens. A [plague] upon you. 

Cler. You Slid no princely dec*ds 
Ere you were liom, I take it, to drsorve it ; 

Nor did you any since that 1 have heard ; 

Nor wdll do over any, as all think. 

Moms. Ilie devil take him. 1 '11 no more of him. 

Ouue. Nay : stay, my lord, and linar him answer you. 
Mohs. No more, 1 swear. Farewell. 

[£i. Mons., Empbu., Some. 

Guise. No more ? Ill fortune ! 

I would have given a million to have heard 
His Bcoffs retorted : and the ineolenoe 
Of his high birth and greatnees (which were never 
Effects of his deecrU, hut of his fortune) 

Made show to his dull eyes beneath the worth 
That men aspire to by their knowing virtuoe, 

Without whidi greatness is a riiade, a buhhlo. 

Cler. But what one great man dreams of that, hut yon P 
All take their births and huthrights left to them. 

Acquired by othore, for their own warth'e purohase, 

> Bmfvdfl,eiii«uldsi held rsetorative as prinose- 
** ——1 b whoM fresh veaard 
W«k rifU. tbrir d«Ur do mmhA** 

(■nhturi, "Lowr*. DjM|IiI1 ") 
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WImh mmy a lool in both is grout asthey : 

And who would think thc^ oonld win with their worths 
Wealthy poiieMioiw when, won to their hands, 


They neithar otfi Judge justly at their value 
Nor know their use ; and thi^ore they are puiTd 
With sutdi proud tumours as this Monsieur is : 

Enabled only by the goods they have 

To Boom all goodness : none great, fill their fortunes. 

But as thoae men that make their houses greater 
Their households being less, so fortune raises 
Huge heaps of outside in these mighty men, 

And gives them nothing in them. 

Ofttsf. True as truth : 

And therofere they hod rather drown their suliatanoe 
In Huperfimties of bricks and stones , 

Like Ri8V]>hus, advancing of them ever, 

And over pulling down , than lay the ooet 

()f any sluttish comer on a man 

Built with God's finger and enstiled his temple. 

JfaL ’Tis nobly said, my lord 
Ouue 1 would have thoae things 
Brought upon stages, to let mighty misers 
8ee uU their grave and sitnous miseries played. 

An oncf they worr in Athens and old Home 
C/t'f Say , we must now have nothing brought on stages 
But ])uppotry and pied ridiculous antics 

u thither come, to laugh, and ftHMl fuoUfat, 

C'hf ( k tit ail goodness there, as living profonud * 

Whin whoiesoever Goodness comes, she makes 
Tli( piaei still sactiHl. though with other foot 
Ne\ ( 1 so much 'tis scandal'd and ]K)lluted. 

Li t nil Icuru an>'thing that fits a man, 

In any sUblos shown as well as stagi's. 

M \^’’hv ¥ is not all the world esteemed a stagi* ? 

Vim \ and right worthih and stages too 
u i< spcct du4 to tliein, if but oiil) 

Foi whut the good Greek moralist bii>s of them 
Is a limn proud of greatness, or of rii hos ¥ 

Give me an exjK rt actor, i ’ll show all 
That can within his greatiwt glory fall 
In a man ’fruid with poverty and lowncsn ? 

Give me an actor, I ’ll show ever\ eye 
\VliHt he lainonts so, and so inuuh doth flv. 

The iM'st and worst of both if but for this then. 

To make the proudest outside that most swells • 

With things without him and above his worth 
Hee how small cause he has to he so blown up , 

And the most poor man to be gneved with poorness , 

Both lieing so easily homo by expi^rt actors. 

The stage and actors are not so oontomptfid 
As ever}* innovating Puritan 
And ignorant sweater out of aealous envy 
Would have the world imagine. And bcaides 
That all things have been lii|Bned to the mirth 
upon stages, and for stages fitted, 

The splenctive philosophor that ever 
laughed at them all, were worthy the onstaging. 

All objects, were they ne’er ao full of tears, 

He 80 conceited that he oould distil thence 
Matter that etill fed his ridioulous humour. 

Heard he a lawyer, never ao vehement pleading: 

He stood and laughed. Heard he a tradesman awearing 
Never ao thriftily, selling of his warn; 

He stood and laughed. Heard he a holy brother. 

For hollow ostentation, at hie prayers 
Ne er 80 impetuously; he stood and laughed, 

he a great ttitn nirer ao ittsnlti^^ 


Severely inflictin g, gravely giving laws. 

Not l^r their good, but his; he stood and laug^hsd. 

Saw he a youthful widow 

Never so weeping, wringing of her hands. 

For her lost lord , still the philosopher laughed. 

Now whcfthiar he supposed all thiwe presentments, 

Were only nuMkerios, and wore faliM* faces, 
tlr else were simply vain, I lake no care. 

But still ho laughed, how grave soe'or thev were 
Gu4se, \nd might right well, my Clermont, and forthia 
Virtuous digression, we will thank the scoffs 
Of vicious Monsieur. But now for the wmo" point 
Of your late resolution for revenge 
Of your slain friimd 
Vltt 1 have here rov challenge. 

Which 1 will prav my brother Balign} 

To liear the niurdcrouh earl. 

Sal 1 have fdwpared 

Means foi access to him, through oU biN guard 
OuiM Aliout It then, my worthy liuhgnv , 

And bring us the siu*Le8B 

Sal 1 will, my lord [Esewit. 

Then the scene turns to Tamym breatliing revenge 
witii thought of the fdaiii Biibpv, turns to Moutounj, 
aiiil the device tor a half forcible deliv'eiy to him 
lialigiiy of Gie challenge fiuni Bussy's brother Cler 
nioiit Hie o|ieiiing of Gii^ Second Act showh Baligny, 
a treacherous spy on the Ihike of Guise, in prin^ 
diMcoui'se with Henri III. This is the whole Act. 

Hbivlv , Balionv 

Hiw ('ome, Balignv we now arc pnvate. Hay, 

>\liut senui hnnir at thou ¥ make it short , the Guise 
(^lliost fnnid th<m sfein'Ht is now m court, and near. 

And nuiv olwerve us 
Sal 'niiH, sir then, m short 
The faction of the Guise (with which my policy, 

For servii to v our highness seems to join) 

Groas n]K*, and must be gather'd into hold ; 

Gf w lueh my brother Glermont being a jiart 
Kxii*(Mling (apital, deservc'N to have 
mpital (‘ye on him And ha v ou may 
With best advantage, and youi s]»eedjcBt charge, 

< ’ommand his apprehimaion : which (hocauat* 

Hie Court, > ou know, is strong in hia defemy) 

Wc must ask countr} swinge* and open fields. 

And therefore I have vTought him to go down 
To (’amhray with me (of whuh government 
Your highness’ bounty made me your lieutenant); 

Where when I have him, 1 will leave my house 
And feign^ some service out about the confines, 

When in the meantime, if you please to give 
Command to my lieutenant, by your letters, 

To train* him to some muster where he may. 

Much to his honour, see for him your forces 
Put into battle , when he comes, he may 
With some dose stratagem ho apprehended. 

For otherwise your whole powers there will fail 
To work his apprdiension : and with that 
My hand needs never be discerned therein. 

Sm. Thanks, honest Baligny. 

*Bal. Your highness knows 
I win be honest and betray lor you 
Brother and fdher: lor, I know, my lord, 

* airiMfN,ertw'iif,ipiosftirsalloa. • IVria, dwer iUs n s Hirty 
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IVeadMiy lor Id^gB istniMfcioidl^; 

Kor is to hmf tho name ol ^^eadiaty, 

But graTe, deq^ policy. All note iiaX eeem 
lU in partioiilar reopoota, am good 
Aa they impecA your univoraal rule, 

Aa in the main iway of the nnivoree 
The aapreme iiector’a general docreea 
To giu^ the mighty globes of earth and heaven ; 
fiinoethey make good that guard to preservation 
Of both those in their order and first end. 

No man's particular (as he thinks) wrong 

Must hold him wrong'd : no, not though all men's reasons, 

All law, all conscience, concludes it wrong. 

Nor is comparison a flatterer 

To liken yon here to the King of kings. 

Nor any man's imrticular offence 
Agmnst the world's sway, to offenco at yours 
In any subject, who os little may 
Grudge their particular wrong if so it seem 
For th* universal right of your estate : 

As (being a subject of tho world’s whole swny 
As w^ as yours, and btring a rightoous man 
To whom heaven promises defence, and blessing. 

Brought to decay, disgrace, and quite dofen<'eleHM,) 

He may complain of heaven fur wrong to him. 

Sen. *Tis true : the simile at all inuIh liulda. 

As all good suhjoots hold, that love our favour. 

BaL Which is our heaven here : and a misery 
Incompatible, and most truly hellish 
To live deprived of our king's graeo and countenance, 
Without which best conditions an* must cursed, 
life of that nature, howeoever shurt, 

Is a most lingering, and tedious life ; 

Or rather no life, hut a languishing, 

And dn abuse of life. 

Sen. 'Tis well conceited. 

Bnl. 1 thought it nut amiss to yield your liighneas 
A reason of my speeches ; lest ]MThf4ps 
You might conceive I flattered : which I know 
Of all ills under heaven you most abhor. 

Sen. Still thou art right, my virtuous Ihiligny, 

For which I thank and love thee. Thy udvicu 
I ’ll not forgot: haste to thy govemiiK'nt, 

And carry D* Ambois with thee. —So fnrewrll. [SeU. 

Bal. \ovx majesty fare over like itsi'lf. 

£ntrr Ouisk. 

Gniee. My sure friend Baligny ! 

Bttl. Noblest of princes ! 

Gniee. How stands the State of Oambrny ? 

£al. Strong, my lord. 

And fit for service : for whose roadinom 
Your creature Clermont d* Ambois and luysclf 
Bide shortly down. 

Gniee, That Clermont is my love ; 

France never bred a nobler gentleman 
For all parts : ho exceeds his hrother Bussy. 

M, Ay, my lord P 

Omee. Far : because besides his valour 
He hath the crown of man, and all his parts. 

Which leaming is ; and that so true and virtuous, 

That it gives power to do, aa well as say. 

Whatever fits a most accomplidied man ; 

Which Bnaiy, for his valour’s season, lacked, 

And so was rapt with ontisgs of kmtimes 

decorum, where this ahsolute Clernumt, 
only for his natural seal to right 


HewUlbefierywhenlb sees It crossed. 

And in deflanoe of it; yet whan he lists 
Ha can contain that fire, aa hid in emben. 

JM. Noquestioiiyhe'satnie, lenm’dgentlainaD. 

Gniee, He la as true as tides, or any atar 
Is in his motion : and for hia rare learning, 

Ho ia not (as all else are that seek knowledge) 

Of taste so much depraved, that they had ruUier 
Delight and satisfy themselves to drink 
(Jf the stroam troubled, wund’ring ne'er so fur 
From tho clear fount, than of the fount itself. 

In all, Home's Brutus is revived in him, 

Whom ho of industry doth iinitaU*. 

Or rather, as great Troy's Euphorbus was 
After Pythagoras ; so is Brutus, Clermont. 

And were not Brutus a conspiratur 

Bat. CcAispimtur, my lord P IXith that impair him P 
Ciesar liogun to tyrannise ; and when virtue 
Nor the religion of the gods could serve 
To curb the insolence of his proud laws, 

Brutus would be the gods* just instrument. 

What said the princi'ss, sweet Antigone, 

In the grave On'ck tragedian, when the question 
'Twixt her and C'reou is, for laa*ii of kings ‘r 
Wbieh a'hcn ho urges, she replit*H on him, 

Though his laws were ii king's, they a'en* not Uod's ; 

Nor would she value Ci eon's wiiitt'U laws 
With God's iinwrit edicts : siiuh they lust not 
This day and the next, but everj day and ever. 

Where king's laws alWr every day and hour, 

And in that (‘haiige imply a boundid power. 

Om. Well, let us leave them* vain disputings wlrit 
Is to 1 h* done, and fall to doing something. 

When are you for your government in (kunbray P 
Jia/. Wlien you command, my lord. 

Um. Nay, that *s not fit. 

Cuntiuiie your designments with tlie king, 

With all your si^nrioe ; only if I send, 

Hespect me as your friend, and love ui}* Clermont. 

Bni. Your highness knows my vows. 

Ay, 'tis enough. [Ari< Qrisx. Ku. 

Bal. Thus must a e play oii both sides, and thus heiirteii 
In any ill Uiosc* men whose good we hate. 

Kings may do what they list and for kings, subjects ; 

£iiiher cxentpt from eensim^ oi excejition : 

For, as no man's worth can be justly judg'd 
But when he shines in some authority, 

Bo no authority should suffer ceusuiv 
But by a man of more authority. 

Great vessels into loss are emptied never, 

I'here 's a rediindanoo past their continent ever. 

Those virinoei are the poorest creatures ; 

For look how spinners weave out of themselves 
Webs, whose strange matter neq^o liefore can see ; 

8o these, nut of on unseen good in Virtue, 

Make arguments of right and comfort in her, 

That clothe them like the poor web of a qiinner. 

Bnier Clibmont. 

Cfer. Now, to my challenge. What *s tho place, tho wcaiKUi V 
BhI. Soft, sir : let first your challenge bo received. 

Ho would not touch, nor see it. 

CUr. Possible! 

How did you then P 
Bnl. Left it, in his delate. 

Bat when he saw me enter, so expeotleai,^ 

> uiiespcetsd. 
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To hmr bio biia oicImim of miifiler, mudtf , 

V«ii« me tluak aobkoie kit in him, qmok hnried * 

Citr They aw the hrmihing eepnlchim of aoMeme , 

Ko tnilMr BohhnMn, than Uona* pictorm 
Hung up for aigna am liona Who fcnowa not 
That hoDa tho more aoft kept, are mote aervile ? 

Aw<i look how liana cloae kvpt, fad by hand, 

Loae quite th* innatiTe fire of apint and greatneaa 
Ihat hens free breathe, foraging for prc> . 

And grow ao grom, that maaiifih, cuie, and mongrola 
Huvo apmt to cow thorn , ao our aoft brcnch noblca 
(.liainod up m oaae and numbed ou.unt} . 

1 h( II apinta ahrunk up kko their co\ctoua fiata . 

And novel opened but iHnmtian-hke, 

And alllua baae, obaoqiuoiia mimona, 

When they were latching, though it were but fliea , 

Boflottf d with their |ioaaanU love of gain, * 

Kustiiig at home, and on each other proving, 

Arc foi thoir grintncaa but thi greater aliivca, 

And non* i8 noble but who aerapea and m\ ea 

Jia/ lia bnat , 'tia baae, and yet they think them lugh 
( it r 8o childrc n mounted on their hobb\ liurw , 

Ihiiik the\ an ndiiig whin with wanton toil 
1 h( \ bear what ahould licar them A num nui\ well 
( oni]ur( them Ui thoao fooliah great spUened eunicla, 

1 h it to th< II high beula, lagged of Jo\e hoina higher, 

Wh tu inont umoimh and ndiiiiloua pndf 
Whi 11 hr li id aatialu d, th< } could not use , 

But whin thiy wint iipiight biforo, thc\ atoojied, 

And iKin thmr hiadti much lowit fur ihoir home 
Ah IhcfM high imn do low in all tru< gnu< , 

'ihoii ht ight Ikiim* |niviltg(*d to all thinga hooe 
And aut tlu fo iliah putt that atill wnt 
All hiH moat aclf-lo\ d \f rae in paper rtnal 
Of jNinhmcnt ml d with lend amooth d with th< pumice, 
li imd luhh up and ntiung with rninwjii atnngH, 

N c \ f*r so bli Ht ns w hen hi wnt and read 
lh( Hpi loi d iHsiu of hw brim and mi or 
liut jo\ ing 111 nimsi If adminng eve i — 

1 1 in hiB w orks lichold him and hi show d 
I ikc to a ditcl ar ao thi'w painted min, 

All 8f t on outside look upon w ithin 
And not a iNasunt s intniiki \ou shall find 
Mon foul and mcasleHl, nor mon starved of mind 
Bal lhat makes thtii liodiea fat 1 lam wRiild know 
How man\ millions of our othir nobles 

ould make one Ouisi Then is a tree timth worth> , 
A\lio, did not one act onl} bli miah him — — 

(fit ( )ni act what one ^ 

Uni Oni that (though years past done) 

Htiiktt b\ him atiU, and will distain him ever 

fVri (^ood heaven » wherein t what one act can vou nnmi 
huppoM d hia atain, that I 11 not prowft his luatn ** 

Jfni To satisfy ^ou, 'tups the Maaaacre 

Iho Maaaacre P I thought *tw«s some aueh blerauh 
■Bff/ Oh, it was htmous 
C/ff To a brutiah eenae, 

But not a manly reason We eo tender 
Tho vile part in us, that the part divme 
We see in hdl and shrink not Who was first 
Hoad of that Maaaacre P 
So/ The Ouiae 
Clet 'Tis nothing ao. 

WU m fuiH for U1 Sm ibiiclUeM mid« 


In Hum, and about it Were the Greahs P 
Waa it not Pans ravuhmg tho queen 
Of Lacedaemon P Breach of shame und faith ^ 

And all the laws of hoepitabi> * 

This is the beastly alaughtci mudt of men. 

When Truth is overthrown, hia laws cunupted , 

When aoula art smother’d ui the flatitred Utah, 

Slain bodies art no vi urt th» n oxen sLun 
Jfa/ Difiei nut men from oxi u 
C/et Whoaa^aao^ 

But see whertm In the undi rstanding rules 
< If their opuLiona hvts aud actions, 

In thiu conuniuutics of faith and rcaaon 
Was not the wolf that nounahtd limnulus 
Mon human than thi men that did expose him ^ 

Uni '1 hat makes against y on 
C/ttt Not, sir, if ^ou note 
That by tliat di ed the actimis difference niaki 
Twixt nun and lioaats and not then namiw n a forms 
Had faith nor, shame all hoai liable nghtb 
Bien broke b^ rio\ Grccci had not made that alai%htur. 
Had that been aateu sa^a a philosoph r), 
rho Ihada and O \8 had lieen lost 
Hail faith and tru» nhgion bitn preferred, 

Ktligious Guisi had neter mussai cd 

M Well SIT T cannot when I meet with }oa 
But thus digreos a littli foi mx Immiiig, 

] I om anx other busuu ss I intend 
But now thi \oiagi wt rtsoh d fur CVunbrat 
1 told the Guisi, lugins an ’ wi must haste 
And till the Lord Uan 1 liath found some mums 
( onspiriiig w lih till ( otin < m U inukt sure 
li oui sworn wrutk on liei huslNuid though thw tailed, 

In m> BO bri\c loiiniiand w< 11 hj nd the turn, 
ftometimca in tnuiiing out in bLiimuihiis 
An 1 buttli a ill our ti K>pN and i onip mica. 

And aomt times breathi \uur bract NLutch running home, 

That great Guise gate \uu that all th horse m ifrunto 

bar over-runs at exti\ mu and hunting 

Both of till liHH and dm I ou ah ill be honoured 

Like the great Guisi himself aboxt the king 

And (can > ou but apjieufii y om grtat-spleened sister, 

bui our tUla\id wnuk of xoiii brothel s slaughtei) 

At all parts \ ou 11 be wi Ii omed to > our wonder 
Cfet 1 'll see iu\ loid the Guise agam btfuic 
We take oui joiimi> 

Bal Oh sir b\ all means 
\ ou cannot be too i arctul oi his love, 

1 hat exer takes occasion to lie mising 
Tour xirtues, past the niuhis of this age. 

And ranks xou with thi Inst of th aneient Romans 
Clcf Tlmt praisi at no part moves me, but the wurih 
Of all ho can gnt others sphered in him 
Bat III Mit 18 thought to entertain strange aims 
r/er Ho ma\ be, well >et not as 30 U think atmnga. 
Ilia strange aims are to cross the common lustom 
Of eerx ile nobles , in which he *s ao raxiahed. 

That quite the earth he leaves, and up he leaps 
On Atlas shoulders, and from thence looks down, 

Viewnng how far off other high ones croep 
Rich, poor of reason, wander , all pale looking. 

And trembling but to think of their sure doaiha. 

Their hvea so base are, and ao rank their breaths, 

Which I teach Guiw to heighten, and make sweet 
With life's dear odmm, mind and name; 

For which, he only loves me, and deseiree 
Hy love and life, whkh through all deatha I ittjkr * 
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RMolving thii, whatever change can be, 

^ Thou halt created, thou haat ruined me. [Erif. 

In the miird Act Oaptiin Maillard, Chalon, and 
Aumale are in Gambray with troops, having secret 
instructions to arrest Clermont, who has, aooordiug 
to the design Already set forth, been left by Baiigny, 
and upon whom the troops have come with an out- 
ward show of paying him honour. He is warneil. 
Those plotting his ruin deceive liim with false oaths. 
He doubts ; but alike philosopliicul and brave, got^s 
at the close of the Act to see a review held in his 
honour, at which two soldiers, sent to him in the 
disguise of attendant lacipieys, have l>een ap]K>iiited 
to strike him down and seize him. Then these ai*e 
the Fourth and Fifth Acts. 



From WariMir'i ** Album « A’liylamJ, KMIU. 


ICAENA PRIMA. 

Aiarum wUhiH. 

$um» over the ataijt. 

The Larqurys rnumua, 
Maillauh fullou'iitg 
them. 

MaU. VillainH, not 
hold him whi*n ye 
hitd him down. 

1. Who can hold light- 
ning P ’Sdoath, a 
man os well 

Might catch a cannon 
bullet in his mouth. 


And spit it in your hands, as take and hold him. 

MaU, JPunue , enclose him ; stand, or fall on him, 
And ye may take him. 'Sdeath, they make him guards. 


Alarum atd/f and enter Chalon. 


[Int 


Chal. Stand, cowaids, stand, strike, send your bullets ui 
him. 

1. We came to entertain him, sir, for honour. 

2. Did ye not say so P 

Chai. Slaves, he is a traitor ' 

Command the horse troops to ovumin the traitor. \ £jcU. 


ShotUe Alarum tt%ll, and ehambera ahot oj. Then 

enter Aumalb. 

Aum. What spirit breathes thus in this more than man, 
Toms flesh to air possessed, and in a storm 
Tears men about the field like autumn leaves P 
He turned wild lightning in the lackey's luinds, 

Who, though their sudden violent twitch unhorsed him, 

Yet when he bore himself, thedr sauey fingers 
Flew as too hot off, as he had been fire. 

The ambudi then mode in, through all whose force, 

He drove as if a fierce and fire-given cannon 
Had spH his iron vomit out amongst them. 

The battles then, in two half-moons enclosed him, 

In which he diowed as if he were the light 
And they but earth, who wond'ring what ho was 
Bhnmk their steel home, and gave him glorious pass : 

And as a great diot from a town besieged 
At foes before it flies forfo black and roaring, 

But they too for, and that with weight qppv^d, 

As if disdaining eaith doth only grgee, 
fitrike eatih, a^ up again into the air, 

Again daks to it, a^ again doth rise, 


And Imspa siKfo elniigth that when It eofUisat moves, 

It pieosBBaalsliiven any let it proves,— 

8o fllew bnva Caonaoot forth, tUl breath loraook Um : 

His apixit*a oonvulaioiis made him bound again, 

IVtft all their reaches, till, all motion qwnt, 

His fixed eyes cast a blaxe of such disdain, 

All stood and stared, and untouched let liim lie, 

As something sacred fallen out of the sky. 

[A crp wiikm. 

Oh, now some mde hand hath laid hold on him ! 

Enter Maxllaud, Chalon leading Clehmunt, Captains and 
Soldiers Joltuu-ing. 

8oe, prisoner hd, with his bonds honoured more 
Than all the freedom he enjoyed liofore. 

Mail. At length we have you, sir. 

Cler. Yoifhave much joy too, 

I made you sport yet. But I pray you tell me, 

Are not you jierjur'd f 

Mad. No : 1 swore for the king. 

Cler. Yet perjury I hoi>i‘ is iwrjury. 

Mail. But thus forswearing is not jicrjury. 

You art' no jK>litician. Not a fault, 
llow foul soever done for private ends, 
is fault in us sworn to the pubiu giKsl. 

Wo never can be of the daiimed rn^w. 

Wo may imjiolitic onrselves, as *twero, 

Into the kingdom's body jiolitie, 

Whereof indeiHl we are mendtors. You miss terms. 

Cler. The things are yet the same. 

Mad. *Tib nothuig so : the pro|)erty is alter'd: 

You art^ no lawyer. Or say that outli and oath 
Art' still the same in number, yet their species 
Differ extremely. 

Cler. Who hath no faith to men, to Ood hath none ; 

Ri'tam you Uiat, sir P who fuid so r 
Mail ’Twhh I. 

Cler. Thy own tongue damn thine infididity. 

But captains all, you knoa me nobly lH>ni, 

Ust' ye t’ assault hik h men us 1 with laekf'vs P 
Chal. They an* no lackeys, sir, but soldiers, 

Disguis'd in lackeys' coats. 

1. Sir, we hax’f seen the enoirv. 

Cler. Avaiiilt, ye rascals, hence ! 

Mail. Now leave your coats. 

Cler. Let me not see them more. 

Aum. I grieve that Virtue lives so nndistingniidi'd 
From Vice in any ill, and though the crown 
Of Bovemgn law she should he yet her footstool, 

Subject to censure, all tho shame and pain 
Of all her rigour. 

Cler. Yet false policy' 

Would cover all, being like offen^grs hid, 

That, after notice taken whore they hide, 

The more they crouch and stir the more are qiied. 

Aum. I wonder how this chanc'd yon. 

Cler. Rome informer. 

Bloodhound to misihiof, ndior to the hangman, 

Thirsty of hononr for some huge state act, 

Perceiving me great with the worthy Guiws 
And he, I know not whyi held dtngerons, 

Miade.ine the desperate orgsn of his danger, 

Only with that poor ooknr *. 'tis the oommon 
And more then [oat]*like trick of treachoy, 

And vermin bred to rapine and to min : 

For which this foiilt is still to be aoona'd; 
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Sinoo good toll hSlf enlti sad dsoette srs n^d. 

If it be other, new pity me. 

Jum, 8ir, we ore glsd, believe it, sad hive lu^ 

The king wiU to oonuat it. 

Cl$ 9 , At hie pleaenre 

In tneontnne, wlmt'e >oar will, lord-lieutpn&nt ? 

Matt To leave youT'Own hum , and lo mount the trumi)ct*e 
CUr, It ehall lx done this hoavil> previuU 
Mv puri>oeed riHrrtation in thuM} parU 
W hich now I think on let me b< g > ou, mr, 

To lend me Home one captain of your troo|N», 

1 0 bear the meneage of m> haplueH eorvK c 
And mieer> , to m> muet noblt luietrtiiii, 
lountew of Cambray to ahoic. houM thu night 
1 {rrunue d my n |iuir and know moet truly 
With all thu Cl n,uiunii*H of hi i fai uut 

Shi lull exiHitUi lilt 

Hati 'nuiik \ou noa on thatP 

(iff On that, ail *' A\ and that eo aorthih, 

Tint li th( king in MpiU of \our great atnnx, 

\\ oiild w iid int inMtaut pnimuM of enlargement, 

Condition 1 aould not thia nuMage b\, 

I would not tiki it, but had rathi r die 

/ /I \ our lilt Maugi aluill bi liouc, iir 1 m\ m If 
Will 1 1 f>r \ou a nil (woiigt i of ill 

(/ 1 thank A oil ail, and doubt uut \(t to liie 

1 imt \uur ktndntiHi 

Ion MiiiiiafMKi lUH AourHiiint 
All I knuwlodgu foi thi chtiiful imiiinco 
Ot thiM HI <iii mgi arid iiudden tunmtpicnct 

( in (xuchI 811 U lit Cr that no ]Kiriu ulur tortun 
( III font nit from ni> glid olMtlniut 
J ) nil thing till high and giiiiral ( aunt, 

11 iiiitili aith hi8 ahull fuhnt hath unliiinctl 
An I Lui « >( all (though fui from all \out aiinH, 

1 1 iKortI till ni all iiiid all iiu n 8 i lullitw Btudiii!i) 

1 hat 111 tliia out thing, all thi diM iphiit 
< It III Hint la and of iiiunhtMid li contuiu d 
A iitiiii to join hiiiiM If with th* univt nw 
In hiM mum nwua, anti make in all thiiige fit, 

Oni a ith that aU, and go on round um it , 

Not plutking from thi whole hia arcUhed |Nurt, 

And into Ntnuta, or into nought itnert, 

AViahing tht (ompleti uuiitriM might be 
Sulijot t Ui 8ut h a mg of it an ho 
lint to roiiHidei groat nciewitA 
All thiiigH u8 well rofrui I as voluntary, 
luduutli to thf prune (»liwtial Cauae,— 

hii h hi that ) ioIiIh to anth a man*! applause. 

And I hit k h^ <^euk goes, oroesing it no breath. 

Hut likt God’s imugt^ follows to the death, 

Ihat man is truly wise, and eierythiiig, 

Kach cause, and every part, distinguishing 
In nature, with enough art gnderstandii. 

And that full glc ry merits at all hands. 

That doth the whole world at all parts adorn, 

And appertains to one oeh<stial bom [Arsiml emsst 

Enter Baliqx\, Renbl. 

Eal So fonl a soandal nmer man sustauKHl, 

Which caus'd by the king, is mde and tynuinoua • 

Give me a place, snd my lieutensiit make 
TheflUerofiti 
Een I should never look 
For better of him; never trust s num, 

Fw Any Justice, that is mpt wHIi plessure : 
lo order arms tiuil msbm his ensigiia, 


Andhis whole govsnunents sails* you hoixd of IsU^ 

He had the f(Hir*and>twenty ways of venery 
Done all before him. 

Bml Tmas abhorr’d snd beastlv 
Men. *Tia more than nature m oughty hand can do 
To make one humane and a lecher too 
Look how a wolf doth like a dug apiiear, 
bo, like a fnirnd is an adulti nr, 

VolujituanuM, and those bt U) -gods 
No more true men an , than so many toads 
A good man happy, is a common good 
Vils au n adiancui ii>o of the common blood 
Bui Give and then take, hkc chiidrtn 
ken bounties an. 

As soon n jm uted as thi y happtn rare 

Bat \\ hat should kings do, and men of eminent plaits , 
but us tliLV gatlier, sou gifts to the graces ^ 

And when thtv hiivt giviii, rathu givi agiun 
f bf lug giv' n fot viitui ) tlian likt babes and ftxds, 
iaki and rt|Knt gifth uhv an ucalth and jaiuti ^ 

Btn Pout I and uittlth muve to tvrannv not lamaty. 

Tht mt nil lilt fut hi» wealth swoUtn ii mind, 

\\ hi n vet the chiet h>nl of it is the muui 
Bat Fhat nuiv so < liauoc to our state*menhants too 
Something pi rfuimed that hath not far to go 

Bch l*hat s tin mam point, my lord inaist on that. 

Bm but doth this tin ram furihtv lialli it taken 
'Fhi Under tinder of rov wife s sm blood ^ 

Is shi st> iMUSuofinti r 
Btn ho a ild, sc mad, 

Shi t annul livt and thiM nnwmiked sustain 
1 hi u lies an bioodv that ip wumin rtign 
1 he bn lit gub kn {is fear in less degree 
Ihere is no tigtr not more tana than she 
Bat llien IS ni Itioking h«>mi then ” 

Ben Home Midi a 

W ith all hf I hubs ihumui thunders, bghteninga, 

Mndt not hir {irum iicf and blade haunts mun drmdfuL 
Bat C.omc to thi king, if h< rafonn not all 
Mark the ivmt none stand when that must fall [Amnif. 

Amlsr Countess, Kiola, mmd urn Ushtr 

f «A Madame, a captain come from Clermont D Ambois 
llesinw uiifSB to vou 
( ouHt And not himsilf ^ 

ImA No madame 

(oHut That ’s not will Attend him in [Rri/ Fdier 
Hit last hour of his promisi* non run out 
\iid he bn ik * somi brai k ' ’s in the frame of nature 
That fom th his breach 

Eutef Usher and At uau 
jiitm fiave vour ladyship. 

Count All welcome Come you from mv weiihv serrunl P 
^um Av, madame, and confer such news from him 
(Tonnt Such news ” what news f 
Jam Nows that I wish some other had the charge of 
Count Oh, nhat charge P what news ^ 

Auui Your lady diip must use some patience 
Or vise I cannot do him that desire. 

He urg'd with such afleotuin to your gnee’s 
Count, Do It, for heaven's bvo do it, if yon serve 
His kind demres. I will have pattenoe. 

Is he m health P 
Anm. Ho is. • 
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OmU. Why.llHii'BtlMgioiiiiiA 
Of «U fkift good aiteto we ^ «K^ 

All our ill buiU upon thet, i« no more 
Then we may bear, and ^old. Exprenitall. 

Aum. Madam, tu only ihia; hia liberty. 

Cbamf. Hie liberty ! Without that, health ie nothing. 
Why live 1 , but to emk in doubt of that, 
le that berelt him f 

Attm, You ’ll again provont me. 

^ ' OMmt. No more, I swear, 1 must hear, and together 
Come all my misery. 1 *11 hold though 1 burst. 

Aum. Then, madamo, thus it fares : he was invited 
By way of honour to him, to take view 
Of all the powers his brotlier Baligny 
Hath in his government ; which rang’d m battles, 

Halliard, lieutenant to the governor, 

Having received strict letters from the king, 

To train him to the musters, and betray him. 

To their surprise, whidi, with Chaloii in chief. 

And other captains, all the field put hard 
By his incredible valour for his 'scape. 

They haplessly and guiltlessly perform'd, 

And to Bastille he 's now led prisoner. 

C 9 unt, What change is here If how are my hopes prevented 
Oh, my most faithful 8« rvant , thou bc'trayed ' 

Will kmgs make treason lawful ? Is souety 
(To keep which only, kmgs were first ordain’d) 

Less broke in bruakmg faith ’twixt fnend and fnend. 

Than ’twist the king and subject P let them four. 

Kings* precedents in licence lack no danger. 

Kings are compar'd to gods, should be like them 
Full in all right, in nought superfluous , 

Nor nothing straining pass right, fur their right : 

Boign justly, and reign sately. Policy 
Is but a^gnitfd corrupted, and a way 
Ventured in deserts, without guide or path. 

Kings punish subjects* errors with their own. 

Kings are like archers, and their subjects, shafts : 

For as when archers let thou arrows fly, 
lliey call to them, and bid them fi> or fall. 

As if *twere in the frae power of the shrift 
To fly or fall, when only 'tis the strength, 

Biraight shooting, compass given it by the archer, 

That makes it hit or miss , and domg cither, 

He 's to he i^sed or blamed, and not the shaft : 

So khigs tdCfubjocts crying, *' Do, do not this," 

Must to them by their own example’s strength, 

The stnightness of their acts, and equal oompasa. 

Give subjects power to obej them in the like , 

Not dioot them forth with faulty aim and strength. 

And lay the fault in them foi flying amiss. 

Atm. But for your servant, I dare swear him guiltless. 

OtMiU, Ho would not for his kingdom traitor ho ; 

His laws are not so true to him, as he. 

Oh, knew I how to free him, by way forced 
Through all their army, I would fly, and do it : 

And had I, of my coumge and resolve, 

But ten such more, they riiould not all retain him ; 

But I win never die, h^ore I give 
Maillard a hundred ilashci with a sword, 

Chakn a hundred hreaefaes with a pistol 
Thay eould not all have taken dermont D’AmboiB, 

Without their tMobery t he had bought hia baada out 
With their dave hlooda: but he waa creduloua; 

Ha would believe, ainoe be would hfi beUevM; 

Ifour luAlaat antum tin moat 

Whp givea 110 treit» flU trust ia g|ift to bfeek ; 


who Ihiidt not vdast IlMiy Spauha 
Aum. Well, wadaiwe, 1 muat tender ny attendalwa 
Oa hhn agiii^.' WiU’t plseaa you to return 
N% service to him by meP 
Omu. jetoh me driight 

,^y UtUe oabihet. [Kr«f Nuusa] ’TU little, taU hiia, 

I^Aad much too little lor lus mateddesa love : 

But u in him the worths of many men 
'Are close contracted ; [JSnlsr Nvusx] so in this are jewda 
yfoJth many oahineta. Here, with this, good sir. 

Commend my kindest sorvico to my servant, 
l*hank him, with all my comforts ; and, in them, 

With all my lue for them : all sent from him 
In his remembrance of me, and true love : 

And look }ou toll him, toll him how I lio 

kunU down mi hi* Jttf. 
Prostrate at^feet of his accursed misfortune, 

Pouniig my toam out, which sliall ever fall, 

Till 1 ha\o pour'd for him out eyes and all 
A urn Oh, madame, this will kill him: comfort you 
With full asBurante of his quick acquittal ; 

Bo nut su paaaionaie : nae, ccaso 3'our tears. 

Count Then must my hfo cease. Team are all the vent 
My life liath to 'scape divath - team please me belter 
Than all life's comforts, iMMng the natural food 
Of hf art> sorrow. Ah a tree fruit bears, 

Bo doth an undissonibb d Horrow, tears. 

[Jit pattes Ar», oud Uoda kor oui. 

Vok. This might ha\o boeii before, and saved much charge. 


Eutep llxNHY, OiMS, Baliom, Ear.. Boishon, Pkuioot wtik 
pm, wA, nmti puptr. 

Gin, Now, sir, I hope your much abused eyes soo 
In ni\ word fur m3* ('lemiunt, wliat a vilbiin 
He was who whispered in }our jualouH ear 
Ills own blui k ti’cason in suggesting Clermont's, 

Colour'd with nothing but being groat wiili me. 

Sign then thin wiit f«;i his deliver}*. 

Your hand was next t urg'tl with worthier boldnoss: 

Come. Jim}* sir, sign it w*h} should kings be jnuy’d 
To acts of jiistue Y 'tis a nnnrfnco 
Makes thinn despiscxl, and shows they stick and tire 
In what their free jxiwors should be hot as fire. 

MtH. Well,* take your will, sir. 1 *11 have mine ore long. 

[Aperw. 

But wherein is this Clermont such a rare one P 
Gm In his most gentle and unwearir-d mmd, 

Itighll} to virtue fram'd; in very nature; 

In his most firm inexomble q>irit 
To be nmoied from anything he choosoth 
For worthinf*SB , or boar the least persuasion 
To what is base, or fitteth not his object ; 

In his contcmid of riches and of e^wtiwis 3 
In estimation of th* idolatrous vulgar ; 

His scorn of all things servile and ignoble, 

Though they could gain him never sneh advaaomopi; 

His lihoral kind of speaking what is truth, 

In spite of temporising ; the great rising, 

And losming of his soul, so modi the mobs 
Against ill Fovtunf , as shs set heiself 
Bhaxp against him, or would present most hsid, 

To afaun the meHoe of bar daulUsst chaige ; 

His detesUtiOA of his specka friends 
When he poioeived thi^ tyiaanoos will lo do, 

Or thdr huaely to sfudila 

Aiqr l^jmHss tlioi thty mU MW 
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^ I>i*i I I 

£v«a l« tiM «mAi iad test ci^i^ 
Wte-iay^iijte^ dww i te plty 

Often tell i<» ten; Usewoeidiq^om 

Ae maoh »Ui 0 fring to b e hold ee do 
Any uanetiml nnd bloody nction ; 

Hie jnet oontempt of Jerten, poneiteB, 

Servile obeerrere, end pollutod tonguoe : 

In ihoit, thia fienecel men' le fonnd in him, 

He may with heeven*B ioimortal powen compete. 

To whom the day end fortune equal ere, 

Come fair or foul, whatever chance can fell. 

Fixed m himaelf, he atiU ia one to all. 
ffm ShbWihotoallrtheraUiuaf 
OmnH. To ell that know him 

JifH, And epprohond I thia man for a tnutur Y 
Om Theee ere your Huchiavelian villaina, ' 

^ Dur bttstard Tonoere that, their miechiefe done, 

Run to } our ehield for eheltor Cacueee, 

That rut thou too larjifo niurderoue thievenoa 
l«i thoir don*M longih stiU wm* ho to that etato 
AVhoro treat ht r> ficuanla, and nun oiaktM mm Kreat. 
lUh <io, take my lottom for hun, and rulraet him 
Om Tluuika to }Ottr highntsM ! £vor luu >a«ir highnoae ' 

[ JurtiHt. 

Hal Rotbr II man wore bunod quick, than b\o 
A ptoixtriy fur atato, and apoil tu thnvti ( kxtt 

Enter Clieuovt, Maillauii, ('h ilon, u Uk Holdu^n 
Mail Wo joy you take a rhan<*< an ill, mo will 
C/rr Who over euw mo diftcr in acceptance 
Of cither birtuut* ** 

Ckal What, lovo bad hke good f 
How should one learn that 1* 

Cler To love nothing outward 
<)i not aithin own jiowora to eoiiimand , 

And Bo btiing aurc of ovory thing wc loc e, 

Who (uroa to loee the ruit 1 If any man 
Would iicithd live nor die in hia free choice, 

Rut aa ho aoea neeemity will hace it, 

(Which if hu would reeuA, he atn^tw in vain,) 

What can como near him that Ho doth not well, 

And if in worat ovenU Hia will bo done 
llow can the boat bo better S’ all ih one. 

Mail Methinka *tiB ptvity 
C/er, Put no diffomico 

If you have thia, or not thia , but aa children 
Plu>'ing at quoita over rognrd their game 
And caro not for their quoiia, ao let e man 
Iho thinga themaolvee that touch him not eateem, 

Rut hiB tee power in well dlepoelng them. 

Chat Pretty, from toya. 

Cter. Methinka thia double diaticJi 
Hoema prettily too, to etey aopertluoua longinga : — 

Not to have went, wbet ricAe doth exoaedP 
Not to he aubjeo^ what auporior thing f 
He that to noqght eapheim, doth nothing need. 

Who breeka no lew, ia aubject to no king. 

ITeif. Thia goaaio adiie ear weU, 1 promiae yon. 

ChMi. (Ek, but ’Ha peaaSng herd to atey one thna. 

Ckr. 'Tie ao; rank onatom rapa* men ao beyond it| 

^d aa tia baid| ao well man'a doom to bar 
To keap the cat ont,aa4«i*ada]leinr, 

^ ti«aa]Mii4tort^itfteeltoaao 




JaAm«tBmaftywHu,wmtyaiem^ 

OA th«i whkh TfaM't old moth l»th Mtw 

Th. tot at ktk ImW and th. pMitut putt 
Of hia unmatchdd poem aink beneath. 

With oprighi gmping end aloth dull ea death : 

So the noprofttehle thinga of hfe^ 

And thoee we cannot compeae, we aliect; 

All that doth profit, and we Itive, neglect, 

lake cauliona and baaely-getting men 

That, gathering much, nau never what they keep, 

But for the leaat they loee, extremely weep. 

MeeU. Thia pretty taUung and our heraea walking 
Down tliia ateep hill, apenda time with equal prufli. 

Ckr. 'Tie wall bertow'd cm ye, meat and men tick 
Agree like thie and yon : and even thia 
1 b th* end of nil akill, powiT, wealth, nil that la. 

Cksl, 1 kmg to hear, anr, bow your mutrem takea tkia. 

£ef#r AriiAU trift a wkmet, 

Mn%i. We aoon shall know it see Aumale ntufned. 
Aum Kaae to your bands, wr. 

Ckr Wfioome, worthy inend. 

Cknl Uoa took hia nobleat miatram your aad meamge? 
Aum. As great neb men take sudden povtrty. 

1 never witaemi'd a more noble hive. 

Nor a more mthful aorrow : 1 well wuhed 
home other had been maatar of m> mnamge. 

ifatl. Yon ate happy, hir, in all thinga but this one 
Of your unhappy apprehensKm 
Ckr Thia la to mo. oomparod with her ranch moan, 

Aa ono tear ib to her wbob panBiun. 

Arm Kir, Bhe commeiida her Idndeot aervioe to you. 

And thia nch cabinet 
Ckrd Oh, happy man ' 

Thia may enough huld to ledeem your bonda 

Ckr llMwe « louda, 1 doubt not, will be euon blown over. 


EiUer Bauoxt w%tk ku disekmfe Rmcii., aad ntken. 


Arm Your ho|)e la juat and happy . aeo, ar, both 
In both the looka of theae. 


BttL Hero's a diachaige 

For Ihk* your pnaoner, my good lord lieutenant. 

Afaii Alas, sir, I usurp that at 3 rle enforced, 

And hope you know it was not my aqiinng. 

Bmt Well, iir, my wrong aapiredpaat all men's hope. 
MmU, 1 aorrow for it, air. 

Jte. You Boe, air, there 
Your pnaonor'a diacharge anthentkaL 
MmU It M, air, and 1 yield it him with gladnem. 

Bed. Brother, I brought you down to muoh good pmpaan. 
Ckr. Repeat not that, ar : the amende makea all. . 

Jkm. 1 joy in it, my heat and worthieat fhand: 

Oh, yon 've a princely lantor* of the Gniaa. 

Bml. 1 think 1 did my pert too. 

Bm. Well, air; aU 

le in the imne well: and, worfhieat friend. 

Here 'e from j*our friend the Guiae; here from (he eonrteaa, 
Your biother'e mietram, the oontonta whereof 
I know, and moat propare yon now topleaae 
Th* unieetod qpirit of your dau^tered bradMr» 

U ft bo (rneb as you iinagined OBCO, 

Hia appaiiiien allowed il, Ibnoomplrt 
lanewkideurebetwirtnB; iheralore karte 
Boto to your gate frted. who knih aQaao nM wnliMF 
jte ywv Mpafr to him, and tote 
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Ckt, I see •]], and will baila M it importiHi. 

And, good friend, diiioe 1 nrait delny n Uttlo 
My wished attendsaoe on my nohleit mistress, 

Bxcnse me to her, with return of this. 

And endless protestation of my sen'ioe. 

And now become as glad a messonger, 

As you were late a woefuL 
Aum, Happy change ! 

I ever will salute thee with my service. [JEi ii. 

Bat, Yet more news, brother ; the late jesting Monsiear 
Makes now your brother's dying prophecy equal 
At all parts, being dead as he presaged. 

JBsa. Heaven shield the Guise from seconding that truth. 
With what he likewise prophesied on him. 

CUr, It hath enough, *twas graced with truth in one, 

To the other falsehood and confusion. 

Lead to the court, sir. 

Bat. You I ’ll lead no more, 

It was too ominous and foul before. [Exeunt. 

Finie aetm quarti. 

ACTUS QUINTI, BCMSA PRIMA. 

AeeendU Umbra Bvshi.' 

Vmb. Up from the chaos of eternal night, 

(To which the whole digt«tion of the world 
Xs now returning) once mon> I ast^end, 

Attd bids the cold dump of this piercing air, 
iBo urge to Justice, whose* almighty word 
Msiaures the bloody acts of impious men 
Witii equal fienance, who in tlu act itself 
Includes the infliction, which like chain^ ^ot 
Batter together still , though, as the thunder 
fleems, by men's duller hearing than their sight, 

To break a great time after hghtning forth, 

Yet both at one time tear the labouring cloud, 

8 o men think penance of their ills is slow 
Though the ill and penance still togcthoi go. 
lieform, yo ignorant men, your manlinw lives 
Whose laws ye think an* nothing but your lusts 1 
When leaving, but for siip|>osition sake. 

The body of felicity, Religion, 

Set in the midst of Christendom, and her head 
Cleft to her boeom, one half one way swaying, 

Another the other, all the Christian world, 

And aU hik^laws, wrhose obsm'-ation 
Stands upon "faith, above the power of reason ; 

Leaving (I say) all these, this might suffice, 

To fray yc from your vicious swinge in ill, 

And s^ you more on firo to do more good : 

That linoe tho world (as which of you denies) 

Stands by proportion, all may thence conclude 
That all the joints and nerves sustaining nature 
As well may break and yet the world abide. 

As any one good unrewarded die, 

Or any one ill 'scape his penalty. [ TAe ghoet etmud» dote. 
Enter Guisi, Clbhmont. 

OuL Thus, friend, thou see'st how all good men would 
thrive, 

Did not the good thou prompt’st me with prevent 
The jealous ill poisaing them in others. 

But now thy dsngen a^ diqxitchod, note mine : 

East thou not heard of that admired voice, 

That at the barricadoes qiake to me, 

(No peiuon seen,) Lot *s lead, my lArd, to Rhaims f 

1 TheOMef Bsmy tte 


Ckr, Ker could you learn the peruonf 

Qui, By no means. 

Ckr. *Twas but your fancy then, a waking dream* 

For as in deep, which binds both th* outward senses, 

And the sense' common too, th' imagining i)Ower, 

Stiired up by forms hid in tho memory's store. 

Or by the vapours of o'er-flowing humours 
In b^ios full and foul and mixed with spirits. 

Feigns many strange, miraculous images. 

In which act it so painfully applies 
Itself to those forms, that the common sense 
It actuates with his motion, and thereby, 

Those fictions true seem, and have real act : 

8 o, in tho strength of our conceits, awake. 

The cauMu alike doth of like fictions make. 

Gui. Be what it wUl, ’twas a presage of something 
Weighty Ond secret, which th' advertisements 
1 have received from all parts, both without, 

And in this kingdom, as from Rome and Hjmin 
Boccuin and Savoy, gives me cause to think ; 

All writmg that our plot’s cata 8 tro]ihc 
For propagation of tho Catholic cause 
Will bloody x>rove, dissolving all oui councils. 

Cler. Retire then from them all. 

Oui. I must not do so. 

The Archbishop of L} ons ti 11s me plain 
I shall be said then to alauidoii France 
In BO important an oi‘CHsian : 

And that mine ent^mios, their profit making 
Of my faint absence, soon would let that fall. 

That aR my pains did to this height cxliub*. 

Cler. Let all fall that would rise utilawftill} . 

Make not your forward qiirii in virtue's right 
A property for riiT, by thrusting on 
Further than aU your powers ran fetdi you off. 

It is enough, 3 *our will is infinite 
To all things virtuous and religious, 

Which, within limits kept, may without danger 
Lot virtue some good from youi graces gather, 

Avarice of all is cvei Nothing's father. 

Ghoet. Danger, the spur of all groat minds, is ever 
The curb to your tame spirits ; 3 '^uu respect nut, 

With all your holiness of life and luaming, 

More than the present, like illiterate vulgars. 

Your mind, ^bii say, kept in your flesh’s bounds, 

Khows that man’s will must rulf*d b<* by his power : 

Wlien b>' true doctrine you arc taught to live 
Rather without the body than within, 

And rather to your God still than yourself. 

To live to Him, is to do all things fitting 
His image, in which, like Himself we live ; 

To bo His image, is to do those things 
That make us doathltiis, which by death is only 
Doing those deeds that fit eternity. 

And those deeds are tho perfecting that justice 
That makes the world last, which proportion is 
Gf punishment and wreak for every wrong. 

As well as for right a reward os strong : — 

Away then, use tho means thou hast to right 
The wrong I suffered ! What corrupted law 
Leaves nnporionned in kings, do thou supply, 

And be above them all in dignity. [Jbif. 

Gm. Why stand'st thon still ihu^ and appUeet thine ears 
And eyes to nothing P 
<Eer, Saw yon nothing here P 

(7ui* Thou dieam’at. Awake now : what was hero to aesP 
CIgr, My brofher'aaphRit! nigliig hia vevenga. 
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turn. 


OiU. pimy tlMt aiiMk me aot 

CiiT, No, by my loee md aenrioe. 

Oui. WonUbe^rim, 

And not be ihiind'ring thrento agninit the GKtiaef 
Ckr. Yon mnlce mncnde for enmity to him 
With ten parts move love, and desert of me ; 

And as you nmko your hate to him no let 
Of Hnf love to mo, no more bean ho 
(Hinoo you to me supply it) liato to you. 

Which reason and which justice is performed 
In spirits ton parts more than fleshy men ; 

To whoso foresights our acts and thoughts lio open. 
And thi^refoTD, since he saw the tioachery 
lAtu practised by my brother Baligny, 

Ho would not honour his hand with the justice 
(As he esteems it) of his blood's revenge, 

To whicli my sister needs would have him sworn 
Btiforp sho would consont to marry him. * 

Gm, O Baligny, who would behevo there wore 
A man, that (only Mince his looks an* raised 
Upwards, and have but sai nal heaven in sight) 

Could boiur a mind so mon* than dcvUish 
Ah for tho painted glory of the oountcuiinci 
Flitting in kings, doth good fur nought i*Htoeoi, 

And till* mon* ill he does the liettcr soein. 

t lit Wc easily may bidicve it, siiici wi see 
Tn tIuM world's practice fea iiieu butUi bt 
Justiic to live doth nought but jiistKc nood, 

But policy must still on mischiof foc*d. 

Uiitiiith, foi all his ends, truth's name doth sue in; 
Kuiio Mitel} live but those that stud} rum. 

A good mcin happi , is a common gtnid . 

Ill nun ad\un(.tHl li\(> of the comtiioii bhxxl 
(riii But this thy brothiT s spirit sbtrties mo, 

Tliesc s]nritH sold or n(*\cr haunting men 
But sonu mishap ennui's 
Ckt Knsuc whut can * 

Txrint" mn} kill, but never hurt a Man, 

All to hib good makes, spiti of duith and hell. 


Euttr At UAi E 

Aim All tho desert of good, renown your highuoM * 
(rin Welcome Aumalo 
(ill. M} good fnend, friendly weU’omc 
How took iny noblest niistrosH the c luingod news '' 

Aum It aimo too Into, sir, for thoei^ lov<*liuat eytw. 
Through which a soul luokud so cbvinely lo\ing, 

Tears nothing uttering her distnws emough, 

Khe wept quite out, and like two fulling stars 
1 hoir dearest sights quite vanished with her toarii 
CUi All good forbid it ! 

Out. What events are these P 

. All must be borne, my lord. — And ycA this chanuc 
Would willmgly enforce a man to cast off 
All (lower to hoar with oomlirt, since he secs 
In tiiis, our oomforts made oar misoriea. 

How strangfdy thou art loved of both tho sexes. 
Yet thou bv’st neither, but tho good of both. 

Ckr, In love of women, my affection first 
^km fire out of tho frail parts of my blood ; 

Which till I have enjoyed, is passionate, 

Like other lovere ; bat fruitioii pest, 

I then love oat of jodgment ; the deieii 
her I love etiU itioIrSBg in my heart, 

^ttgh the derire and the delight be gone ; 

^oh mnit o h a no e ilQl, abiee the oomparim 
Made upon trial twlrt what jeeeon lovea, 
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And what aieotioii, makes in me best 
Ever preferred ; what most bve, valuing bast. 

OuL Thy love being judgment then, and of the mind, 
Marry thy worthiest mi s t re ss now being blind. 

Ckr, If there wore love in marriage, so I would. 

Bat I deny that any man doth love. 

Affecting wives, maids, widows, any women : 

For neither flies love milk, although they diown 
In greedy search thoreof , nor doth tho bee 
loivc honey, though the labour of her life 
In spent in gathering it , nor those that hit 
Or beasts, or fowls, do any thing therein 
For any lovo : for as when only Nature 
Moves men to meat, as far as her power rales 
She doth it with a temperate appetite, 

Thu too much men devour abhorring nstarc ; 

And in the most health, is oar most disease. 

So, when humanity rules men and women, 

'Tie for society coined in reason 

But what excites the [mere] desire in blood 

By no means justly can bo construed love ; 

For when lovo kindles any knowing spirit. 

It ends in virtue and effects divine , 

And is in frumdship chaste and masculine. 

Om, Thou sbslt my mistress be ; methinki my blood 
la taken up to all love with thy viiluea 
And howsoever other men despise 
Tluw paradoxes strange iind too precise. 

Since* they hold on tho right wa} of our reason 
I could attend them ever. Home, away ; 

Ferfi»rm thy brother’s thus importuned wreak; 

.Vnd I will set what great affairs the long 

Hath to emplo} my counsel whuh ho seems 

Much to desire, and more and more esteoms. [£nf. 

Enter HmcmY, Baliovt, icif A tur of the yuard. 

Hcff Saw you his aauc> forcing of m\ hand 
To D’.imbois' freedom? 

Bui, Saw, and through mine vy us 
Lk'I fini into my heart, that burned to hear 
.\n insolence so giantly austere. 

Jien Thi more kings bc*ar at subjects' hands, the moro 
lliiii lingering justice gathers, that resembles 
The weighty and the goodl} -bodied eagle, 

Who btnng on earth More her shady wings 

Can raise her into air, a mighty way 

Close by the ground she runs , but being aloft, 

All she commands she flies at , and the more 
Death in her seres* bears, the more* time she stays 
Her thund’r}’ stoop from that on which she pn\vs. 

Bai You must be then moro secret in the weight 
Of th(«e ^'our shady counsels, who will else 
Boar, whore such sparks fly as the Quise and D’AmboiSi 
Powder about them. Counsels, as your entrails. 

Should be impicroed and sound kept , for not thoeo 
Whom }OU discover you neglect, but opc 
A ruinous passage to your own boat hope. 

Hen. We have spiea set on us, as wo cm others; 

And therefore they that servo us must excuse ns 
If what we most bold in our hearts take wind. 

Deceit hath eyes that see into the mind. 

But this plot diall he quicker than their twinkling, 

On whose lids Isto with her dead weight shall lie 
And eonfldenoe that lightens ere she die. 
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.iwiMuii-niiwi,. I I, ■ w 

FrtNKb of my gaud, am yo goOB ootli to be 
Tnie to your aorereign, keep it menially: 

Yoor eyee hove witneeeed oft th* ambition 
That nerer made aocem to me in Goiee 
But treason ever sparkled in his eyes : 

Wkidii if you free us of, our safety tiiall 
Yon not our subjects but our patr^ cidl. 

Omms, Our duties bind us : he is now but dead. 

Han, We trost in it, and thank ye. Baligiiy, 

Go lodge their ambush, and thou God that art 

Eautor of princes, thunder from the skite 

Beneath his hill of pndo this giant Guise. [txemt. 

JBmter Tamtha aeith a letter ^ ('haklottv* %n maun attire, 

Tam. I see you are lUTvatit, sir, to my dour usUt, 

The lady of hor loved lialigny. 

Char. Madam, I am Ijound to her virtuouM liotmtioa 
For that life which 1 offer in her virtuous survioo 
To the revenge of her rcnowninl brother. 

Tam. She writes to me as much, and much de8ii*ea 
That you may b<* the man whoso spirit she knowa 
Will cut riiort off these long and dull delays. 

Hitherto bribing the eternal justiiH) : 

Which I believe, since her unmatched spirit 
eSan judge of spirits tliat have hor sulphur in them 
But I must tell you, that I rnakt* no doubt 
Her living brother will n^venge her dead. 

On whom the dead imposed Uio tusk , and he, 

1 know, will come to effect it instantly. 

Char. Tliey are but words in him. B(‘lieve them not. 

Tam. Sec ; this is the vault, whore ho must oiitci ‘ 

Wlum now I think ho is. 

Eater Rsxil at the vault, wtth the Cucntbss being hUnd, 

Em. God save you, lady. 

What gpntleman is this, with whom you trust 
The deadly weighty secret of this hour V 

Tam. One that yourself will say, I well may trust. 

Em. Then come up, madam. [i/r hilpe tlu Coi'NTESh up. 
See here, honoured lady, 

A countess that in love's mishap doth equal 
At all parts your wronged stdf ; and is the mistress 
Of your slain servant’s brother, in whose love. 

For his late treacherous appreh(*nsion. 

She wept her fair eyes from her ivory browa, 

And would liavo wopt her soul out, had not I 
Promised bring hor to this mortal quarry. 

That by her lost eyes for her servant’s love 
She might conjure him from this stern attempt. 

In which (by a most ominous dream she hid) 

She knows his death fixed, and that never more 
Out of this place the son shall sec him live. 

Char. I am provided then to take his place 
And undertaking on me. 

Em. Yon, sir, why ? 

Char. Since I am charged so by my mistress, 

His mournful sister. 

Tam. See her letter, sir. [11$ reada. 

Good madam, I rue your fate more than mine, 

And know not how to ordei these affairs, 

Th^ stand on andi occurrenta. 

Em. This indeed 

I know to be yoor lady miatreas* hand. 

And know besidea hia brother's will, and must 
Endava no hand in this Revenge but his. 

& CkaMU, ft ahoald be leamaibAd, Is heraslf Baligiij*a wJfs, 
tistsr M Boaer D*Amboia. bant on tiM tovcawiiw of Us daalh 
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EaUtr Umbra Buafi,* 

ZTM. Away, diapnte no more ; get ap, and tea, * 
Clennont must aathor this Just tragedy. 

CaoH. Who's that? 

Em. The ^drit of Buaay. 

Tam. Oh, my servant ! let us embrace. 

Vmb. Forbear. The air, in which 
My figure's likeness is impressed, will blaat. 

Let my Revenge for all lovi*s satisfy. 

In which, damo, fear not, Clennont shall not die 
No word dispute more : up, and see the event. 

[Exeunt Ladies. 

Make the guard sure, Rtmel ; and then the doors 

Cummiind to make fast, when tlic earl is in. [Exd liaa. 

The black soft-footed hour is now on wing 

Which for my just wreak ghosts shall colobrato 

With daiv«a diro and of infernal state. [Exit. 

Eater Gi'isa. 

Oai. Who says that death is natiinil, when nature 
Is with the only thought of it disinayuJ ? 

1 have had lotti^nes ml up for my diwth, 

And I have drawn licnoath my trencher one , 

Knit in my handkerchief another lot. 

The words being : you nre u dead man if ynii t nter. 

And these words, this imperfect bloiRl and flesh 
.^hnnk at in spite of me ; their mdid st part 
Melting like snow within me, with cold fire. 

I hate myself, that seeking t<» rule kings 
I cannot curb my slave. Would iiin spirit 
Free, manly, princely, adsh to live lo be 
Cominauded by this mass of slavery. 

Since reason, judgment, resolution, 

And Bconi of what we fear, will > i**ld to fear P 
While UiiH Hiinif sink of sensuality swells, 

Wlio would livi sinking in it, and not spring 
Tip to the stars, and leave this carrion here, 

For w'olvoH, and vulturca. and for dogi. to tear P 
O (Uermont D'Anilsfis, weii thou here to ehido 
This softness from niy tliah, fur us iii} leiuion, 

Far os my resolution, not to stir 

One f(K>t out of the way, for ilcath and Indl ! 

I<et my falsi* man by fulseluHnl js'iish lieie. 

Inhere 's no way else to set m) true man clear. 

** Enter Messenger. 

Meae. The king desires your grace to come to coiinciL 
Out. I come. It cannot lie ; he will not duru 
To touch me with a tn>achery so profane. 

Would Ch^rmont now were hero, to how he 
Would lay about him, if this plot should be : 

Here would bo tossing souls into the sky ! 

Who ever knew blood saved by troachory P 
Well, I must on, and will ; w^t should 1 fear? 

Not against two, Alcidos P agairitt two. 

And Hereulos to friend, the Guise will go. 

[ffe takae up the arraa, and the guard aatara upon Aim ; hadrawa. 
Out. Hold, murderers ! 

[Theg atrika Ann dSotem. The Kimo aemaa in, fight mUh Es., 
Ho then, this is confldenee [Suis., aetd-eihara. 

In greatness, not in goodness ! Whore is the kiiig ? 

Let him appear to justify hia deed. 

In spite of my betra>*ed wounds, ere my eonl 

Take her flight through theni, and my tongue hath stiongth 

To urge hia tyranny— 
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Mm, 8«e, iir, I ttm come 

To Jiiitiiy H bilM Mi^ and 

Who knowa wilih adiat womdb In my heart for woe 

Of your ao woandod faith, I made thuae woimdi ; 

Forced to ft by an Inaoleiice of force 
To etir a atune; nor la a rock opposed 
To all the billowo of the charUiih eoa 
More beat, and eaten with them, than wae I 
With your amlntioue mad idolatry ; 

And thie blood 1 ehod ie to save the blood 
Of many thoueanda. 

Out, That 'a your white pretext. 

But you will And one drop of blood shod lawlc« 

Will be the fountain to a purplo aoa. 

llio present lust and shift made for kinds' lives 

Against the pure form and juat power of hiv,\ 

Will thrive like ahiftorV purehaatw ; then^ hangs ^ 

A black star in the skies, to which the sun 
(iives yot no bghi, will rain a poisoruNl shower 
Into your entrailH, that will make you feel 
How little safety lies in troacherons sieoL 
Hen, WVll, sir, I 'll bear it. You've a brother too, 

Bursts with liku thnaits, the scarlet (wnliiml : 

Seek, .ind biy hands on him ; and take this hence, — 

Then bloods, for all >oii, on my eonseienee. [Eiit 

dm. So, sir, your full swing take: mint, diiith hath curbed. 
( 'h niiOTit, fan*woll ! ( )h, didst thou see but tins : 

But it IS lieUtT, stH' by this the ict* 

Bnike to thine own tilood, which thou wilt di^pise 
When thou hear'st mine shed. Is there no tiiciid here 
Will bear niy love to bnn 
^Jhih. I will, my loid. 

dm Th.iiikH with iny last breath recotnineiid me then 
To the must woithy of the nice of men. [Hun, JUennf. 

JKnUr Monts, amf Tam v ha. 

Monf. Who have you lei into iiiy houm' 

lam. 1, none. 

Moat. 'Tis false, 1 savour the rank blood of lots 
111 every corner. 

Tam. That you may do well; 

It is the hliKid you lately shed, you smell. 

Mont. 'Sdeath, the vault o)h'S. pntf oprn» 

Tam. What vaults hold your sword, [('lrumont a»€\Htd. 
Virr. No, let him use it. , 

Mont. Tn^nsoii! munltT, minder ! 

d/er. K.\cluim not ; 'tis in min, and base in } uu, 

Being one, to only one. 

Mont. O bloody strumpet ! 

Cler. With what blood cliarge you her Y It may bo mine 
As well as yours. There shall not any else 
KntiT or touch you. 1 confer no guanls. 

Nor imitatf> the murderous course you took : 

Tbit single hero, will have my former challenge 
Now answer'd single. a minute more 

My brother's blood shall stay for his Itovenge, 

Tf I can act it; if not, mine shall add 
A double conquest to you, that alone 
Put it to fortune now, and use no odds. 

Ktorm not, nor beat yourself thus *gain8t the doors, 

Like to a savage verniin in a trap: 

All doors are sure made, and yon cannot *soapo, 

But by your valour. 

Mont. Mo, no, come and kill me. 

If you will die ao like a beast, you shall. 

But when the qiftil of a ipm may save you, 

Bo not so dhauie mlll^ and a imbto man. 


MmU, I do not show this baseness thair 1 fear thiw, 

But to prevent and shame thy victory, 

Which of one bise is base, and ao 1 *11 die. 

Clor. Here then, 

Mont. Stay, hold, one thought hath hardened me, 

[Me HarU np 

And since I must afford thee victory, 

It shall bo great and brave, if one request 
Thou wilt admit mo. 

Cier. What 'a that ? 

Mont. GKvp me leave 

To feith and use the sword thy brother gave mo 
When he was bravely giving up his life. 

Cier. No, 1 'll not fight against my brother's sword : 

Not that I fear it ; but sinco 'tis a trick 
For you to show your back. 

Mont. By all truth, no : 

Take but my honourable oath, I will not. 

C/er. Your Tumoumhle oath ! Plain truth no place has 
Where oaths are honoiinble. 

Tmm. Trust not his oath. 

Ho will lie like a lapwing, wh« n she flies 

For from her sought nest, still ** lu^re 'tis ** she cries. 

Out on thoc, dam of devils, 1 will (|iuie 
Disgrace thy bravo's conquest, die, not figlit. [Liu down. 

Tam. Out on my fortune to w«*d such an alijoct. 

Now is the ]ieople's voice the voice of ihnl , 

He that to wound a wouuin wonts so niiich. 

As he did me, a m^ui dares never touch. 

Cier. lieveiigf' your wounds now, madam, I resign him 
Tp lo your full will, sidin* he « ill net fight. 

First you shall torture liim 'as he did you, 

And justice wills\ and 1hi a jMt} I uiy vow. 
licit', take this iioignard. 

Mont. Sink earth, open heaven, 

And let fall veiigeani'e. 

Tam. Comt^ sir, gooil sir. hold him. 

Mont. O shame of women, whithi r art tlioii fleil ! 

(7rr. Why, goo I mv lord, i.s it a grv»atei shaiim 
Fur her than \ ou I" ( '^une, I will Ik* the loiiids 
You used to her. profaning her fiur hands. 

Mont. No, sir, 1 *11 fight now, and the terror bo 
i )i all you cliainpions to such as she. 

1 did hut thus far dally : now observe, 

( ) all you aching fondieads that have robb*d 
Your liands of wea|M>iis and your hearts of \alour, 

Join in me all your rages and rebutters. 

And into dust rain this same luco of furies 
In this one relic of tlie Amliou gall, 

In his one purjdo soul shed, drown it alL [FljgAf. 

Mont. Now give me broaih a while. 

Cier. Rixieive it freely. 

Mont. Wliat think t’ou of this now F 
Cfer. It is \ory noble ; 

Hud it b<H'n friMS, at least, and of yourself, 

And thus we see, whore %'aloar most doth vaunt. 

What 'tis to nmko a coward valiant. 

Mont. Now 1 shall grace your conqnoat. 

Cier. That you shall. 

Mont, If you obtain it. 

Cter. True, sir, 'tis in foitiine. 

Mont. If yon wore not a D'Ambois, I would aoueo 
Change Uvoi with you, I M so groat a change 
In my taU apiriU breatlied, I think with the hieaih 
A D'Ambois hreathoi hoie ; and Keoemity, 

With whess point now pBiM on, and so, wksss kfilp 
My may dMdlsBge, that doth aU w v t 
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If die ezGopt not you of ell men oiily« 

Hay change the caie here. 

Oltr, True, as you are dmngM, 

Her power in me urged, mokee you another man 
Than yet you ever wece. 

Mont. Well, I must on. 

Cter. Your lurdahip must by all means. 

Mom, Thon at all. 

FiffhtSf nnd D' An hois hmrU hm, 

Charlotte above. 

Ckmr, Death of my father ! Wliat u shame is this ! 

Stick in his hands thus Y 
Fern. Gentle sir, forbear 

Comm, Is ho not slain yet ? geta dewm. 

Bom. No, madam, but hurt in divurs parts oi huu. 

Mont. Y’havo given it mo. 

And yet 1 feel life for another vounie.* 

Jimtor Charluttb. 

CUr. What would yon, air Y 
Chmr. 1 would perform this combat. 

CUr. Against which of us 
Char. 1 care not much if ’twen> 

Against thyself : thy sister w'ould liavo shamed 
To have thy brother's wreak with ati} iiuui 
In single combat stick so in her tiugers. 

Cior. My sister Y knoa* you hci Y 
Tam. Ay, sir, she sent him 
MTith this kind letter, to perform the urreak 
Of my dear servant. 

Ckr. Now alas, good sir. 

Think you you could do more P 
CAar. Alas ! 1 do, 

And wer 't not, I, fresh, sound, should charge u man 
Weary and wounded, I vrould long ere this 
Have proved what I presume ou. 

Cler, You have a mind 
Like to my sister, but have patience now , 

If next charge speed not, 1 'll n^sign to you. 

Moml. Pray thee lei him decide it. 

Cler No, my lord, 

I am the man in fate ; and since so bravely 

Your lordship stands mo, ’sca]>e but one inoro i luirgo. 

And on my life, 1 ’ll set your life at large;. 

Mont. Sa^^o a D’Ambois, and if now I die, 

Sit joy and Si good on thy victory. 

Fiffhta and /alls doom. He gwea Am hand to Cler. and hia wtfe. 

Mont. Farewell ; I heartily forgive thrH>, — wife, 

And thee, let penitence spend thy rest of life. 

Ckr. Noble and (Christian ! 

Tam. Oh, it breaks my heart. 

Ckr. And should ; for all faults found in him before. 

These words, this c*nd, makes full am<mds and more. 

Best, worthy soul, and with it the dear siurit 
Of my loved brother, rest in endless {leacc ! 

Soft lie thy bones, heaven be your soul’s abode, 

And to your ashes be the earth no load. 

[Jfiistc, and the Ohoal of Brssv enlera, hading the Ohoata of 
iho Guisb, Mohsievh, Cardinal Ocisi', and Chattillox, 
ikog damoa abomt the doad bodg, and Exeunt. 

Ckr. How strange is this! the Guise amongst those 
spirits! 
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And his great brother Cardinal,,— both yet living 1 
And that the rest with them with Joy thus oelebiRto 
This our revenge ! This certainly presages 
Some instant death both to the Guioe and Qirdinal. 

That the Chattillon’a ghost too should thus join 
In oolebration of this just revenge, 

With Guise, that bore a clnof stroke in his death,— 

It seems that now he doth ajipruve the act. 

And those true diodow's of the Guise and Cardinal, 
Forerunning thus their bodies, may approve 
That all thbags to be done, as here wo live. 

Are done before all times in the other life 
That spirits should rise in these times, yet are fables ; 
Though leamodst men hold that our soiisivo spirits 
A little time abide about the graves 
Of their deceusM bodiie , and can take. 

In c'old condensed air, ilie same forms thov had 
When they were shut up m this body’s shade. 

Enter Ai’Malb. 

Anm. Oh, air, the Guisc' is slain ! 

Cirr. Avert it, Heaven ! 

Anm. Stmt for to council by the king, an iiiiibiish 
Lodged for the purpost* rushed ou him, and took 
Hih princely life . w ho stmt, in aying then, 

Ills love to you, as to the best of men. 

Ckr The worst, and most accursi^d of things creeping 
On earth's Rid bosom lal me pray ye all 
A little to forbear, and let me use 
Freely min< own miud in lamenting him. 

I ’ll call yi st might again. 

Aum \Vt w'lll forU'ur, and Imve you frt^e, sir. 

Ckr. Shall 1 li\e, and h« 

Dead, tluit alone ga\(‘ means of lifi to iiif^ Y 
'rii* re ’s no disputing with the ucl*< of kings, 

1li*%'enge is impious on their suensi jwitsms * 

And could 1 play the worldling (no man loniig 
lamgcr than gum is rea|KHl. or gi-ace from him) 

1 should survive, and shall lx wi>iuh ihhI at, 

’Phough in mine own hanils Is’iiig 1 end with him : 

Hut fnondshi]> is tin* <‘t*nieiit of two muids, 

As of one man the soul and lK>d\ is, 

Of which one cannot is’vcr but tlio otlier 
Suffers a iif>edful sejuration. 

Een. 1 foar^vour servant, madam : let 's descend. 

[Iteacend Krs. ffsif CorNTmi. 

C/er. Since I could skill of man, 1 never lived 
To please men worldly, and shall 1 in death 
Respect th(*ir pbslsures, making such a jar 
Betwixt my death and life, when death should make 
'Fhe oomfeti swoetost ; th* end being pnxif and crown 
To all the skill and worth we truly own Y 
Guise, O my lord, how shall 1 cast from mo 
’fhe bands and coverts hind' ring me from thoo f 
'I’he garment or the covor of the lAnd 
'fhe human soul is; of the aoul, the spirit 
I’he proper robe is ; of the spirit, the blood ; 

And of the blood, the body is the shroud. 

With that roust 1 begin then to unclothe, 

And rome at the other. Now tkim as a 
Tooebing at strange, and far roBovdd shoresi 
Her men ashore go for thair sevsial ondst 
FVesh water, viotuols, procioaa stones, and poail, 

All yet intentive when the roaster oaUs 
The ship to put oil, ready to leave all 
Their greedieet laboura, lest they then be left 
To thieves or beaiU or be the oouBtry's clavea: 
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So, now vaj niiter oiOXi, my diip, my vantiim 
AH in one bottom put, all ipiite put ^ 

Gone under mil, ind 1 left negligent, 

To ell the borroiu el the vicioue time, 

The far remoTod dborea to all Tiituoae aima , 

None favouring goodnem , none but he reqpoetmg 

Tioty or manhood Shall I here aurvive t 

Not cast me after him into the sea 

Kttthor than here live, read} ever> hour 

*1 0 f( ed thieves, beasts, and bo the slave of power f 

1 lomo, my lord * Clermont, thv creature, comes ' 

Avuai B, Tamyha, Chaklotis 

Jum Vhat P ho and languish, Clermont ^ Curud man 
1 ( 1 1( n\ e him here thus ' lit luth slam himself 
7am Misor> on miscrv ' ( > mo, wret< lud danu 
Of all tliat breathe ' All [Ioa\on turn all his ejew 
In hi Art> en\ y thus on om poor daiiic * 

(har Will dom, m\ biothir 1 did line theomer, 

Hill now adon thee Tioss of such a fntnd 

N III should HUiMve,- of Hiich a broUur 

^\ ith Tin fttlw husband live, and lioth those slain* 

1 n J iitiini to him, I 11 turn to earth 

Fn/rr Rfnil if admit thr ( oiVTr*iS 

7 H Honror of human f A os <l ( lonn«»nt I' VmboiH* 

Mh liiiii wi staved ton long \our servant 's slam 
( un Tt must 1 h Ml, h« In <1 hut in (fium, 

As 1 III him (Ih follow lifi iiiiiu mis 

lam Hill hull th\ sriak> h* id I o cloisters fl\ 

In p tmiiii {tim lisi « tn to di 

(iir It m In i luisti n tin n li t •« nil sunne 
W idim Mill! wnth noi gni f i in hi 1|» Ihtia f rtunos 
1 t UN foT Alice thi world in whi h tliM ni^, 

All 1 1( I li ir wish d (inioiidN to C unI i omi 1 tin 
f Hit 1 IS ill HI 1 oiih iicK dtiil load mi on — 

1 11 hi A\ I II s Loursf I onifort w c k in eiirlh is none ^ hxt un* 

?»ttt Imiunomu SoiSbONH, ami ath »« 

llin A\r rami indind too late which iniiih J rue. 

Ami would han kept thw Climioni as in> crown 
Inki in thi di id and mnki this fatal room, 

Hu house shut lip, the famous 1) liiiboih Tomb [Exrunt 
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Monteuiry had, in tlie etluos of old poeti^, M) 
much of a to kilt Biu»y d'Amlioie tliat one 
might be content if Bmwy'e death went unreveiiged 
But the wealth of thought lavulied uiKm the btudy 
of the philoeonhio Clermont, whom m the play of 
“ he haa thus painted as broUier to 

man of action, is veiy characteristic 
of Qeoige Chapman’s geniua His sentences, though 
often clouded with an overweight of thought, dash 
out again and again with vivid utterances that bring 
truth to light 

^lomaa Heywood, a linoolnshire man and Fellow 
of Feterhouaei had joined the (dayera about the fame 
tuae u Ben J onsei^ and wrote max^ plays during the 


Htt 


reigiis of James L and Charles L He died about the 
year 1641, having had, as he said, either an entire 
hand or at least a main finger in two himdred and 
twenty dramas ” Tlicre remain two historical plays 
on the reign of ** King Edward the Fourth ” He 
wrote a play called ** the Fair Haid of the Exchange,” 
in which tlie heroine is 'rescued from danger by a 
magiiunimous enppie, wbo fights two luac^ with 
his crutch, and who, when she fulls m love with 
him, leads her to happy life uith a more suitable 
httsliand ** The Jjoy d Subject ” and “ A Woman 
Kilhil with Kindness” are two of Heywoods beet 
plays, and he wiote four mythologu d dramas, on the 
tout Ages — ^tli( Golden, th^* bdvet, the Bi*azen, and 
the lion ** The Gold* a Agf^ or tlie Lives of Jupiter 
and hiitum, with the defining of th< Heathen Gods,” 
was pruited m 1611 ' as it hath fieene sundjy times 
acted at the Ked Bull, b> tht ijueenes Maiestus 
Seruiiuts.’ 



A Cncx ruBb ai the Keu Boll. 

Ilonier ]i)ivs ChoiiiK aid r\p1ains the show saying 
when hi first intiiKluces liiiiiself — 


I w IN lb m in 

That flniiriHhpil in the world's first infanrv, 

\\ hi n it wu<t \oung and knew not how to speak 
I taught it NiKH'i h and undi rstanding both, 

Lu n m the cradle Oh, tht n farther me, 

'N HI that art in the woild s deirepit age, 

A\ hen It IS nt«r his unnersal grave, 

To Bing an old song, and in this Iron Age 
Show ^ on the state of the fint Golden world. 

1 was the Muses patron, Ixaming s spring, 
And \ ou shall ont e more hear old Homer sing* 


Thomas Middleton was another active dramatififti 
who was aliout thirty two years old at the aooeasioii 
of JamoH 1 , and wrrote, in 1613, a play called **Tbe 
Witch” with incantations that, hke Uiuse in Ben 
Jousoii’s ** Masque of Qiierais,” senne speak of in 
connection with the incantations m Shake^peuo’t 
“ Macbeth ” 

Cynl Tourneur, who wrote only m the reigii of 
James I, has left us ‘*The Ageist’s Tragedy," 
**Tbe Revenger’s Tragedy,” and **The NoUeman." 
William Rowley and Nathaniel Field also m 
dramatists of the reicn of James L But a grea t e r 
than these is John Webster, whose tiagie power my 
be illustiated by his Duchess of Malfi.” Tim llh 
fiuenoe of Italy is indicated m our drama by tbe 
frequent use of stones (there are ten amoM thp 
plays of Shakeaimve) ^lat have tbair soene hSI m 
Italy. Some of the meet fiuniliar ebtN»eteMi iu emP 
old BngMfc «re individual him sf , 
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fiuniliar in Italian burlesque ooiaedj; but in 
time of James I., Hrhea our dnum was at its 
ripest, though with traces of incipient decay, Italian 
literature 1^ lost its figour, and was, perha|iti, 
at its weakest on the stage. Thomas Curyat, 
writing in 1611 of a visit to Venice, said of the 
theatre there that *^the house is very beggarly 
and base in comptirison of our stately playhouHOH 
in England ; neither can thou* actoi's comiMtre with 
ours for apparel, shows, anil initsic. H(*re 1 ol»- 
served oer^u thiugs that I never saw liefore , for 
I saw women act, a thing that 1 ne\er saw' liefot'e, 
though I have lieaixl that it hath been sometime 
used in Loudon , and they iierfomied it with as gooil 
a grace, action, gestuie, and whatsoever couvemenl 
for a player, as e\er I saw any masculine iu‘toi 
The Italians also luul by this time develoiied the 
beginnings of their musicd drama. Tb(* hi^t di-aina 
with musical acconi|iaiiimentH is h.ii<l to have been 
represented m 14bU, in the C'astle of St. Angelo in 
Home. Orazio Vecchi, of Modena, ui a piece calhxi 
** Anfipamaso,’* of which e\ery scene is said by Di 
Burney to lie nothing inoie than aiiv(*-part mailiigal 
in action, made all the actois sing, not excepting the 
Pantaloon, the Zan\, Doctor Graziaiio, and C'ajit.fciii 
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Bpagnnolo, who all appeared upon his scene. These 
were stock characters. Captain Sjmgnuolo was the 
bragging solcber, the rudimentary form of Captain 
Bobadil and Captain Tuoca. Doctor Graziano was 
the foolish scholar ; not only the pantaloon, but also 
Bie harlequin had now made his appearance on the 
Italian stage. The first musical piece that put the 
dialogue into recitative with songs interspemed, 
is said to have been the ‘^Euridice*’ of Ottavio 
Binuodni, a Florentine, produced in Docemlier, 
1600, on the occasion of the marriage of Mary de* 
Medifli with Henri IV. (tf France. 

little is known of John Y^ebster. He was bom 
ftee of Ae Merohant Taylors' Company, and was, 
peiliaps, the son o( a JAn ife^ebster who was de- 


scribed as a dtiaen and merohnnt tailor of Loaidon 
in 1591. The poet had a play out in 1601, which is 
not now in existence, on ** The Guise; or Ae Maameve 
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of France and his ciiiwr us a dramutist, lieginiiing 
alxiut that time, bixnight him to the fiilnesM of his 
flower in 1612, wlieii “ the Whitt‘ Devil, or Vittoria 
(Wimlxma,” was firinUHl. This if» one of his two 
hnest plays. The otliei, f»rodumloii the stage alioiit 
the year 1616, the ^ear of the doaA of 8bake8pear(% 
and first fiiiiited in 1623, was 

IE IircHEKS OF 
MALFI. 

At Malfi, or 
Amalfi, a Btwfiort in 
KouUiem Italy, on 
tlie north shore of 
the Gulf of Balemo, 
the scene opens in 
the pix«oiice-c}iaiii> 
lier of tlie Duchess 
who, as a widow, 
mles the place. Of 
her two broAers, 
one — her twin bro- 
tlier— is Ferdinand, 
Duke of Calabria, 
and the oAer is a 
cardinal, living at Rome, ffhey have been paying 
a visit to her at her court when the play opens, and 
are aliout to sail away again. At Ae same time, 
Antonio Bologna, steward of Ae DuAess's house- 
hold, whom Ae secretly intends to many, has Just 
returned from a long visit to France, an aocompUAed 
gentleman, who is victor at Ae sports that aerved 
to entertain Ae viaitors to Malfi. WiA Ae web 
come home of Antonio by Delio, one of hk old 
fiimida^ the story begins Aus. 

JStUtr Amnm md Dujo* 

JMh, Tonara wskomatoyoiirooiwlry^diir Aatask; 
ToU have been kBg In Ffonoei and you isium ,, 
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nLATB. 




A \'er3r lofiMl FiMQiteia In yoor 
How do yon IDn 11m oQorl r 
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jtut I admire it 

In to ruduoo Iioth state and |N«o|ile 

'Jo a fixed order, their judicioui km^ 
lieinne at homo ; qaits first hu roval iialacQ 
( >f fluttering syco|ihants. of diimoliite 
And infamous ponons,— ahich he swiM'tly tiTma 
His muster's master-piece, the work of heaven , 

('oniudonng duly that a prince's murt 
1 h like a common fountain, whence sliould flow t 
TMn silver drops in general, but if 't chance 
Somt curs'd example poison'i near the head. 

Death and dtseasoa through the whole land spread. 

And what is 't makes this blessed government 
liut a most provident council, who dare freely 
Inform him the oonmption of the times f 
Though some o' the court hold it piosnmption 
To instruct princes what they ought to do, 

It IS a noble duty to infbm them 

What they ought to loresef — Here comes Tlosola, 

The only oourt-gall ; yet I observe his railing 
Is not for simple love of piety : 

Indeed, he rails at those things which ho wants ; 

Would be as ledheroui» covetous, or proud. 

Bloody, or envious, as any man, 

If he bad maaaa to he ao*~Here*s the Oardinal. 

Jhfsr Cardinal mid BoaoLa. 

Bss. I do hamt you afcilL 
Chnf. So. 

m hate aarvioa than to hfl dishM 
«h«M ai4y tiM liwivd el dolnt^ 

m 


•oot. I hove deno ^ 
thus. 


ittiwdali«,(ai 


CM. Ton enloiea your merit too mneh. 

JNi. X fall into the gallsya in your service; where, fsr 
two yseis together, I wore two towels instead of a shirt, with 
a kn^ on the dumlder, alter the fashion of a Homan mantle. 
Sli gh ted thue I i will thnve some way . blaLk-birds fatten 
best in hard weather ; why not I in these dog-days f 
CM. Would you could become honest ! 

.Bsf. With all yonr divinity do but direct me the way to it. 

I have knowm many travel far for it, and yet return as arrant 
knaves as they went forth, because they earned thomselvee 
always along with them. [ExU Cardinal.] Are you gone P 
Sone fellows, they say, are poswsiod with the devil ; but this 
great fellow ware able to possess the greatest devil, andmaka 
him worse. 

Ant. He hath denied thee eonie suitf 
itss. He and hie brother are like plma-treas that glow 
crooked over atanding pools ; they are rich and o'cr-laden 
with fruit, but none hut crows, pies, and caterpUlan feed on 
them. Gould 1 be one of thenr flattering panders, I would 
hang on thcir ears hke a horseleorh, till I were lidl, and then 
dropoff. I pray, leave me M'ho would rely upon these 
miaorable dopendonues, in espoctation to be advanccid to- 
morrow P what crntiiic over fed worse than hoping Tui« 
talttsP nor ever died any min more fearfully than he that 
hoped for a perdun Thoe are reuirds for hawks and doga 
when they have done us terviee ; hut for a soldisr that 
hasaids his hmbs in a battle, nothing hut a kind of geomstiy 
IS hiB last supportation. 

Jkito (feoinctry ! 

Ens, Ay , to hang in a fan pair of slings, take hia latter 
sa ing m the world upon an honoonible pair of cnitchos, from 
hospital to hospital. Fait ye well, sir : and yet do not you 
scorn us, for places in the court are but like beda in the 
huspita], where this man'a head liea at that man's foot, and 
ao lower and lower. [ JSril. 

JM, 1 knew this fellow seven >oarB in the galleys 
For a notonous murder . and 'twas thought 
Thu Cardinal suborned it he was rehwsed 
liy the French general, Gaston de Foix, 

When he recovered Naples 
Ant, Tis groat pit> 

He should lie thus ne^ectod : I hare heard 
He s very valiant. This foul melancholy 
Will poison all hia goodness , for, 1 'll toll you, 

If too immoderate sleep be truly said 
To be an inward rust unto the aoul, 

It then doth follow want of action 

Breeds all black malcontents ; and their dose rearing, 

Like moths m cloth, do hurt for want of wearing. 

Jkito, Tho preaenoe 'gins to fill * you promised mo 
To make me the partaker of the natures 
Of some of your great oourtion. 

Ant, The lord Cardinal's, 

And other strangers* that are now in cooitP 
I shall.— Here comes tho great Calabrian duke. 

Entor FiUDDCAirD, Castruccio, Silvio, BoDmoo, 
Gbisolan, M Attendants. 

JFM. Who took the ring oftenest P 
S%L Antonio Bologna, my lord. 

JML Our sister Duchess’ great-masler of her honeehoUL t 
give him the jewuL— When dmU wo tevo thki igoitivt 
action, and fall to ootkn indeed P 
Out, Methinks, my knd, you should not d e riio to go bfl 
warin psisen. 

IM How te wmo giAlly :^w]qr« Mj toed P 
8mm taSc ViSi a* MoriiMi d wrA o p M Om ifNiln 
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nem of Oastniooio, whose wife^ Julk^ is mistresB to 
the Osniinsl. Duke FerdinirndlAeii turns to Antonia 

Fwrd, You me a good hoiieiiian, Antonio: you have 
exodlent riden in Fianoe : what do you think of good bone- 
manahipP 

Ani. Nobly, my lord : aa out of the Orecian hone iamed 
many fiunooa princes, ao out of binve horaemanahip ariae the 
Ant apaika of growing resolution, that raiae the mind to 
DoUe action. 

FtrA You have be^ke it worthily. 

Sihia, Your brother, the lord Cardinal, and aiater Duchoaa. 

Jt§^iU0r Cardinal, with Ducheaa, Cauiol.!, her AtUndaHt, 
and Julia. 

Card, Are the galleys come about f 

Gris, They are, my lord. 

JM. Here 'a the Lord Silvio come to take his leave. 

Ihlia. Now, air, your promim* : what 's that Cardinal P 
I mean his temper P they say ho 'a a brave fellow, 

Will pby his five thousand crowns at tennis, dance, 

Court la^es, and one that hath fought single combats. 

Ant, Some SBck flashes superficially hang on him for form ; 
but dbssrvs his inward character : he is a melaacholy chunb- 
man ; the qvring in his face is nothing but the engendering 
of toads; where ho is jealous of any man, ho lays m*orse 
plots for them than ever was imposed on Hercules, for ho 
straws in his way flatterers, ponders, intulligenoers, atheists 
and a thousand such political monsters. He riiould have 
w iN«a: tat a coming to it by the primitive 

dooency of the ehurch, he did bestow bribes so largely and ao 
impuiimtly as if he would haye carried it away without 
heaven's knowledge. Some good hr hath done 

ihlio., You have given too much of him. What *t his 
brother P 

Ant. The Duke there P a most pervenie and turbulent 
nature : 

What appears in him mirth is merely outside ; 

If ho laugh heartily, it is to laugh 
All honesty out of fashion. 

Mia, Twins? 

Ani. In quality. 

He qieaks with others* tonguc*s, and hoars men’s suits 
With others’ oars ; will seem to sloop o’ the bench 
Only to eiifm» offenders in their answers ; 

Dooms men to' death by information ; 
llewaids by hearsay. 

Mia, Then the law to him 
Is like a foul bhub cobweb tn* a spider, — 

He makes it his dwelling, and a prison 
To entangle tboet* shall leod him. 

Ant. Most true: 

He never pays debts unless they Im shrewd turns, 

And those he will confoes that ho doth owo. 

Last, for his brother there, the Cardinal, 

They that do flatter hhn most say oraclos 
Hang at hie Upe ; and verily I b^ve thorn. 

For the devil speaks in them. 

But for their sister, the right noble Duchess, 

Yon never fixed your eye on three fair medals 
Qait in one figure, of so different temper. 

For her dlsoooiM, it is so full of rapture, 

You oi4y win begin then to be sorry 

When die doth end her tpeeehf and wiah, in wonder, 

She held it leis vain-glory to talk gmoh 

Tim your poumoe to hear her : whilet die qieake, 

She thrr>ws upon a man so eweet a kwk, 


Tliat it were able to laiae one to a gaOieid 
That lay in a dead palsy, and to dote 
On that sweet oountenance ; but in that look 
There epeaketh so divine a oontiiieiioe 
Aa cute off all laeoivious and vain hope. 

Hor days are praotised in sndh noble viitue, 

That sure her nights, nay, more^ her very sleeps, 

Are more in heaven than other ladies* dirifU. 

Let all sweet ladios break their flattering glaasee, 

And dreae themaelvee in her. 

Mia. Fie, Antonio, 

You play the wire-drawer with her cornmondationa. 

Ani, I *11 case tho picture up : only thus much : 

All her particular worth grows to this sum, — 

She etains tho time past, lights the time to oome. 

Cari. You must attend my lady in the galleiy, * 

Some half hn hour hence. 

Ani. I shall. [JStsftni Antonio emf Dblio. 

Fsrd. Sister, I have a suit to you. 

Dnrh. To me, sir ? 

Ferd. A gentleman here, Daniel de Boeola, 

One that was in the gulleys- 
Mfh. Yes, 1 kiioa him. 

Frrd A worthy febow he is : pimy, lot me ontraai for 
The prorisorsliip of your h<»rM*. 

iiacA. Your knowledge of him 
Commende him end prefen him. ^ 

FImf, Call him hither. [ Krit Attendant 

We are now upon parting. Good Lord Silvio, 

Do ns commend to all our noble friends 
At tho leaguer. 

Siiaia. f4r, I Khali. 

Ferd. You are for Milan P 
Ai/rio. I am. 

Pofh. Bring the caroeheB.» We *11 bring you down to the 
haven. 

[Fxrnnf Ihiclkess, StL\io, ('aktei’Ltio, Uoniiuua, 
(iHisuLAN, C'auiola, Julia, and Attendants. 
Card. Ik' nirr you entertain that IkMola 
For your intclligenee : I would not lie soen in 't ; 

And therefore nwny times I hat'e slightetl him 
When he did court our furtiummi'C, as this morning. 

Ferd. Antonio, the greaumastcr of hor housohold, 

Had been far^fltter. 

Card. You an* dooeived in him : 

His nature is too honest for sucli businesB.— 

He comes : 1 'll leave you. [Jbrif. 

JU^snisr Bobola. 

Bos. 1 was lured Ui you. 

Ferd. My brother, bore, Uic Cardinal could never 
Abide you. 

Bos. Never since was in my debt 
Fsrd. Maybe* some oblique charecter in your liea 
Made him suspect you. 

Bos. Doth he study physiognomy f 

• ■ . • • • a 

He did suspect mo wrongfully. 

Fsrd. For that 

You must give great men leave to take their timee. 

Distrust doth cause ns seldom be deceived: 

You lee the oft shaking of the cedar-tree 
Festene it mere at root 
Bos. Yet take heed; 

For to enspMt a friend nnworthitj 
Instructe him the next way to onapoot yon» 

And prampts hhn to daosive yon. 
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iM. Ttm’fgold. 

6ot 

Whttt follow! f iMVorniiMdradidiowenuilMie 
Witlic«ittliimdarbolfoi*tlie foil ol them. Whoie thrait moit 
Icutf 

JFM. Your indinitlon to diod blood ridei poet 
Before my ocoMioii to ttio you. I (pve you that 
To live i* the court bore, and oheervo the Duchoic ; 

To note oil the particulam of her *haviour, 

What euitore do eolicit her for marriage, 

And whom she beet aflecU. She '• a young widow : 

I would not have her marry again. 

Bm. No, airP 

Ftrd. Danot yon adc the teaem 4 ; but be eatiafiod 
I Buy I would not. 

Bos, It aeeme you would creole me 
Ono of your fomiliara 
Ford. Familiar! what *8 that? 

Boo. Why, a very quaint invieible devfl in flmh, — 

An intelligi^noer. 

Frfd Such a kind of thriving thing 
I would wish thee , and ore long thou mayst arrive 
At u higher place by 't. 

Bos Titko your devils, 

Which h( 11 culls angi Is these curs'd gifts would nuike 
You u corrupter, mo an impudent traitor ; 

And should 1 take these, they 'd take m< to helL 
Fenf. Sir, 1 '11 take nothing from you tl it 1 havi given 
Thi rt is a plai'o that I procunid for you 
This morning, the prn\ isorship o tho hoiee ; 

Hhi c you heard on *t ^ 

Bm No 

Fnd *Tis yours : is't not worth thanks ? 

Bos I would have you curst }uunsdf now, that youi 
bounty 

(Whuh makes men truly noble) e'er should make me 
A viUuin Oh, that to avoid mgiutitude 
For tho good d<wd you have done me, J must do 
All tho ill man can invent ' Thus the de\il 
Oandicw all siiis o'er ; and what beavnn terms vile, 

That names he compliinental. 

Fnd Be yourself. 

Keep your old garb of melancholy ; 'twill express 
You envy those that stand above your reiirh, 

Yet strive not to come near : this will gain * 

Access to pnvate lodgings, where yoursoll 

May, like a politic domionse 

Bos, As 1 have seen some 
Feed in a lord's dish, half asleep, nofomcming 
To bsten to any talk ; and yet these rogues 
Have cut his throat in a dream. What ’s my place P 
Tho provisorship o' the hone P my, then, my curruptieo 
Grew out of horse-dung : 1 am your creature. 

Ford. Awayl ^ 

Bos, Let good men, for good deeds, covet good fame, 

Sinoe place and xiohei oft an bribm of fhome. 

Bumetimoa the devil doth pmch, [JErif . 

Mo^OHtor Dnehoss, Oardfaial, tmd Cauola. 

Ourd, We an to part from you ; and your own dioention 
Must DOW be your dinelor. 

JW. T«m «n • widow s 
You know ulnudj wkut am k ( tad OtuUtn 

Cat not jfoulh, higli iMBwIkii, okqaMMO---- 

Sk, 

»or uny tUag trtftdot Sw udillka. hamm, 

BwuyyoarUSklM 


JM. Mmy I Ouy ua amtt hiautioas 
WiUwodtwkM. 

CM. (Ni,fiet 

Ford, Their liven are more spotted 
Than Laban's sheep. 

• • • • . • • • 

JhioA. Will yon hour me P 
1 *11 never marry. 

Card, tio most widows my ; 

But commonly that motion lasts no longer 

Than the turning of an hour-glass : the fiineml sermon 

And It end both together. 

Ihfd Nowhesrme: 

You live in a tank jsisturr'. here, i' the court, 

I'hore 18 a kind of henry-dew that 's deodlv , 

Twin ]HMson youi fiine look to *t: be ii«»t cunning; 

For thf } u hose faces do bt lie thrir hearts 
\m witches ore they arrive at twenty >fB n, 
i Ay, and give the devil suck. 

BatA. This is terriblf* good counsel. 

Fof d Hypoc‘niqr n wo\‘en of a fine small thread. 

Subtler than Vulcan's « .tfiiif yet, behex. t. 

Your darkest .u tsom, na\ yotir pmvat'st thoughta. 

Will come to light 
* Cirrd You may flatter younelf, 

I And take your ov u choice , privately be married 

I I’ndiT tho eaten of night 

I Ford Think t the boat vo>‘agt^ 

' That e*er yon mado ; like the UTHgtilar crab. 

Which, though ’t goes backward thinks that it gtm ifghi 
Because it goes its own way : but observe, 

'>mh wcnldiiigs may more prrperly be said 
To 1)0 exMuted than ceitbrateni, 

Caftt Tho marriogo night 
lb tht entrance into some prison. 

Fof d And those joys, 

ThcNH' lustful pleasures, are like heavy sleeps 
Whii h do funi-niu man's mischief. 

Casd. Faro you well. 

Wisdom begins at the end : remember it. [Nrif, 

/>w< h. ] think this speech between you both was studied, 
It came so roundly off. 

Fetd You arc my sister, 

I'his was my father’s poniard, do you seeP 
I 'd be loth to see 't look rusty, 'cause 'twas his. 

1 would have you give o'er these chsrgeaUe reveli : 

A vuKur and a mask are whispering-rooms 
That were never built for goodness ; — fan ye weO 
And women like .... 

.... variety of courtship : 

What cannot a neat knave with a mooth foie 

Make a woman believe P Farewell, lusty widow. [ JWC. 

Jhseh, Shall this move me P If all my royal kiiidvod 
Lay in mv way unto this marriage, 

I 'd nuike them my low footstepe : and even now, 

Even in this hate, aa men in aome greet hattlea. 

By apprehending danger, have achiev'd 

Almost impoasihle sotions (1 have hsaid soldien say so). 

So 1 through frights sad thresAenfogs will samy 
This dangerous venture. Let did wives report 
I winked end chose a husband.— Ouiola, 

To thy known seoreoy I have gmn up 
More than my lifo,---flEi 7 foaw. 

CM. Both shall bo «fo;s 
fW 1 Tl oonoM thfo iiWMl foem fifo wmAA 
As warily os tksoo ttfolfosde in ps i soa 
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Keep poiflon from their ohiUrett. 

Due*. Thy protesUtioii 
If ingenuoiiB end hearty : Ibdimit. 
le Antonio como P 
Gvr*. He ettende you. 

Jhtek, Good dear soul, 

Leave me; but phico thyeelf behind the anras, 

Where thoa mayet overhear us. Wish me (^ood Mi»eed ; 

For I am going into a wildemoea 

Where I ihall find nor path nor friendly duo 

To be my guide. [Cauiula yoM ih» orrat. 

Enter Antonio. 

I Bent for you : ait down ; 

Take pen and ink, and write : are you ready P 
AM. Yea. 

Eneh. What did I my P 

Ant. That I riiould write aomewhat. 

Enek. Oh, 1 remember. 

After theae triumphs and this large expense. 

It *8 fit, hke thrifty huBbands, we inquire 
What 'a had up for to-morrow. 

Ant. So please your beauteous exoellonoe. 

Enek. Beauteous! 

Indeed, I thank you * I look young for your sake ; 

You have ta'en my cares u|ion you. 

Ant. 1 *11 fetch your grace 
The paiticulars of your revenue and expense. 

BwaA. Oh, you are 

An iqkright treasurer : but you mistook ; 

For when I said 1 meant to make inquiry 
What 's laid up for to-morrow, 1 did mean 
What *s laid up yonder for mo. 

Where? 

Euefi. In heaven. 

I am making my will (as ’tie fit princes diould, 

In peifect memory), and 1 pray, sir, toll me, 

Were not one better make it smiling, thus, 

Than in deep groans and terrible ghastly looks. 

As if the gi^ we parted with procured 
That violent distraction P 
Ant. Oh, much better. 

Eneh. If I had a husband now, this care were quit : 

But I intend to make you overseer. 

What go<|^jdoed shall we first remember? say. 

Ant. Ngm with that first good deed began i* the world 
After man’s creation, the saenunent of mamage : 

1 ’d have yon first provide for a good husband ; 

Give him all. 

Eneh. AllP 

Ant. Yes, your excellent self. 

Eneh. In a winding-sheet P 
Ant. In a couple. 

Enek. Baint Winifred, that were a strange will ! 

Ant, 'Twere stranger if there were no wUl in you 
To marry again. 

Eneh. What do you think of marriage P 
Ant. 1 take 't, as those that deny purgaioiy : 

It locally oontaina or heaven or hell ; 

There *• no third place in 't. 

Eneh. How do you affect it P 

Ant. Hy banishment, feeding my melancholy, 

Would often teason ihna 

Eneh. Vtnjf let us hear it. 

Ant. fiayaiiianaowiiiasiy, 9 arhavedu]d^ 

What takM that from UmP okily ^ bannamo 
Of being a frther, or the weak ddi|^ , 


To ate the little wanton tide a-oook-hioijM 
Upon a painted stick, or hear him chatter 
lake a taught starling. 

Eneh. Fie, fie, what’s all tide P 
One of your eyea ia bloodshot ; use my ring io*t, 

They say 'tia very sovereign : 'twaa my wedding-ring, 

And 1 did vow never to part with it 
But to my second husband. 

Ant. You have inTUd with it now. 

Eneh. Yes, to help yoiur eye-sight. 

Ant. You have made mo stork blind. 

Enek. How? 

Ant. ’rhero is a saucy and ambitious devil 
Is dancing in this circle. 

Eurh. Komovc him. 

Ant. How ? 

Eneh. There m^Kls small conjuration, when your finger 
May do it : thus . is it fit ? 

[tVA< pnte the rntff npen hie^nger * ht kneeU. 

Ant. Wliat said >ou ? 

Euch. Bir, 

Thu g«K)dly roof of yours is too low built ; 

I cannot stand ujtright in 't nor discourso, 

Without 1 ruise it higher . raim* \ ounolf ; 

Or, if you ploaso, my luiud to hcli» \uii : so. [ Uatne him. 

Ant Ambition, iiuidiim, u a grout man's madness, 

That IS not kept in ihuiiu and clusc-jHmt rooms, 

But in fair lightsoiiit^ lodinngh. and is girt 
With the wild nouk of jtraiibng visitants, 

Which makes it lunatic beyond all euro. 

(’onceive nut I am so stupid but 1 aim 
Whca’cto youi favours Umd : but he *s a fool 
That, being a-cold, would thrust his hands i’ the firs 
To wann them. 

Eurh. Ko, now the ground 's broke, 

You may discover what a wealthy mine 
1 make you lord of. 

Ant. Oh, my unworthincss ! 

Eurh. You were ill to wll yonrwlt : 

This durkimmg of ) oui worth is not like that 
Which tiudesmim lus* i’ the cit> : iheir false lights 
Arc to nd bad wares off : and 1 must tell you. 

If you will know when* breathes a c6mplcto man 
(1 spetak it without flattery), turn your eyes, 

And prugroSi through yourself. 

Ant. Were there nor heaven nor hell, 

1 should bo honest : I have long serv'd Virtue, 

And ne’er ta'en wages of her. 

Enrh. Now die payi^ 

The misory of us that are horn gnxtt ! 

We are forced to woo, lieoause none dare woo ns; 

And as a tyrant doubles with his words, 

And fcarfi^y equivocates, so we 

Are forced to expn>B8 our violei^ passions 

In riddles and in dreams, and leave the path 

Of simple virtue, which was never made 

To seem the thing it is not. Oo, go brag 

You have left me heartless ; mine is in yonr boseni ; 

I hope ’twill multiply love fheie. You do tremble : 

Make not your heart so dead a |neoe of flesh, 

To fear more than to love me. Hir, be oonfidont: 

Wbot ie *t distraota you P This is iledi and bLood, 

*Tis not the figore out in alabaster 

Kneels at my hnsbaad’e tomb. Awake, awake, man! 

I do hm pot off all vain ceremony, 

And only do appear to you a young widow 
That claims you lor hsr husband, and, liks a widow^ 
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I me bat iMitf ft Umrii ill 't. 

Jut. XtnthiptftklorM 
I wiU raoMia tiift eoaiteiit 
Of }*ottT good name. 

JDttelL And ’oeuee yon dial! not oomeio me in debt^ 
now my eteweiid, here upon your lipa 
I gign yoar Qmi§iM§ $at. ThU yoa idioald have begg'd now : 
I have men diOdren oft eat awectmeata thua, 

Ab fearful to doronr them too eoon. 

Ant. But tor your brothem P 
Ditfk. 1)0 not think of them : 

All diM'ord without this ctrcumforenoe 
Iii.ouly to be pitied, and not feared : 

Yet, Hliould they know it, timo will eaeOy 
Hcatter the tompeift. 

Ant. Thiwo words should bo mino, 

And all the parts you have spoke, if aomc part of it 
Would not have savour'd flatteiTk*. 

KneoL [CKyAohAe^mufromhehmtiiktarrM. 

Ant. Ha! 

Ihtfh. Hi* not amazed ; this woman *s of my counsel : 

I have heard lawyers say, a contract in a chamljcr 
Per ivrftu pn^entt is absolute marriage. 

and AxTusfio knul. 

BIohh, h<*aven, this SRcreil gordian, which let viuli‘a<*e 
Ni'i el untwine I 

Ani. And may our sweet affections, like the splierea, 

Bt* Htill in motion ! 

Jhtrh. (iiiiekening, and make 
The like (Mift music ! 

Ant. That wc may imitaU* tho loving palms. 

Boat einbicni of a {Miai'eful marriage, 

Tlmt ucr«T liorc fruit, divid<*d! 

Itueh. What can tlie church force more P 
Ant. That fortune may not know on accident, 

Fiitluii of joy or sorrow, to divide 
Our fixed wishie ! 

Jhich. How cun the church build foster ? 

"Wo now are man and wife, and 'tis the church 
That must but echo thia 


With the Duchess thus weihled to Antonio and 
blindly following her will, the First Act of the pluy 
ends ; Ooriola closing the scene siter their departure 
with this comment : • 

'Whether the spirit of greatness or of woman 
Kiiign most in hor, 1 know not ; but it shows 
A fearful madness : 1 owe her mucl^of pity. 

The Second Act opens again in the palace of the 
Duchem of Malfi, where BosoU ia aet as the spy for 
her brothers. ^ B^la is in satiric, scornful dialogue 
with (Jastruooio, and w|^ an old lady, keeping “ his 
|rfd garb of melancholy.’’ He suspects that the 
Duchess is about to beemme a mother, and stands 
^ady to tiy her with a gift of apricota Then he 
w in dialogue with Antonio, whose relation to the 
Duchess — hitherto oarefully ootioealed from her 
brothen-~h6 does not anapeot; and next haa an 
opportunity of offering hia apricota, which are eaten 
ff^'oodily. But the Xhidieoa suddenly falls ill, and to 
oonoeal the birth of her child the outer gates of the 
palace ore locked, that none may leave, beceuae it ia 
fipven out that she has had an attempt made <m hst 
>^<»withiKwonadajwoekt 


Mtu. How fires it with tho DnchsssP 
Ani, Bhe’s exposed 

XJnto the woiet of torture, pain, and fear 
JkUo. Speak to her all happy comfort. 

Ani. How I do play tho fool with mine own daoger! 

Tou are this night, deer frieud, to poet to Homo: 

My life Hes in your servioo. 

JDelio. Do not doubt me. 

Ant. Oh, tie far from mo : and yet fear presonts me 
Somewhat that looks like danger. 

2a/io. Bdievoit, 

Tis but the shadow of your fear, no mere : 

How supemtitiously we mind our evils ! 

The throwing down salt, or crossing of a hare, 

Bteeding at nose, the stumbling of a horse, 

Or singing el a cricket, are of power 
To daunt whole man in us. Sir, fare you well : 

I wish you all the Joys of a bluas'd father; 

And, for my faith, lay this unto your broaat,» 

Old friends, like old swords, stili are truatod beat. [Hmf. 

Bntrr Cakiola. 

Cari. Rir, you are the happy father of a son : 

Your wife commends him to you. 

Ant. Bless6d comfort ! — 

For heaven's sake tend her well : 1 11 presently 

Go sot a figure for *s nativity. [£snm<. 

8C£NE III. 

£nter Dosola, w*tk a dmrk tantem. 

Bom. Sure 1 did hoar u woman diriek : list, ha ! 

And the sound came, if I reeuved it right. 

From the Duchess' lodgmgs. There's some stratagem 

in tlie confining all our cHitirliers 

To their Si*voral wards : 1 must have port of it ; 

My intelligence will frec*se else. list, again ! 

It may be 'twos the melancholy bird, 

IU*st Mc*nd of silence and of solitariness, 

Tho owl, that scream’d so. — Ha ! Antonio ! 

s 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant. I heard some noise. — Who 's there P what ut thou f 
speak. 

Bom. Anhmio, put not your face nor body 
To such a forc'd exprtwsion of fear : 

1 am Bosola, your friend. 

Amt. Bosola!— 

[AMide."] This mole does undermine mo. — Hoerd yon noi 
A noise oven now P 
Bom. From whence? 

Ant. From the Duchess* lodging. ' 

Boe. Not I : did you P 

Ant. I did, or else I dream'd. 

Bom, Lot 's walk towards it. 

Am. No : it may be 'twas 
But the rising of the wind. 

Bom. Very likely. 

Methinks 'tis very cold, and yet yon sweat: 

Y'ou look wildly. 

Ant. I have been setting u figure 
For the Duriuwi* jewels. 

Boe. Ah, and how fsllu your question P 
Do you find it rmdioulP 
Am. What 's that to yon P 
*Tis nthor to be qusriio no d what dedgn, 

WlMA tU IM wm oavnlbUed te tlMir lodSasi^ 
llakee you a aighl-wirilur. 
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Jhi. lhiOGlh,l’UteUyoa: 

Ni»w aU the oourt *b aeleop, I thought the devil 
Had least to do here ; I came to lay my pnyen ; 

And if it do offend you 1 do lo, 

You aie a fine oomtier. 

AhU [AfideJ] This fdlow will undo me.— 

You gave the Duoheei apiicotH to-day : 

Flay heaven they were not poisoned ! 

£oa» Foiioned ! a Spanuh fig 
For the imputation. 

Ani, Tiaiton are ever confident 
Till they arc discovered. There wore jewels stul'n too : 

In my conceit, none are to be lUBpocted 
More than younolf . 

£ot. You arc a false steward. 

Ant. Saucy slave, 1 '11 pull thee up by the roots. 

Bob, Maybe tho rum will crush you to pieces. 

AiU. You are an impudent snake indeed, nr : 

Are you scarce warm, and do you ^w your stmg P 
You Ubel weD« air. 

Boa, No, sir : copy it out, 

And I will set my hand to *t. 

Ant, [Aa%da.'\ My nose bleeds. 

One that were superstitious would count 
This ominous, when it merely comes by chance : 

Two letters, that are wrote here for my name. 

Are drowned in blood ! 

Mere accident. — For you, sir, 1 *11 take order ; 

I* the mom you shall be safe : — [asuk] *tis tliat most colour 
Her lying-in «ir, this door you pass not : 

I do not hold it fit that you come near 

The Duchess' lodgings, till you have quit younelf.^ 

[Aaida,] The great are like the base, nay, they are the same, 
When they seek shameful ways to avoid shame. [KcU, 

Boa, Antonio hereabout did drop a paper : — 

Some of your help, false friend : — Oh, here it is. 

What’s hero P a child’s nativity calculattd ! [Baada. 

** Tha Doahaaa woa dalxvarad of a mm, 'twam tha houra twelve 
mid ona m the nighty Anno Ihm. 1604," — ^that’s this year — 
**daeimo nono Baaamhrxa/* — that’s this night, — ** taian aeeord- 
inf to the meridian of Ma^,** — ^that's our Duchess: happy 
discovery !^** The lord of tha Jlrat houae being eombuai «n the 
aaoendant, aignifiea abort life; and Mara being tn a human aign. 
Joined to the tail of the Dragon, ta the eighth houae, doth 
threaten a oif^gni death, Cwtara non aerutantur,'^ ‘ 

Why, now *tis most apparent : this precise follow 

Is [go-between] : — I have it to my wish ! 

lliis is a parcel of intelligency 

Our courtiers wore cased up for : it needs must follow 

That I must ho committed on protenoo 

Of poisoning her ; which I 'll endure, and laugh at. 

If one could find tho father now ! but that 
Time will discover. Old Castruccio 
r the morning .posts to Romo : by him I 'll send 
A letter that shall make her brothers’ galls 
O'erflow their livers. This was a thrifty way. 

Thouf^ lost do mask in ne'er so strange duiguise, 

She 's oft found witty, but is never wise. [Bait. 

Now the floene changes to Rome, whore Caatruccio’a 
wife, Julia, 18 with the Oardinal, whose courtship has 
a note of sooni in it. ' Next I^lio has suit to her, 
speaks oC Iw husband's hard riding to Rome, and 
ban ’lifel her hr a servant that Gsstrucoio hse 

a' I . * 

^ 

1 Iha east not iSsriBjUfl into. 


delivefed a letter which seemed to put the Duke of 
Calabria out of bis wita Then we hear the Difke 
and the Cardinal, the two brothers of the Duchess, 
in counsel over the news sent Bosola. The Duke 
is in a teniiiest of passion, the Cardinal more danger- 
ously quiet in his wrath at the supposed taint ou tho 
royal blood of Ajrragon and Castile. 

Card, How idly shows this rage, which carries yon, 

As men convoy’d by witches through the air, 

On violent whirlwinds ! this mtemporate noise 
Fitly reaembloB deaf men’s shrill discourse, 

Who talk aloud, thinking all other men 
To have thoir imperfection. 

lard. Have nut you 
My pJsyf,. 

Caid. Yes, but I can he angry 
Without this rupture : there is not in nature 
A tiling that makes man so deformed, so beastly, 

Ah doth intemperate anger. Chide younK‘lf. 

You have divers men who never yot OKpnuBed 
Their strong desire of rest hut by unrest, 

By vexing of themeolvee. Come, put > ourself 
In tune. 

Ferd. So I will only study to norm 
The thing I am not. I could kill her now, 

In you, or in myself ; for 1 do think 
It ts some sin in us Heaven doth revengt* 

By her. 

Card, Are you stork mad P 

The Act ends with a passionate rosolvo to find the 
father of the child. 

At the oiKsniiig of the Hiird Act, time has elajisecL 
There are two more cliildn^n of the OiichrsH's mar- 
riage to Antonio when Dehu ivturua to Malii, in tlie 
train of the DuchesH h brother Ferdinand. Fcnlinaiid 
iH again vniiting his sister, and, in the opinion of 
Antomo, *' doth bear hiiiiself right dangerously.*' 

He is so quiet that ho seems to sleep 
The tempest out, us dormice do m winter : 

Thom^ houses that are liauntod art‘ most still 
Till the devil'ho up. 

The character of the Duchess has suflferod among 
her people, but they suppose only of Antonio that he 
has used his office in the household to get wealth. 

For othor obligation 
Of love or moiriage lietween her and U4U 
They never dream of. 

Delia, Tho Lord Ferdinand 
Is going to bod. 

Enter Dcchiss, FsaoiMAMU, aaif Attendante. 

Ferd, I '11 instantly to bed. 

For I am weary.— 1 am to beqioak 
A husband for yon. 

Duah, For me, sir ! pray, who is *t P 

IM, The great Count Malatesti. 

Dnah, Fie upon him 1 

A ooimt ! he *1 a mere stick of sngar-eandy ; 

You may look quHe thitough him. Whan 1 ehooaa 
A huAand, 1 wiU marry for yoar honour. 
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YoaiAittU do in How ii% worthy Anloiiiof 
JhwA. Bat» fir» 1 ta Co hmw privnlt oontoMuio with yon 
About A oMndulouo i^jpoti ii oproAd 
Touching ndiio hoBoar. 

Jhrd. Let me bo over diil to *t : 

Qno of Pkoqufl'e pAper-buUeU, court CAlimuiy, 

A poetUent Air» which prinoei* pekoee 

Arv leldom purged d. Tet my that it were true, 

I pour it in your boeom my fixed love 
Would itnmgly excueo, extenuAte, miy, deny 
Faults, wero they Appereni in you. Go, bo mfo 
Id your own innocency. 

J^twh. [A9id0.] O blem*d comfort! 

This dsudly eir is purged. 

[Sxmmt DucHxsa, Antonio, Dilio, aid Attendants. 
Ftrd. Her guilt irceds on 
Uot-buming coulters. 

EnUr Bosola. 

Now, Bosola, 

llow thrives our intolUgcnco h 
Am. Sir, uiiciTtainly : 

'Tis rumour’d she hath had three bastards, but 
By uhom wo may go read i* the atan. 

Frrd. Why, some 

Hold opinion all things are writton thcro. 

lioh Yes, tf we could find Hiietlachw to road them. 

1 dll itii8p(>ci there hath been sumo sorcery 
Used on the Burhnaa. 

Ftrd Sorr< r) ’ to what purpose ? 

Jtita. To make her doU* on some deseitloss fellow 
S'le shames to acknowliidgo. 

Frrd. ("an \our faith give way 
I'o think thi ro 's power in potions or in charms. 

To make ns lo\e uhethor wc will or no 
Am. Most ci’rtamly. 

Ferd, Away ’ these are more gullmes, horrid things, 

1 nvenUd hy some chiwting mount4dNinks 
'I'o abuse us. Do you Uiink that herbs or ehantis 
1’ in fon*o the will Y Home trials have k-en made 
III this foolish pnietioc, but Uie ingnihoiits 
Were lemtivo {Kiisons, such as are of furee 
To make the jiatieiit mad , and straight the witch 
Swears by laiuiiocation they are in love. 

The witchemft li<>H in her rank blood This night 
I a ill forc4> eoiiftwsion from htT. You told me * 

You had got, within these two days, a false key 
Into her lieU •chamber. 

Jio$. I lull c. 

Ferd. As 1 would wish. 

Aof . What do you intend to do P 
Ferd. Can you guess P 
Jio» No. 

Fnd. Do not ask, then : 

He that can compam me, andjmow my drifts, 

May say he hath put a girdle "bout the world, 

And sounded all her quicksands. 

Eee. 1 do not 
Think so. 

Ferd. What do yon think, then, pray P 
Eot. That you are 

Your own chronicle too much, and gromly 
Flatter yoiinelf . 

Ffrd. (Hve me thy hand; I thank thee: 

I never gave penrion but to flattom, 

Tjlllentertabddthaa. IbrawalL 

^t friend a gnat mmik rnin rtMBgly ehao^ 

who rails into hit bdktaBhladrtb^ 


BCSNB IX. 

Th# Bed^hmitber of the JMkoei, 

Enter Duenass, Antonio, md Caxiola. 

Duck, Bring me the cadcot hither, and the glam.— 

You got no lodging here to-night, my lord. 

Ant. Indeed, 1 must persuadi. one. 

Duck. Very good : 

I hope m time ’twill grow into a custom. 

That noblemen diall come with cap and knaa 
To purohaso a night’s lodging of their wivea. 

They are idly playful, and the Duchess at her 
dresHing-glaas says presently, 

1 prithee, 

When were we so merry P— My hair tangiee. 

Amt. Pray thee, Canola, let *b steal forth the room, 

And let her talk to herself : I have divers times 
Hervinl her the like, when she hath chafed extremely. 

1 love to see b«T angry, boftly, Canola. 

[Egcunt Antonio ssd Cauola. 
Ihieh. Doth not the colour of my hair 'gin to chengeP 
Whc«n 1 wax gn*y, I shall have all th'« court 
Powder their hair with arras,* to be like me. 

ITou have cause to love m< . I entered yon into my heart 
Before you would vouchmfe to call fur the keys. 

Enter Fxrddi iMt> Mind, 

We shall one day have my brothers take you napping : 
Methinks his jirescnce, lasing nos' in court, 

Hhould make you keep your own [room] ; hut you'll my 
liove mix'd with feur is sweetest. I ’ll amurc you, 

You shall [soi*] no more childnm till my brotluirs 
Consent to be your goesips. Have you lost your tongue P 
*Tis welcome • 

For know, whether I am doomed to live or die, 

1 can do lioth like a pnnru. 

Ferd. Die. then, quickly ! [Gipinp her m pomnrd. 

Virtue, where art thou hid Y what hideoua thing 
Is it that doth eclipse thee Y 
Dueh. l*rH\ , sir, hear me. 

Ferd. Or is it true thou art but a bare namo, 

And no essential thing Y 

I>urk. Sir, 

Ferd. Do not speak. 

Duck. No, air : 

1 wiU plant my soul in mine ears, to hoar yon. 

Ferd. O most imperfect light of human reason, 

That mak'st us so unhappy to foresee 

What we can least prevent ! Pursue thy wishes, 

And glory in them : there 's in shame no comfort 
But to ho past all hounds and sense of shame. 

Enek. 1 pray, sir, hoar me : 1 am married. 

Ferd. 8o! 

Enck. Happily, not to your likiiig : but for that, 

Alas, your shears do come untimely now 
To dip the bird's wings that *b alr^y flown I 
Will jrou soe my hnshand P 
Fsrd. Yea, if I could change 
Eyes with a haailiak. 

Enwh, Suxe, you came hither 
By his confederacy. 

I — a , I. 

* Arree, ciriib a flosim sf IhsliiiklnAirtiorthavti^theaeMtql 
daum 
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The wild fury of Ferdiaiind Ineeloi out agaiiL 
The Duchen asl^ 

Why might not I many ? 

I have not gone about in this to create 
Any new world or custom. 

Thou art undone ; 

And thou hast ta*en that massy sheet of lead 
That hid thy hubhand's bouos, and folded it 
About my heart. 

Jhteh. Mine blocds for 't. 

Ferd. Thine ! thy lieart ! 

What should 1 name 't unless a hollow bullet 
Fill’d with unquenchable wild-firc r 
DueA, You are in this 

Too strict ; and were you not my priniwly brother, 

I would say, too wilful : my reputation 

Is safe. 

Ffrd. Dost thou know what reputation is ? 

I ’ll tell thee,— to small pur|H>ii«<, sinfo the inHtruclion 
Comes now too lat4.\ 

Upon a time Reputation, Love, and Death, 

Would travel o'er the world , and it was concluded 
That they should part, and taki* three sovcral w^ays. 

Death told them, they should find him in groat battle-h. 

Or cities plaguinl with plaguon : Lovr gives them couubel 
To inquire for him 'mongst unambitious tihiqihcrdb, 

Where dowries vrere not talked of, and somctimi's 
'Mongat quiet kindred that had nothing loft 
By their dead paronts: **Stay," quoth Riqmtatiou, 

'*Do not forsake me ; for it is my nature, 

If once I part from any man I meet, 

I am never found again.** And so for you : 

You have shook hands with Reputation, 

And made him invisible. 8o, fare you well : 

I wiU never see you more. 

Why should only 1, 

Of all the other princes of the world, 

Be cased up, like a holy relic h 1 have youth 
And B little beauty. 

Fitrd, So you have some virgins 
That are witches. I will never sec thee more. [Eztt. 

Antonio with a piatol, and Cakxola. 

Jhwk. You saw this apparition ? 

Ant. Yes : we are 

Betrayed. How came he hither ? I diould turn 
This to thee, for that. 

Cari. Pray, sir, do ; and when 
That you have cleft my heart, you shall road there 
Mine innocence. 

Ihieh. That gallery gave him entrance. 

Ant. I would this terrible thing would come again, 

Thai, standing on my guard, I might relate 
Hy wanmntable love. — [Shi ihowa thi poniard. 

Ha! what means this? 

Ikuh. He left this with mo. 

Amt, And it seems did wish 
You would use it on youndf. 

JOnek. His action 
Seam’d to mtend so miidh. 

AnL This hath a handle to % 

As wen aa a ptdnt : tom it towards him, 

And as lieten the keen edge in hrs mk gall. 

[JDwdUay witMm, 

Bow Qowl wko knooksf moie egrtfaqaakssP 
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DasA. I stand 

As if a mine beneath my feet were ready 
To be blown up. 

Cari. 'Tis Bosola. 

Dock. Away! 

0 misery ! methinks unjust actions 

Should wear those masks and curtains, and not we. 

You must instantly part hence : 1 have fashion’d it already. 

[FacU Antonio.. 

Jb/iv* Bohola. 

Boi. The Duke your brother is ta’en up in a whirlwind; 
Hath took home, and 's rid post to Rome. 

Dnek. So late P 

Bo$. Ho told me, as he mounted into the saddle, 

You were undone. 

l>uth. Indeed, 1 am very near it. 

Bom. What ‘s the matter P 

Buck. Antonio, the master of our household. 

Hath dealt so falsidy with me in *8 acuuuntH : 

My brother stood engag’d with me for money 
Tu'en up of certain Nou]M>litMn Jea’S, 

And Antonio lots the bonds Ix^ forfeit 
Bom. Strange !— This is cunning. 

DncA. And hereupon 

My brother's bills at Naples arc protested 
Against.— Gall up our offit'ers. 

Boi. I shall. [ExU. 

Bi-entei Avtomo. 

Buck. The place that you must fly to is Ancona. 

Hire a house there; 1 '11 send aft(>r you 
My treasure and my jewels. Our weak safety 
Runs u]ion eng^ous w'hoels : sliort sylbtbles 
Must stand for {leriodH. 1 must now accuse you 
< >{ Huch a feigned crime as I'asso calls 
mmzo^nay a uubli^ lie, 

'(.^use it must shield our honours.— Hark ! Uie> are coming. 

Bi^inter Bosola and Officers. 

Ant WiU your gran* hear me P 
Buck. 1 have got weU by you ; you have yielded mo 
A million of loss ; 1 am like to inherit 
The people's curses for your ntewardsliip. 

You had the tnck in audit-time to he sick. 

Till 1 had Agncd your quietus ; and that cured you 
Without help of a doctor.— Oentlomen, 

1 would have this man be an example to you all ; 

Ho shall yon hold my faiour ; I pray, lot him ; 

For h 'as done that, alas ! you would not think of. 

And, because 1 intc'nd to be rid of him, 

I moan not to publish. — Use your fortune olsowhore. 

Ant. I am strongly armed to brook my overthrow. 

As commonly men bw with a hard year : 

I wiR not blame the cause on 't/ but do think 
The necessity of my malevolent star 
Procures this, not her humour. Oh, the inconstant 
And rotten ground of servioe ! you may see, 

’Tis even like him, that in a winter night, 

Thkos a long dumber o’er a dying fire, 

A-loth to part from ’t; yet parts thenoe aa cold 
As when he first aat down. 

Bmk. We do oonfiscata, 

Towards the Ktiafying of your accounta. 

All that you have. 

Aim, I am all yom; and *tia very fit 
All mhie should be so. 

Jhtok, So, air, you have your pan. 
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Aiti. Too flU^ 100^ geoflMiiflii, whtti *ti0 tooonre 
A prinoe wifh My oad wniL [HmU, 

Jhi. Here '• on oxamplo for ostortioii : whot auniture it 
drawn out of tho too, when foul weather cometi poon down, 
and runt into the tea again. 

Jhiek^ I would know what are your opiniona 
Of thia Antonio. 

8t€» Of. He could not abide to aee a pig'a head gaping : I 
thought your grace would find him a Jew. 

Thwd Of. 1 would you had been hit officer, for your own 
Bake. 

FMfth Of. You would hare had more money. 

»Firat Of. He atopped hia oara with black wool, and to 
thoao canui to him for money aaid he waa thick of hearing. 

Ste. Of. Some aaid ho waa an hermaphrodite, for he could 
not abide a woman. 

Fourth Of. How acurvy proud ho would look* when the 
treasury was full ! Well, let him go. 

Firat Of. Yob, and the cliippinga of the butU'ry fly after 
him, to scour his gold chum. 

Jtueh. L(*ave us [Exottni Officcra. 

What do you think of those ? 

lio» TM tluwo art^ rogues that in 's prosp<*rity, 

Ihit to have waited on his fortune, could have wished 
JliH dirty stirrup nvutod through thrir noses, 

And folloa’d after 'a mule, like a bear in a nng. 

Well, never hsik to have the like again * 

lit hath left a sort of flattering rogu<« liehmd him ; 

Their doom must follow. l*nn<^ )iny flatten^rs 
In their own mon<*v flatten^rs disseiublt their vicaa^ 

And tho\ diMsenihlc thmr lies , Uuit *s justice. 

Alas, |Mioi gentleman ! 

hmk INxir' ho hath amply filled his coffers. 

hoH .Sure, h(t wto. tiNi honest IMuto, the god of richea, 
Wlioii ht 'k H<mt h) .1 u|>iter to any man, 

He goes limping, to sigiiif} tliut wealth 

Tluit comes on GcnI’s name conic's sloaly : but whem he’s aent 

i )ii the dt'vil's umuitl, he ndos post and cHimiw in by scuttles. 

Ijot me show you what a most unvalucNl jewel 

You have in a wanton humour thrown away, 

To hh'tw the man sluill find him He was an excellent 
C'oiirtior and most fuitliful , a solther that thought it 
As bctasily to know his oa*n talue too little 
As devilish to ackiiowludge it too muc’h. 

Hoth his virtue and form dewervod a far hotter fortune : 

His discourse rather delighted to judge Itaulf than ahow 
Itself : 

Ills hroast waa filled with all perfection, 

And yet it acomed a private whiaporing-room. 

It made ao litUe noiae of t. 

Jiueh. But ho waa baaely doacended. 

Itoa. Will you make youraolf a morconary herald, 

Rather to examine men'a pedigreea than virtuea f 
You sliall want him : ^ 

For know an honeat atateaman to a prinoe 
Is like a cedar planted by n apring: 

The spring bathea the treo’a roota, tho grateful two 
Rowirda it with hia diodow : you have not done ao. 

I would aoemor awim to the Bennoothea on 
Two poUtioiana' rotten bladdera, tied 
Together with an intaUigenoer'a hoart-atring« 

TW depend on ao chaii^ble a prinoe'a favonr. 
^iheeweU,A«loitiol ainoa the nmlke of the worid 
Would luMda down wSlIt thee* it aunoi 
^ any iU hiippeM nnto IIm, aMda^ 

^aa aooQiBpiHM wdtk tivM 

1» 


DssA Oh, yon lender me excellent mnAc! 

Am. Bay yon f 

I>uck. Thia good one that yon apeak of, ia my huaband. 
Am. Do I not dream ? con thia ambitioua age 
Have BO much goodneas in 't aa to prefer 
A man merely for worth, without these shadows 
Of wealth and painted honours ? poaaiblu f 
Duck. I have had three chiidron by him. 

Am. Fortunate lady ! 

For you have made your private nuptial bed 
The humble and fait seminar}* of peace. 

No question but many an unbeneficed scholar 
Shall pny for you for this deed, and rejoice 
That some preferment in the world can yet 
Arise' from merit. The virprina of > our land 
That have no dowrioe shall hope your < xiunple 
Will nus*v them to rich husbands. Should }'ou want 
Soldiers, *twould make the very Turks and ^liKirs 
Turn Cliristiiina, and serve you for tins act. 

Last, the neglitcted poets of yonr time, 

In honour of tius trophy of .t man, 

lioisc'd bv that cunous cjigine, your whiti hand, 

Shall thank } on, ir your grave, for *t ; and make tliat 
More roven'od than all the cahinots 
Of hving princi's. For Antonio, 

His fame shall likt'wise flow from many a pen, 

When hc^lds shall want coats to sell to men 
J)u€k. As I toiti' comfoit in this friendly speech, 

6o would I find eonccalmcnt. 

Ac>«. Oh, the aecTct of my pnnee, 

W'hich 1 will wear on tl<c inside of my heart! 

JOuck. You ahull take charge of all my coin and 
jeaols. 

And follow him , for he retires himaelf 
To Ancona. 

Mom So. 

Jfurk Whither, witliin few days, 

I moan to follow thi't. 

Bot. Let me think . 

I would wish yoiu gnic'e to feign a pilgrimage 
To our Isidy of Loretto, scarce seven ktigues 
From fair Ancona ; ao may you depart 
Y'our countr} with more honour, and your fliglit 
W'lll seem a princely prugrcaa, rctaiiung 
Your usual tram about you. 

J)uek 8ir, your direction 
Shall lead me by the hand. 

Con. In my opinion, 

She were liettcr progress to tho baths at Lucca, 

Gr go visit the Sjia 

In Germany ; for, if you will believe me, 

1 do not like this jesting with ndigion, 

This feigned pilgrimage. 

i/scA. Thou art a auperatitioua fool: 

Pn^pare ua instantly for our departure. 

Past aorrowra, let us moderately lament them. 

For those to come, seek wisely to prevent them. 

[AmnnI DvcHiaa sjmT Gabmiul 
Am. A politician ia the dovil'a quilted anvil ; 

He fashions all sms on him, and the Mowa 

Are never heard : he may work in a lady’s chamber, 

Aa have for proof. What lealB bat I reveal 
AUtomylordP Ob, this IwBe quality 
Of iatelUgenoar ! wli^, every qnality i* the world 
Fkolara but gain or oamnMyMon : 

Now, fcr tUa aet I am oartain to be laieed. 

And saan that paint ireadaWtiMiSfa am yUffo 
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The ioeiie dbai^^ to Rome, where the Oeidiiud, 
known as a wamor belore^ke joined the churoh, ia 
informed by a carpet aoldier, the Count Malatesti, 
that the &nperor has joined him in oommisnon 
“with the right fortunate soldier the Marquis 
Pesoara.’* 

iVfnwa. Bosola amved ! what diould be the buBineae P 
Some falling-out amongst the cardinals. 

These factions amongst great men, they are like 
Foxes, when their heads are divided, 

They carry fire in their tails, and all the country 
About them goes to wreck for 't. 

Silvio. What 's that Bosola Y 

Mia. I knew him in Padua, --a fantastical scholar, like 
such who study to know how many knots was in Hercules' 
club, of what colour AchiUea* beard was, or whether Hector 
were not troubled with the tooth-ache. Ho hath studied 
himself half blear-eyed to know the true symmetry of 
Cesar's nose by a shoeing-hom ; and this he did to gain the 
name of a speculative man. 

Mark Prince Ferdinand : 

A very salamander lives in 's eye, 

To mock the eager \dolcnco of fire. 

Sti. niat car^nal hath made more bad faces with his 
oppression than ever Michael Angelo made good ones : he lifts 
up 's nose, like a foul porpoise before a storm. 

iW. The Lord Ferdinand laughs. 

Mia. Like a deadly cannon 
That lightens ere it smokes. 

M. These are your true pangs of death. 

The pangs of life that struggle with great statesmen. 

Jhlw. In such a defom^ silence witches whisper their 
charms.' 

Card. Doth she make religion her riding-hood 
To keep her from the sun and tempest f 

Ford. That, 

That damns her. Methinks her fault and beauty, 

Blended together, show like leprosy, 

The whiter, the fouler. I make it a question 
Whether her beggarly brats were ever christened. 

Card. I will instantly solicit the state of Ancona 
To have them banished. 

Ferd. You are for Loretto : 

I shall notfc si your ceremony ; fare yon well.-^ 

Write to the Duke of Malfl, my young nephew 
She had by her first husband, acquaint him 
With 'a mother's honesty. 

Foi. 1 will. 

Ford. Antonio! 

A slave that only smelled of ink and counters. 

And never in 's Ufe looked liko a gentleman 
But in the audit-time. — Do, go presently. 

Draw me out an hundred a;^ fifty of our horse. 

And meet me at the fort-bridge. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

JSatvr Two Pilgrims to the Shrine of our Lady of Loretto. 

FlrH FU. I have not seen a goodlier shrine than this; 

Tot I have visited many. 

SeeoHd FU. The Oardinal of Arragon 
Is this day to fsrign his cardinal's bat z 
Hte sister Didtsis Ulmwise is arrived 
Topayher vowof pOgiimage. ]l,espeot 
A noble osiemony. 

FintFU. KoqnealloB.«'«Theyedaae. 
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More the o arammy of ike OHdinal’s k nk e d m mi in Ids AsM 
of a ssUtsr, performed in delimiuy sjp Ait srets, kst^ 
reheot and rmy, at the ehriue, and moeetiny him wUh 
tittrd, Atimti, sAittf, smI epure; then Antomio, the 
Dvchbss, aad thetr ehUdren^ hsemy prevented theme e hee 
at the ehnnOf are, hy a form of kaniehment in dmnhshow 
expreeeed towarde them by the Oardinal and the Hate of 
Anrona, haniehed : dnrmy ntl whoeh earemany, a duty %e 
euny, to very eetemn mueie, by dinere ehurvhmen : and 
then exeunt aU except the Two Pilgrims. 

Ftret Pit. Here 'a a strange tom of state 1 Who would have 
thought 

So great a lady would have matdied hersdl 
Unto so moan a person P yet the cardinal 
Bears himself mudi too cincL 
See. FU, They are banished. 

Furet FU. But I would ask what power hath this state 
Of Ancona to determine of a free prince P 
Sec FU. They are a free state, sir, and her brother showed 
How that the J^pe, fore-bearing of her looseness, 

Hath seised into the protection of the church 
The dukedom which die held as dowager. 

Fint FU. But by what justice P 
See. FU. Bure, 1 think b\ none, 

Only her brother's instigatiun. 

Ftret FU, What was it with such violence ho took 
Off from her finger P 
See. FU. 'Twas her wedding-ring; 

Whit'h he vowed shortly he would sacrifleo 
To his revenge. 

Ftret FU. Alas, Antonio ! 

If that a man bi* thrust into a wcdl, 

Ko matter who sets hand to 't, his own weight 

Will bring him sooner to the bottom. Como, let's hence. 

Fortune makes this conclusion general, 

AU things do help the unhappy man to fall. [Asvimf. 

BCENE V. 

Enter DrcHsas, Aktokio, Children, Cabiola, and Servanta. 

J>ueh. Banished Ancona ! 

Ant. Yes, you see what power 
Lightens in groat men's breath. 

Luck. Is sil our train 
Shmnk to this poor remainder P 
Ant. Those poor men, 

Which have got little in your service, vow 
To take your fortune : but your wiser buntings. 

Now they are fledged, are gone. 

Dueh. They have done wisely. 

This puts me in mind of death : physiohuis thns. 

With their hands fnU of mxmsy, use to give o'er 
Their patiente. ^ 

Ant. Right the fashion of the world : 

From decayed fortunes every flatterer dirinks ; 

Men cease to build where the foundation sinks. 

Loch. I had a very strange dream to-iiight» 

Aut. What was 't P 

Eueh. Methought I wore my coronet of atate, 

And on a sadden all the dhunonda 
Were changed to pearls. 

Ant. My interpretatioii 
Is, yon 'll weep dicrtlj ; for to me the pmtSn 
Do signify your teara. 

Eueh. Hie bbda that Uvai'tha field 
On the wild htmSi of natne liva 
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HqipiflrfhMiw*; lor tiMy wf dioM tikik laitai^ 

And oiMl thiir fWMi yliMm lo te 

JShUt Bcmola wiih a ktUr. 

Jte. Yon nra happily o^erta'an. 

Fromniy bndherP 

Am. Yw, from the Lord Fadinand your hrother 
All love and mlety. 

Ditek, Thou doet bl a nc h miaebief, 

Wouldrt make it white. Hee, «eo, like to calm weather 

At aea before a tempeet, falac hearte ipeak lair 

To thoee they intend moot miaehiel. [Mtadt. 

** Send Antamo io me; I UNmt Am AnmI in « httmui.** 

A politic equivocation ! 

Ht doth not want your counael, but your head ; 

That le, ho cannot eleop till you be dead 

And ]ii*n* ’■ another pitfall that 'a etrew'd o'er 

With rows ; mark it, *tiB a running ont> : [JUads. 

** 1 ttaudnufmped fot ^ont huaband far aaaaral dakta td AapUa 
ht not that trauSie Aim ; J had tatker Mmaa Am kauri than Am 
worn If 

And 1 behove so too 
Bom What do you bolnnro P 

Jhteh That he so much diftrusta my husband's line, 
lie a ill by no moons believe his heart is a ith him 
Until he 01*0 it the dc\ il ih nut cunning enough 
To ( in iimvent us in nddles 

Bom Will > ott rojoi t that noble and free league 
Of amity and love which 1 present > uu ^ 
l)ueh i'hoir league is like that of some pulitu kings, 

Onh to maki themsolves of strength and puacr 
To be our aftur-ruiri tell them so. 

Bom And what from you P 

AtU, Thus toll him , i will not come. 

Bom And what of this ^ 

Ant My brothers have dispersed 
lUood-hounds abroad , which till 1 hear are minueUnl, 

No truec, though hatched with ne'er such politic skill, 

Is safe, that hangs upon our enemies' will 
1 '11 not como at thorn. 

Bom This proclaims your breeding * 

Kver> small thing dmws a base mind to fear, 

As the adamant draws iron Fare you well, sir : 

You shall shortly hear from's [Arif. 

Buck. I Buqiect some ambush * 

Therefore by all my love 1 do conjure 5 *ou 
To tako your eldost son, and 0y towards Milan. 

Let us not venture all thl* poor remainder 
In one unlucky bottom. 

Ant. You oounael safely. 

Beet of my life, farewell, sinoo wo must pari : 

Heaven hath a hand in 't ; but no otherwiso 
Than as some emrious artist takes in sunder 
A clock or watch, when it is out of frame, 

To bring *t in better order. 

Buck, I know not which Is best, 

To see you dead, or poii with you. — ^Fsrewell, hoy ; 

Thou ait happy that thou hast not understanding 
To know thy misery ; lor all our wit 
And reading brings ns to a truer asnae 
Of sorrow.— In the Btemal Ghurch, air, 

1 do hope we ahall not pmt thus. 

Aut, Oh, he of eomfort ! 
patlenoi a imAIo lortitQde, 

And think not how nnUndly we an need : 

Mim, like to e i tri i,li proved beet, being brnieed, 
VwdlifilmtoArilavo^MMSiimkm, 
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Aooonnt it psalee to snfler tymnny P 
And yet, O Heaven, thy heavy hand is in*t ! 

1 have eeen my little oft aeouige hm top, 

And comper'd myself to*t : naught made me oTer 
Go right but heaven's soouige-stick. 

Am, Do not weep: 

Heaven fashionod us of nothing, and wo strive 
To bring ooroolves to nothing.— Farewell, C'ariola, 

And thy sweet annfuL— If I do never see thoo mors, 
bo a good mother to your little ones. 

And mve them from tho tiger : faro you well. 

Buck Let me look upon you once more, for that qieoch 
Osmo from a d>*ing father . your kiss is colder 
Than that 1 have seen an holy anchorite 
Give to a dead man's skull. 

Am, My heart is tumsd to a heavy lump of lead. 

With whi^ 1 sound my danger . fare you well. 

[JErsMNf AarTuNiu mtd ku son. 
Buck My laurel is all withered. 

Cun, Look, madam, what a truop of armed men 
Make toward ns. 

Buck Oh, they are v«ry welcome : 

When Fortune's wP.sil m overcharged with pnnoea. 

The weight makes it mo\e swift 1 would have my ruin 
Ik sudden. 

Jfr-ew/sr Bosola uUutded, ufUk u jfuutd. 

1 am your adventim, am 1 not P 
Bom You are * you must see yonr husband no more. 

Buck WTiat deiil art thou that countcrfeit'st heaven's 
thundi'r P 

Bom Is that terrible ^ I would have >ou tell me whother 
Ih that now worse that IngbU the siUj birds 
Out of the com, or that which doth allure them 
To the nets P you have hearken d to the last too muth. 

Buck O misoiy ! hki to a rust} u ercharg d cannon 
bhall 1 never fl\ m pieces ? — Come, to what pnsonP 
AM. To none 
Buek Whither, then ^ 

Bom To your palace. 

Burk. 1 have hoard 

That Charon's boat servtw to convey all o'er 
The dismal lake, but brings none back again. 

Boo. Your brothers mean you safety and pity. 

Buak Pity! 

With such a pity men prosorve alive 

Pheasants and quaila, when they are not fat enough 

To be eaton. 

Am. Thoee are your children P 
Buck Yet. 

Am Can they prattle P 
Buck No . 

But I intend, since they wore bom aoouned, 

('urscs shall be their flirt lan gu a ge. 

Am. Fic, madam ! 

Forget this base, low follow,— 

Buok. Wore I a msn, 

I *d beat that counterfeit froe into thy other. 

Am. One of no birth. 

Buck. Say that he was bom mean • 

Man is most happy when 's own actions 
Be aigumenta examples of his virtue. 

Bm. a banen, beggm^ virtue. 

Buek, I prith^ who is greatest P cenyoutellF 
Sod tales befit my woe: I tell yon one. 

A sslmon, as she swam imlo the sss, 

Mrt irith a dog-fld^ who saoomrtsn her 
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With thii xovgli Umgaage; ** Why ut thou ID bold 
To mix thyself with onr high itato of loods, 

Being no eminent courtier, but one 
That for the calmest and freah tnne o' the year 
Dost live in shallow riven, mnk'st thyself 
With silly smoltagmd shrimps P and darast thon 
Pass by our dogship without reveronec P" 

** Oh," quoth the salmon, ** sister, be at peace : 

Thank Jupiter we both have pass'd the not ! 

Our value never can bo truly known, 

Till in the firiier’s basket wo be shown : 
rthe market then my prit'o may be the higher, 

Sven when I am nearest to the cook and tiro." 

80 to great men the moral may be stretch'd ; 

Men oft ore valu’d high, when they *re most wretch’d. — 

But come, whither you please. I am arm'd 'gainst misery ; 
Bent to all sways of the oppressor’s will : 

There 's no deep valley but near some great hill. lExeunt. 

Here the Third Act doses ; and the Fourth thus 
opens : — 

ACT IV. — SCENE I. 

Maljl, M th^ Palace of the Duchess. 

Enter FB&mNAHi) aad Busola. 

Perd. How doth our aster Duchess bear herself 
In her imprisonment P 
Bm. Nobly : I *11 describe her. 

She’s sad as one long used to 't, and she seems 
Bather to welcome the end of misc^ry 
Than riiun it ; a behaviour so noble 
As gives a majesty to adversity : 

Tou may discern the shape of loveliness 
More perfect in her tears than in her smiles : 

She will muse four hours together ; and her silence, 
Methinks, expresseth more than if she spake 
Ferd, Her melancholy seems to bo fortified 
With a strange disdain. 

Bcs. 'Tis so ; and this rostmint, 

Like English mastiffs that grow fierce with tying. 

Makes her too passionately apprehend 
Those pleasures she is kept from. 

Ferd. Curse upon her ! 

I will no longnr study in the book 

Of aiiothsfji heart. Inform her what I told you. [Exit, 
Enter Duchess. 

Eot. All oomfort to your grace ! 

Eneh. I vrill have none. 

Fnay thee, why dost thou wrap thy poisoned pills 
In gold and sugar P 

Bof. Your elto brother, the Lord Ferdinand, 

Is oome to visit you, and sends you word, 

’Clause once he rashly made a solemn vow 
Never to see you more, he comes i' the night ; 

And prayu you gently neither torch nor taper 
Shine in your chamber : he will kiss your hand, 

And zeooiieile himsaU ; but for his vow 
He dares not see you. 

Besfi. At his ideasnre.— 

Take hence the lights.— He's oome. 

Enter FmiunnjMju 
Ferd, Wheieanyinif 
iMI. Hete,«r. ^ 

JM. ThkdarlnBamsiiitsyottWilL 
Bash. IwonUariiyomrpaidoii. 


Ferd, Ton have it; 

For I account it the honcraUest Teveogti 
Where I may kill, to pardon.— Where are your oubsP 
Enek, WhomP * 

Ferd, Call them your children ; 

For though our national law distinguish bastards ' 

From true legitimate issuo, oompassionato nature 
Makes them all equaL 
Each, Do you visit me for this P 
You violate a sacrament o’ the church 
Shall make you howl in hoU for 't. 

Fird, It had been well, 

Could you have lived thus always ; for, indeed, 

You were too much i' the light :->but no more; 

1 come to seal my peace with you. Here 's a hand 

[Oivee her a dead uum'e hand. 
To which tr^'ou have vowed much love; tho ring U|x>n’t 
You gave. 

Etteh, 1 affecticmatc^y kits it. 

Ferd. IVny do, and bury the print of it in \ our heart. 

I w*ill leave this nng with you for a lovi>>token ; 

And tlie hand as sure as tho ring ; and do not doubt 
Hut yjii shall have the heart toe : when you need a friend, 
S<>nd it to him ihitt ow'd it ; 3 'ou shall see 
Whether he can aid you. 

Eueh, Yuu are \ery cold ; 

*1 fear yon are not well after your travel. — 

Ha! lights!— Oh, horrible*! 

Ferd. Lot her hu\e bghts emough. [£></. 

Each. AVhat witchcraft doth he practise, that he hath 
left 

A dead man's hand here P 

[Mere %» duteopered^ behind a traveree, the artifeml Jl^aree 
of Ahtohio and hts ehtldren, appearing ae tf tfug 
UTte dead. 

Boi. Look you, hen« *s tho piece from which 'twas tu'en. 
lie doth pii< 8 cnt you this sad 8 jM*ctacle, 

Tliat, now' you know direi tly they are dead, 

Hercaftt‘r you may wisedy cease to grieve 
For that which caimot lie recovered 
Etich. Th(*r«* is not botweem heaven and earth one wish 
I stay for after this : it wastes me more 
Than were 't my picture, fashioned out of wax, 

Stuck w'ith a magicnl needle, and then buried 

In some foukdiinghill ; and yond 's an excellent property 

For a tyrant, which I would account mercy. 

Bo8, What 's that P 

Enrh. If they would bind mo to that lifeless trunk, 

And let me freeze to death. 

Bom. Ccrnie, you must live. 

Eueh. That 's the greatest torture souls feel in hdll, 

In hell, that they must live, and cannot die. 

Portia, I ’ll new kindle thy coals again, 

And revive that rare and almos^d^ example 
Of a loving wife. 

Bee, Oh, fie! despair P remember 
Y^ou are a Christian. 

Eueh. The Church enjoins IssUiig : 

I 'll starve myself to death. 

Bom, Leave this vain sorrow. 

Things being at the worst begin to mend : the bee 
When he hath diot his sting into your hand, 

May then play with your eye-lid. 

Enek, Good comfortable fellow, 

Persuade a wietdi that 's broke open the wheel 
To have all hie booee new aat ; eidreat him live 
Tobeeieoiitedagdii. WhomustdeipetehaMf 
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I Mooral tlik woild A tedioof thestee^ 

For 1 do A put in’l *gdail Biy wm. 

Moa. OomAi ^ of oomlort ; 1 will tATe y onr life. 

A. Ind^, 1 bAve not iJiuro to lend 
ffenDAUAlmfbiM. 

Bo$. Now, by my life, I pity yon. 

J)mk, Thou Art a fool, then. 

To waeto thy pity on a thing eo wretchod 
As cannot pity itself. 1 am full of daggen 
I’uff, let me blow theio riiiers from mo. 

£mt 0 t Servant 

What are yon ? 

8trv, One that withes you long life. 

Jjueh/ 1 would thou w^ hanged for th(« horrible curse 
Tliuu hast given me ; 1 shall shortly grow one 
Of the miiAcles of pity. 1 ’ll go pray , — 

No, 1 ’ll go curse. 

Hot. Oh, lie « 

JtMch 1 could curse the stars. 

J?oi Oh, fearful ' 

Ditch And those three smibng seasons of the your 
Into a Kussian winter . nay, tht world 
To it*» first chaos 

JtoK I^k > on, the stars shine still. 

Dut h Oh, but you must 
ibniomlier, my cuiso hath a groat «a> to go. — 
riiigues that make lanes through Urgest families, 

C'uuHunio thoin ! 

Jtoh 1* i« , lady ! 

Dueh. Let them, hke tjTants, 

Ne'er 1 h remomla'rsd but fur thi ill they ’ve done ; 

Ijct fill the sealoiis prayers of murtilied 
Churchmen forget them ' — 

Dos Oh, uoihanbibb ' 

Dm h l^et hi^vcii a little while cease crowning inart}*n, 

To punish them ’ — 

C«o, hoa 1 them tins, and fia\ , I long to IiIishI . 

It is some mercy wlwii men kill with sjkhsI. [Ai i/ | 

Defter Fbui>i>and 

Tird. Excellent, as I would wish , slic *s plagued in art 
These pn'wmtutioiis are hut framed in wax 
11} thc> cunous master in that quality, 

Yinccutio Launola, and she takes them 
For true substantial bodies. 

JJttf. Why do you do this P 
i\rd. To bring her to despair. 

Fot. Faith, end hero, 

And go no further in your cruelty ; 

Koud her a penitential garment to put on 
Next to her delicate skin, and furnish her 
With beads and piuyor-books. 

Ferdinand answers lAth passionate threats of more 
torment to the mind : 

And, 'cause she *11 needs bo mad, I am reidlvod 

To remove forth the common hoepitAl 

All the mad-felk, end place them near her lodging; 

There let themminotiM together, sing and danoo, 

And act their gaasbola to the fell o' the moon : 

If she am deep tim better for it, let her. 

Your work ie ai gio ft ipdv d r 
Nss. HustlieeteAgda? 

•JPW. Tee. 

^ Kovobi 
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Jbrd. YoAmnst. 

Fm. Never in mine own diape ; 

That forfeited by my intelligence 

And this last cruel lie : when you send mo next, 

The business shall be comfort. 

Frrrf. Very likely; 

Thy pity is nothing of kin to thee. Antonio 
Lurks about llilan ; thou eli ilt shortly thither. 

To feed a fire as great as my revenge, 

Wliich never will slack till it have spent his fuel : 
Intempemte agues makes physiemns crueL [Fcvtiaf. 

SCENE IL 

Jfefrr Bichbss and Cakiola. 

Dtu A. What hideous noise was that P 
iatx *Tis the wild lonsort 
Of madmen, lady, which your tyimit brother 
Hath pbiced about ycnir lodging : this t^muiny, 

I tluiik, was never practised till this hour 
Dneh Indetnl, I tliank him * nothing but noise and folly 
Can keep me m my wits , whcnac^ reason 
And silerw ^ make me stark nsul. Sit down ; 

DistuurMo to me arrnie dismal tragedv. 

/Wf. l)h, 'twill increase your melancholy. 
hack llion art deceived 
I To hear of greater gnet would lesson mine. 

I This is a prison 
! Van, Yes. but you shall live 
To sluikc thih duranci* off. 

Doth Thou art a f<K>] * 

The robin-redbreosi aud the nightiiigiilo 
Never li\c long in uiges. 

Van l*ni> dry your eyes 
What think you of, nuidooi " 

Back Of aoUung ; 

Whem I muse Uius. I sloop. 

Van, Like a madman, with your eyes op«*n P 
Duck Dost thou think wi shall know oue another 
in the other world '' 

Oat I. Y'os, out of question 
Fife h Oh, that it were possible we might 
Hut hold some two days' confureneo writh llu dead ! 

From them I should leiim somewhat, I am sure, 

I never shall know hen 1 'll tell thue a uiinulo , 

T am not mad yet, to m> cause of sorrow : 

I The hiwvcn o'er my head secerns made of molten bmssi 
I The earth of flaming sulphur, \ ot I am not mad. 

I I am acquainted with sad misery 
I As the tanned galley-slave is with his oar ; 

I KeGesBity makiw me suffer constantly. 

And custom makes it easy. Who do I look like now f 
Can, Like to your picture in the gullet y, 

A deal of life in show, but none in practice ; 

Or rather hke some reverend monument 
I Whose ruins are even pitied. 

Bach, Very proper ; 

And Fortune seems only to have her eye-sight 
To behold my tragedy. — How now 1 
What noise is that P 

Fhfcr Serraat. 

Sara. I am oome to tell you 
Your brother hath intended yon some qiori. 

A great j^yiioian, when the Pope was mk 
Of a de^ melaaclioly, presented him 
With Mverel loirte of waftren, which wild ebjeet 
Beiiqi feU of diattge and ApoKi, ferad Idm 
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And flo iho impoithume broke; the ■eW^wmin cure 
Tke duke intends on you. 

Jhuk. Let them come in. 

Amr. lliere ’a a mad lawyer ; end a aecular priest; 

A doctor that hath forfeited his wits 

By jealousy ; an astrologian 

That in his works said such a day o* the month 

Should be tho day of doom, and, failing of *t, 

Kan mad ; an EngliA tailor erased i* the brain 
With the study of new fashions ; a gentleman-usher 
Quite beside himself with care to keep in mind 
The number of his lady's salutations 
Or ** How do you ” die employed him in each morning ; 

A farmer, tpo, an excellent knave in grain. 

Had 'cause he was hindered transportation : 

And let one broker that 's mad loose to these. 

You'd think the devil were among them. 

JDitek. Sit, Gariola. — Let them loose when you please, 

For 1 am chained to endure your tj'runny. 

JEnter Madmen. 

JETsTf bp a Madman ibis soup u Mump to a dumal kmd of mmic, 

OK as bowi aome beavp note^ 

Some deadly dopped bowf^ 

Seundtap aa from the tbreaieninp tbroai 
Of heaata and fatal fowl I 
Aa rapena, aereecb-owloy balla^ and bcara^ 

We 'll bellf and bawl our parta, 

TUI trkoome uoiae have eloped your eara 
And corroaioed your bearta. 

At laatf wheuaa our qmra wants breatK 
Our bodwa beinp bleat. 

We 'll sinp, like swans, to welcome deatbf 
And die m lope and rest. 

Firei Madman. Doom*s-day not come 3 'et, 1 'll draw it 
nearer by a perspective, or make a glass that dull set all the 
world on fire upon an instant. 1 cannot sleep ; my pillow u 
stuiied with a litter of porcupines. 

Second Madman. Hell is a mere glass-house, where the 
devils are continually blowing up women's souls on hollow 
irons, and tho fire never goes out. 

Tirol Madman. I have skill in heraldry. 

Second Madman. Hasth 

Firei Mtiman. You do give for your crest a woodcock's 
head with the brains picked out on 't, you are a very 
ancient gentleman. 

Third Madman. Greek is turned Turk : we are only to be 
saved by the Helvetian translation. 

First Madman. Come on, sir, I will lay the law to you. 

Second Madman. Oh, rather lay a corrosive : the law will 
ent to the bone. 

Third Madman. He that drinks but to satisfy nature is 
dumned. 

Tomrib Madman. I have pared the devil's nails forty timiw, 
SOBSted them in raven's effgs, and cured agues with them. 

Tbvrd Madman. Get me three hundred milch-bats, to make 
possets to procure sleep. 

Foarih Madman. All the college may throw their caps at 
Bw; 1 have made a soap-boiler costive; it was my master- 

JCr“*** 

\Mm the dance, eoneietinp of Eight Bladmcn, wiib mueic 
anowerabie ikereomta ; afUr whick^ Bosola, lake an 
old moHf onion, 

Jhek. Is he mud too f 


Sem, Pray, questioB him. I’Ulsavsyoo. 

[Akeimf Barvant imd llsdasn. 
Boe, 1 am come to make thy tomb. 

Maeb. Ha! my tomb! 

Ihott speak'st as if I lay upon my death-bed, 

Gaiqiing for breath : dost thou perceive me sick f 
hoe. Yes, and tho more dangeroualy, since thy sicknoH is 
insensible. 

hneb. Thou art not mad, sure : doit know me P 

hoe. Yes. 

hueb. >^ 1 io am I P 

Bos. Thou art a box of worm-seed, at beet but a salvatory 
of grocm mummy. What 's this flesh h a little crudded milk, 
fantustical puft-paste. Our bodies are weaker than thoeo 
paper prisons boys use to keep flies in ; moit* contemptible, 
since ours is to preserve earth-worms. Didst thou ever see a 
lark in a csge P Buch is the soul in the body : this world is 
like her little turf of grass ; and the heaven o'er our heads, 
like her looking-glass, only giv«ni us a miserable knowledge 
of the small compass of our prison. 

Dneb. Am not I thy Duchess P 

Bos. Thou art some great woman, sure, for riot begins to 
sit on thy fonhead (clad in gray hairs) twenty years sooner 
than on a metry milk-maid's. Thou slerpcst worse tluin if a 
mouse should b«‘ fori'cd to take up her lodging in a cut's oar : 
a httle infant tliat breeds its tetah, should it lie with tliou, 
would cry ont, as if thou wert the more uuquiet bodfellow. 
hath. 1 am Duchess of Malli still. 

Bos. I'hat makes thy slei'ps so broken : 

Gloriia, like glow-worms, afar off shine bright. 

But, looked to near, have neither heat nor lights 
Bucb Thou art very plain. 

Bos. M\ trade is to flatter the dead, not the living ; 1 am a 
tomli-niakcr. 

Bneb, And thou comest to make my tomb P 
Bos. Yes. 

huch. Let me be a little mcn^’ of what stuff wilt thou 
make it P 

Bos. Na.v, resolve me first, of what fashion P 
Jfueb. Will , dii we grow fantastical in our death-bed P do 
we affecl fashion in the grave P 
Bos, Most ambitiously. IViiices’ images on their tombs do 
not lie, as they were wont, seeming to pray up to heaven , 
but with their hands under their cho«*ks, as if they died of 
the tooth-aclq>, : they are not carvini with their eyes fixed 
upon the stars, but as their minds were wholly bent upon the 
world, the self-same wax the^v M«m to tnni their IsoiiS. 

Jlueb. Let me know fully therefore tho ellect 
Of this Iftiy dismal pn^paration, 

This talk fit for a charneL 
Boa. Now 1 shall : — 

Enter Executioners, tntb a cqflH, oorde, mud m boll. 

Here is a present from your princely brothers; 

And may it arrive welc^e, for if brings 
Last benefit, last sorrow. 

Bueb. Lot me see it : 

1 have so much obedience in my blood, 

I wish it in their veins to do them good. 

Boe. This is your last presence-chamber. 

Cari. Oh, my sweet lady ! 

J>Mob. Peace; it affrights not me. 

Boa. 1 am the oommon beUman, 

That usually is sent to condemned penoiiB 
The night before they suffer. 

Boob, Evan now thou iaid*st 
Thou watt a tomb-maker. 
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3ot. 'TwMtpMBgyoa 
B j to m€rlillflitta. IMmu 

Hark, sow eroiy thing h otill, 

The Bcreeoh-owl and the whiatlor dinll 
Call upon our dame aloud, 

And hid her quickly don her ahroud ! 

Much }OU had of lud and rent , 

Your length in day *a now compoUmt 
A long war diaturbed } our mmd , 

Uero your perfect peace la mgn*d 

what la *t foola make audi vain keeping P 
Km their conception, their birth weepmg, 

Their hfe a general imat of error, 

Their death a hideoua atonn of terror 
Ktrtw your hair with poaden awoet, 

Don clean linen, bathe > our f<H}t, 

And (the foul fl«md mon^ to check) 

A (.ruiiflx Id bloMi lour m«ck 
T iH now full tide tween night and day , 

Bnd } our groan and coinc awa} . 

Can Hent e, villnma, tyranta, murderen * alaa * 

Whit Hi ill >ou do aith tn% lad> P — Call for help 
JJueh 1 o ^honi ^ to our nc xt neighbouta ^ they are mad* 
tolka 

Jlon Itornovi that noian 
Dnek Farewell, Canola. 

In TU} laat will I have not miu h to gii 
A iiiun\ hungry gueaia hav« fed u|H)ti me 
Ihim aill In a pof»r rciciaion 
Can 1 a ill du aith her 

Jinrh 1 pni\ thee, lo4jk thou giv at my little boy 
S<}nu a^Tup fur hia told and let the girl 
Ka) her pruyera in ahe al<M*p 

[Camiol k m forced out hy fkc Exec utionora 
how wliat >ou plcaac 

What d«ith ^ 

JtoH stmiigling here are \ottr exocutioneia. 

Jhtch 1 f igi\( them 

Th« n]N>ph XI , < atarili, or cough o* Uu lunga, 

Would do aa ininh aa the^ do 
Boa Doth not diwth fnght ^ouP 
Buck Who would la afraid on *t, 

Knowing to meet auch eaoollent cxmipany 
In the other world ** 

Boa Yd, me thinks, 

Tlie manner of } our death should much afflict you * 

Thu cord should temfy you. 

Buck Not n whit 

What would it pleasure mo to hare my throat cut 
With diamonds ^ m* to be smothered 
With cassia P or to bo shot to death with pearls P 
I know death hath ten thousand several dexm 
For men to take their exits , and *tis found 
They go on such strango goc^etnoal hmges. 

You may open them bc^ ways: any way, iot heayen-sake, 
Bo I were out of your whiqMnng. Tell my brothm 
That I perceive death, now I am well awake, 

Best gift IS they osn give or I can take. 

1 woi^ Ism put off my M woman's Isnlt, 

I 'd not be tedious to you, 

^ot XraoMi. We ere reedy 

•Dae/i. Dispoee my breath how please you ; but my body 
Bestow upon my women, will you P 
JEmsuI . Yes. 

Dusk. Full, end ptUsbong^ite your uUcitN^^ 
Muit pttB down heum U|||n ma 


Yet flay , heaven^^gotee ers not so higlly aich*d 

As prinoee* pelieee, they that entsr there 

Must go upon their kneeo [KmaU] — Come, noleiit deaEhi 

Serve for meadragent to make me sleep ' — 

Qo tell my brothers, when I am laid out, 

The> then may feed m quiet 

[Tka Executumers atrmnfU ike Doenss.* 
Boa Where *8 the woitiiig- wfunan P 
Fetch her some other atrangh the children 

^Casiola amd Children err hrouykt m hy tha Execu- 
tnmers, uko preaetUly otrangle the Children 
I/>ok >ou, there sUiqis >our mistren. 

C«r% Oh, ywi are damnoU 
Perpetualh for this* M> tuxn la next , 

Is t not so Older d P 
Bt0a If s, and I am glad 
\ ou an so wi U prepar d tor 't 
Cat* \ ou air decNn^cil, sir 
1 am not prepar d for ’t I will not dif ; 

1 will hrat i‘um<' to m> answer, and know 
How 1 hsi e offt ndod 
Boa Come, despat i lirr — 

1 ou kept >1 r nounsr now } nu diall keep ours 
Cart I w ill not die, I must not , I am contracted 
Tc a % oung gentb man. 
ftrai BjcartU lien s voor wedding-ring ^ 
rviri Lot rue but speak with the duke , 1 ’ll discover 
Treason to his |ierson 
Boa Dcla\K ^throttle her 
larat Baecut bhe bites and scritchea. 

Can If \ ou kill me now, 

I am duinn'd 1 have not been at confemian 
This twu xears 

Am Exocutioneni ] WhenP 

[Tke Execntionms aftanyic Cauola. 
Boar her mtu the next room , 

Let those lie stiU. 

[BacuHt tke Executioners tnik tke body of CtmoLA. 
Sutar Fseduiand. 

Fhd Is die deed? 

Boa She IS what 

\uu *d ha\o hcY But here begm ^our pity : 

[6Aea« tke Children oi rm iylo d . 

Alas how have those offt nded f 
tetd The death 

Of >oung wolves is never to be pitied. 


I •*A11 the sevwwl parts of the dnadfalavpamtas with whiahfhs 
dnehess s death is ushered in ore not aore remote from the eoaaiW* 
tkms of ordlmurj vengmmoe thmi tho etnage eharseter of saEadsf 
which thepasom to hriBg upon their victim isbsjond the umglmitimi 
of oedmerp poete Ae they are wot like teUiiTtioiie oj this Itfh, m hsr 
laacniage seems act a/ thaa world, flhe has lived samof h csiess W 
she Is hecoBse * native aad endowed wato that ilemsat* UheiVSshs 
thedUeetof deppsir, her tongas haa a ssmiteh of Thrtana end ihi 
BouJa in bale. What are 'Lukes ham orowa.* the bnesa brfi sf 
Penllns, Proomates* bed, to the wuea Imeges wUeh ooaateiMt dmlh, 
to the wild mesqm of madmen, the tombmnker, the beU-mnn, the 
living pamm'adiw tha mortttflaUoa bp deigem* Tsmoveahsner 
■kiltnUp, to toneh a sonl to the qnkk, to lap npoa tarsemnshailh 
cn bmr, to wsnn aad wsmp Ilfs tffl it Is wmdy to droi^ and liMfi 
step In with mortd hmtnmMnta to tahs Ms M InMti Ihh eolpn 
Wehetarosndo. WMtne id an Iniarior gmilai map ‘ ^on hati^ 
head herrors aeenmnlsits^* bat thsp emmet do tWs. Tiup mtoMhe 
qmalMip tor tpbttly. thsp ^tosiifr tobes wito pdhtod desin* hsi 
thsp know not hew a asal to sspnlle of batog mosaic lltotolMMI 
waat diftoSp, thdr sfflditotMtoto siewilhoaliMSmnto'* Cktahh 
el lag Bmas theta V) u. 

• fflwwtot the mend eC itoe noose to tbe ro^ 
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Sm. Fix yoor eye hare. 

JM. Gonataatly. 

* Jlot. Do you not woep P 
Other sine only speak ; murder dirieks out : 

The element of water moistens the earth, 

But blood flies upwards and bedews the heavcna 
Ferd, Cover her &ce; mine eyes dazzle : slie died young. 
Bot. I think not so ; her infelicity 
Seemed to have years too many. 

Ferd, She and I were twins , 

And should I die this instant, 1 had lived 
Her time to a minute. 

Sot. It seems she was bom first : 

You have bloodily approved tin* ancient truth, 

That kindred cuminunly do worse agree 
Than remote strangers. 

FM. Lot me see her fai'e 
Again. Why didst nut thou pity her P what 
An ezcellont honest man mightst thou have bc^en, 

If thou hadst borne her to sumo sanctuary ! 

Or, bold in a good cause, oppos'd thyat^lf, 

With thy advancM sword above thy head, 

Botween hor innocence and my revenge ! 

I bade thee, when I was distnu ted of my wits, 

Go kill my dearest friend, and thou hast done 't. 

Fur let me but examine well the cause : 

What was the meanness of hei match to me P 
Only I must confess I had a hope, 

Bbtd she continued widow, to have gained 
An infinite mass of treasure by hor death : 

And what was the main causi' P her mainagc. 

That drew a stream of gall quitt* through my heart. 

For thee, as we observe in tragedies 

That a good actor many times is cursed 

For playing a vilbiin's port, 1 hate thee for 't, 

And, for my sake, say, thou host done much ill well. 

Bof. Lot me quickon your memory, toi I perceive 
Yon are falling into ingratitude : I challenge 
The reward duo to my servica 
Ford, I 'll toll thee 
What I 'll give thee. 

Sot. Do. 

Ferd. I'll give theo pardon 
For this murder. 

Sot. Hal 
Fird. yCiC, and 'tis 

The largest bounty 1 can study to do thee. 

By what authority didst thou execute 
This bloody sontenoe P 
Sot. By yours. 

Ftrd. Mine ! was I hor judge P 
Did any ceremonial form of law 
Doom her to not-boing P did a c6mplete jury 
Deliver her conviction up i' the court P 
Whore dialt thou find this judgment registered, 

Unless in hell P See, like a bloody fool, 

Thou'st forfeited thy life, and thou shalt die for 't. 

Sot, The office of justice is perverted quite 
When one thief hangs another. Who shall dare 
To reveal this P 
F^rd. Oh, I ’ll tell thee; 

The wolf disU find her grave, and scrape it up, 

Not to devour the coxpse, but to disoovor 
The horrid murder. 

Sot. Yon, not 1, disU quake for *t. 

JML Leave me. 

Bm. I will first reeeiTe ay peqjdon. 


JM. Yon nre a TiUaSn. 

Sot. When your ingratitude 
Is judge, I am so. 

Fttd. O honor. 

That not the fear of Him which binds the devile 
Can prescribe man obedience 1^ 

Never look upon me more. 

Sot, Why, fare thee well. 

Your brother and yourself are worthy men : 

You have a pair of hearts are hollow graves, 
liotton, and rotting others ; and your vengeance, 

Like two chained bullets, still goes arm in arm : 

You may be brothers ; for treason, like the plague, 

Doth take much in a blood. I stand like one 
That long hath ta'on a sweet and golden dream : 

1 am angry with myself, now that 1 wake. 

Ftrd. Got thee mto some unknown part o’ the world, 

That 1 may never see theo. 

Sot, Let me know 

Wherefore I should bo thus neglt'ctod. Sir 
I served your tyrHim> , and rather strovo 
To satisfy yourself tlian all the world : 

And though I loathed the evil, yet I loved 
You that did counsol it, and rather sought 
To appear true soi-vant than an h<incHt man. 

Fit d I 'll go hunt the badger by owl-hght : 

'Tis a deed of darknt'SH. [Exit. 

Sot. Ho 's much distracted. Off, my j>aintud honaur ! 
Willie with vam hopes our faculties wc tiro, 

We seem to sweat m ice and freeze in fire. 

What would I do, wm‘ this to do again P 
I would not ehaiige my peace of conscience 
Foi all the wealth of Europe.— She stirs , here 's life 
liutum, fair soul, trom darkiir'ss, and load mine 
Out of this Ht'nMible hell : — she 's warm, she breathes 
Upon thy (Nile Iqis 1 will mult my heart. 

To store them with fresh colour. — Who 's there ’ 

Some cordial dnnk ! — ^Alas ! 1 dare not call : 

So pity would destroy pity. — Her oyo opos. 

And heaven m it sroms to o^ie, that late was shut, 

To take me up to merc*y. 

JJuih. Antonio* 

Sot. Yes, madam, he is living; 

The dfiod bodies you saw wero but feigned statues . 

Ho 's reeomiUni to your brothers ; the Pope hath wrought 
The atonement. 

Dueh. Mercy ! [Sitt. 

Sou. Oh, she 's gone again ! there the cords of lifo broke. 

O saerod innocence, that sweotly 8leo]Mi 

On turtle's feathers, whilst a guilty oonscience 

Is B black register wherein is writ 

All our good deeds and bad, a perspective 

That shows us hell ! That wo cannot be suflEerod 

To do good when wo have a mind to it 1 

This is manly sorrow ; * 

These tears, I am very oertun, never grew 
In my mother's milk : my estate is sunk 
Below the degree of foar : where were 
Those penitent fountains while die was living? 

Oh, they were frozen up ! Here is a sight 
As direful to my soul as is the sword 
Unto a wretch hath slain his lather. Gome, 

1 11 bear thee hence, 

And execute thy last will; that’s d^ver 
Thy body to the reverend dispose 
Of some good women : that the cruel tyxaiit 
not deny me. Then 1 11 to Milan, 
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Whora Minewhiit I will ipMdUy enaol 

Worth my dejMtioB. IMt. 

The Fifth Act openfl in Milan, with dialogue 
between Antonio and Delio, who mudoubte the 
Amgonian brethren. 

For though the>' have lent their lotten of eafe-conduet 
For your repair to Milan, they appear 
Bui nets to entrap you. 

The brave soldier, the Marquis of Pescara, under 
whom Antonio holds lands, has lx)en moved to seize 
ilioiiik I>elio tries the position for his friend by 
asking the marquis for 

the citadel of Samt Denet, 

With some domcsncs, of lato m the possession 
Ot Antonio Bologna 

Tlioy are refused to him, and directly ofterwanls 
given to the light Julia, who 8U)>|ioi*ts her petition 
with a letter from the CardmaL Honest Pescara 
lefiisod Delio because 

it wero not fit 

1 Hhould bestow so mam a piece of wrong 
T [xjh niy fnend 

Then in the galleiy of a palace at Milan belonging 
to the Duke and Canlinal, Pescara visits Ferdinand, 
whose stoim of jmssion has now laid his mind ui 
lum. 

intet PsHCAUA and Doctor. 

/Vc, Noa, doctor, may 1 visit your jiaticnt ? 

7/or it t jilcasc your lordship but ho 's instantly 
'lo iiiki thu air here m the gallery 
Bv my direction. 

Pt-t Pra} thue, what *b his disease ? 

Ihc A V ory pestilent disease, m} lord, 

Thov call it lycanthropia. 

1U» A\luit*sthatP 
I need a dictionary to ’t. 

Till, I '11 tell you. 

In those that are possessed with 't there o'orflows 
Su( h melancholy humour they imagine 
'i 111 niHclvoB to be transformed into wolves , 

Steal forth to churdhyards in the dead of night, 

And dig dead bodies up : os two nights sinoe 
One mot the Duke 'bout midnight in a lane 
liohmd Saint Mark's Ghuroh, with tho leg of a man 
Vpon his shoulder ; and he howled fearfully; 

Sind ho was a wolf, only tho diiferenoe 
Was, a wolfs skin was hairy on the outside, 

His on the inside ; hade them take their swords, 

Hip up his flesh, and try : straight I was sent for, 

And, having ministersd to him, found his gnoe 
Very well recovered. 

Pm. I am glad on *t. 

Yet not without some fear 
^srdnpse. If ho grow to his fit again, 
go a nearer way to weih with him 
^evsrPluaoelmdieMnodof; if 
^ey *u give mo ioaoa, boM his madM out M hiBu 
Stand aaido; hsoomse. 

XU 


SmUr Fannoraiin, Osidinal, MALAnen, tmd Bosola. 

JPkrd, Leave mo. 

Jfo/. Why doth y onr lordship love this solHosinoss P 

Terd, Eagles oommonly fly alone : they are crows, dAW% 
and starlings that flock together. Look, what *a that U0ow9 

moP 

Jfa/, Nothing, my lord. 

Hrrd. Yes 

Jfa/. 'Tis your shadow. 

IM, Stay it ; let it not haunt me. 

Jfa/. Impoisible, if you move, and tho son shine. 

Ford. I will throttle it. 

[Throws hkmaelf down ou k%» i/miow. 

Mai Oh, my lord, you are angiy with nothing. 

Ferd. You are a fool * how le 't possible 1 diould catdi my 
shadow, unliwB 1 fall upon 't P When I go to hell, I mean to 
carry a hribo , for, look you, good gifte evonnore make way 
for the worst persons 

Fee. Bisc, good my lord 

Ferd, 1 am 8tud>ing tho art of patience. 

Fti, *Tis a noble virtue. 

Ferd To dnvo six snails before mo from this town to 
Moscow , neither use goad nor whip to them, but let them 
take their own time tho patient'st man i* the world match 
me for an experiment , — and 1 *11 crawl after like a dieep- 
biter. 

Card, Force him up [Tkey rmUe kirn, 

Ferd, Use me well, you were bert. What 1 have done, I 
have done : I 'll oonfoos nothing. 

The Now let me come to him — Are you mad, my loidP 
arc you out of your pnnedy wits P 

Ferd, What 'ship 

/Ve. Your doctor. 

Ferd Let me have his beard mwed off, and his eyebrows 
filed more civil. 

The, 1 must do mad tneks with him, for that *s the only 
ma} on’t — I have brought }onr gmeo a salamander's ddn 
to ki«ep you from sim-burning. 

Terd, I have cruel sore eyes. 

Doe, The w'hite of a oockatnoe's egg is present remedy. 

Ferd, Let it be a new-laid one, you wore best. — Ui^ ms 
from him : physicians are like kings, — ^they brook nO con- 
tradiction. 

Doe, Now he begins to fear mo : now let me alone frith 
him. 

Card, How now * pnt off your gown ! 

Doe he and 1 *11 go pelt one another 

— ^Now ho begins to fear mo —Can you fetch a friak, sir P— 
Let him go, let him go, upon my pe^ : I find by his eye he 
stands in awe of me , I *11 make him as tame as a dsrmonss. 

Ferd. CSan you fetch your frisks, sir !— I will sismp him 
into a cttlliB,^ flay off his skin, to cover one of the anatomies 
this rogue hath sot i* the cold yonder in Barber-ChiruxgeonV 
hall. — Hence, hence! you are all of you like beasts for 
sacrifice ; there's nothing left of you but tonguo and bdly, 
flattery and lediery. 

* Fee. Doctor, he did not fear you thoroughly. 

Doe. True ; I was somewhat too forward. 

Boo, Morey upon me, what a fatal judgment 
Hath isllen upon this Ferdinand ! 

At. ^owB your grace 
What aocddaiit hath brought unto the prince 
This strum distrastum P 

Cord. [Amde'l I must Mgn somewhat -.Thus iSkey HF# 
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omOBLVB LiBRAitT OF 

You have hmxd it Tumour^d, lot Hmm many yean 
Kona of our ftmiily dies but there ia aaaft 
The ahape of an old womaai, ti^iioh ia given 
By tradition to iia to have been murdered 
By her nophewa for her ridhea. Such a figure 
One Aght, aa the prince aat up late at *a book, 

Appeared to him ; when crying out for holp, 

The gentlemen of 'a chamber found hia grace 
All on a oold awoat, altered much in face 
And language : aince which apparition, 

He hath grown worae and worae, and 1 much fear 
He cannot live. 

Hot. Sir, I would apeak with you. 

Fn. We *11 leave your grace, 

Wiahing to the aick prince, our noble lord. 

All health of mind and body. 

Card, You are moat welcome. 

[Exeunt Pbmcaua, Malatbrtx, eadDoctoi. 
Are you come f ao. — [Aetde.] Thia follow muat not know 
By any meana I had inteUig^co 
In our Duchoaa’ death ; for, though I counaelled it. 

The full of all the engagement aeomod to grow 
From Ferdinand.— Now, air, how farea our aiator ? 

I do not think but aorrow makea her look 

lake to an oft-dyed garment : ahe ahall now 

Taste comfort from me. Why do you look so wildly ^ 

Oh, the fortune of your master here the prince 
Dejects you ; but bo yon of happy comfort : 

If you *11 do one thing for me I *11 entreat, 

Though he had a cold tombstone o*er his bones, 

I *d make you what you would bo. 

Bat, An 3 rthing; 

Give it me in a breath, and let mo fly to *t : 

They that think long small expedition win. 

For muring much o* the end cannot begin. 

Enter Ji'Lia. 

Jutia, Sir, will you come in to supper P 
Card. I am busy ; leave me. 

Julia. [Attde.] What an excellent shape hath that fellow ! 

' [Exit. 

Card. 'Tia thus. Antonio lui'ks here in Hilan : 

Inquire him out, and kill him. While he lives. 

Our sister cannot marry , and I have thought 

Of an excellont match for her. Do this, and style mo 

Thy advangtment. 

Bat, But by what means shall I find him out ? 

Card. There is a gentleman called Delio 
Here in the e*imp. that hath been bmg approved 
His loyal friend. Sot eye upon tliat follow ; 

Follow him to mass , maybe Antonio, 

Although he do not account religion 
But a school-name, for fashion of the world 
Hay accompany him , or else go inquire out 
Delio*s confessor, and see if yon can bribe 
Him to reveal it. There arc a thousand wa}^ 

A man might find to trace him ; as to know 
What felWs haunt the Jews for taking up 
Great sums of money, for sure he *a in want ; 

Or fdse to go to the pictaro-makorB, and loom 
Who bought her picture lately : some of these 
Happny may take. 

Bat. Well, 1*11 not freezer the business: 

I would aee that wretched thing, Antonio, 

Above an tighta i* the world. 

Card. Do, and be happy. [Exit. 

Bat. Thia leOow doth brood baeOioks in's eyes. 


VSQUS& UTBRATUllX. 

He ’onothligalse but murder; yetheaeemi 
Not to have notioe of the DuchM* death. 

*Tia hia cunning : I must follow hia example ; 

There cannot be a siurer way to trace 
Than that of an old fox. 

Se~enter Julia. 

# 

Julia. Bo, air, you are well mot. 

Bat. How now ! 

Julia lets Bosola know how quickly ahe has trans- 
feiTed to him her light fancies, and when ahe ofiTers 
to do something to prove her love, he bids her dis- 
cover for him the cause of the Cardinal's melancholy. 
She promises to do that immediately. Let him hide 
and heair. 

• Qo get you in : 

Yon shall aee me wind my tongue about hia heart 
Like a akein of silk. 

The Cardinal enters, saying to his servants, 

Let none, upon your lives, have conference 
With the Piinco Ferdinand, unloas I know it. — 

[Anuit.] In thia duitructiuu he may reveal 
The mufdcr. 

Yond *8 my lingering C'Oiiaumption : 

I am weary of her, and by any means 
Would be quit of. 

Julia tlion tries her skill in winning from tlio 
Carrlinal his secret cause of trouble. 

Sir, never woh occasion 
For porfeot trial of my constancy 
Till now: air, I boseccl^you-- 
Card. You *11 repent it. 

Julia. Never. 

Card. It hurries thee to rum : 1 *11 not tell thee. 

Be well adviaed, and think ahiit dangex *tis 
To receive a prince's aocrets : they that do, 

Had need have their broasts hooped with adamant 
To oontain them. I pray thee, yet bo satisfied; 

Examine thine own frailty ; 'tia more easy 
To tie knots than unloose them : ’tia a aocret 
That, like a lingering iwiaon, may chance lie 
Spread in thy veins, and kill thee seven years hence. 

Julia. Now you dally with mo. 

Card. No more ; thou ahalt know it. 

By my appointment the great Ducheaa of Halfl 
And two of her young children, four nights since, 

Were strangled. 

Julia. O heaven ! sir, what have you done ! 

Card. How now P how settles this P think you your bosom 
Will be a grave dark and obscule enough 
For audi a secret P 

Julia. You have undooe yourself, air. 

Card. WhyP 

Julia. It lisa not In me to conceal it. 

Cdrd, NoP 

ComA, I will awaar yon to *t upon thia book. 

Julia. Host religiondy. 

CbrJ. Kiasit [$ka kitm ika M. 

Nowyondudlttemutlirit; thy ouriosity . 

Hath nadoiia tboa ! tliim *it polaim*d with that book; 
Baoaum I know thira aonUat not ke^ my eounad, 

I havB bonnd thaa to *t by daath. 
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SLAYa 


BomLA. 

ForpitgriikiiMdl 
Card. Hm BoiOk! 

Julta. I f«iigiY« you 

This oqiud pim oi Jttrtioe you hAve doiM ; 

For 1 betmyod your oouaiol to tluit follow ; 

Ho overheard it; that waa tho cauao I laid 
It lay not in mo to conceal it. 

Bob. O fooliah womaii, 

Couldit not thou have poiaoned him ? 

Julia. Tia wealmeaa, 

Too much to think what should have been done. I go, 

1 know not whither. 

Card. Whemfbre com*at thou hither f 

Bos. That I might find a great man hke yourself, 

Not out of his wits as the Ik^ Fefdinaad, 

To remrnibor my service. 

Card. 1 ’ll have thee hewed in ptooes. 

Bos. Make not yourself such a promise of that life 
Whirh 18 not yours to diH]Kisu of. 

Card. Who placed the<‘ here Y 
Bos Her lust, as she intended. 

Card Very well: 

Now jou know me for your fellow-murderer. 

Bos And wherefore should you lay fair marblr colours 
Upon >oiiT rotU'n piiqioses to me ? 

I ulosM } oil imitate some that do ]>lot grent treaMons, 

And when they have don^, go hide thomselvoa i' the graves 
Of those woic actors m 't 
Card No more , then* is 
A fortune attends thee. 

Bos Shall X go sue to Fortune any longer P 
’Ti 8 the fool’s pilgrimage. 

Card. I have honours m store for thoo 
Bos There are many ways that conduct to seeming honour. 
And Home of them very dirty ones 
Card Throw to the devil 
Thy melancholy. The fire bums well : 

What need wo kec*p a stirring of 't, and make 
A greater smother P Thou wilt kill Antonio P 
Bos Yes. 

Card. Take up that body. 

Bos. 1 think 1 shall 

Shortly grow the common bier for churchyards. 

Card. I will allow thee some dosen of attendants 
To aid thee in the murder. 

Bos. Oh, by no moans. Physicians that apply horso- 
leeehos to any rank swelling use to cut off their tails, that 
the blood may run through them tho faster : lot me have no 
tram when I go to shed blood, lost it make mo have a greater 
when T go to the gallows. 

Card. Gome to me after midnight, to help to remove 
That bod)' to her own lodging : 1 ’ll give out 
She died o* the ]dague ; *ti^ breed the loos inquiry 
After her death 

Bas. Where ‘s Gastmocio her husband P 
Card. He*o rode to Napleo, to take poaMosUm 
Of Antonio’s citadel. 

Bos. Briieve me, you have done a very happy turn. 

Card. Fall not to come : there is tho maetor-key 
Of our lodging! : and by that you may oonoeive 
What trust I plant in you. 

•Am. You riiatt iBnd me ready. [Bait Cardinal. 

Oh, poor Antonio, though nothing he so needful 

To thy estate aa pi^, ynfc I ffnd 

Nothing so daqgarons! I mast look to my looting t 

In such clippay ioe^pavmnssds men had n^ 


m 

To be fmet-nailsd well, they may break Ihrir neoka eke ; 

The precedent’s here alore me. Howthiaman 
Bears up in bloodl see ms fearless! Why, *tu well: 

Security some men call tho subiifbo of hell. 

Only a dead wall between. Well, good Antonio, 

I *11 seek thee out ; and all my care shall be 
To put thee into safety from the reach 
Of these most cruel hitors that have got 
iSomo of thy blood already. It may be, 

I ’ll join with thee in a most just revenge: 

Hie weakest arm is strong enough that strikes 

With the sword of justlee. Still mothinks the dndiess 

Haunts me : there, there ! — ’Tie nothing but my melancholy. 

0 Penitence, let mo truly taste thy cup, 

That throws men down only to raise them up I [Aril. 

BTKNE 111. 

JSmIw Amtonio and Dilio. 

Bslio. Yond ’a the Cardinal’s window. This fortidcatioB 
drew from the ruins of an ancient abbey ; 

And to yond side o' the nver lies a wall, 

I’lece of a cloister, which in my opinion 
Gives tho best echo that 3 'ou over beard. 

So hollow and so dismal, and withal 
So plain in tho distinction of oar words, 

That many haie suppos'd it is a ipirit 
That answers. 

Ani. I do love these ancient mins 
Wo never tread upon them but we sot 
Our foot upon some reverend liistor^ : 

And, questionless, here in this open court. 

Which now lies naked to the mjuncs 
Of storm) noathor, some men lit interred 
liovod the church so well, and gave so largely to *t. 

They thought it should have canopied their bones 
Till doomada) , but all things have thmr end : 

Churches and cities, which have diseases like to men. 

Must have like death that we have. 

Echo. Lika daatk that ur hare, 

Belw. Now the echo hath caught you. 

Ant. It groan’d, methought, and gave 
A ver)’ deadly accent. 

Echo. Jhadly aceent. 

Jklso. I told you ’twas a pretty one : )‘ou may make it 
A huntsman, or a falconer, a mosiciaa. 

Or a thing of sorrow. 

EoAo, A thing of serrsir. 

Ant. Ay, sure, that suits it best. 

Eeho. That suits it heat. 

Ant. ’Tis very like my wife's voice. 

Seho. Apt tri/ds ooiaa. 

Brlio. Come, let us walk further from 't. 

1 would not have you go to the C^idiiial's to-night : 

Do not. 

Eeho. Bo not. 

Betio. 'Wisdom doth not more moderate wasting s osTCW 
Than time : take time for 't ; be mindful of thy safety. 

Echo. Be mindful ofthp smfetp. 

Ant. Necessity compda me : 

Maks aorutiny throughout the psiwgrin 
Of your own life, ipu’U And it inq^ossiUc 
To ffy your late. ^ 

Eeha. Ohfjlp pomrfate ! ^ 

BoUa. Hark! the dead atesiM sema to havo pity dn fOMy 
And give yoo good nmnmal 
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Amt, EgIio, 1 will not talk with thae^ 

Por them art a dead thing. 

£eho, Thbu urt m d9md thimff. 

Amt. My Duohosi is aale^ now, 

And her little ones, I hope sweetly : O heayon, 

Shall I never see her moro f 
£eko. Never tee her more. 

Ant, I mark'd not one repetition of the echo 
But that ; and on the sudden a clear light 
Presentod mo a face folded in sorrow. 

JDetio, Your fancy merely. 

Amt, Come, I *11 be out of this ague, 

For to live thus is not indeed to live ; 

It is a mockery and abuse of life : 

1 will not henceforth save myself by halves ; 

Lose all, or nothing. 

iMtto, Your own virtue save you ! 

I *11 fetch your eldest son, and second you : 

It may be that the sight of his own blood 

Spread in so sweet a figure may begot 

The more compassion. However, faro you well. 

Though in our miseries Fortune have ii puil, 

Yet in our noble sufferings fdi«* hath non<^ * 

Contempt of pain, that wc may call our <iwu. [Enttut. 

BCEKE IV. 

Enter Cardinal, Pescaba, Malatbsti, Rodeuioo, and 
Qbisolan. 

Card. You shall not watch to-night by the sick prince ; 

Uis gnee is very well recover'd. 

Mai. Good my lord, suffer us. 

Card. Oh, by no means ; 

The noise, and diaiige of object in his eye, 

Doth more distract him : I pray, all to bed ; 

And though you hoar him in his violent fit, 

Do not rise, I entreat you. 
iVf . So, sir ; wc fdiall not. 

Card. Nay, I must have you promise 
Upon your honours, for I was enjoin'd to *t 
By himself ; and ho soem’d to uigo it sensibly. 

Fee, Let our honours bind this trifle. 

Card. Nor any of your followers. 

Mai. Neither. 

Card. It may be, to make trial of your promise, 

When ho 'sMeep, myself will rise and feign 
Some of his mad tricks, and cry out for help. 

And feign myself in danger. 

Mai. If your throat were cutting, 

1 'd not come at you, now I have protested against it. 

Card. Why, 1 thank you. 

Orit, 'Twas a foul storm to-night. 

Rod. Hie Lord Ferdinand's chamber diook like an osier. 
Mai. ’Twas nothing but pure kindness in the devil. 

To rock his own child. lExeunt all except the Cardinal. 

Card. The reason why I would not suffer those 
About my brother, is, because at midnight 
I may with bettor privacy convey 
Julia’s body to her own lodging. Oh, my conscience ! 

I would ptay now ; but the dovdl takes away my heart 
For having any confidence in prayer. 

About this hour I appointed Bosola 
Toletolilihabody: when be hath served my tom, 

Hedies. [ExU. 

Enter Bosola. 

Ear. Ha ! *twBs the Gerdmal’s voice; I heard him name 
iloedia and my deefli. listen; 1 hear one's footing. 


Enter FamuxAirD. 

Ford, Strangling is a very quiet deeth. 

Eet. [Aeide.] Nay, then, I see I must stand upon my 
stguard. 

Eerd. What say to that f whisper softly; do you agree 
to’t P So: it must ho done i’ the dark: the Osed^ would 
not for a thousand pounds the doctor should soo it. [Arif. 
Eoe. My death is plotthd; here’s the oonsoquenoe of 
murder. 

We value nut desert nor Christian breath, 

When we know black deeds must be cured with death. 

Enter Antonio and Servant. 

Serr. Hero stay, sii, and be confident, I pray : 

1 11 fetch you a dark lantern. [JSLrif . 

Ant. Could I take him at his prayers, 

There wAe hope of pardon. 

Eoe. Fall right, my sword !— him. 

I *11 not give tbcc so much leisure as to pray. 

Ant Oh, I am gone ' Thou bust ended a long suit 
In a minute 
Eoh. What art thou ? 

Ant. A most ^ntthed thing, 

Tluii only have thy l)cnefit in death. 

To ttppi»Jir myself 

Mt-entd Servant u'lth a lantern, 

Strv. WTiere are you, sir Y 

Ant. Vorynoai m\ home. — Bosola! 

Serv. Oh, misfortune ! 

Eoe. Smother thy pit} , thou art dead else«~Aiitanio ! 

The man I w ould tiuve saved ’bove mine own life ! 

Wo ore merely the stars' tennis-balls, stmok and banded 
Wliich way please them.— 'Oh, good Antonio, 

I '11 whisper one thing in thy dying ear 

Shall make thy heart break quickly ! tby fair Duchess 

And two sweet children 

Ant. Their very names 
Kindle a little life in me. 

Eat. Are murdered. 

Ant. Some men have wished to dio 
At the hearing of sad tidings , I am glad 
That 1 itbRll do 't in sadness I would not now 
Wish my wounds balmed nor healed, for I have no use 
To put my )ife to. In all our quest of greatness, 
lake wanton boys, v^hoso pastime is their care, 

We follow after hubbies blown in the air. 

Pleasure of life, what is *t P only the good hours 
Of an ague ; merely a preparative to rest, 

To endure vexation. 1 do not adk 

The process of my death ; only commend me 

To Dclio. 

Eoe. Break, heart ! 

Ant. A?d lot my son fly from the courts of prinooi. 

Eoe. Thou seom’st to have lo^’d Antonio P 
Serv. 1 brought him hither, 

To have reconciled him to the CardinaL 
Eoe. I do not ask thee that. 

Take him up, if thou tender thine own life, 

And bear him where the lady Jnlia 

Was wont to lodge.— Oh, my Into moves swift I 

I have this Cardinal in the forge already ; 

Now 111 bring him to the hammer. O dMdl nkpiirion! 

1 will not imitate things glorious, 

No more than base ; I'll be mhie own eiamplo.*— 

On, on, and lo^ thon rspreiont, lor rilsaoo» 

The thing thonhsor 'at {Xsaraf. 



to A.». imi 
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Palale or TU PoBEETA, Flobbeci. (From a Puiun by CaRol tto.) 


SCENE V. 

Bnter Cardinal, u ith a hobk. 

Card. I am pns/led in a quoHticm about hell : 

H(' iMiyt, in hell there 'fl one material hru, 

And yet it nholl not bum all men alike. 

Imy him bv Ilow tediouB u a guilty oonaoionce ! 

When I look into the floh-ponds in my garden, 

Metbinkrt I aee a thing armed with a rake, 

That M emv to etrike at me. 

Enter Bohola, and Horvant b-^rwg Amtoxio’s body. 

Now, art thou come ^ 

Thou look*8t gbiuitly : 

There Bits in thy fa(« aoroe groat determination 
Mixed with Dome foor. 

Bot, Thus it bghteiiB into action 
1 am come to kill thee. 

Catd, Ha!— Help! our guard! 

Bon. Thou art deceived ; 

Tliey are out of thy holding. 

Card. Hold ; and I will fiuthfully divide 
Itovonues with thee. 

Bm. Thy prayers and proffers 
An* 1>oth unseasonable. 

Card, liaise the watch ! we are betray'd ! 

Bom. I have confined your flight : 

I 'll suffer your retreat to Julia's chamber, 

But no further. 

Card. Help ! wo are betr^fod I 

Enter, above, PxscAnA, Malatmoti, Bonmao, amt Gkisolax. 
Jfai, Listen. 

Card, Hy dukodom for rescue! 

Jtod. Fie upon his counterfeiting ! 

Jfat, Why, *tiB not the CanlinaL 
Yes, yes, ’tie he; 

But I 'll see him hanged ere I 'll go down to him. 

Card, Here *s a plot upon me; 1 am aoaaultod! 1 am lost, 
Bnlesssomeresonel 
Of^ Ifo doth this pretty wdQ; 

But it wlU not MVfe to lai^ no out of mine honour. 

^ Tho Bwoid *• at my thientl 


Mod. Yon would not bawl so loud then.* 

Mat. Come, come, let '■ go 
To bed : he toldws thus much aforchand. 
iV«. He wiihed you should not come at him; but, 
believe *t, 

The accent of the voice sounds not in jest : 

1 'll down to him, liowsuever, and with enginee 

Force upe the doors. [£rif above. 

Bod. Lot's follow him aloof, 

And note how the Cardinal will laugh at him. 

lExennt, abort, ^Ialatesti, Rodbuoo, 
aftd Guihulan. 

Boo. There's for you flint, 

'Cause you shall not unborricado the door 
To let in rescue. [Ktlh the Servant. 

Card. What cause hast thou to pursue my life P 
Boe. Look there. 

Card. Antonio! 

Boe. Slam by my hand unwittingly. 

Pray, and bo sudden * when thou kill'did thy sister, 

Tliou took’st from Justice her moat equal balance. 

And Irfl her naught but her sword. 
iJard. Oh, mercy I 

Boe. Now it siwroii th> greatness was only outward ; 

For thou fall'st faster of thyself than cabimity 
Con drive thee. 1 'll not waste longer time ; there ! 

him. 

Catd. Thou hast hurt me. 

Bom. Again ' [^^eds k*m a§ain. 

Card. ShuU I die like a leveret, 

Without any aasistanoe'^— Help, help, help! 

1 am slain ! 

Enter hsuaxANn. 

Eerd. The alarum ' give me a fresh horse ; 

Rally the \'annt-guard, or the day is lost. 

Yield, yield ! I give you the honour of arms, 

Shake my sword over you ; bUI you yield P 
Card. Hulp me , 1 am your brothci ! 

Ferd. The devil ! 

My brother fight upon the adverse party ! 

[Ifr ontandM the Cardinal, and, in the eenjle^ 
yifVA BubOLA Aw demtk~¥?omut. 

There flies your ransom. 

Card. Oh, justice ! 

1 suffer now for what hath former bin : 

Sorrow is held the oldest child of sin. 

Fcrd. Now you're brave follows. Cmsar's fortune wee 
harder than Pompoy's ; Csssar died in the arms of proqieriiyy 
Pompoy at the feet of disgrace. You both die in the Add. 
The pain 's nothing : pain many times is taken away with 
tho approhonsion of greater, as the toothache with the iighl 
of the barber that comee to pull it out : there 'e philoeephy 
for you. 

Bom. Now my revenge is perfect. — Sink, thou main canse 

fA'i/lt FaHiimaiiA. 

Of my undoing ! — Tho last part of my Itfu 
Hath done me best sorvice. 

Ferd. Give mo some wot hay; I am hrokon-winded. 

1 do account this world but a dog-kemwl : 

1 will vault credit and afl^ high plcasuzee 
Beyond death. 

Boo. He teems to come to himself, 

Now he '■ eo near Ahe bottom. 

Ford. Mysiater,Omy eiaUir! there 'a the cause on 
Whether wo IsU ambitiuii, blood, or lust, 

Like diaiiioiids, wo aio eat with our own daat 
CM. Thou hail too. 
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3o$. Yes, I hold my wMiy Boal in my teeth ; 

*Tis ready to part from me. 1 do glory 
That thou, which etood'et like a huge pyramid 
Bogun upon a largo and ample haae, 

Shalt end in a littio point, a kind of nothing. 

Snietf below y Piscaha, Malatesti, Kudeuioo, ami Guibol.in. 
iV«. How now, my lord ! 

MaL Oh, Bad diauster ! 

J2od. How comoB this P 

Bob. Revenge for the DuchcBS of Malfi murder'd 
By the Arragonian brethren ; for Antonio 
Slain by this hand ; for lustful Julia 
Poisoned by this man ; and lastly for myself, 

That was an actor in the main of all 

Mudi 'gainst mine own good nature, yet i* the end 

Neglected. 

jp«f. How now, my lord ! 

Card. Look to my brother : 

Ho gave us these large wounds, as we were struggling 
Hero i' the rushos.^ And now, 1 pray, let uu* 

Be laid by and never thought of. [iiM'A 

Veo. How fatally, it seems, he did withstand 
His own rescue ! 

Mai. Thou wn^tchod thing of blood, 

How came Antonio by his death i* 

Bob. In a mist ; T know not how : 

Such a mistake as I have often seen 
In a play. Oh, I am gon«‘ ! 

Wo aro only like dead walls or vaulted gnives, 

That, ruined, }'ield no «»clio. Fare you well. 

It may be pain, but no harm, to me to die 
In so good a quarrel. Oh, this gl<Kimy world ' 

In what a shadow, or deep pit of darkiu*Hs, 

Doth iromanish and fearful mankind live ! 

Let worthy minds ne’er stagger in distrust 
To Buffer death' or shame for what is just : 

Mine is another vo^nige. [/>u** 

Prs. The noble Delio, as T came to the jNilitre, 

Told me of Antonio’s being hen\ and showed me 
A pretty gentleman, hU son and heir. 

BiBier Dblio, and Antonio's Son. 

Mol. Oh, air, you come too Uto ! 

DeVw. I heard bo, and 

Was armed ^ 't, ere 1 came. Ijot UB make noblo use 
Of this groaMiin ; and join all our forco 
To establish this young hopeful gentleman 
In's mother's right. Those wretched eminent things 
T«nave no more fame behind 'em, than should ono 
F.ill in a frost, and leave his print in snow ; 

As soon as the sun shines, it over melts. 

Both form and matter. I have ever thought 
Nature doth nothing so groat for gnsit men 
As when she *b pleas'd to make them lords of truth : 

Integrity of life is Fame’s best friend. 

Which nobly, beyond death, shall crown the end. \Ejceunt. 

In August, 1624, the Spanish Amliassador, Count 
Oondomar, protest^ against an English play by 
Thomas Middleton, which had lieen acted in June 
that summer, and expressed England’s delight at the 
failure of the Spanish iftarriage. The play was called 
“A Game of dheaa.” White and Black in the jilay 

^ BssfcMfBBintrlystBiWBoa tlmaiNNrof taslbaiidiooms. 


represented England and Spain. White wins, for the 
White Knight (Charles, Prince of Wales) takes the 
Black Knight (the Conde de Oondomar) by diaoovery, 
and dieolmiatea the Black King. Oondomar com- 
jdained of the bringing of high iiersonages, includink 
the King of England and the King of Spain, by 
allegory u[)on the stage, and of tlie frequent insults to 
S^iaiu throughout the play. The Privy Council took 
proceedings, and the play was siqipressed; but no 
severe lueaHures wore taken with dmiuutist or actors, 
for they had duly obtained tlie licence of the Master 
of the Revels, and they represented tlie strong feeb 
ing of England. 

There remain two dramatists of high mark — Philip 
Massinger and Jolm Ford — who wrote in the reign 
of Jamejs, and produced some of their beat playa in 
the time of Charles tli * First, which we have next 
to illustiMte.^ 



rUEBRAI. H»AB8E OF JaUM 1. {VeBtiffMd by Inigo JoMt.) 


CHAPTER VII. 

Under Charles I. and the Commonwealth. — 
A.D. 1625 TO A.D. 1660. 

Philip Massinger was about nineteen yeara old at 
the time of the death of Queen Elizabeth, and had 
not long passed forty when King James I. 

■ Ths aumbsr of plsjs that on bo glvoa la this voIum boHS* 
ecnino, a vorj small profNwtkm to tho wholo woolth of tbo BagUrii 
dnma. Thoro ore dgaamifclstB of ssooeS WlUlm Ali i ii» t i * i 

Bari of who psodaesd lour ** Mosnohio Tkosste” ^ 
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3A^u»nnger was about ten yean older than Janes 
Shirley, the last of the good dnunatists bom under 
Elizabeth. He was about ten yean younger than 
Ben Jonaon, who still lived, with broken he^th, and 
ranked an master ])uet, during the tint twelve years 
of the reign of Charles I. Ben Jonson dieil in 1 637, 
the year in which Jdilton wrote “ Lycidas Francis 
Beaumont had died in tlie same year as SWkes]ieare 
(1616) ; John Fletcher died in the same year as 
King James (1625) ; Jolm Ford was only aliout 
two vean younger than Massinger. We look next, 
then^ore, to Massinger and Ford. 



PaiUH Massinobs 

From the ForCraU »ii Coeeier’e Siitfum ef hee <1761). 

Philip Massinger, son of Arthur Massinger, a 
gentleman of the liousehold of the Earl of Pembroke, 
at Wilton, near Salisbury, was well educated, and 
entered as a eommoner of St. AHmiu’s Hall, Oxford, 
in May, 1602 Antony Wo<id says t^at his ex- 
hibition was fwm the !^rl of Pembroke, and that 
he gave his mind mtire to jxietry and nmianoe, for 
alnnit four years or mom, tliaii to logic an<l philosophy, 
which he ought to have studied, as he was jmtronis^ 
to that end. He left Oxibrd without a degi-ee about 
the year 1606, when, i>eiiiH|Mi by the death of his 
fadier, he seems to have lieen thrown u|>on hib own 
ri'Hources. An undated dociiuieiit, ]ierhaps of 1614, 
shows Massinger to have been jxior and a ])laywright 
when it was written. ^His first printed play was 
‘‘The Viigiii Martyr," in 1622. Then followed 


Wif and 1606; ooftSBioniil pb^rs written by true poets, like euiiael 
•• PtaUotBB.*’ printed in 1006; end ainffle phja of ooneidenble 
literary intereat,like ** The Betnm from Pemoaaua," eeted et Chriat- 
m bv the atndent* of Bt John*e Oollefte. Cambridge, and printed in 
1606, whlob the lieUte of ttia book obUge me to peee over. The book 
m not a hietory, but t ■men of npedmene, with no man mmMf 
to neoemry to eiptoin ookeiently when and by whom eeeh 
pieoe wm written, leadew who dedrt ftdler detoili ney reoeire 
miiAbai|p«n(nnPnlMkrA,W. Wvd'n twowdnmeeof *«aHlatory 
g jBngltoh ItonanUe Uh&mhu m to tlw Pentk of Qneen Anns** (Xae- 
fWlhaa in U r iB tlm i n* i w/ sf i t ki M bk i book, bo n d i vi dm t iy 


" The Duke of Milan,” in 1623. Ke oilier playi by 
Massinger were printed in the reign of James 
and the earliest work of his printed under Charles L 
was “ The Komau Actor,” in 1 629. 

Massinger shows in *‘ The Rouian Actor ” respect 
for his art as a dramatist, and hatred of tyranny in 
its most absolute form, iietsoiiified by Domitian. But 
his plajTB contain frefjuent traces of |x>liticul opinioiiB, 
and it is evident that Massinger was much less 
distinctly than his fellow-dramatiKts upon the king’s 
side when Charles I. came into contest with lus 
Parliament. In 1638, when ship money was in ques- 
tion, Massinger i>roduoed a play — now lost — cdled 
**Kmg and Subject,” on the story of Don Pedro 
the Cruel. Fi-om this piece one alluHion luis been 
quoted with the record tliat King Charles at New- 
iiuirket, with his own liand, wrote ufion it, “ This is 
too iiiboleiit, and to be chaiigetL” Siud the king in 
the play, — 

Monifw i Wc 'll Bupplira which ways we plesae. 
And fum» vou to subsmla tr> blanks, in which 
W* 'll mub t yon as we shall think fit. The Cwsan 
In Home were wise, acknowledging no laws 
But w hat thuii swords did xatif \ . 

And now heit* is, dccoixliug to Massinger, one of 
the Cowuru in 


THE ROMAN ACTOR. 


Tlie play o]M*fis at the theatre 'with Paris, the 
I liero of the piece, and two of his fellow-actors, 
l^atinuB and iKsopus. 



BmsAns or a Bomas TntATaa at OsAvaa im tbs Bostb or 
Fsaiiob. 

(CbpiMi by panstottos fnm ftorgamaa'a ** Htotorg 9f disMtocfaN,** UCBh) 


What do we act to-day P 
£«f. Agave’s freniy, 

With PentheoB* bloody en^ 

Jtor. ItakiUaiiotwhat; 

The tfanes sni doU, and all Ihai we veerif* 
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Will httrdly ntufy the day’i expsniie. 

The Greeks, to whom we owe the first invention 
Both of the basldned soone and humble sock, 

That reign in every noldo family, 

Declaim against us ; and our thmtre^ 

Great Pompey’s work,^ that hath given full delight 
Both to the oar and eye of fifty thousand 
Spectators in one day, as if it wore 
Some unknown desert, or great Homo unpeojiltKl, 

Is quito forsaken. 

rieasures of worae natures, Latimis says, ai'e 
gladly entei*tained. Tlie iiiost ceuMoiious of tlie 
Boman gentry will |)ay lavishly to buy their shame. 

Par. Yet grudge us, 

That with delight join profit, and endeavour 
To build thrir minds u]} fair, and on the stage 
Decipher to the life what honours wait 
On good and glorious actions, and the shame 
That treads upon the heels of vice, the salary 
Of six sestertii.^ 

jEtop. For the profit, Paris, 

And mercenary gain, they are things Ixmeath us ; 

Since, while you hold your grace and i>owor with Cassar, 

Wo, from your bounty, find a large supply. 

Nor can one thought of want ever appixMich us. 

Par. Our aim is glory, and to leave our names 
To aftertimo. 

Lat. And, would they give us leave. 

There ends all our ambition. 

JEwp. We have enemies, 

And great ones too, 1 fear. *Tis given out lately, 

The consul Aretinu'i, CsosaFs spy, 

Said at his table, ore a month expired, 

For being galled in our last comedy, 

He *d silence us for ever. 

Par. I expect 

No favour from him ; my strong Aventine ’ is 
That grint Domiiian, whom wo oft have cheer’d 
In his most siiUcn moods, will once return. 

Who can repair with case the consul's ruins. 

Za/. ’Tis frequent in the city, he hath subdued 
The Oatti and the Daci, and, ere long, 

The second ^^e will enter Kome in triumph. 

EMer two Lictors. 

Par. Jove hasten it ! With us h—l now believe 
The consuFs threats, ZEsopus. 

1 Liet. You are summoned 
To appear to-day in senate. 

* Thmtn in the Campus Mortias wis the lint stone 
theatre built in Borne. There hod been wooden theatree, and cme 
built B.C. 80, a few yean before Pompey'a, would bold 80,000 pereone, 
and hod 8,000 etatnee between ite pillsn. Pompey overeome the ob- 
jection to stone theatres by making the benobes of bis lead np is 
steps to a temple of Venue Victorious. The opening of Pompey'e 
Tbeotrs, which would hold 40,000 pereone. woe odebmtoi hr oombota 
of beeste in wbidh 500 lions and twenty elephanti were killed. When 
In this theotare the ploy of ** Glytemnestra ” wee acted, six hundred 
mules ware iatrodueed to give pomp to the show. The Flavian 
Amphitheatre, oslod afterwards the Ooliaeum, woe begun by Ves- 
peskm and completed in ItomitiaB'e reign. 

* fhemlory t/ tig mtortU. MsrtuMmeaBt two and o-half. end wm 

the name of a maill sIlTar ooin, eqnivelent to two end o-hnlf of the 
OQppar oolns osnsd omm, and to nbont twopanoe In money, 

flte eesfeartti would, thanten, mean ebdot a sUning. 

* jlwiiHM,onsofthoMvonhaiiofBome, •'MjstongAvntine,'* 
the Strang lock X build on. 


2 Zief . And there to anewer 
What shall be urged against you. 

Par. We obey you. 

Nay, droop not, fellows ; innocence thould be bold. 

We, that have personated in the scene 
The andont heroes and the falls of princes. 

With loud applauBO ; being to act ourselvos, 

Must do it with undaunted confidence. 

Whatever our sentence be, think ’tie in aiuirt : 

And, though condemned, lot 's hear it without sorrow. 

As if wc w(‘re to live again to-morrow. 

1 Ztci. 'Tis spoken like younielf. 

Enttr ..Elii's Lamia, Junius Rusticub, and Falphuuus 
SUHA. 

Lam. Whither goes Paris P 
1 Z$et, Ho 's citi^d to the senate. 

Zaf. I am glad the state is 
Ik) free from matters of more weight and trouble, 

That it has vacant time to look on us. 

Par. That reverend place, in which the aflairs of kings 
And provinces wore determined, to descend 
To the ci'nsuro of a bitter word or jest 
Dropped from a iK>ot*s pen ! Peace to your loidships ! 

We are glad that you are safe. 

[Exeunt Lictors, Pauih, Latinus, and JEsoPUS. 
Zam. What times arc these ! 

To what *8 Romo fallen ! may wc, bring alone. 

Speak our thoughts freely of the prince and state, 

And not fear the informer f 
Eiwt, Noble Lamia, 

So dangorous the ago is, and such bad acts 
Arc practised everj’whcro, we hardly sleep, 

Nay, cannot dream with safety. All our actions 
Arc called in question ; to bo nobly bom 
Is now a crime ; and to diaorve too well, 

Held capital treason. Sons aeeuw* their fathers, 

Fathers their sons ; and, but to win a smile 
From one in grae(‘ at court, our eluisUNit matrons 
Make shipwreck of their honours. To be virtuous 
Is to be guilty. They arc only safr. 

That know to soothe the priiaco’s appetite, 

And servo his lusts. 

Sura. Tis true, and *tis my wonder, 

That two BonV of so different a nature 

Should spring from good Vespasian. Wo had a Titniy 

Styled, justly, the I)ulighi of all Mankind,” 

Who did esteem that day lost in his lifo. 

In which some one or other tasted not 
Of his magnificent bounties. C>ne that had 
A ready tear when he was forc'd to sign 
The death of an offender : and so far 
From pride, that he disdain'd not the converse 
Even of the poorest Roman. 

Zam. Yet his brother, 

Domitian, that now sways the power of things, 

Is so inclined to blood, that no day xiaases 
In which some are not fastened to the hook, 

Or thrown down from the GKsmoniea.* His freedmeii 
Boom the nobility, and he himself. 

As if he were not made of flesh and Uood, 

Forgets he is a man. 

« Tbs OfiamilM. ^•Gestonlns” to lokla IstMiikiskti sitodlb^ 
wiib sl^ BBd fraara. Tim aeaMBle8,or ^'iltoSgtas ■salM,'* m* 
ttiyseBthaAveirttosHffltowlrtskbodirabfs«8»ibidiiilailtofli»** 
dngatsd by hooM to bs tkrami toto fito TUlir fiiipif bit^ 
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He showed what he would be when grown to ripenenu 
Hie gnaiMt pimmuo wee, being a 
With a flharp-pointed bodkin to kill fliea, 

Whose looins now men supply. For his escape 
Xn the Vitollian war, he nused a temple 
To Jupiter, and proudly placed his figure 
Jn the bosom of the god and, in his edicts, 

Uc doos not bludi, or start, to si} le lumself 
(As if the name of emperor were base) 

Oraat and Qod Domitian. 

Suta I ha%e letters 

Hi B on his way to Home, and purposes 
lo onUr with all glorj The flattering senate 
])t ciuos him di\me honours , and to cross it 
Weiu death with studied torments —form} part, 

1 aill oIm)^ the time , it is in vain 
1 Mtnvo against the torrent 

JtfMf Lc t *s to the cuna, 

And though unwillingh , give our sufikages 
Duforo wo art toin|x Ued 

lam And since ao cannot 
W ith Hufoty use tho active, lot 's make use of 
The imssuo fortitude, with this asaumnio, 
lhal tilt stall siik m him, thi gods to frund, 
lliough at tho aurst, will now bogm to mend [Atcmn/ 

The aoenc then changes to the house of the Senator 
^liUK Lamia, whose fair wife, Domitia, the eni|ieror 
liah maiked out foi lus own Domitian s freeilinan, 
I’artheuiuH, visits her on his mastei's errand. 


Aiftrr Domitia end Pauthesh s 


I)om fo me this roi cronoe * 

I aft A lpa>it, lad\, 

As a debt dm to her that s CsDsar s mistrem 


hoi uudentand with jo}, he that comimuids 
All that the sun gives warmth to, is your sen ant , 

Bt not amasod, but fit }ou to }our fortunea. 

Ihmk upon state and greatnem, and the hononis 
'I hat wait upon Augusta, for that name, 

Lrc long, comes to }ou — still }ott doubt }our vaasal— 

« Uttm 

Blit, when }ouVe read this letter, wnt and signJd 
With hiB imperial hand, }ou will be freed 
hiom fear and jealousy , and, I beaoech }0U, 

When all tho beauties of the earth bow to }Ott, 

Ani Honators shall take it for an honour, 

Ah I do now, to kiss these happy feet , [Fncsif 

When every smile you give it a preferment, 

And j ou diqioBo of provinoes to your creatures , 

Think on Partheniua 


Ihm Hiso I am tranapoilod, 

And hardly dare boheve what is amured here 
The moans, my good Buthenins, that wrought Ckomr, 
Our god on eaith, to cast an oye of fkvour 
Upon hiB humble hawdffw id f 

What, but jrour beauty f 
When nature framad you lor bar niaiteipieoe, 

As tho pure abetnwt ^ all ib.e in woman, 

Bhe had no other ande but to dangn you 
^ the molt aminMit pUufo. 1 wfll not my 
^or It wouU emea of anogmieeb to iMinimte 
^mrvioe 1 huTo dmm you) iHth 

Or how I •va your goadwe*, 


Was fired with the relation of your aUnj ; 

I am rewarded m the act, and happy 
In that my project proepered. 

The husband enters, and the wife is taken from 
him by a oentunon and soldiers, who ai« at tlie 
bidding of Parthemus. 



A SoMSH ConPLX. 

From « WstiM tu fhr OsOirjr, Momt. 


Lam Can loo, Domitia, 

Consent to this ? 

iHm, ’ Twonld argue a base mmd 
To bve a servant, when I iiia\ oommani* 

1 now am Cmsur's and yot, m respect 
1 once was ^oure, when >ou come to the palace^ 

Proiided you deserve it m your service, 

You shall find me }our good mistress Wait mfi, Puthenina; 
And now farewell, poor Lamia. [£rrawl aU ktU f^AinA. 

Jam To tho gods 

I bend mi knees (for tjranny hath baniahod 
Justice from men), and as they would deserve 
Their altars, and our vows, humbly invoke them, 

That this my ravished wife ma} prove as fatal 
To proud Domitian, and her emhraoea 
Afford him, in the end, as kttle joy, 

Aa wanton Helen brought to him of Troy ! 

The next scene represents the sotors brought 
before the seiftte, on the information of Arstums 
the spy. 

ArH^ Cite FSxia, the tisgedisn. 

Ibr. Here. 

Stsadfoifh. 

In thee, as being the chief of thy p wl emio n , 

1 do accuse the quality of tteason, 

Ai UbeUem i^siast tlw stsle sad Cwnr. 
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i\w. Here aocuMtiouB are not proofs, my lord : 
la what are we delinquents f 
Ant. Ton are they 

That seardi into the aecrets of the time, 

And, under feigned names, on the stage, present 
Actions not to be touched at ; and traduce 
Persons of rank and quality of both suxos. 

And, with satirical and bitter jests, 

Make even tlie senators ridiculous 
To the plebeians. 

Par. If I free not myself. 

And in myself the rest of my profession. 

From these false imputations, and prove 
That they make that a liliul which the poet 
Writ for a comedy, so acted too, 

It is but justice that wo undergo 
The heaviest censure. 

Ant. Are you on the stage, 

You talk BO boldly ? 

• Par. The whole world being one, 

This place is not exempted ; and 1 am 
Bo confident in Uu* justice of our cause. 

That I could wi^ Csssar, in whose great name 
All kings are comprehended, sat as judge. 

To hear our plea, and then determine of us. — 

If, to express a man sold to his lusts. 

Wasting the treasure of his time and fortunes 
In wanton dalliance, and to what sod end 
A wretch that ’a so given over docs arrive at, 
Deterring careless youth, by his example, 

From such licentious courses ; laying o[)en 
The snares of bawds, and the consuming arts 
Of prodigal strumpets, can deserve reproof. 

Why are not aU your golden principles. 

Writ down by grave philosophers to instruct us 
To choose fair Virtue for our guide, dot rioasure, 
Condemned unto the fire f 
Bara. There ’s spirit in this. 

Par. Or if desire of honour was the base 
On which the building of the Roman empire 
Was raised up to this height ; if, to inflame 
The noble youth with an ambitious heat 
T* endure the frosts of danger, nay, of death. 

To be thought worthy the triumphal wreath 
By glorious undertakings, may deserve 
Reward or^^our from the commonwealth. 

Actors may put in for as large a share 
As aU the sects of the philosophers : 

They with cold precepts (porimps seldom road) 
Deliver, what an honourable thing 
The active virtue is : but does that fire 
Tbs blood, or swell the veins with emulation 
To be both good and great, equal to 
Which is presented on our theatres I’ 

Let a good actor, in a lofty scene, 

Show great Alcidos honouiod in the sweat 
Of his twelve labours ; or a bold Gamillus, 
Forbidding Rome to be redeemed with gold 
From the insulting Oauls ; or Bcipio, 

After his victories, imposing tribute 
On conquered Oarthage : if done to the life, 

As if they saw their dangers, and their glories, 
And did partake with them in their rewards, — 
AR tlut have any qiark if Roman in them, 

The dothf nl arts laid 1^, contend to be 
Like those they see preseiited. ^ 

Amf . He has put 


The consuls to thsir whisper. 

Par. But, 'tis urged, 

That we corrupt youth, and traduce snperiori. 

When do we bring a vice upon the stage 
That does go off unpnnish'd ? Do we teach. 

By the success of wicked undertakings, 

Others to tread in their forbidden stops ? 

We riiow no arts of Lydian iMuaderism, 

Corinthian poisons, Persian flatteries. 

But mulcted so in the conclusion that 
Even tliQse spectators that wore so inclined 
Gk> homo changed men. And, for traducing such 
That are above ua, publishing to the world 
Their secret crimes, we are os innocent 
As such as are bom dumb. When we present 
An heir that does conspire against the life 
( )f his %kr parent, numbering every hour 
lie lives, as tedious to him ; if there be, 

Among the auditors, one whose conscionco tells him 
He is of the same mould, — wi cannot help it. 

Or, when a covc'tous man 's expressed, whose wealth 
Arithmetic cannot number, and whost' lordships 
A falcon in one day cannot fly over ; 

Yet he is so sordid in his mind, so griping, 

As not to afford himself the nccessarios 
To maintain life ; if a patrician. 

Though honoured with u uonsulship, find himself 
Touched to the quick in thi8,^WB cannot help it. 

Or, when we show a judge that is corrupt. 

And will give up his sentonoe as ho favours 
'fho person, not the cause ; saring the guilty, 

If of his faction, and as oft condt^mning 
The innocent, out of particular spleen ; 

If any in this reverend assembly, 

Nay, oven yourself, my lord, that are the image 
Of absent Ciesar, feel something in your bosom, 

That puis you in rcmcmbmiicc of things past 
Or things intended , — 'tis not in vh to help it. 
r have said, my lord : and now, as you find cause, 

Or censure us, or free us with applause. 

Zai. Well pleaded, on my life ! 1 never saw him 
Art an orator's part before. 

A!iop. Wo might have given 
Ten double^ces to Itegulus, and yet 

Our cause delivered worse. [A sAout witAia. 

Enter pAaTHBNira. 

Aret. What shout is that P 

Parth. Gmsar, our lord, married to conquest, ia 
Returned in triumph. 

Ful. Let ’s all haste to moot him. 

Ant. Break up the court ; we will reserve to him 
The consnro* of this cause. 

All. Long life to Cesar ! [Exeunt. 

In the next scene, as Doniitiaii approaches, Julia, 
(laughter of Titus, and Cenis, who was mistrem 
to Vespasian, dispute precedence, which Domitia 
proudly claiins. Domitian enters in triumph with 
captives, whom he sends to prison and to execution. 
He then Imsts of himself as of a god. 

Oae. When I but name the Dad 
And gr^-eyed Germans whom I havo subdued, 

1 Ceueme. Lafetai a iyw sdon of opfdoa, is vw s Us tf 

aaifiivooielila. 





^ m 


itikiik ' 


The ghoii of JoUoe will look pole wltti enry, 

And greet Veq^Misii'i nnd Titni* trivmidi 
(Truth mnit t«ke piece of fhther and of hrother) 
Will ho no more lenemlMred. I am above 
All honottf 3 ron oan give me ; and the ifyle 
Of Lord and Ood, which thankful aubjecta give me» 
liot my ambitioii, ia deoervod. 

Aret. At all parto 
Culeatial aacrifloe ia fit for Ceaar, 

In our acknowledgment. 

Cmi. Thanka, Arotinua ; 
btill hold our favour. 



DoHiTXAa. (From a 8Udm§M iht J.iutinioii Odthry, JBomi.) 

Tb(> aenators oast lives, wealth, liberties, at hia 
feet, and Domitian takes 0[ienly to wife the wife of 
Lamia. 

Yon are too great to be gainaaid. 

Caa, Let all 

That fear our frown, or do affect our favour. 

Without examining the reaaon why, 

Haliito her (by thia kiea I moke it goudj 
With the title of Augusta. 

Ihm, 8till your aervant. 

All. Long live Augoata, great Domitian^a empreaa 1 
CiM. Faria, my hand. 

Far. [Kiaainy •«.] The goda atill honour Cwnr ! 

Caia, The wan are eiid^,%nd, our anna laid by, 

We are for aoft dehgkta. Gonun^d tho poota 
To use their choiceat and moat rare invention 
To entertain the time, and be you careful 
To give it action : we *11 provide the people 
Pleatnrea of all kinds.— My Domitia, think not 
I flatter, though thiia land.— On to the Gapitol : 

'Tia death to him that weura a anllen hrow. 

Thia *tiB to be s monavdi, iriien akme 
He oan oomiiiaiid all, but is ftwed by none. 

% 

^ Seooad Aet opens i|ith a pintoe of sordid 
avamce in fkm AdiW of 


nmn» The son endeavemn in vain ^ persuade the 
flsther to cease from denying himself the just dues of 
life. No,” says the old man, Philargua — 

No; m not l e a aim my dear golden heap, 

Which, every hour incraiiaing, does renew 
My youth and vigour; but, if Ifoaened, then, 

Then my poor heart-atringa crack. Let me enjoy it. 

And brood o'er *t while I live, it benng my life, 

My soul, my all : but when I tom to dust, 

And part from wbai ia more eateemed, by me 
'Than all the goda Itome’s thousand altars smoke to, 

Inherit thou my adoration of it. 

And, like me, serve my idol. [£xii, 

Parth. What a atrangc torture 
In avarice to itself ! what man, that looks on 
Such a ponurioui spectacle, but must 
Know what tho fable meant of Tantalus, 

Or tho aas whose buck is cracked with curious viands, 

Yot feeds on thistles. Some oom-so I must toko, 

*io make my father know what cruelty 
Ho uses on himself. 

Entar Pahis. 

Par. Sir, with your pardon, 

I make bold to inquire tho emporoi^s pleasure ; 

For, being by him rommanded to attend, 

Your favour may instruct ua what*s his wiU 
Shall b<t this night presented. 

Parth. My lovod Paris, 

Without my intercession, you well know. 

You may make your own approaches, linoc his ear 
To you is over open. 

Par. I Bckiiowlodge 

His clemonc}' to my weakness, and, if ever 
I do abuse it, lightning strike me dead ! 

The grsco he ploases to confer upon me, 

(Without boast 1 may ssy so much) was never 
Employed to wrong the innocent, or to incense 
His fury. 

Parth. ’Tin confessed : many men owe yon 
For provinces they ne'er hooted for, and their Uvea, 

Forfeited to his anger : — you being absent, 

1 could say more. 

Par. You still are my good patron ; 

And, lay it in my fortune to doserve it, 

You riiottld perceive the poorest of your clients 
I To his best abilities thankful. 

Parth. I beUevo so. 

! Met you my father ? 

Par. Yes, sir, with much grief, 

To see him as he is. Can nothing work him 
To bo himself P 

Parth. Oh, Paris, 'tis a weight 
8its heavy here ; and could this right band's loos 
Remove it, it should off : but he is deal 
To all persuasion. 

Par. Sir, with your pardon, 

I I 'U offer my adfico : I once obaerved, 

I In a tragedy of oura, in which a murder 
Waa acted to the life, a guilty hearer 
Forced by the terror of a wounded oonacicnee 
I To malm diaoovery ofiflmt which tortnre 
Could not wring hrom him. Nor oan it appear * 

Like an inpoaribOity, but 
, Tour fidher, loolriiig en a oovelou man 
Preaeitted on tiM itage ee in a inine^ 
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May lae his own delonnlty and loathe It. 

Kow, ooold you bat penoade the emperor 
To aee a comedy we have, that 's ityled 
Tkt Qw of Aoartoo, and to oommand 
Tour father to be a qmotator of it, 

He shall be so anatomised in the scene, 

And see himself so personated, the baseness 
Of a self-tortoring miserable wretch 
Truly described, that I much hope the object 
Will wwfc compunction in him. 

JPiarth. There 's your fee ; 

I ne’er bought better counsel. Be you in readiness, 

I will effect the rest. 

JVr. Sir, when you please ; 

We *11 be prepared to enter .—Sir, the emperor. [Sr*/. 

The emperor enteni with his spy Aretinus, who 
reports oomments of malcontents, Junius Rusticus, 
P^phurius Sura, ABilius fAinia, upon his tyranny. 

But the divom Lamia was forced to sign 
To her yoa honour with Augusta’s title, 

Being only named, they do conclude there was 
A Lnoreoe once, a Gollatino, and a Brutus , 

But nothing Roman left now but m you 
The lust of Taxqiiin. 

Cmt. Yes, bis fire and scorn 
Of sndi as think that our unlimited power 
Gan be confined. Dares Lamia protend 
An interest to that which I call mine ; 

Or but remember she was ever his. 

That ’s now in our posaessian ? Fetch him hither. 

[Ert/ Guard. 

I 'n give him cauae to wish he rather had 
Forgot his 0^ name, than e'er mentioned hers. 

Shall we bo drcumacribed ? Lot such os cannot 
By foroe make good their actions, though wicked, 

Craoeal, esense, or qualify their enmes ! 

What oar desires grant leave and pn\ ilego to, 

Tliough oontredicting all divine docioos 
Or laws confirmed by Romulus and Noma, 

Shall be held sacred. 

Arol. You riiould, else, take from 
The dignity of Guesor. 

Cm. Am I master 
Of two andShirty legions that awe 
All natioQB of the triCimph^ world 
Yet tremble at our frown, to yidd account 
Of what’s our pleasure to a private man ! 

Rome perish first, and Atlas* shoulders shrink, 

Heaven’s &hric fall, the aun, the moon, the stars 
lairing their light uid comfortable heat. 

Ere I oemf eaa that any fault of mine 
May be di^Nited ! 

Arot. So you preserve your pc wer. 

As you diov^, equal and omnipotent hero 
With Jupiter’s above. 

[Fahtubviub kneifltnfft whispero CiiWAa. 
Cm. Thy suit is grunted, 

Whate’er it be, Parthenins, for thy sef'ftoe 

Done to Augusta. Only so P a trifie : 

him hither. If the comedy fail 
To eon him, I will minister something to him 
That rirnll instruct him to forget bis gold. 

And «]iy» hhpiMJ#- 
JhKTtk, May it snooeed well, 

Since my inteBtsara pious ! 


Cm, V^e are reaolved 

What course to take ; and therufore, Aretinus, 

Inquire no further. Go you to my empress, 

And say I do entreat (for she rules him 
Whom all men else obey) riie would vouchsafe 
The music of her voice at yonder window, 

When I advance my hand, thus. I will blend 

[SxU Ambtiiius. 

My cruelty with some soom, or else ’tie lost. 

Revenge, when it is unexpected, fulling 
With g^roator violence, and hate clothed in smiles, 

Strikes, and with horror, dead the wretch that oomns not 
Prepared to meet it. — 

JU-enter Guard w*th Lamia. 

Our good Lamia, welcome ! 

Lanua is mocked, insulted, and tlion sent to exe- 
cution. - 

Malice to my fobiity strikes thee dumb, 

And, in thy hope, or wirii, to repossess 
What 1 love more than empire, 1 pronounce thee 
(iiiilty of treason. — Off with his head ' do }ou start' P 
By her that is my patroness, Minerva, 

Whose statue 1 adort' of all the gods, 

If he but hvc to make reply, thy life 
Shall answer it ! 

[The Guard Imm!* Lamia, eiopptuff h^e matUh 
My fears of him arc fit'cd now , 

And he that lived to upbraid me with my niroiig, 

For an offence he never could imagine, 

In wantonnoas removed. — Descend, my dearest , 

Plurality of husbands shall no more 

Breed doubts of joalousios in you . [E*U Dom. ubovt ] *tiH dis 
]»atchcHl, 

And with as little trouble here, as if 
1 had killed a fiy. 

£tUer Dovitia, mhered m by AusTiNrs. her tram borne 
up by LiA, C'Avvih, and Diimitilla. 

Now you appear, and m 
That glory yon deserve ! and those, that stoop 
To do you service, m the act much honour’d ! 

J ulia, forget that Titus was th} father ; 

Cwnis, and Doimtilla, ne'er remember 
SabinuB or Yospusian. To bo slaves 
To hor is more true liberty than to live 
Parthian or Afuan queens. As lesser stars, 

That wait on Pherbe in her full of brightness, 

Compared to her, you ore. Thus, thus 1 seat you 
By Coisar's side, commanding these, that once 
Were the adored glories of the time, 

To witness to the world they arc your vasMds, 

At your feet to attend yon. 

Ihm. ’Tis your pleasure, f 
And not my pride. And yet, when I consider 
That I am yours, all duties they can pay 
I do receive as drcumstances due 
To her you please to honour. 

B$-mter Pabxkwius wUh Piulabocs. 

PaHh. CmsBr’s will 

Ckmimsnds you hither, nor must you gamsay it. 

PhU. Lose tisie to see an interlude I must I pay to<b 
Fgr my vexation P 
Parth, Notin the court: 

It is the emperor’s chorgs. 


10 A. 9 . M 0«3 


PLAtE 


W 


PAi/. 1 diaU ttidare 

My tonnent tibfln tlie boMsr* 

Cm, Can it be 

Thieeoedid thingt PerlheniBi, » thy fetherP 
No adStor can eian^him: I had hold 
The fiction for impoi|ibl« in tho loene, 

TTiiil I not Men the ■uhatance.— Sirrah, lit itUl, 

And gite attention ; if you but nod, 

You deq;> for ever.— thorn iiwro tho pruloguo, 

And all the oeremomei proper to ounolf,^ 

And oonu) to tho last act— there, where the oure 
By the doctor ia made perfect. 

The interlude is represented that shows Avarice as 
in a mirror, and achieves its cure. But old Phihurgus 
is not to be cured by a play, and in spite of the en- 
treaties of his son Parthenius, who is aghahtnlt the 
result of iiis experiment, Domitian smida the old 
ynen ofiT to execution. 

Phil, Pray you, mo leave 
To dio as I have hved. I mint not port with 
My gold , it IB my life * 1 am past euro. 

Ca$ No , by Minerva, thou ahalt nover more 
F(h> 1 tho loiist touoh of avarice. Take him honc4\ 

And hang him instantly. If there be gold in hell, 

Enjo} it —thine hero, and thy life together. 

Is fortoited. 

rh%L Was I sent for to this purpose P 

Parth, Merry for all m} stTviei , Camar, mer(*y ! 

CIr# Should Jovr plead for him, 'tin resolved ho dies, 

And ho that speaks one S} llahli to dissuade me ; 

And therefore tempt mo not It is but justice : 

Since such as wilfully would hourly die, 
l^Iust tar thomsulvos, and not my cruelty. 

Till' Tliird Act opens with tlie rcliellion of Julia 
andsDomitilla against the pride of the* new Augusta. 



A Bomui .IhmiSM (TnitA, Wm or Ttaaaius). 
Wtm a fi t sisi at JUsm. 


l^^^phaiUNb DcxmHflla'fi froedmim, offm to give |u8 
life to the acihieveiiMBit of upon DomitAm. 


Gamui enters, joins the tebeUion, aud tells how 
Domitia, at the play of the “ Cure of Avarice^” was 
fascinated by the person of the actor Paris. 

Ihmitil, Where ia her Oreatness P 
CoHtM. Where yon would little think she could doaoend 
To grace the room or persons. 

Jul. Speak, where is she P 

CVBmu. Amaag tho players ; whore, all state laid by, 

She does enquire who acts this port, who that. 

And in what habits P blames tho tiiewomen 
For want of curious dressings ,— and, so taken 
She is with Paris the tragedian's shape, 
tliat is to act a lover, I thought once 
She would have oourted him. 

IhmUtl. In the mean time 
How spends tho emperor his hours P 
OoNM. As evqr 

He bath done horotofore ; in being cruel 
To innooent men, whose virtues he calls crimes. 

And, but this morning, if 't be possible, 
lie hath outgone himself, having oondenmed. 

At Arotmns his informor's suit, 

PulphunuB Sura, and good Junius Rosticus, 

Men of the best repute in Rome for their 
Integrity of life , no fault objected. 

But that they did lament his cruel aentenoe 
(hi Poutus Thnisea, the philoaopher, 

Their patron and instructor. 

Sf^h. Chn Jove see this. 

And hold his thunder! 

IhmUtl. Nero and Caligiila 
Only oommanded mischiefs, but our Oaw 
Delights to see them. 

Jui. What we cannot help. 

We may deplore with silence. 

Cmnu. We are called for 
By our proud mistress. 

IhmUtl. Wc awhile roust suffer. 

Shpk. It 18 true fortitude to stand firm against 
All shocks of fate, when cowards faint and die 
In fear to suffer more calamity. [jSwmnI. 

Scene II.— .^nofArr room w the ammo, 

Entor C^AU ond pAETUSKiva. 

Cm. They are then in fetters P 

Porth. Yes, sir, but 

Cm, ButwhatP 

1 11 have thy thoughts; deliver them. 

Pwrth. 1 shall, sir: 

But still submitting to your god-like pleoaniu^ 

Which cannot bo instructed— 

Cm. To the point 

«iI\irlA. Nor let your sacred majesty hidievu 
Tour vassal, that with dry eyes looM upon 
His fother dragged to death by your oommaDd, 

Ghn pity them, that durst presume to censure 
What you decreed. 

Cmo. Well; forward. 

Fmrik, 'Tis my Bead 

StiU to preserve your deracncy admired. 

Tempered with jusiioe^ tbit emholdens me 
To offer my advioa. Alas! I know, air, 

ThoM bookman, Ruatfons g|id Palphurius ten, 
DeoseveaUtorturea: yet, hi my opiolaB, 

! l%ay haipg ibRuhr cmtoi^ an^ 
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With load apidauBon of the moltitade 
For looliiih honesty and beggarly viTtae« 

*Twould reliah more of policy, to have them 
Made away in private, with what exquisite torments 
You ^ease, — ^it skills not,-^han to have them drawn 
To the degrees' in public ; for ’tis doubtcMl 
That the sad object may beget compassion 
In the giddy rout, and cause some sudden uproar 
That may durturb you. 

Ctfs. Hence, pale-spirited coward ! 

Gan we descend so far beneath oursolf 
As or to court the people’s lovo, or fear 
Their worst of hate ? Can they, that arc as dust 
Before the whirlwiud of our will and power, 

^ Add any moment to us ? Or thou tlunk, 

If there are gods above, or goddesses, 

But wise Minerva, that 's mine own, and sure. 

That they have vacant hours to take into 
Their serious protection or care 
This many-headed monster ? Mankind lives 
In few, as potent monaTchs and their peers , 

And all those glorious constullations 
That do adorn the firmament, appointtnl 
like grooms with their bright influence* to attend 
Hie actions of kings and empi'rors, 

They being the greater wheels that move the less. 

Bring forth those condemned wretches , — [ExU Pakthenils'I 
— lot me see 

One man so lost, as but to pity them. 

And tliough there lay a million of souls 
Imjirisoned in his flesh, my hangman's hooks 
Hhould rend it off, and give them lila^rty. 

Oflesar hath ttiid it. 

Ee-mter Pautiibniuk, with Auxtikus, and Guard * Kxecu- 
tionors dragging in JtMUS IUhticvs and rALiMiiiuis 
Si'UA, bound back to back. 

Aret, 'Tis great Cffisar’s pleasure. 

That with fixed eyes you carefully observe 
The people’s looks. Charge upon an} man 
That with a sigh or murmur dues express 
A seeming sonow for them* traitors* deaths. 

You know his will, perform it. 

Ckea. A good bloodhound, 

And fit for my employments. 

Eura. Oiw ns leave 
To die, fell tyrant : 

Enot. For, beyond our bodies. 

Thou hast no power. 

(kf. Yes ; I *11 afflict your souls, 

And force them groaning to the Stygian lake, 

Frqiared for such to howl in that blaspheme 
The power of princes, that are gods on earth. 

Tremble to think how teirible the dream is 
After this sloop of death. 

Mu&t. To guilty men 

It may bring terror ; not to us, that know 
What 'tis to die, well taught by his example 
'For whom we suffer. In my thought I see 
The substanoo of that pure untainted soul 
Of Throsoa, our master, made a star, 

That with melodious harmony invites us 
HAaring this dnngiiiU Borne, mode hell by thee) 

To tnoe his hsavenly steps, and fill a sphere 
Above yon crystal osiuipy. « 


Cm. Ho invoke him 
With all the aids his sanctity of life 
Have won on the rewardon of his virtue ; 

They shall not save you.— Dogs, do you grin P— Tonneot them. 

[The Executioners tofrmeni ikm^ theg etill miiing. 
Bo, take a leal of Seneca now, and prove 
If it can render you insensiblo 
Of that which but begins hero. Now an oil, 

Drawn from the Stoic's froson principles. 

Predominant over flto, were useful for you. 

Again, again. You trifle. Not a groan !— 

Is my xago lost P What cursed charms defend them 3 
Search deeper, villains. Who looks pale, or thinks 
That 1 am cruel P 

Aret. Over-merciful: 

'Tis all your weakness, sir. 

Tartk.^ dare not show 
A sign of Airrow ; yet my sinews shrink, 

The sjiectadc is so horrid. [Aeide. 

Cm. I was never 

O'ercomo till now. For my sake roar a little. 

And show you are coriionxil, and not turned 
Acrkil spirits. — Will it not do P By Pallas, 

It is unkindly done to mock his fur}' 

Whom the woild styles Oiiiniputeni ! I urn tortured 
In their want of feeling torments. Marius* story. 

That does report him to have sat unmoved. 

When canning surgeons ripped his urtenes 
And veins, to cure his gout, oompated to this, 

Deserves not to be named. Are they not dead f 
II so, wo wash an .Sthiop. 

Sura. No ; we live 

Buet. Li>o to deride ihoo, our calm patience treading 
X^pon the neck of tyranny. That s«*curely, 

As 'twere a gentle slumber, we onduie 
Thy hangman’s studied tortunw, ih a debt 
We owe to grave philosophy, that instructs us 
The flesh is but the clothing of the soul. 

Which growing out of flisliion, though it lie 
Cast off, or rent, or tom, like ours, 'tin then, 

B<«ing itself divine, in her best lustre. 

But unto such us tliou, that have no hopes 
Beyond the pnxsmt, every little near, 

The wont of rest, excess of heat or cold, 

That does infLrm thorn only they ore mortal, 

Piorco through and through them. 

Gem. We will hoar no more. 

Buet. This only, and 1 give thee winimg of it: 

Though it is in thy will to grind this oarth^ 

As small as atoms, they thrown in tho soa too, 

They shall scorn re-coUected to thy sense :— 

And, when the sandy building of thy greatness 
Shall with its own weight totter, look to see me 
As I was yesterday, in my perfect shape ; 

For I *11 appear in honor. ^ 

Cm By my shaking 
I am the guilty man, and not the judge. 

Drag from my sight these cundd ommons wisardi, 

That, as they are now, like to douMe-laced Janus, 

Which way soe*er I look, arc furies to me. 

Away with them ! first show them death, then leave 
No memory of their ashes. I *11 mock fate. 

[Btemi Executioners wUh Busnors md Sinuu 
Shall words friight hhn victorious armies circle P 
No, no; the fever does begin to leave me; 
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MmUr DomnA, Julia, and Oadtis; Snptuivoi>Wl9i»Nif. 
Or, wm it deidljr, from this living lountsin 
1 could rensw the vigour of my youth, 

And be s aeooad VirUns.* O my glory ! 

My life ! oomnumd !*my all I 

Dorn, Ab yon to me are. [JS'et^reeiMy and kiumg. 

I hoard you were end ; 1 have prepared you aport 
Will banidi meluncholy. Hirrah, Gmaar, 

(T hug myaelf for 't,) I have been instructing 
The players how to act ; and to cut off 
All tedious importinenco, have* contracted 
The tragedy into one continued scene. 

I have* the art of 't, and am taken more 
With my ability that way, than all knowledgo 
I have, but of thy love. 

Ca§. Thou art still thyself, 

Tlie sweetest, wittiest, 

Dom. When wo are u-bed 
1 'll thunk your good opinion. Thou shalt see 
Such an Iphis of thy Pans ! — and, to humble 
'J'he pride of Domitilla, tliat nogh*cts me, 

(Howe'er she is yonr cousin,) I have forced her 
'I’o pluv the part of Anaxun*tc — 
ou are not offi*ndud with it Y 
(\/s ATi}lhing 

'I'h it does ooutont thee yields delight to mo : 

M \ tucultioH and ]iowon are thino. 
litnn. I tluiiik you : 

Prithee U*t *s take our places. Hid them ent(*r 
Without more circumstance. 

A/tfr a short JtoHtmhf oniet Paui** a« 

How do you like 

That shape ? methinks it is most suitable 
To th of a dcs]iairing lover. 

'I h'» 8t*f*miiig late-fallen, coimtcrfeit<*d tears 
That hting upon his cheeks, was iii) device. 

('at> And all was excellent. 

Dooi. Noa hear him spmk. 

Iphii. ** That she is fair, (and that an epithet 
Too foul to expross her,) or descended nobly, 

( >r nch, or fortunate, are certain tniths 
In ^hich |>oor Iphis glories. But that thiso 
Pi*rf(*ctionB, in no other virgin found. 

Abused, should nourish cruelty and pride 
In the divinest Aiiaxfiret6, 

Is, to my love-sick, languishing soul, a riddle ; 

And wi^ more difficulty to be dissolved. 

Than that the monster Sphinx, from the stoop rock, 

Ottered to (Edipus.^ Imperious Love, 

As at thy over-flaming altars Iphis, 

Thy noyer-tir6d votar)*, hath presented 
With scalding tears whole hctacombs of sighs, 

I^erring thy fiower and t^ Paphian mothers 
Before the Thimdor«r*a, Neptune's, or Pluto's 
(That, after Saturn, did divide the world. 

And had the sway of things, yet were oompelled 
By thy inevitable dialts to 3 rield 
And flght under thy ensigns) be auspicious 
To this last trial of my saorifloe 
Of love end sewiee 1 ” 


> FWim, BlfpolytaB Is said by yfarga to have bssareilorsfl touts 
^ msdldiiBi hmba sad tbs Ism of DiBBa, sad oHstod to lli^ 

^ ^ ^ Aristaw aM ivodriteid aate tiM aimw 


Ihms Does he not act it rarely P 
Observe with what a feeling ho delivers 
His orisons to Oupid; I am rapt with *t. 

J^Au. ** And from thy never-emptied qniver take 
A golden arrow, io transfix her heart, 

And force her love like mo ; or cure my wound 
With a leaden one, that may beget in me 
Hate and forgetfulness of what 's now my idol — 

But I call back my prayer ; I have blasphemed 
In my rash wish : 'tis I that am unworthy. 

But she all merit, and may in justice chaUenge, 

From the assurance of her exceHonoies, 

Not love but adoration. Tot, boar witness, 

AU-knowing Powers ! I bring along with me, 

As faithful advocates to make intercession, 

A loyal heart with pure and holy flames. 

With the foul flros of lust never polluted. 

.\iid, as 1 touch her threshold, which with tears, 

My limbs hcnumlied with cold, I oft have woidied. 

With my glad lips I kisa this earth, grown proud 
With frequent favours from her delicate feet.’* 

Dom, By Giasar's life, he weeps ! and 1 forbear 
Hardly to keep him company. 

IpAts, ** Blest ground, thy pardon. 

If 1 pTofano it with forbidden stepa. 

I must presume to knock — and yet attempt it 
With such a trembling rovoroDcc, as if 
My hands held up for expiation 
To the incensed gods to spare a kingdom.^ 

Within there, ho ' something divine come forth 
To a distressed mortal." 

Motet Latini as o Porter, 
ibri. “ Ha ! Who knocks then* ? " 

Hew. What a churlish look this knave has ! 

Ihrt. “ Is 't 3 'on, sirrah P 

Arc you come to pule and whine P Araont, and quickly ; 
Dog- whips shall dnve you hence, else." 

Jhm. C'hurbsh devil ! 

But that I sliould disturb the scene, as I live 
1 would t(wr his eyes out. 

Cae. Tie in jest, Domitia. 

Jhm. 1 do not like such jetting : if he were not 
A flinty-hearted slave, he could not osc 
( too of his fonn so harshly. How the toad twellt 
At the other's sweet humility ! 

Qee. 'Tis his ]Nirt : 

Lt*t them proceed. 

Jhtm. A rogue's part will ne'er leave him. 

/phte, ** As you have, gentle sir, the happiness 
(When you please*) to behold the figure of 
The masterpiece oi nature, limned to the life 
In more than human Anaxkretd, 

Si*om not your servant, that with Bup|diant hands 
Takes hold upon your knees, conjuring you, 

Ab you are a man, and did not suck the milk 
( )f wolves, and tig«*rs, or a mother of a 

A tougher temper, use some means them eyes. 

Before they are wept out, may see your lady. 

Will yon be gracious, air P " 
ibrf. ** Though I lorn my plsoe Ibr't, 

I can hold out no longer." 

J)om, Now he melts. 

There is some little hope he may die honset 
fbrf. “Msdam!" 

JMr DoanftAA s« AaAZAMm. 

Anmf, ^WhooallsP What ohjeot have ire hotof"' 
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Jhm. Your couain kaeps her proud ttato ekill ; 1 think 
1 have fitted her for a part. 

Jimue. *' Did 1 not charge thee < 

I ne*er might see this thing more ! " 

JpAu. ** 1 am, indeed, 

What thing yon pleaee ; a worm that you may tread on : 
Lower I cannot fall^o diow my duty, 

Till your disdain hath digged a grave to cover 
This body with forgotten dust ; and, when 
1 know your sentence, cruellest of vomon, 

I *11, by a willing death, remove the object 
That is an eyesore to you *’ 

jimax, ** Wretch, thou dar*st not : 

That were the last and greatest service to me 
Thy doating love could boast of. \Miat dull fool 
But thou, could nounsh any flattering hope 
One of my height in youth, in birth and fortune, 

Could e’er descend to look upon thy lowness, 

Much less consent to make my lord of one 
I *d not accept, though offered for my slave ? 

My thoughts stoop not so low.” 

Jhm. There *s her true nature : 

Mo personated scorn. 

Amox. ** I wrong my worth. 

Or to exchange a Hyllable or look 
With one so far beneath me.” 

JpAis. Yet take heed. 

Talcs heed of pride, and curiously consider, 

How brittle the foundation is, on which 
You labour to advance it. Niobe, 

Proud of her numerous issue, durst contemn 
Latona’s doable burthen ; but what followed ? 

She was left a childless mother, and mourned to marble. 

The beauty you o'erprise so, time or sickness 
Oon chailge to loath’d dc«formity ; your wealth 
The prey of thieves ; queen Hecuba, Troy fired, 

Ulysses* bondwoman : but the love 1 bring you 
Mor time, nor sickness, violent tliieves, nor fate, 

Gan ravish from you.” 

Dom. Gould the oracle 
CKve better counsel P 
IpA$M. ** Say, will you relent yet, 

Uevoking your decree that 1 dtould die P 
Or, shall I do what you command P Resolve ; 

I am impatimt of delay.” 

^Mox. ** Despatch then : 

I diall look on your tragedy unmoved, 

Perad venture laugh at it ; for it will prove 
A comedy to mo.** 

JDom, O devil! devil! 

IpAii, ** Then thus I take my last leave. All the curacs 
Of lovers fall upon you ; and, hereafter, 

When any man, like me contemned, shall study, 

In the anguish of his soul, to give a name 
To a scornful, cruel mistress, let him only 
Bay, this moatjdoody woman is to me, 

As Anax&retd was to wretched Iphis ! 

Mow feast your tyrannous mind, and glory in 
The ruina yon have made : for Hymen’s hands, 

That should ha^e made us one, this fatal halter 
Per ever diall divorce ns : at your gate. 

As a trophy of youi^de and my affliction, 

I H pr e e c ntly hang mysrif.” 

Jhm, Mot lor the world— [Siwii fhm Aar asaf. 

BeoMn him, ai yon love your liioa! 

(Am. Why are yon 

Txani9Qitedihiif,])oii|ttlaP 'tleaj^y; 


Or, grant it eorious, it at no port merita 
This passion in you. 

/hr. 1 ne’er purposed, madam, 

To do the deed in oaineBt ; though I hcfW 
To your caro and tenderness of me. 

JDom. Let me, fiir, 

Entreat your pardon ; what 1 saw preeented, 

Carried me beyond myself. 

Cmt, To your place again, 

And see what follows. 

Iktm. Mo, 1 am familiar 
With the conclusion ; besides, upon the tnddeii 
1 feel myself much indisposed. 

The Act ends with a few atrokea ahowing the 
infat^^^ou of Domitian; the auapicioua glance of 
the .. 4retinuB at Domitia; and the note of 
vengeance in exchange of worda by Stephanos and 
Domitilla 

The Fourth Act ojK^na with oommenta of the 
jealous women, Julia, Domitilla, Cscnia, on the pro- 
gresB of Domithi’s jaussion for the Boniuu actor. 

EttCep pAaTHBNitTB, Julia, Domitilla, and Cjknib. 

Pat tA. Whj , *ti8 impoosiblo. — Paris I 
Jtd. You observed not, 

As it appears, the violence of her juiSBion, 

When, penonating Iphis, he jmttendud, 

For your contempt, fair Ankxarot4, 

To hang himself. 

Part A, Yes, yes, I noUri that; 

But never could imagine it could work her 
To sm^h a strange intemperance of affection, 

As to doat on him. 

JhmUU. By my hopes, I think not 
Tliat she respects, though all here saw, and marked it ; 
Presuming she can mould the emperor's will 
Into what form she likes, Uiough wc and all 
The informers of the world conspired to cross it. 

C’lEsn. Then with what eagemem, this morning, urging 
The want of health and rest, die did entreat 
Caesar to leave her I 
Ponntil. \Mio no sooner absent, 

But she call/,’ ** Dwarf ! *’ (so in her scorn die atyles me) 

“ Put on my pantofles ; fetch pen and paper, 

I am to vnito : ” — and with distracted looks. 

In her smock, impatient of so diort delay 
As but to have a mantle thrown upon her, 

She sealed— 1 know not what, but ’twas hidoried. 

To my looed ParioP 
Jul, Add to this, I heard her 
Say, when a page received it, Lot him wait me, 

And carefully, in the walk calle^ our Retreat, 

Whore Cmsar, in his fear to give offence^ 

Unsent for, never enters.” 

PartA, T}ub being certain, 

(For these are more than jealous suppodtioiia,) 

Why do not you, that axe lo near in hlood, 

Discover it f 

Jhmita, Alaa I you know we dare not. 

’Twill be received for a malioioiia practioe, 

To free us from that davery which her pride 
Imposes cans. Bntif you>aott]dpleais 
To break the lee, on pain to be rank etST) 

We would aver it* 

PartA* I would aocond you, 
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But thiit X am oonnM4id wttli an i»eed 

To fatoh in AictolMto the Oh M m& n ; 

Who, i& hii abMoa, it ooadmiBed of tmwn, 

For odoalatinc the netivitr 

Of C 0 «ur» with ell ooofldeoce foieteUing, 

In overy droiimeUnce, when he eluiU die 
A violent daeth. Yet, tf you could approve 
Of my dirootionB, I would have you apeak 
Aa much to Aretmui ee you have 
lo me delivered: he in hia own nature 
Being a apy, on weaker grounds, no doubt, 

Will undertake it , not for goodneaa* aake, 

(Wi^h which he never yet hold correapondeniMk 
But to ondeer hie vigilant obaorvinga 
Of trhat conoerna the emperor, and a little 
To tnumph in the ruina of this Pans, 

Tlittt croaaed him in the aenate-honao. — 

Snier AaiTisua. 

Here he cornea, 

Hm noae held up , he hath aomething in tho wmd, 

Or I much err, already My deaigna 
Command me honoe, great l^es , but 1 leave 
My wishca with > ou 
Atet Have I caught your Qreatneaa 
In tin trap, my proud Auguata f 
IhmUd What la t wraps him f 
Afi And my fine lioman Actor * la t even so f 

Aretinus is prepared for action The angry 
women deliver their accusation to Domitian, and 
on ]»eril of their lives proceed to put tlieir accuMtion 
to the prool 

The scene changes to the Empress's Retreat, a 
private walk m the gardens of the Palace. 

EhUt Domitia, Paris, end Servants 

Dnm Say we command that none proeume to daro 
On forfeit of our favour, that is life, 

( )iit of a saucy cunousness, to stand 

Within the distance of thoir eyes or oars 

Till we please to be waited on [BxemU Servanta 

And, samh, 

ITowe'or you are excepted, lot it not 
Begot m } ou an arrogant opinion 
*Tib done to grace you 
Pm With my humblest servioe 
1 but obey your summons, and should blush else 
To bo so near you 
Lorn Twould become you rsther 
To fear the greatnSki of too grace vouohssfod you 
Mh) oveiwhelm yon , and 'twill do no less, 

. It, when you are rewarded, in your cupe 
You boast this privacy. 

Psr. That were, mightieS3 em pr ess , 

To play with lightolag. 

Pom, You conceive it right. 

The means to kill or save is not alone 
In Cesar cironmaoifoed; lor, if moensed, 

We have our thunder too, that strikes as deadly. 

Pmt, 'Twonld ill baoome the lowneaa of my loitiino 
To question what you can do, but with all 
HumiUty to attsud what la your will. 

And then to swu it ^ 

Pom, Andwoiddaotassciel, 

Buppoas wedmlAooiiiadttttoyouriroat, i 


iWr. Though it nged within me 
Till 1 tuned rinders, it should ne'er have vent 
To be aa age f-dying, and with torture, 

Only to be thf^ht worthy of your oounari 
Or actuate what yon command to mo, 

A wretched ohsedre thing not worth your knowledge, 

Were a perpetual happmeas. 

Dim Waoouldwiak 

Hist we eould credit thee, sad cannot find 
In reason, but that then, whom oft 1 have seen 
To penonate a gentleman, noble, wise, 

Faithful, and gamsome, and what viituss else 
The poet pleases to adorn yon with. 

But that (as vessels stiU partake the odour 
Of the sweet preaous liquors they contsinsd) 

Thou most be really, m some degree. 

The thmg thou dost present.— Nay, do not tremble; 

We aenoiWly believe it, and presiune 

Our Pans is the volume, m which all 

Those excellent gifts the stage bath seen him graosd with, 

Are ctinoualy bound up 

Par Hie argument 

Is the same, great Augusta, that I, acting 
A fool, a coward, a traitor, or cold cynic. 

Or any other weak and vicious person. 

Of force I must be such. Oh, gncions madam, 

How glorious soever or dufornied 
I do appear m the scene, my part being ended 
And all m> borrowed ornaments put off, 

1 am no more nor leas than what 1 was 
Before I entered 

Domitin speaka plainly ; but still Pam is diaermit 

Par Oh, madam ' hear me with a patient ear 
And be but pleased to understand the reusons 
That do deter me from a happiness 
Kings would be rivals for Can I, that owe 
My bfe, and all that 's mine, to Cmsr's bountiee. 

Beyond my hopee or merits, showered upon me. 

Moke payment for them with ingratitude, 

Falsehocd and treason P Though you have a shape 
Might tempt Hippol^tua, and larger power 
To help or hurt than wanton Phiedra had. 

Let loyalty and duty plead my pardon. 

Though 1 refuse to satisfy. 

Dorn You are coy, 

Expecting I should court you. Let mean ladies 
Use prayers and entreaties to their creatures 
To nse up instruments to serve their pleasures ; 

But for Augusts so to lose herself, 

That holds command o'er CsMsr and the worid, 

Were poverty of spint. Thou must— thou shall : 

The violence of my passion knows no mean. 

And m my punidimeiitB and my rewards 
I 'n use no moderation. Take this only. 

As a caution hrom me ; threadbare chastity 
Is poor in the advinoement of her sarvania, 

But wantonnses magnificent ; and *to frequent 
To bavo the salary of vice weigh dCwn 
The pay of vhtue. So, without more trifling. 

Thy sudden viswer* * 

Par, In whaiaetiailamlhronglitinl 
Alael Z know that tho dipnial*s death; 

Nor can my grant, diseovAad, Ih s ei t an mom 
Tat, to dfo innooeni, and have the (|^k*y 
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For all posterity to report, that 1 

Befused an empreas, to preaerre my lalth 

To my great master, in true judgment must 

Show fairer than to buy a guilty life 

With wealth and honour. 'Tia the base I build on 

I dare not, must not, will not. 

Jhm. How! contemned}* 

Rinoe hopes, nor fears, in the oxtremoa, prevail nut, 

I must use a moan. l^Anide .] — ^Think who ’tis Hues to thee. 
Deny not that yet which a brother may 
Chnmt to a aiator ; aa a tebtimony 

£Hter C.vsAU, AnariNrs, J i'lia, Duuitilla, C.kmb, and a 
Guard, behind. 

I am not scorned, kiaa mo kiss me again : 

Kiss closer. Thou art now my 'I'rojan PariH, 

And I thy Helen. 

Par. Since it is your will. 

C«f. And I am Mcnclaus : but I shall lie 
Something I know not yet. 

Dorn. Why lose wc time 
And opportunity }* Those are but salads 
To diatpcn appetite : lot us to the feast, 

[Court irtff Pakik tranionitf. 
Whoro I shall wish that thou wert Jupiter, 

And I Alcmona. 

Css. [Covm for ward, 1 While Amphitrio 
Stands by, and draws the curtains. 

Far, Oh ! [Falla on h%a face, 

Jhm, Betrayed! 

Ceea. No ; taken in a not of Vulcan's filing, 

Where, in mysolf, the tlioatrc of the guils 

Are sad spectators, not one of them daring 

To wituew, with a smile, he docs dcsii’o 

To be so shamed for all the pleasure that 

You *ve sold your being for ! What shall I mime thee F 

Jngratoful, treacherous, insatiate, all 

Invectivoa which, in bitterness of H])irit, 

Wrongod men have breathed out against wicked woimm, 
CJannot expn^ thoe ! Have I niisiHl thee from 
Thy low condition t<i the height of gnuitneas, 

Command, and majest}', in one Istse act 
To render me, — ^tliat was, before 1 hugged thee. 

An adder, in my bosom, more than man, — 

A thing ben^^ a beast F Did I force th<*Ho 
Of mine own blbod, as handmaids to knot*! to 
Thy pomp and pride, having myself no thought 
But how with benefits to bind thee mine ; 

And am I thus rewarded F Not a knee, 

Nor tear, nor sign of sorrow for thy fault ? 

Break, stubborn silence : what canst thou allege 
To stay my vengeance P 

Jhm. This. Thy lust compelled me 
To be a strumpet, and mine hath returned it 
In my intont and will, though not in act, 

To cuckold thee. 

Cma, O impudence ! take her hence. 

And lot her make her entrance into hell. 

By leaving life with all the tortures that 
Fledi can be sensible of. Yet stay. What power 
Her beauty still holds o*er my soul, that wrongs 
Of ibis unpardonable naturo cannot teach me ^ 

To fight myself, and hate her !— Kill her.— Hold 1 
Oh that my dotage dioald increase from that 
Whidi dumld deteststion 1 %y Minerva, 

H I look on her longer, I riiall mdlt, 


And sue to her, my injuries forgot, 

Again to bo received into bor &vour ; 

Could honour yield to it ! Carry bet to her chamber ; 

Be that her prison, till in cooler blood 
I shall determine of her. [FxU Guard wUh Doxitia. 

Aret. Now stop I in, 

While ho 's in this culm mood, for my reward.— 

Sir, if my servic*o has deserved — 

Caa. Yos, yes ; 

And 1 *11 ri'wai'd thoe. Thou host robbed mo of 
All rest and poaa*, and been the principal means 
To make mo know that, of which if again 
I could lie ignorant of, I would purchase it 

Jle^enter Guard. 

With the loss of empire. Htranglp him ; take those hence Icni, 
AndfeMjgf' them in the dungeon. Could your reason, 

Dull wriO'cs, flutter you with hope to think 

Tliut this discovery, tlmt hath showered upon mo 

Porpi'tual vexation, should not full 

Heavy on you F Away with them !— Stop their mouths, 

1 will h«*ttr no rcpl) . 

Guuid With Auttincs, Jclia, C'-Unih, and 
Domitilla. 

— G Pans, Pm is ! 

How shall I argue with thec> F how 1 m ‘ gin 
To make thoe understand, liofort' I kill tluM', 

With wliat grief and unaillingnesb 'tis ton'cil from ngel* 

Yet, in n‘Spoct I have favoured thoe, 1 *11 he.ir 
What thou const speak to qiuilify or excuse 
Thy readiness to serve this woman’s lust ; 

And wish thou couldst gi\c me such satisfaction, 

As T might bury thi' rcmciubmnee of it. 

L<M)k up : wo stand attentive. 

Far. O dread Cn'sor ! 

To hope for life, or plead in the defence 
Of my ingratitude, were again to wrong you. 

1 knour 1 have deserved death ; and niy suit is, 

That you would hasten it : yet, that your highnoss, 

When I am dead, (as sure 1 will not live,) 

May tuinlon me, I ’ll only urge my fruiltj'. 

Her will, and the temjitiition of that lusiuty 
W^hieh you could not resist. How could ]Mior T, then. 

Fly tluit which followed ino, and Ciesor siiud foi F 
Tliis is all. ^nd now your scntt'iioo. 

Cwa. MTiich I know not 

Ilow to pronnuucu. Oh that thy fault had Ix'rm 
But such as I might iiardun ! if thou liudst 
In wantonness, like Nero, fired proud Homo, 

Betrayed an army, butchered the whole senate. 

Committed saeriloge, or any crime 
The justice of our Homan laws calls death, 

1 had pn‘vontod any intorcf'ssion, 

And freely signed thy pardon. 

Far. But for this, 

Alas! you cannot, nay, you must not, sir; 

Nor let it to postority he recorded, 

lliat CiBsar, unrovonged. Buffered a wrong 

Which, if a private man should sit down with it» 

Cowards would bafflo* him. 

Caa, With such true feeling 
Thou arguest against thyself, that it 
Works more upon mo, tbm if my Minerva, 

The grand proteotresa of my life and empire, 


1 tiaat rcahmpbaaudh^ A kali^t was bsfled by hsngtaif 
In alilgy npsUU down. OM Freaoh bote," to meek. 
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On forfeit of her faTonr, oried alotid, 

Gieiar, riiov meroy !'* end, 1 know nOt how, 

I am indined to it Riee. I *11 promiee nothing; 

Yot dear thy doody lean, and oheriah hopee. 

What wo moat do, we dinll do : we remember 
A tragedy we oft hare aoen with pleaaiire, 

Called The Falee Servtmt, 
i%ir. Such a one we hare, air. 

Cat. In which a great lord takes to bis protection 
A man forlorn, giving him ample power 
To Older and dispose of his estate 
In ’s sbaeiu'e, hi* pretending then a journey ; 
liut yet with this restraint that, on no terms, 

(Tliis lord suspecting his wife's conataney. 

Silo* having played false to a former husliand,) 

The servant, though solicited, should consent, 

Though she commanded him, to quench her flames. ’ 

Par. Tiiat was, indued, the argument. ' 

Ceea. And what 
Didst thou play in it ? 

Par, 1'ho Falee sir. 

Cam. Thou didst, indued. Do the players wait without h 
Pat They do, sir, and pro|iured to oi't the story 
Your majesty mentioned. 

(Wa C'hU thorn in. Who presents 
Thi injured lord I* 

£rtter .^Hovrs, Latinus, and a Lady. 

'Tis my jiart, sir. 

Cten 'rhoii didst not 

Do it to the life ; we can piTform it better. 

Oil with my rolio and wreath, sinci* Nero scorned not 
The puldu thtatri , wc* in private iiuiy 
Disport ourselves. This cloak and liat, without 
Wctiriiig a boanl, or other property. 

Will lit the person. 

JEaojj. i)nl> , sir, a foil, 

Till point and edge rebated, when you act. 

To do the murder. If you please to use this. 

And la\ aside your own sword. 

Caa. B} no means, 

In jest or oamest this parts never from me. 

We ’ll have but one short scene — ^that, where the lady 
In an imperious way commands the servant 
To bo unthankful to his patron : whm 
My cue 's to enter, prompt : — Nay, begin, 

And do it sprightly : though but a new actor, 

When I come to execution, you shall find 
No cause to Ungh at me. 

Lat In the name of wonder, 

Wliat 's Ctusar's purpose ! 

A^aop, Tliore is no contending. 

Ctea. Why, when P 
Par, I am armed ; 

And, stood grim Death now A my view, and his 
Inevitable diurt aimed at my breast, 

Ills cold embraces diould not bring an ague 
To any of my faculties, till his pleasures 
Were served and satisfied ; which done, Nestor's years 
To mo would be unwdeome. [Aaide, 

Lady, ** Must we entreat, 

That were bovn to oommaad P or court a servant. 

That owes his food and clothing to our bounty, 

For that, which thou ambitioiiidy dumldst kned for P 
Ujgo not, 4n thy exonau, the favoua of 

absent lofA or that then standst engaged 
For thy life tehiadunAy; nttrthylean 
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Of what may follow, it bdng in my powet 
To mould him any way.*’ 

Far. ** Am you may me, 

In what his reputation is not wounded, 

Nor I, his creature, in my thankfulness suffer. 

I know you *re young and fair ; he virtuous too, 

And loyal to his bod, that hath advanced you 
To the height of happiness." 

Ladp. ** Can my lovo-dck heart 
Be cured with connsel P or durst reason ever 
Offer to put in an exploded plea 
In the court of Venus P My dedres admit not 
The least delay ; and therefore instantly 
Give me to ni^*rstand what I must trust to : 

For, if I am refused, and not oujoy 

Those ravuliing pleasures from thee, I run mad for, 

1 *11 swear unto my lord, at his return, 

(Milking what I di‘livor good with tears.) 

That brutishly thou wouldst have fon*ed from me 
Wbat I make suit for. And then but imagine 
What 'tis to die, with these words, alave aud tratior. 

With burning corsives wiit upon thy forehead, 

And live preiianid for 't.'* 

Par, ** Tins he will believe 
rpon hor information, 'tis apparent ; 

And then I 'm nothing : and of two extremis 
Wisdom says, choose the less [Aatdr ] — ItuUiui than full 
Under your indignation, 1 will yield : 

This kiss, and this, oonhrms it " 

^Eaop Now, sir, now. 

Crra I must take them at it P 
.^aop Yes, sir , bo hut p«rf<‘ct. 

Ctra D Wllain ! thankleen villain !~T should talk now , 

But I 'v< foigot my part. But I can do . 

Thus, thuH, and thus * [>Staha Pauis. 

Par Dh ! I am slain in oamest. 

Ctea, Tis true , and 'twas my purpose, my good Paris : 

And yet, before life leave thee, lot tht» honour 
I *vu done th(*e in thy death bring comfort to thee. 

If it had lieon within the power of Caesar, 

His dignity preserved, he had pardoned thee : 

But cruelty of honour did deny it. 

Yet, to confirm I loved thee, ’twas my study 
To make thy end more glorious, to distinguish 
31y Paris from all others ; and in that 
iiave shown my pity. Nor would I let thee fall 
By a oenturion’s sword, or have thy limbs 
Kent pieoomoul by the hangman's hook, however 
Thy crime deserved it : but, as thou didst live 
Rome's bravest actor, ’twas my plot that thou 
Bhouldst die in action, and to crown it, die, 

With an applause enduring to all times, 

By our imperial hond.—llis soul is freed 

From the prison of his flesh ; let it mount upward! 

And for this trunk, when that the funeral pile 
Hath made it adios, we ’ll see it enclosed 
In a golden urn ; poets adore his hearse 
With their most ravidimg sorrows, and the stage 
For ever mourn him, and all such as werfi 
His glad spectators, weep his sudden death, 

The cause foigottcn is his e|dta|ili. 

[5sd muaie ; the Players hear ^ Paxis’ Casas mtd 
the tMjMewmf. 

^ The tWh Aet iM iiir iat ibmM 11)9 tOaeKObm 
upon ifremy. 
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Bnautm Bmm in huitm^ wUh m iwnyw ^ Mmthtm. 

Attn PiKnuDinii, SwHAifoi, cmf Guard. 

JRirf A. Keep a ftrong guard upon him, and admit not 
Aooeaa to any, to eatdiangu a word 
Or ayUaUa with him, till the emperor pleoaes 
To oall him to hii preaenoe. — Guard ] — ^The ndation 
That you have made me, Stephanos, of these late 
Strange passicms in Cfosar, much amaae me. 

The informer Aretinus put to death 

For yielding him a true discovery 

Of the empress* wantonnoss , poor Paris killed first, 

And now lamented ; and the princesHes 
Confined to several islands ; yet Augusta, 

The machine on which all this mischief moved, 

Reoeived again to grace ! 

Steph, Nay, courted to it * 

Such is the impotence of his affection * 

Yet, to conceal his weakness, ho gives out 

The people made suit for her, wliom they hate more 

Than civU war or famine. But take heed. 

My lord, that, nor in your oonsctt nor wishes, 

You lend or furtherance or favoc r to 

The |dot contrived against her : should she prove it, 

Nay, doubt it only, you are a lost man, 

Her power o’er doating Caesar being now 
Greater than ever. 

Fartk. 'Tis a truth I riiake at; 

And, when there 's opportunity 

8uph. Say but. Do, 

1 am yours, and sure. 

JMk. 1 *11 stand one trial more. 

And then yon diall hear from mo. 

Steph. Now observe 

Ihe londneoB of this tyrant, and her pride. 

IThey ttund atuii 
JBmUr Camau mtd Domitia. 

Gmt, Nay, all 's forgotten. 

Dorn. It may be, on your part. 

Cm. Forgiven too, Domitia : — ’tis a favour 
That you diould welcome with more cheerful looks, 

Gan Cassar pardon what you durst not hope for 
Hist did the injury, and yet must sue 
To her whose guilt is waihed off by his mercy. 

Only to entertain it P 

Bern. iSi^ad none; 

And 1 diould be more wretched to receive 
Bemiaddn for what I hold no crime, 

But by a bare acknowledgment, than if 
By dighting and oontomning it as now 
I dared thy utmost fury. Though thy flatterora 
Fenoade thee that thy murden, lusta, and rapes 
An vhtnea in thee ; and what ideaaea Gmaar, 

Thoo^ never ao rnijnat, is right and lawful ; 

Or woric in thee a fhlse belief that then 
Art more than mortal ; yet I to thy teeth. 

When drded with thy guards, thy rods, thy axes. 

And all the ensigna of thy boasted power. 

Win lay, Domitian, nay, add to it Cesar, 
la a weak, feeble man, a bondman to 
Hia vibknt paaiiona, and in that my dave ; 

Nay, more my dave than my affectiona made me 
To my loved Fbria. 

Cat. Cka I Hve and hoar this f 
Orhaar, andnotrevHigeitP Qpme, you know 
Tie (drjogtk thot you hidd eo me, do net QW it 
With too much crMlty; lor fhoogh^tugnmied 


That Lydian Ompbale had leas oammand 
O’er Heroulea than you usurp o’er me, 

Reason may teaoh me to shake off tba yoke 
Of my fond dotage. 

Dim, Never; do not hope it: 

It cannot bo. Thou being my beauty’s active, 

And not to be redeemed, my empire'i larger 
Than thine, Domitian, which 1 'll exercise 
With rigour on theo, for my Paris' death. 

And when 1 ’ve forced those eyes, now red with fttiy, 

To drop down tears in vain spent to appease me, 

1 know thy fervour such to my embraces, 

Which shall be, though still kneeled for, still denied thee, 
That thou with languishment shalt wish my Actor 
D d live again, so thou mightst be bis second 
T^yOod upon those debcatos when ho 's sated. 

CwswU my Minof^’a ! 



Bbatsp Mivssva. (IVom a gtotiM at Bomt,) 


Dorn, There she is, [potnig to iho itatai] invoke her : 

She cannot arm thee with ability 

To drew thy sword on mo, my power being greater: 

Or only say to tby oenturions, 

Dare none of you do what 1 shake to think on. 

And, in this woman's death, remove the Furiea 
That every hour afflict me P — Lamia's wrongs, 

When thy lust forced me from^nim, are, in me, 

At the height revenged ; nor would I outlive Ferili 
But that thy love, increasing with my hate, 

May add unto thy torments ; ao, with all 
Contempt I can, I leave thee. [ArU 

Cmt, I am lost ; 

Nor am 1 Cssrar. When 1 flnt betrayed 

The freedom of my froultiea and iHU 

To this imperioua Siren, I laid down 

The empire of the world and of myself 

At her proud foot. Sleqi all my ireful powers P 

Or la the aegie of my dotage euok 

That I nuMt ititt mhe anit to hear thott olmgau: 
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lliAt dohMNMmj thnUomf Wake, my Mfsr! 

For ihime, bnik tlui MiMgy, and appmr 

With uBiml eimUa me, 

Since I wear not a awofd to pier&e her heart, 

Nor hare a tongue to lajr thia, L$t k$r di#, 

Though ’tie done with a ferer-ahaken hand, 

IFiUU out a tabh-hook. 

To aign her death. Aaaiat me, great Minanra, 

And vindicate thy votary ! [HVttw.] Ho ; ahe'a now 
Among the liat id thoae 1 have proacribed, 

And are, to froe me of my doubta and feara^ 

To die to-monrow. 

St€ph. That aame fhtal book 
Waa never dnwn yet, but aome men of rank 
Were marked ont for deetruciion. f'&rit. 

Forth. 1 begin 
To doubt myaelf. 

CtM, Who waita there P 
Forth [Coming forward^] Cmaar. 

Cn$. So! 

Thoae, that command armod troopa, quake at my frowns. 

And yet a woman alights them. Where 's the wiaard 
Wi cluirgod you to fetch in P 
Forth. Heady to suffer 
Whut death you pleoeo to appoint him. 

Ctrt. liring him in. 

Wo ’ll question him oureolf. 

Entor Tribunes, and Guard ooUk Asclita&io. 

Now, you, that hold 

IntoUigimro with the stare, and dare prefix 
The day and hour in which we are to part 
With life and empire, punctually foretelling 
The means and manner of our violent ends ; 

As you would purchase credit to your art, 

Hcsolvr> mo, ainoe you are aaaured of ua, 

What fate attends yourself P 
A9cU. I have had long sinoo 
A certain knowledge, and as sore os thou 
Sluilt die to-morrow, being the fourteenth of 
The kalends of October, the hour five, 

Hpito of prevention, this oarcoss shall be 
Tom and devoured by dogs ,— and let that stand 
For a firm prediotion. 

Ceea. May our body, wretch. 

Find never nobler sepuluhro, if this 
Fall over on thee ! Arc we the great disposer 
Of life and death, yet cannot mock tho stars 
In such a trifie P Hence with tlie impostor ; 

And having cut hia throat, erect a pile. 

Guarded with soldiers, till his cura^ trunk 
Bo turned to aahea : upon forfeit of 
Your life, and theiiu, perform it. 

Aoeh. *Tis in vain ; 

When what I have foietal#ia made apparent, 

Tromhle to think what follows. 

Coo, Brag him hepoe, 

[FA# tril^nea and Guard boar q/ A bolitauo. 
And do os I oommaod jrou. I waa never 
Fuller of oonfideiiM; for, having got 
The viotoiy of my paaaiona. In my freedom 
Yrom proud Boaritii, (who ahaU cease to live, 

Hinoe she diedaina to ImJ I rest unmoved: 

And, in deflanee of pndigieiia meteor 

aemfrtande end fNeimaPicerfrfB hate ^ 

Of kMmd a^ iUkmoe^ hr 10 


The aoldiitir doubted frith or people’s frge 
Oan bring to diake my oonstanoy, 1 am armed. 

That acnqmlona thing styled oonacienoe is soared up^ 

And I insensible of all my actions 
For which by moral and religious fools 
I stand condemned, as they had never been. 

And, ainoe I have subdued triumphant Love, 

I will not deify pale captive Fear, 

Nor in a thought receive it : for, till thou, 

Wisest Minerva, that from my first youth 
Hast boon my sole protectress, dost fonake mo. 

Not Jumus Rusticus* threatened apparition. 

Nor what this soothsayer but even now foretold, 

Being things impossible to human reason, 

Hhall in n dream disturb me. Rnng my oouidi, thero ; 

A sudden but a socure drowaineHs 

InvitOB me to repoue myaelf. [A oouek %o brought in.] Lei 
music, 

With some short ditty, second it [JLti PxETniuius.]— Tho 

mvan time, 

Rost there, dear book, which opened, when I wahe, 

[Logo tho book muder hit piUow. 
liffuill maki some sleep for ever. 

[Mutto and a ooug. Cjcsail tktpo. 

Stator rARTHBNXi;^ and Bomm. 

Jhm. Write my namo 

In his bloody scroll, Pdrthonius ! the fear *s idle : 

Ho durst not, (‘ould not 
Forth. 1 can assure nothing : 

But 1 observed, when you dt parted from him, 

Alter some little pomiun, but much fury. 

He drew it out : whoso death he signed, I know not ; 

But in his looks appeared a resolution 
Of what before he staggered at What he hath 
Determined of is uncertain, but too soon 
Will fall on you, or me, or both, or any, 

His pleasant known to the tribunes and centurions, 

Who never use to enquire his will, but serve it. 

Now, if out of tho confidence of your power, 

The bloody catalogue being still about him. 

Ah he sleeps you dare peruse it, or remove it, 

You may instruct yourbolf or what to suffer 
Or how to cross it. 

I>om. 1 would not be caught 
With too much confidence. By your leave, air. Ha! 

No motion ’—you lie unoasy, sir, 

Ijot me mend your pillow. [Takoo owog iko book. 

Faith. Have you it F 
Dom. 'Tiahero. 

Coo. Oh! 

Forth. You have waked him : softly, gradous madam, 
While we are unknown ; and then conault at Idaure. 

[AksNsil. 

Jhnood/ul mutio. Tho oppariiiono of JuMtes Rvenona and 
pALFHVRii 8 Sura rite, with btooig twordo m their h a n dt ; 
thog wove them over tho hood of Cjbbar, who eotmo in tMo i 
in hw deep, oni ao if praping to tho mefo of llunRVA^ 
whwh thep oeonfullp oeise, and then dito pp o or with it. 

Coo. [fftorfiNg.] Befend me, goddeae, or thie ha gri d ditaa 
Willloroemetodialniotion! whither have 
*111088 Fnriee home thgef Let me nee and foOow. 

1 am bathed o'er with the oold sweat of dsolh, 

And am deprived of orgaae to pnmne 
lluNwfRoiBagkiaeipiritew Amlotooce 
Eokhedotay hopeeandheloff iro,XlSv»^ 
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Yob, live, and have diBuoune, to know myeelf 
Of gods and men forsaken. What occUBor 
Within me cries aloud, I have deserved it, 

In boing just to neither P Who dares speak this P 
Am 1 not Ctesar P--How ! again repeat it P 
Presumptuous traitor, thou shall die ! — What traitor P 
Ho that hath been a traitor to himself, 

And stands convicted here. Yet who can sit 
A competent judge o*er Cassar P CVsar. Yes, 

Gtesar by Ciosar ’s sentenced, and must suffer ; 

Minerva cannot save him. Ha ! where is slio P 
Whore is my goddess P vanishod ! I am lust then. 

No ; *twBs no dream, but a most I'oal truth, 

That Junius llustious and Palphurius Sura, 

Although thoir ariics were cast in the sea. 

Wore by thoir innocence mode up again. 

And in corporeal forms but now ap])oarod. 

Waving their bloody swords above my head. 

As at their deaths they threatonod. And methuught, 
Mkmtvm, ravished hence, whispered that she 
WoB, for my blosphemios, disarmed by Jove, 

And could no more protect me. Yes, 'twas so, 

[ ThuufLr atitl lujhtHiug^ 
His thunder docs confirm it, against wliich, 

Howe'er it spare the laurel, this proud wreath 

JEnter three Tribunes. 

Is no assurance. Ha ! come you resolved 
To be my executioners P 

1 Trib, Allegiance 

And faith forbid that we should lift an arm 
Against your sacred head. 

2 Trib, Wo rather sue 
For mercy. 

3 Tr^. And acknowledge that in justice 
Our lives are forfeited for not performing 
What Cesar cliarged us. 

1 Trib. Nor did we transgress it 
In our want of will or care ; for, being but men. 

It could not be in us to make resistaucc, 

The gods fighting against ua 

(ket. Speak, in what 

Did they express their anger P we will hear it, 

But dare not say, undaunted. 

1 Trtb ^Jiriof thus, sir: 

The Bontoneb (pivon by your imperial tongue, 

For the astrologer Ascletario's death. 

With speed was put in execution. 

Cm, Woll. 

1 Trib, For, his throat cut, his legs liound, and liis arms 
Pinioned behind his hack, the breathh^ss trunk 
Was with all scorn dragged to the field of Mars, 

And thero, a pile being raised of old dry wood, 

Smeared o*er with oil and brimstone, or what olso 
Could help to feed or to increaso the fire, 

The carcass was thrown on it ; but no sooner 
The stuff, that was most apt, began to flame, 

But suddenly, to the amazement of 
The leoilesB soldier, a sudden flash 
Of fightning, Ineaksng through the scattered ebuds, 

With such a horrid violence forced its passage, 

And, as disdaining all heat but itself. 

In a moment quenched the artificial fire : 

And hefoee we could kindle it again, 

A da^ of thunder followed with sq^ noise 
As If then Jove, inyenoed ogoiast mankind, • 
find in hie secret jmsposes detetmi^ 


An universal min to tilt world. 

This hoffor past, not at Deucalion*! flood 

Such a Stormy ^owev of xoin (aud yet that word is 

Too narrow to express it) was e*or seen : 

Imagine rather, sir, that with less fury 
The waves nirii down the oataraots of Nile ; 

Or that the sea, qpoutod into the air 
By the angry Oro, endangering tall ships 
But miling near h, so falls down again.-- 
Yet hero the wonder ends not, but begins : 

For, OB in vain wo laboured to cunsume 
The wizard's body, all the dogs of Home, 

Howling and yelling like to famished wolves, 

Brake in u^nm us ; and though thousands wore 
Killed in th* attempt, some did ascend the pile, 

AndV^th thoir t^er fangs seized on the carcass, 
have they tom it P 
1 7*r<}^Tbm it, and devoured it. 

CVet. I then am a dead man, sim^e all predictions 
Assure mo I am lost. Oh, my loved soldiers. 

Your emperor must leave you I yet, however 
1 caonot grant mysedf a short reprieve, 

I freely pardon you. The fatal hour 
Stials fast U|>on me : I must dit this morning 
By five, my soldieiti ; that 's the latest hour 
You o'er must see mo living. 

1 Tnb, Jove avert it! 

In our swords lies your fate, and we will guard ik 
Cm, Oh, no, it cannot be ; it is decreed 
Above, and by no strength hero to bo altered. 

Let proud mortality but look on Oiesar, 

Oompassed of laU* with armies, in his eyes 
Carrying both life and death, and in his arms 
Fathoming the earth ; that would be styled a god, 

And is, foi that presumption, cast beneath 
The low condition of a common man, 

Hinking with mine own weight. 

1 Tt tb. Do not forsake 
Yoursfdf ; wo 'll never leave you. 

2 Trtb. We'll draw up 

More cohorts of ytmr guard, if you doubt treiuain. 

Cm, They cannot save me. The offended gods, 

That now sit judges on me. fmm tlioir envy 

Of my ]K)wcr and greatness hiTc, conspire against mo. 

1 Trib. EDi’'oBvour to appt^ase them. 

Cm. 'Twill be fruitless: 

1 am past hope of rirniission. Yet, could I 
Decline this dreadful hour of five, these terrors, 

That dri\ e mo to despair, would soon fly from mo : 

And could you but till then assure me 

1 Trib. Yob. sir; 

Or wo *11 fall with you, and make Borne the um 
In whidi wo'U mix our ariies. 

Cm. *Tis said nobly : 

I am something comforted : how( er, to die 

Is the full period of calamity. [SxeutU. 

SoBin II . — Amther Room kt the Volaee. 

Rotor Pauthehiuh, Doxitia, Juua, CxNrs, Poxitilla, 
8txi*hanos, Bwsiub omd Entolli’h. 

ToHh. You see we ore all condemned; there's no evasion; 
We must do, or suffer. 

Bi&flk. But it most be sadden ; 

The Isist delay is mortoL 
Dom. Would I were 
A man, to give it ootlonl 


fo A.iib HU.] 


PLATO. 


S87 


JhmaU, Could t make my approidmi) thoagli ay Hiitim 
Does promiie I have a m daring 
Ah hers that am reach higher. 

Steph. I wiU 4ake 

lliat burthen from yon, madam. All iho art is, 

To draw him from the tribunes that attend him ; 

For, could you bring him but within my sword's reach, 

The world should owe her freedom from n tyrant 
To Stephanos. 

$ej\ You shall not diaro alone 
The glory of a deed that will endure 
To all )KMtority. 

Mnt. 1 will put in 
a part, myself. 

Ptirtk, ^ resolTod, and stand close. 

1 have conceived a way, and with the hazard 
Of my life I *11 pmotuo it, to fetch him hither. 

Hut thon no trifling. 

titiph Wc *11 despatch him, fear not : 

A (lead dog never bites, 
yvo th Thus then at all 

[£jrU ; the rett fOHfral thetmulees 


Etttir CnsAii aud thi Tnimm^. 


C(f\ How Hlou-pairHl an* thosi* minutes ' in extremes, 
Ilou iiiim'nihh ih the luast delay ' 

C leiid 1 imp* feaUiers to the wings of time. 

Or with a little east* command tin sun 

T(i H(<mige his coursois up heaven's (umtcTii hill, 

Making th( hum to tremhh at, jiast ro< ailing, 

Ah I can move this dial s tongui to bi\ , 

M\ ins and artenos, emptied with fear, 

Would hll and swell again How do 1 look Y 
1 >0 \ 0(1 yet sec death alNtiit me Y 
1 Tt ih Think not of him , 
riu re H no danger * all these' prodigies 
'riiil do attnght you, ruK* tioin natural < atiHos , 

And though )ou do (uu*nbe them to }oiiim'lf, 
ll.id \ u\i in’er been, luid happenud 
('trs iH w( 11 said. 

T'ai ch ding w( 11 brave soldier Tun it lie 
'riiat 1, that ft'ol nivHolf in lieiilth and strength, 

•should still believe T imi so neat iin end, 

And have my guards almiit im .- I'ensh all 
I'redutionH* 1 grow eonstaat tlioy are falsi', 

And built uj)on uncertainties. 

1 Tt tb Tins is right ; 

Now Cn'Har's heard like Cmsar. 

Cat We will to 

The camp, and having thi're confirmed the soldier 
With n large donative, and increase' of pay, 

Some shall 1 say no more. 


S 0 ^€Nter Pahthskius. 

Tarth, All happiness, 

Security, long lif«. attend upon 
The monarch of the world ! 

Thy looks are cheerful. 

PflcM. And my relation full of joy and wonder. 

Why is the care of your imperial body, 

My lord, neglected, the feared hour bring past. 

In which your life waa threatened f 
Cat. la'tpariiflvef 

PariA. Past six, upon my knowledge; and, in juiHoe, 


A hawk's wing was said 
••keaglMtlMr wm put ri ploM of a In^ 


Your clockmaatsr should die, that hath deferred 
Your peace so long. There is a post new lighted. 

That brings assured intelligence that your legions 

In Syria have won a glorious day 

And much enlarged your empire. I have kept him 

Concealed, that you might first partake the pluasure 

In private, and the senate from yourself 

Be tauglit to undi'Tstand how much they owe 

To you and to your fortune. 

Cat. Hence, pale fear, then ! 

I.iead me, Parthenius. 

1 Trib. Shall we wait you ? 

Cat. So. 

After losses guards are nsefuL Know your distance. 

[Kutttnf rAtMiU and Pakthemi m 

2 Tnb. How strangely hopes delude men ! as 1 live, 

The hour is not yet come. 

1 T/tb. Howe’er, we are 
To oui diitii'H, and olmcrve the acqtiel. 

[Axsant Tribunea DoniriA and the rett eeme forward. 
iJom. I heal him (x>ming Be constant. 

Ite^Hter C mau and Pautiienii k. 

Cat. WTicro. Parthimius, 

Ih this glad menarnger Y 
Sttph. Make th* door fast. -Hen ; 

A messenger id borroi . 

Cat. How ! Betrayed t 
Ihm So . takf n, t> rant. 

Cat. M\ Domitta 
fri the conspiracy * 

Tatth Ik'hold this book. 

Cat Niiv, then 1 am lost. Yet, though I am unarmed, 

I *11 not full poorly \(}9et thorn ^TseiiANoa. 

Bttph Ili'lp mo 

£Ht. Thus, and thuB ' 1 7*1 jl ji 

S*j An Aou BO long a falling r ) 

Vat. 'Tis done hiiscl} [Fallt^ and diet. 

J*€it This for n*y fathoi's death. 

J}ntn This foi my Puns. 

Jut This for thy incest. 

Jhmtd 'ITiis for thy abuse 

01 Doniitilla. mermUp ttah km. 

Tt %bnnet. [ JCUhn ] Force the doors ' 

Enter Tnbunos. 

OMars! 

^Tiat have you done ? 

Tatth. What Rome riiall give us thanks for. 

Stepk Dispatched a monster. 

1 Ttib. Yet he was our prince, 

However wiekiMl, and, in >ou, this murder, 

Wliich whosoe’er succeeds him will revenge : 

Nor will wc, that served under his oommand, 

Consent that such a morster as thyself, 

(For, in thy w-ickedneas, Augusta’s titlo 

Hath quite forsook thee.) thou, that wort the ground 

Of all these mischiefs, shall go hence unpunished. 

Lay hands on her, and drag her to her sentence. — 

We will refer the hearing to the Senate, 

Wlio may at their best leisure censure you. 

Thke up his body : ho in death bath paid 
For all his cruelties. Here’s the difference: 

Good kings are mourned for after life ; but ill, 

And such as govemed onl} by their will 
And not their reason, unhunoated fsU, 

Ko good man’s tear died at thrir frmfraL 

[JfrMMif ; tk$ IVflnuMi kemiap tke Mjf 
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CASSELL’S UBRAHY OF ENOLISH LITEftATl7B& 


' A NBW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTB, 

E rinted in 1633, is a play of Massinger’s, that has 
eld its place on the st^ until the present day. It 
is a comedy, with the scene laid near Nottingham, 
and owes its life upon the stage to a charactei* in it 
— that of Sir Giles Overreach — which actors like to 
play. He is a usurer, without pity or conscience, 
who lives liberally, is liold and de&int — 

This Sir Giles feeds high, keeps many hervants, 

Who must at his command do any outrage , 

Bich in his habit, vast in his expenses ; 

Yet he to admiration still increases 
In wealth and lorddiips. 

He fights men out of thoir estates, and breaks 
Through all the bw nets made to curb ill men 
As they were cobwebs. No man dares reprove him. 
8ttch a spirit to dare, and power to do, were never 
Lodged so unluckily. 

He seeks to marry his one child, Margaret, to 
Loi'd Lovell, and is ready to spend freely his own 
money and her honour for alliance with a noble 
house. He has ruined his careless nephew Wellliorti, 
and become possessed of his estate. Welllioni in 
tattered clothes, at the beginning of the play, is the 
scoff of a low innkeejier. Tom All worth, Lord 
Lovell’s imge, and son to a rich widow. Lady 
Allworth, loves Margaret Overreach, and is also 
Wellborn’s friend. The fathers of the two young 
men had been warm friends. When Wellborn visits 
Lady Allworth, for his father’s sake, she forgets her 
anger 'Ht his follies, and falls into his Way to Pay 
Old Debts to his uncle. She allows it to be thought 
'that he is fiavoured in suit for her hand. Sir Giles’s 
chief agent and steward, Marrall, falls into the trap, 
but cannot persuade his master. The usurer feasts 
Lord Lovell, who is in the counsels of his ftage. 
He also enforces basest counsel u]K>n his innocent 
daughter to secure that prize. Lady All worth comes 
to his house during the feast, as if to invite Lord 
Lovell, brings Wellborn with her, and so behaves as 
to secui]^ .the delusion of Sir Giles, whose comment 
on the vender is — 

It makes for me ; if she prove his. 

All that is hers is mine, as I will work him. 

Sir Giles’s coach and Sir Giles’s money are sud- 
denly at his nephew’s service ; all Wellborn’s debts 
are paid, and his rich clothes are taken out of pawn. 
But Marrall the steward grows impatient of many 
insults. In Lady Allworth’s house. Sir Giles being 
alone with Lord Lovell, opens his bad mind to the 
eaepeoted son-in-law : 

09§r, To my widi ; we are private. 

1 come not to make offer with my daughter 
A eertain portioa, that wore poor and trivial: 

In one word, I pronounoe aU that is mine, 

Inlands or leases, ready coin or goods. 

With her, my Iihp^ comes to yon ; nor diaU yon havo 
One motive, to indinee yoo to believe 
I Uve too long, dnoe every year 111 add 
Something unto the heap, which ohsU be yoOri too. 


Xev. Yon are a right kind lathsr. 

Omr. Yon diall have mason 
To think me such. How do you like this seat f 
It is well wooded, and well watered, the aereo 
Fertile and rich ; would it not servo for change. 

To entertain your friends in a summer progrem P 
What thinks my noble lord P 
Lev. 'Tis a wholesome air, 

And well built pile ; and she that's mistrem of it, 

Worthy the large revenue. 

Over, She the mistress ! 

It may be so for a time : but let my lord 
Say only that he likoa it, and would havo it, 

I say, ere long 'tie his. 

.Por. Impossible. 

. You do conclude too fast, not knowing me. 

Nor O^f^nginos that 1 work by. 'Tis not alone 
The La^ All worth's lands ; for those once Wellborn's, 
(As by her dotage on him I know they will bo,) 

Shall soon bo mine ; but point out any man'a 
In all the shire, and say they lie convenient 
And useful for your lordship, and once more 
I say aloud, they are yours. 

Zov, I dare not own 

What 's by unjust and cruel moans extorted ; 

My fame and credit are more dear to me 
Than so to exjioBe them to bo censured by 
The public voice. 

Ovef . You run, my lord, no basard. 

Your reputation shall stand as fair, 

In aU good men’s opinions, ss now ; 

Nor can my actions, though condemned for ill, 

Cast any foul aspersion upon yours. 

For, though T do contemn report myself, 

As a mere sound, 1 still will bo so tender 
Of what coifborns you, in all points of honour, 

That the immaculate whiteness of your fame, 

Nor your unquestion6d integrity, 

Shall e’er be BuUioil with one taint or Ri>r)t 
That may take from your innocence and candour. 

All my ambition is to have my daughter 
Hight honourable, which my lord can make her : 

And might I live to dance upon my knee 
A young Lord Lovell, born by her unto you, 

I write ml ultra to my proudest hopes. 

As for possessions and annual rents 
Equivalent to maintain you in the port 
Your noble birth and present state requires, 

I do remove that burthen from your dioulders, 

And take it on mine own : for, though I ruin 
Tlie country to supply your riotous waste, 

The BoourgS of pr^igals, want, dmll never find you. 

Lov, Are you not frighted with the impreoations 
And curses id whole famUies, mhde wxetdied 
By your sinister practioes P ^ 

Over, Yob, as rocks ore. 

When foamy billows split themsrives against 
Their flinty ribs; or as the moon is moved, 

When wolves, with hunger pined, howl at her briglitiieaa. 
I am of a aolid temper, and, Hke theae. 

Steer on, a conatant eonrae : with ndne own aword. 

If can’d into the field, I can make that right 
Which fearful enaiiiiea musmered at aa wrong. 

Now, for thfisa other 

Braatbed oat in Uttamaia; ae whan they call me 
Extortioner, tyiant, ccmienuit, er intnidar 
On my poor nri|^bw*a i%hiti or gr an d inoieeer 







Of wlutfe if«i oQPUMBi to my ptivila vm; 

Nftyi whon my om mo piorood with widowo* orioi, 

And nBdono oiphaiii wtdi with tOMi my thioihold, 

I only think what 'tia to haro my danghter 
Bight hoDOttioUo; and tU a powerful cham 
Make! me inaeawUe of remomo, or pity. 

Or the leaet iting of oopaci en o o . 

XtfO. 1 admiro 

Tho tooghneaa of your naturaw 
Ovtr. ’Tia for you, 

My lord, and for my daughter, I am marblo ; 

Kay more, if you will have my chanctor 

In littlo, I enjoy more true dc^ht 

In my arrival to my wealth by dark 

And drooked waya, than you ahall e'er take ploaenre 

In apending what my indnatry hath oompaaa’d. 

My haute commands me hence ; in one word, therefore, — 

Xb it a match f 

Xoe. 1 hope, that it ia part doubt now. 

Opef Then rest secure , not the hate of all mankind here, 
Nor fear of what can fall on mo hereafter, 

Shall make me study aught but your advancement 
One story liighor an earl ' if gold can do it, 

Dispute not my religion, nor my faith . 

Though 1 am borne thus headlong by my will, 

\oii may make choice of what belief you pleaao, 

'1 0 iiu they are equal. Bo, m> lord, good morrow [ExU 
Jov }{c*s gone— 1 wonder how the earth cun bear 
Bu( h a portent ’ I, tliat have lived a soldit r. 

And sto^ the enomy's violent charge unduimtud. 

To hear this blasphomoiis boast am bathed all over 
In a cold sweat yet, like a moimtom, he 
(CWfirm’d in atheistical assoitions) 

Is no more shaken than Olympus is 
When angry Borons loads his doable head 
With su<ldon drifts of snow. 

This diHcloRure enablea Lady A 11 worth to bring 
TiOid liovell into the confederation for utter diaoom- 
hture of Sir Giles ; and he agrees to pretend that 
he h<i8 marned Margaret. Marrall, insulted by Sir 
Giles, courts what he believes to be the rising for- 
tunes of the nephew ; and begins to betray secrets 
of Ills master ; — 

This only, in a word , I know Sir Giles 

Will come upon you for aeourity 

For hia thousand pounds, which you mart not oonaont to. 

As ho grows in boat, as I am sure he will. 

Bo you but rough, and say he *• in your debt 
Ten times the sum, upon mle of your land ; 

I had a hand in *t (I speak it to my ahame) 

When you were defeated of It. 

Weil. That *s forgiven. 

Mar I shall deserve it : tnen nrgo him to produoo 
The deed in which yon passed it over to him, 

Whidi I know he 11 have about him to dedivor 
To tho Lord Lovrtl, with many other writings, 

And present moneys : I’U inatmet you further 
As I wait on your worship. If I idsy not my prise 
To your fall oontmit and your unde's much vexation. 

Hang up Jaok IhmlL 

WelL 1 idy qpon thos. [JEmaml. 

Even Hat»p( Is diiwi, by her fiiUieris baseness 
towards hsi^lsi Jptii, ss hotA Isivdl oounsak, in the 

m 


plot sgsanst her fSOher. Sir Giles, bdbg led to belim 
t^ the lord urgM a aeoret marriage, xnooeeds to fom 

bin daughter to it, and unwittingly secures her union 
to the youi^ page Allworth, who is supposed to be 
acting for bin miuiter : — 

All An 't please your hononr. 

For so before to-morrow I mud style j'ou. 

My lord desires this privacy in resjMct 
Ills honourable kinsmen arc far off. 

And his desires to have it dono brook not 
Ho long delay as to expert their coming , 

And yet he stands resolved with all du« pomp, 

As running at tho ring, plays, masks, und tilting, 

To have his mamago at court celebrated 
When he has brought your honour op to London. 

Over. He tells you true, 'tis the fashion, on my know- 
ledge 

Tet the good lord, to pleaac your peevishness, 

Must put it off, forsooth * . . . 

Tempt mo no furthor, if you do, this goad 

[ibiM/s tv Aii award. 

Sliall prick you to him. 

Marg.^ could be contented. 

Wore you but by to do a father*! pert 
And give me m the chnrdi. 

Over 8o my lord have you. 

What do I care who gives you ? sinoe my lord 
Poes purpose to bo private, I *11 not croes him. 

I know not, master Allworth, how my lord 
Ms} be provided, and therefore there *• a puree 
Ot gold, *twill Borve this night's expense; to-morrow 
1 11 fiinuah him with any hubib in the meantime, 

Tee my ring to my chaplain , he is benefioed 
At my manor of Oot’eni. and call'd parson Willdo : 

*Tib no matter for a hocnce, 1 *11 bear him out in 't. 

Marp With >oar favour, sir, what warrant is yonr 
nngP 

He may suppose I got that twenty ways, 

Without your knowledge , and then tr> be refused, 

Were sudi a stain upon roe '-—if you pleased, sir. 

Your pvesenoe would do better. 

Over. Still perverse ' 

I say again, I will not cross my lord ; 

Yet I 'll prevent you too — FSper and ink, there I 
All 1 can furnish jrou. 

Over. I thank you, I can write then [IFriits. 

All. Y^ou may, if you please, put out the nsine of my 
lord. 

In respect he comes disguised ; and only write,— 

Marry her to this gentleman. 

Over. Well advised. 

’Tisdone, away !— [MAnoAnn kssslt.]— My blessing, girl f 
thou hart it 

Kay, no reply, begone good master AUwoith, 

Hiis diall be the best night's work yon ever made. 

AIL I hope so, sir. [Sxemut Allwomh emd MinoAiir. 
Over. FarewelP— Now all's cocksure. 

Methmks I he^ already knights and ladles 
Say, Bit Giles Ovenesdi, how is it with 
Your hoBonrshle daughter P has her hononr , 

Bi^ well to-ni^ ? or, will her honour plesse 
To accept this monkey, dog, or peroquelo, 

(This is stats in ladies,) or my sldert am 
To be her page, and wait ijpon her tnndier F 
Mysnda^ my e^ srs oosspert’ d then for Wepbom 
And the bads; were he ooee merric4 to the 
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1 h/LYB him here— I otn loaroe oontein myedli 
1 am 10 full of nay, joy all oter. [Aril. 

So the Fourth Act ends with Sir Giles Overreach 
emiltant, and the ground beneath him everywhere 
undermined. The Fifth Act here follows Of the 
justioe Greedy who ap})ear8 in it, no more need be 
said than that he is an amusing {lerson, who is on 
the scent of all feasts in the play. 

Soami I. — A room tn Lady Allwortb's Homoo. 

Motor Lord Lovbll, Lady Allworth, and AmrLb. 

X. AU. By this you know how atrong the motives wore 
That did, my lord, induce me to diqienae 
A little with my gravity, to advance, 

In personating some few favours to him, 

The plots and projects of the down-trod Wellborn 
Nor shall I e'er repent, although I suffer 
In some few men’s opinions for 't, the action ; 

For he that ventured all for my dear husband. 

Might justly claim an obligation from me 
To pay him each a courtesy ; which had I 
Coyly or over-curiously denied. 

It might have argued me of little love 
To the deceased. 

Xee. What you intended, madam. 

For the poor gentlenum, hath found good success ; 

For, as 1 understand, his debts are paid 

And he once more furnished for fair employment ; 

But dll the arts that T have used to raise 

The fortunes of your joy and mine, young AUwoiih, 

Btand yet in supposition, though I hope well : 

For the young lovers are in wit more pregnant 
Than their years can promise ; and for thfur desires, 

On my knowledge they are equal. 

X. AU, As my wishes 

Are with yours, my lord ; yet give me leave to fear 
The building, though well grounded. To deceive 
Sir GKles, that *b both a hon and a fox 
In his proceedings, were a work beyond 
The strongest undertakers ; not the trial 
Of two weak innocents. 

Loo, Despair not, madam : 

Hard thi4{h are compass'd oft by easy means ; 

And judgmmt, being a gift derived from Heaven, 

Though sometimes lodged in the hearts of worldly men 
That ne'er consider from whom they receive it, 

Forsakes such as abuse the giver of it. 

Which is the reason that the politic 

And cunning statesman, that believes he fathoms 

The counsels of all kingdoms on the earth. 

Is by simplicity oft over-reached. 

X. AU. Bfay he be so I yet in His name to express it 
Is a good omen. 

Loo. May it to myself 
Prove so, good lady, in my suit to yon! 

What think yon of the motion P 
X. AU. Troth, my lord. 

My own unworthiness may answer for me ; 

Fm had yon, when that I was in my prime, 

My virgin flower nnorapped, presented me 

thia great favour; looking on my lowneaa 
IM in a glass of self-love, bnt of j^th, 

I oobU aot but have tbon^t it as a hlessiiig 


Xsv. Ton axe too modest, 

And nndsrvalne that which ia above 
My title, or whatever I call mine. 

I grant, were 1 a Spaniard, to marry 
A widow might disparage me ; bnt being 
A tme-bom Englishman, 1 cannot And 
How it can taint my hononr : nay, what 's mors, 

That which you think a blemish is to mO 
The fairest lustre. You already, madam, 

Have given sure proofs how dearly yon can cherish 
A hnsband that deserves you ; which oonfimis me. 

That, if 1 am not wanting in my care 
To do yon service, you 'll bo still the same 
That you were to your AUwoitih. In a word, 

Oul years, our states, our bixtiiB ase Botmiaqaali 
You>^ing descended nobly, and allied so ; 

If theb^ou may be won to make me happy, 

But joii^our lips to mine, and that shall be 
A solemn contract. 

X. AU. 1 were blind to my own good 
Should I refuse it [AW« A»«] ; yet, my lord, receive me 
As such a one the study of whose whole life 
Shall know no other object but to please you. 

Loo, If I return not with all tondemess 
Equal respect to you, may I die wretched ! 

X. AU. There needs no protestation, my lord. 

To her that cannot doubt.— 

Motor Wbllbork, handoomoljf appareUed. 

You arc welcome, sir. 

Now you look like yomaelf. 

Well. And will contmue 
Such in my free acknowledgment, that I am 
Y'our creature, madam, and will never hold 
My life mine* own when you pleHse to command it. 

Xor. It Is a thankfulness that well becomes you. 

You could not make choice of a better shape 
To dress your mind m. 

X. AU. For me, 1 am happy 
That my endoavours proBi>ered. Saw you of late 
Sir Giles, your uncle P 

Well. I hoard of him, madam, 

By his minister, Marrall. He 's grown into strange passions 
About his daughter. Tliis last night he look'd for 
Your lordshii? at his house, but missing you, 

And she not yet appearing, his wise head 
Is much perplexed and troubled. 

Xor. It may be. 

Sweetheart, my project took. 

X. AU. 1 strongly hope. 

Over. [Wtlhtn.] Hal find her, booby, thou huge lump of 
nothing, 

I *11 bore thine eyes out else. 

WeU. May it please your lorddiip, 

For some ends of mine own, butrto withdraw 
A little out of sight, though not of hearing, 

You may, perhaps, have sport. 

Xor. You diflll direct me. [Siepo aoide. 

Motor OvBRRRACH, wUk diotfootod lookot dtivmp in Mauull 
boforo him, with a bog. 

Over, I shall sol la yon, rogue 1 
Mar, Sir, for what cause 
Do yon nse me thus f 
Over. Cause, elave ! why, I am angry, 

And thon a subject only it for beating, 

Aiad eo to eool my ehoM. Look to the writing; 
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Let blit tiiA Ml be biolw iiim tlM lio^ 

That haa itoift In my onbouit IhM thmo yean, 

1 *il rack thy lonl for *t. 

Mar, I may yet oiy qnittiaoo, 

Though now 1 auffer and daie not redat. [Midr, 

Owr, Indy, by your leave, did you aee my danghter, huly f 
find the lord, her huabandK are they in your houao f 
If they are, diaoover, that I may bid them joy ; 

And, aa an entrance to her plaoe of honour, 

Koe your ladydiip on her left hand, and make curtaoya 
When ahe node on you ; which you muat receive 
As a speoial favour. 

1. AU, When I know, Sir Giles, 

Her state requirea such ceremony, I shall pay it ; 

Kut, in’ the meantime, as I am myself, 

1 giv4« you to understand I neither know 
Nor taro whore her honour is. 

()vrr. When you unce see her 
Supported and led by the loid her husband, 

\ou 'll be taught better. — ^Mophew. 

UtiL Sir. 

Ovet . No more P 
irtlL Tis all 1 owe you. 

Omt. Have your redeemed raga 
Miide you thus insolent P 
// tU Insolent to you ! 

\V)i} , wliat are you, air, unless in your years, 

At the best more than mystdf P 
Ovtr Ilia fortune swells him : 

*Ti 8 raiiky he *s inamtHl. [A* At 

L. AU This M excellent ! 

Over, Kir, m calm language, though I seldom use it, 

I um familiar with the cauat that makes you 
IkMir up thus bravely ; there *b a certam bus 
Of tt stolon mamage, do you hear P of a stoli*n mamuge. 

In «hich, ’tis said, there 's somebody hath been coaen’d , 

T name no parties. 

U til. Well, sir, and what follows Y 

Over klarry, this ; since you are peremptory. Ui'- 
mombor, 

TTpon men hope of your great match, I lent you 
A thousand pounds put me in good scH^unty, 

And suddenly, by mortgage or by statute, 

Of some of your new posBoasions, or I'U have you 
Dragged in your lavender robes to the gaol, you know me, 
And therefore do not trifle. 

W’ell, Can you bo 

^ cruel to your nephew, now ho ’s in 
The way to rise P Was this the courte^ 

You did me in pure love, and no ends else P 
Over. End me no ends ! engage the whole isstato, 

And force your spouse to sign it ; you shall have 
Three or four thonsand more, to roar and swagger 
And revel in [nokless] tavens. 

WeU. And bqg after; • 

Moan you not so P 

Over. My thoQghts sro mine, and free. 

Shall 1 have secnilty P 

No, indeed yon diall not; 

Nor bond, nor UH, nor bare aoknowledgmeni 
Your great looks f^ht not me. 

Over. But my deeds shall. 

Outbxaved! [BsMibM. 

•C. AiL Hs^, murder! murder! 

JRilfr Serpaati, 

VeU. him eoinr ott, 

With aU hia eamiB> md ahont him. 


Arm'd with hia ent-throat pnotioes to guard him! 

The tight that 1 bring with me will deEmd mo^ 

And ywauh his estortion. 

Over. That I bad thee 
But single in the field ! 

X. Ail. You may ; but make not 
My house your quarrelling scene. 

Over. Were T in a church, 

By heaven and hell, 1 *11 do 't. 

Mar. Now put him to 

The showing of the deed. [Aiide to Willbouk. 

Weil. This rage is vain, sir. 

For fighting, fear net, > ou sluill have }t>ur hands full. 

Upon the least incitement , and whereas 

You charge mo with a debt of a thousand pounds, 

If there be law (howe'er yon have no oonacience) 

Either restore my land, or 1 'll recover 
A debt that 's truly due to me fhmi you. 

In value ten tunes more than what yon challenge. 

Over. I in thy debt ! Oh, impudence ! did I not purchase 
The land left by thy father, that nch land 
lliat had continued in Wellborn's name 
Twenty descents ; which, Eko a riotous fool, 

Thou didst make sale of P Is not here enclosed 
The deed that dees confirm it mine P 

Mar. Now, now ! 

WeU. 1 do acknowlcdgi none I ne'er pass’d oier 
Any such land 1 grunt, for a year or two 
I You had it in trust , which if you do discharge, 

Kurrendenng the possession, ytm shall ease 
Yourself and me of chargeable euita m law. 

Which, if you prove not honest, as 1 doubt it, 

Muat of neceesity follow. 

X. AU In my judgment, 
lie do<u advise you well. 

Over. Good ' good * conspire 
With your neu husband, lady , second him 
In his dishonest practices, but a hen 
Ihis manor is extended to my use, 

’ You 'll speak in a humbler key and sue for favour 

X. AU Never : do not hope it. 

Weil. Let despair first seise mo. 

Over. Yet, to shut up thy mouth, and make thee give 
Thyself the he, the loud lie, 1 draw out 
The precious evidence. If thou canst forswear 
Thy hand and seal, and make a forfeit el 

[Opeme the lor, swif duplape the IsmCi 
Thy ears to the pillory, see ! here ’s that wiU make 
My interest dear — ha ! 

X. AU. A fair skin of parchment. 

WeU. Indented, 1 confess, and labels too ; 

But neither wax nor words. How ! thundentmekP 
Not a syllable to insult with P My wise unde. 

Is this your precious evidence, this that makes 
Your interest dear P 

Over. 1 am o'erwhdmed with wonder I 
What prodigy is this P what snbtle devil 
Hath rased out the inscription P the wax 
Turn’d into dust! — the rest of my deeds whole. 

As when they were delivered, and this only 
Madenothing. Do you deal with witches^ mod P 
, There is a statute lor you, whidi wiU faring 
Your nebk in an hempen drde ; yes, thne is; 

And now *tis bettor thought lor, Chester, know 
This JnggBag dudl not mm yon. 

BW. Temvethoo^ * 

Wonld beggsr the dock of amoF* 
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0Mr. Mnnlll 
Jr«r. Sir. 

€h 0 r. Though the witnenoi m dead, yoiir teatimooy 
Help with an oath or two : and for thy maetor, 

Thy liberal maater, my good honest servant, 

I tmow thou wilt swear anything, to dash 
This cunning deight Besides, 1 know thou art 
A paUio notary, and such stand in law 
For a doaen witnesses. The deed being drawn too 
By thee, my oaroful Manall, and delivered 
When thou wert present, will make good my title. 

Wilt thou not swear this r [AtuLt to Maiulall. 

JTor. 1 ] no, I assure you : 

I have a conscience not sdar'd up like yours ; 

I know no deeds. 

(hor. Wilt thou betray me P 
Mar, Keep him 

IVom using of his hands, I *11 use my tonguo 
To his no little torment. 

Ooor. Mine own varlot 
Bobol against me ! 

Mar, Tes, and uncase you too. 

The idiot, the patch, the slave, the booby, 

The property fit only to be bnaton 

For your morning exercise, your football, or 

The unprofitable lump of fie^, your drudge, 

Gan now anatomise you and lay ojieu 

All your black plots, and level with the earth 

Your bill of pride ; and, with these gabions guarded, 

Unload my great artilleiy, and shake, 

Kay pulverise, the walls you think defend you. 

X. Alt, How he foams at the mouth with rugc ! 

Well, To him again. 

(her. Oh, that I had thee in my gripe, 1 would tear 
thee 

Joint after joint ! 

Mar. I know you are a toorer. 

But I *11 have flnt your fangs pared off, and then 
Come nearer to you ; when I have diseovered. 

And made it good before the judge, what ways 
And devilidi practices, you used to eozen aiUi 
An army of whole families who, yet alive 
And but enrolled for soldierB, were able 
To take in Dunkirk. 

Weii, All will come out. 

X. All. The bettor. 

(her. But t|M; I will live, rogue, to torture thco, 

And make thee widi, and kneel in vain, to die, 
llieoe swords that keep me from thee shonld fix hero, 
Although they made my body but one wound, 

But 1 would reach thee ! 

Zo9. Heaven's band is in ibis : 

One bandog worry the other ! [Aside. 

(her, I play the fool 
And make my anger bat ridiculons : 

IDiare will be a time and plaoo, there will be, cowards. 

When yon diall feel what I dare do. 

Well. Ithixikso: 

You dare do any ill, yet want true valour 
To be honest and repent. 

(her. Thay are words I know not, 

Kor o*sr will learn. Patience, the beggar's virtue, 

Alter Gbidt PAnsoir Willpo. 

Shan find im harbemr hm .wirter these storra 
At length a calm appears. Widodbe, most welcome ! 
Tlieie'acoinfort in thy locAs; if the deed done P 


la my danghlermairied f «iy but ao, my sjiaptehi, 

And 1 am tame. 

Wiltdo. Married! yea, I aasnre yon. 

(her. Then vanish all sad though ! there*! more gold lor 
thee. 

My doubta and Isars are in the titlas drowned 
Of my honourable, my right honouiable dan^ter. 

Qreedy. Here will be feasting ! at least for a month 
I am provided : empty guts, croak no morO| 

You shall bo stuffed like bagpipes^ not with wind* 

But bearing dishes. ‘ 

(her. Instantly be hero? [Whisperieiy to Willdo. 

To my wish ! to my wish! Now you that plot against ma, 
And hope to trip my heels up, that contemned roe^ 

Thilik on't and tromUe : — [loud miMis]— they come! 1 
i|oar the musio. 

A lane there for my lord ! 

Wsll ^Ir'his sudden heat 
May yet bo cooled, sir. 

(h^. Make way there for my lord ! 

£Hter Allwohth and MAHOAiiXT. 

Marff. Rir, first your pardon, then your blessing, with 
Your full allowance of the choice 1 have made. 

As ever you could make use of your nuson, [KueelMg. 

Grow not in passion ; since you may as well 

('’all back tht* day that 's ]iasi, as untie th«‘ knot 

Which IS too strongly fustened * not to dwell 

Too long on words, this is my husband. 

(her. How! 

All. So 1 assure you , all the rites of marriago, 

With over}' circumstance, ore past Aliis * rir, 

Although 1 am no lord, hut a lord's page, 

Your daughter and my loved wife mourns not for it ; 

And, for righj* honourable Bun*iu-law, you may say. 

Your dutiful daughter. 

(fver. Devil ! an* they married ? 

WUldo. Do a father's part, and say, Hcavon give them 
joy! 

Over. Confusion and ruin ! siioak, and speak quickly, 

Or thou art dead. 

WUldo. They are married. 

(her. Thou liadst iMitter 
Have made a contract with the king of fiends, 

Thun these bruin turns ! 

WUldo. Why this rage to me P 
Is not this your letter, sir, and those the words P 
Many her to this gentleman. 

(her. It cannot — 

Kor will I e'er holiove it, *sdoath ! I will not ; 

That I, that, in all passages I touched 
At worldly profit, have not left a print 
Where 1 ^ve trod for the most curious search 
To trace my footsteps, should be gulled by children, 

Baffled and fooled, and all my hoffes and labours 
Defeated and made void. 

Well. As it appears, 

You are so, my grave uncle. 

(her. Village nurses 

Bevenge their wrongs with cnises ; I H not waste 
A syllable, but thus I take the life 
Which, wretched, I gave to thee. 

[AUomfto |0 MULkBOAniT. 


>"JMBf4Wrif,eriffleebetsaliridttlMe.potl|ye^^ 
willb*«l)lotof AishstoeadfMiflaeWW * 
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U9, [CMMf/briiNwA] Hald, te your aim mini 
Though ohorilgr to jroor dsoglittf iMith qaito U/H >oti, 

WiU yoo do oa aoty tiuNigh m yo«r hqpoo loot lim, 

Gha Imm no Iwpe te peooo or fMt hoMolkar f 
Gomidori at the boot yoa ore but a muiy 
And cannot m omte your olmi but that 
They may be orome d . 

09 $r. Lordl time I fpit at thee 
Andatthy oomnel, and again dornre fhee» 

And oe thon art a aoldter, if thy filoitr 
Baree diew itidf where mnltitiide and ozamiile 
Load not the way, let '■ quit the hoiioe and change 
Hix worda m private. 

JLov Im ready. 

L AU 6tay, wr, 

Contost with one dutnosted ' 

WeU Yon ’ll grow like him 
Bhould you answer his vain challenge 
Over Are you pale P 

Borrow his hulp, though Hercules call it odds, 

I 11 stand against both as 1 am, hemm d in thus « 

Since, like a Libyan lion in the toil, 

My fur> cannot reach the toward hunters. 

And only spends itself, 1 *11 quit the phni 
Alone 1 can do nothing but I have servants 
And ininds to second me , and if 1 make not 
Ihis house a heap of ashes, (b> m> wrongs, 

\Vhat I have spoke I will make good '} or leave 
One throat uncut, — if it be possible, 

Hell add to my afflic tioiia ' [£ti/ 

Min Is t not brave sport P 

Ortedy Brave sport 1 am sure it bus Uen awai iii> 
stomach , 

1 do not like tho sauce 
AU N iv , weep not, doarosi, 
ihou^h It express your pity , what s docnx'd 
Above, wc cannot alter 
L All Ills thnatb move mo 
hio scruph intdum 
Mar Was it not a rare tnck, 

An it please y our worship, to make the deed nothing P 
1 can do twenty neater, if >ou please 
To purchase and grow nch for 1 will bo 
huch a sobcitor and steward for you 
As never worshipful had 
Tf'ell I do believo thee , 

But first discover tho quaint means you used 
To race out the eonveyanoo P 
Mar They are my stenes 
Not to be spoke in public oertam mracmls 
Incorporated m the ink and wax — 

Besides, he gave mo nothing, but still fed me 
With hopes and blows , and that was the inducement 
lo this oonundnim U it please your worship 
To call to memory , this maddbeast once causod me 
To urge you or to drown or hang youraelf , 

I ’ll do the like to him, if yon oommaad me 
Weil, Yon ate a xms^ * he that dares be false 
To a master, thou^ unjust, will ne’er be true 
To any other Look not te xewaxd 
Or favour from me; I wffl shun thy eight 
As I would do a baadidr^B. Thank my pity» 
n thou keep thy earn, howler, I wiU take oidsr 

Tour piaotioe tell bo dlsnood. 
ffhedy, I *11 oogMOlt Itef 

U yon win ham df • 


' — — ■ ■ I I 

His oonsoisnoe be his prison. Mot a wekd, 

But instantly be gone 

Order {Lmiy AiiwertKe Steward) Take tea kick with yon 
Amhk {Lady AUwerth^e Ueker ) And this 
JPamaee {Lady AUwerth § Oevk ) If tlu^ I hud my cleaver 
hete^ 

I would divide your knave’s head. 

Ma* Thieisihehavm 

False servants stdl amve at. [£r«f 

Menmier OvnuuiACH 

L.AU, ComeagamI 

Lem Fear not, 1 am your guard. 

Well His looks are ghastly 

Wdldo Some little tune 1 bare spent under your favoon 
In physical studies, and if my judgment err not, 

Uc *• mad beyond recovery but observe him, 

And look to yonrselvea. 

Oeer Why, is npt the whole world 
Included m my self P to what nn then 
Are fnonds and Hervants Say there were a squadron 
(If pik(», liticd ihrongh with shot, when I am mounted 
Lpon my ini moo, shall 1 fear to terge them? 

No 1 ’ll through the battalia, and that routed, 

[Ftevnehtay Mw ewerd d mfd n f * 
i ’ll fall to execution — Ha ' 1 am fcuble 
Sofn« undone widow site upon mme arm, 

And takes awa\ the use ot *t , and mv sword, 

(Hiied to my scabbard with wn»ng d orphanii tears, 

W lU not be drawn Ha ' what an these ^ sure, hungmen, 

1 hut come to bind my hands, and then to drag me 
Before the judgm< nUscat now the \ arc new tepes, 

And do appear hkt hurus, with steel whips 
lu seonrgo mv ulct rou<i souL Shall I then fall 
IngUinously, and y u Id ^ no , spite of fate, 

I w ill 1 h force I to hell bke to mv self 
rhough you were legions of accursed spints, 

Ihus would 1 flv among vou 

{Uuahee Joruatdf and Jliny$ himtelf on the yrotmi, 
Wtll Theie’snohclp, 

Disarm him first, then bind him 
Of tea V Take a mittimus. 

And cam him to Bedlam 
Lov lluw he foams ' 

Well And bites tht earth ' 

W%Udo Carry him to some dark room, 

Thon trv what art can do for his recovoiy 
Mary Oh, my dear father* [Theyferee OTXBUAOa yf, 
AU \ on must be patient, mistress 
Lov Here is a precedent to teach wicked men, 

That when they leav o religion and tum atheists. 

Their own abilities leave them Pray you, take oomfoii. 

1 will endeavour you shall bo his guardians 

In his diatractions and for your land, Master Wellbom, 

Be it good or ill in law, I *11 be an umpire 
Bevtween you and this, the undoubted hetr 
Of Bir (files Overreach. For me, here’s the anchor 
That I must fix on 
All What you teU detenninc, 

Hy lord, I will allow of 
Watt Tis the language 
That I speak too, but there ia somelhing te 
Boride the rep ossess io n of my land 
And paymsiit of my debtsb that I most piac t iat. 

1 had a repotitioii, bot *tw|i kit 
lamykoasooaris; and uStU I ladsem k 
Soma nobk nay, 1 osa bot baif mode 
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It b a tiine of aotioii. If yoir lordohip 
Will ploBM to confer a oompany upon me 
In your oommaad, I doubt not, in my lervioe 
To my king and oountiy, bnt I Anil do eomething 
That may moke me right again. 

Lov, Your aoit b granted, 

And you loved for the motion. 

Well, [Coming forward,'\ Nothing wants than 
But your allowance— and in that our all 
Is comprriionded ; it being known, nor wo 
Nor he that wrote the comedy can be free, 

Without your manumission , which if you 
Grant willingly, as a fair favour duo 
To the poet’s and our bbours, (as you may, 

For we despair not, gentlemen, of the pby :) 

We jointly shall profess } our grace hath might 

To teach us action, and 1dm how to write. [Exeunt 



Across or Coksut is Ancibst Qbzscc 
F rom J. Baptteta C\ua(tu8, ** D§ Tiogcpdia tt Comoedvi.** 


John Ford, about two yoai*s younger than Pliiliji 
Massinger, was bom in l«o86, at llsnigton, in North 
Devon. He was of good family. W'heu James I. 
came to the throne lie was a youth of seventeen, 
who had» just begun the study of law in tlie Middle 
Temple.^' He joined in play-writing under James I., 
but ^d not print a play of his own until 1628. He 
did not look to his plays for income, but wrote them 
for the pleasure he found in the exercise of his 
geniua His first printed play, in 1628, was **The 
Lover’s Melancholy.” Three more plays of his were 
printed in 1633. One of them was 

THE BROKEN HEART, 

of which the scene b laid in Sparta. 

Act I., Scene 1. — Orgilus, son of the Counsellor 
Crotolon, obtains leave from hb father to quit 
Sparta. Feud between thb family and that of the 
dead Thrasus had been turned to* peace by the old 
Amydas, king of Sparta ; reconcilement was to have 
been oonfirm^ by marriage of Orgilus to the only 
daughter of 13uMinis,'the fur Penthea. But Thnuus 
had left a son, Itbooles, in whmn the old spiiit of feud 
survived. Ithodes ferine Sb sister’s marriam with 
Otgilusi and foraed her into union against her will 


with a rich noble, Bauwmes. Bassanes b of a jealous 
temper. Orgilus nleada to bb ftther^ Orotplon, a 
deem to free Penthea from the torture of her hus- 
band’s jealousy, by withdrawing himself to Athens, 
and has leave to do sa But before leaving he ob- 
tains a promise from hb sister Euphrauea that slie 
will not many without Ids consent. 

Scene 2. — Meanwhile King Amydas, with hb 
Counsellor Aimostes, uncle of Ithodes, and Pro- 
philus, who b the friend of Ithodes, rejoioes in the 
hero of successful war with the Messeuians. 

Death-braviog Ithodes brings to our gates 
Tnumphs and peace upon his conquering sword. 

Lsconb b a monarohy at length , 

Hath in thb btter war trod under foot 
Messeae’a pride ; Meseeno bows her neck 
To Lacodomon’s royalty. 

Calantha, the king’s daughter, who has Eupliranea, 
sister of Orgilus, among her muidK of honour, has 
heard of the valour of I&odes. She b present when 
he returns, and, when he has received the king’b 
thanks, crowns him with a chaplet : 

Accept, wear, and enjoy it as our gift, 

Deserved, not purchased. 

Ithodes takes praise like a brave man who is 
more concerned to give their due to others, even 
to tlie courtiers Henioplnl and Groneas, who ** wert 
not missing, to wbh tlieir country's {leoce.” 

Scene 3. — But Orgiliih has meant no flight to 
Athens.* lii Simrta still, disguised os a scholar in 
tin* gi'ove wit bill the gardi'iis of the palace, granteil 
by B|)ecial favour laU^ly from the king to Tecnicus, 
who there gives lessons of philosophy, he watches 
** Penthea’s usage and Eiiphranoa's faith ” with 
anger at his heai’t. He sees that hb sister’s heart 
turns towards Prophilus, the friend of Ithodes, 
whom he hates for having tli waited his own love , 
he overhears their innocent love-talk in the ganlen, 
b olmerved by them, maintains hb disguise as a poor 
scholar, aKd calls himself Aplptes. 

Euph. Dost thou want anything P 

Org, Books, Venus, books. 

Pro. Lady, a new conceit ooroes in my thought, 

And most available for both our comforts. 

Euph, My lord,— 

Pro. While I endeavour to deserve 
Your father's blessing to our loves, this scholar 
May daily at some certain houv attend 
wW notice I can write of my suooeas, 

Here, in this grove, and give it to your hands ; 

The like from you to me. So can we never, 

Barr’d of our mutual speech, want anre intelligenoe ; 

And thus onr hearte may talk when cmr tongnes cannot 

Euph. Occasion b most favouraUe ; use it. 

Pro. Aplotee, wilt thou wait na twioe a day. 

At nine i* the morning, and at lour at night. 

Here, in this bower, to convey each letters 
As each dull send to other P Dp it willingly, 

Sobly, and aecratly, and I wSl funiiah 
Thy sbidy, or whet alae thon const desire. 
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Org, Jvn, auto ue ttoiikfd, tiuaklUl, I t a un t ttoa, 
Frojuitioiit Jove! 1 wiUprmtittej»d trnitjr: 

You will BOtlill mo booki P 
iVo/ Nor aught bMidao 

l^y heart ooa with. Thai lady'a name ’■ Euphnmea, 

^ine rtophilua. 

Otf, 1 have a pretty memory; 

It must prove my beet friend.— I will not mim 
Ono minute of the houn appointed. 

JVo. Write 

'{he booki thou wouldat have boug'ht theo, in a note, 

Or take thyself some money. 

Ory. No, no money: 

Money to acholars is a spirit invisible, 

We dare mt linger it; or boohi^ or nothhig. 

iVo. Books of what amt thou wilt : do not forget 
Our names. 

Org, 1 warrant yo, I warrant ye. 

Vto, Smile, Hymen, on the growth of our desires; 

Wti ’ll feed chy torches with eternal fires ! 

[ Exfitnt Pko nttd Ei pm. 
Org Put out thy torches, H\’men, or their light 
Shull moot a darkness of cU«mHl night ' 
luBpiiL mi, Mercury, with swift deceits 
lugcniouB Fate has leapt into mine arms, 
ik>\ Olid the compass of my brains — Mortality 
( r( I ]»h ou the dung of earth, and cannot roaeh 
Thf iiildhw whuh are purposed by the gods. 

On at urts Ix^st write themselves m their own stories ; 

The\ die too basely «ho outlive their glories 

Act II., Scene 1. — When he huH iliaplayeil to hia 
servant PhiiluM the* mad |nui8ioii of hia jealouaj, 
BosHiuies tells Penthea that th(*y aliall go to court 

Thy brother is returned, sweet, safe, and honoured 
With u triiimphuut \Ktory , thou shall iisit him, 

We will to court. 

Bui he H}M*MkR with ill-dissemhlod jealousy, and in 
htung by talk of the woman (Irautiis. whom he has 
placed with his wife as overseer. Lords and ladicM 
arrive from court, among them Prophilus, who brings 
to Penthea tlie ddsire of her brother Ithoq^es fur her 
instant ]in>sence. She shall go. 

Scene 2. — In the king’s palace at Sparta tlie 
victorious Itliooles is touched by ambition, for he 
loves the king’s daughter, Calantha. Crotolon, her 
father, cannot answer to the suit of Prophilus for 
Euphrauea without the consent of her brother Oi^ua 

Ith. Not yet 

Resolved, my lord f Why, if your son's oonsont 
Bo 80 avaihihle, we *11 write tl Athens 
For his repair to Rpaita : the king's hand 
Will join with our desires ; he has been moved to t. 

Arm, Yes, and the king himself importuned Crotolon 
For a dispatbh. 

Kings may command. Their wills 
Are laws not to he questioned. 

Ith, By this marriaM 
Yon knit an miion so dsBrcMri, so hearty, 

^tween your lovss to ml and miiie to yours 
^ if mine own blood had an lateiest 
For ProphUas isndne and 1 am kin 
My lord, my had! 


Ith, What, good sir P spesk your thoii|kt« 

Orot, Had tfiis sincerity been real once, 

My Qrgilns had not been now unwived 
Nor your lost sister buried in a bride-bed. 

Your uncle here, Armoetes, knows this truth ; 

For had your father Thnsns lived,— 'hut peace 
Dwell in his grave ! I have done. 

Arm, Yon are bold and bittor 

Ith, Ho pr e eses home the injury ; it smarta.— [.risidr.] 

No reprehimsioiis, uncle ; I dceen'e them. 

Yet, gentle dr, consider what the heat 
Of an unsteady youth, a giddy brom, 

Oreen indiscretion, flattery of greatnom, 

Rawneos of judgment, wilfulness in folly, 

Thoughts vagrant aa the wind, and as uneertam. 

Might lead a boy in yean to 'twasa fault, 

A capital fault , for then 1 could not dive 
Into the secrets of commanding love; 

Hince whon expenonce, by th’ extremes m others. 

Hath forced me to collect— and, trust me, rrotolon, 

I will TfNloi*m those WTongs with any service 
Your satisfaction can ixqniro for current 
Arm, The a<‘knewledginent is satisfaction; 

What would jnm more P 
Croi, 1 am conquered : if Euphranea 
Herself admit the motion, lei it be so ; 

1 doubt not my son's liking. 

Ith. Use my fortunes 

Life, power, sword, and heart, all are your own. 

Arm. The princoss, with your sister. 

JSnter Basbanss, PaopHtLi s, Calantha, Psnthia, 
EiTHKANIA, CuSlSTALLA, PlIlLSMA, Slid GlULSlS. 

CaL I present you 

A stranger hen» in conit, my lord , for did not 
Desire of seeing you draw her abroad. 

We bad not been inadf> happy m her company. 

Ith You ore a gracious pnneess — Sister, wedlock 
Holds too severe a passion in your natiins 
Which con engross all duty to your husband 
Without attendance on so dear a mistreea. 

Tis not my brother’s pleasure, 1 presume, [7*0 Bass. 

T immure her in a chiunber. 

JPoM. *Tis her will , 

She governs her own hours. Noble lUioeles, 

MTe thank the gods for your success und welfare : 

Our lady has of late been indiiqioepd. 

Else we had waited on you with the first. 

Ith. How does Penthea now P 
Bra. You best know, brother. 

From whom my health and comforts are derived. 

Best [A$ide,'] I like the answer well ; 'tis ssd and modest 
There may be tricks yet, tricke— Have an eye, Gnuria ! 

Cal, Now, Crotolon, the suit we joined in muat not 
Fall by too long demur. 

Oof. Tis granted, princess, 

For my part. 

Arm. With condition, that hia son 
Favour the contract. 

Cal. Such delay is easy. 

The joys of msrriage make thee^ Prapluliis, 

A proud d o e e r vor of Bnphxanaa’a love, 

And her of thy desert! 

IVe. Most sweetly grsoious! 

Bam. The joys of marriage are the heevea on earth, 

Life's psaiadiss, great princ^ the aonl's qalit, 

Slnewa of QQiio^ eaiMy imiMiMtY, 
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Ettmity of ideMureB ;-^no mtontivM 

Like to a oonataat woman I— (but where is aba-f 

*Twoiild puule all the gods, bat to create 

Buoh a new monster) can speak by proof, 

For I rest in Elysiiim ; 'tie my happiness. 

CVet. Euphranea, how are you resolved, iq>eak freely. 

In your affections to this gentleman Y 

Enph, Nor more nor less than as his love assuros mo, 

Which (if your liking with my brother's warrants) 

1 cannot but approve in all points worthy. 

Cnrt, So, so ! I know your answer. [7b Pno. 

Ith. It had boon pity, 

To sunder hearts so equally eonsontod. 

Enter UsMoriiiL. 

Hem. Tho king, lord Ithoclos, commands your prosonce; 
And, fairest princess, yours. 

Cai. We will attend him. 

Enter Gkonras. 

Chan. Whore are the lords Y all must unto the king 
Without delay ; tho prinoo of Argos — 

Cal. Well, sir? 

OroH. Is coming to tho court, sweet lad}'. 

Cal. How! 

The prince of Argos P 

Oren. *Twaa my fortune, madam, 

T* enjoy tho honour of those happy tidings. 

Ith. Ponthea! 

Een. Brother. 

1th. Lot me an hour hence 
Meet you alone, within the palaoo pfrovo, 

I have some secret with you. — Prithee, friend. 

Conduct her thither, and nave special caro 
The walks be cleared of any to disturb us. 

IVe, I shall. 

Baee. How ’s that ? 

Ith. Alone, pray bo alone.— 

I am your creature, princess.— On, my lords. 

Baaaaiies remaina jealous even of his wife’s meet- 
ing alone with her brother. 

Scene 3. — Having brought Peiithoa to the grove 
in the palace gardens to await her brother, Prophilus 
meets there ^e student Aplotes, as he believes (the 
diggui^ OrgiluB, Penthea’s {lassionate lover), and 
oommitaPen^ea for the next hour to his care. 8he 
pays little heed to the student until jmssion stirs in 
the philosophy he talks. 

Eenthea. Bo not frantic. 

Org. All pleasures are but mere imagination, 

Feeding the himgry appetite with steam. 

And sight of banquet, whilst the body pines. 

Not relishing tho real taste of food : 

Huch is the leanness of a heart, divided 
From intercourse of troth-oontactedloves ; 

No honor should deface that precious figure 
Sealed with tho lively stamp of equal souls. 

Pm. Away I some fury hath bewitched thy tongue: 

The breath ii ignoranoe that flies from thenoe, 

Bipens a knowledge in me of afllictions 
Above aB snflennoe.— Thing of talk, begone, 

Begone, without r^ly ! 

Org. Be Jnstk Pentliea, • 

Inthy oommaiids; when thou ssnd'st forth a doom 
Of bmishnieat^ know first on whom it lights. 


ENOIIBH IJTSRA.1^Ba 

Thus I take off the dmmd in which my ones 
Axe folded np from view of oommon eyee. 

[Tkrawe ^hU ssMsr^e dnat. 

What is thy sentence next f 
Pm. Bash man! thoulay'st 
A blemish on mine honour, with the haiaxd 
Of thy too desperate life ; yet I profoss. 

By all tho laws of ceremonious wedlock, 

I have not given admittance to one thought 
Of female change, since cruelty onforcod 
Divorce betwixt my body and my heart. 

Why would you faU from goodness thus? 

Org. Oh, rather 

Examine mo, how I could livo to say 
I have been much, much wronged. ’Tie for thy sake 
I put on this imposture ; dear Penthoa, 

If th^^Boft bosom be not turned to marble. 

Thou 'll pity our calamitios ; my interest 
Confirms me thou art mine still. 

Pen. Lend your hand ; 

With both of mine I clasp it thus, thus kiss it, 

Thus kneel before ye. [PaH. kneeU. 

Ofg. You instruct my duty. [Oao. kneeU. 

Pen. We mu\ stand up. [^Theg riss.] Have you ought else 
to urge 

Of new demand Y as for the old, forget it ; 

*Tis buricMl in an evcrListing silence. 

And shall be, shall be ever : what more would yoigf 
Org I would possuss my wife : tho equity 
Of viTV reason bids mo. 

Pen Is that uU ? 

Org. >\liy, 'tis the all of mo, myself. 

Pen. Homovo 

Your steps some' distance from mo ; at this psoe 
A few ^ords I dan* ehungo ; but first put on 
Your borrowed shape. 

Org. You an) oU‘yed ; *tis done. [He returnee hie dieguiee. 
Pen. Uow, OrgiluB, by promise, I was thine, 

The heavens do witness , they can witness too 
A rH[M* done on my truth : how 1 do love thee 
Yet, OrgiluB, and yet, must best appear 
In tendering thy freedom ; for I find 
Tho constant preservation of thy merit, 

By thy not daring to attompt my fame 
With injury of any loose oonreit. 

Which might give deeper wonnda to diaoontents. 

Continue this fair race ; then, though I cannot 
Add to thy comfort, yet I du&ll more often 
Hemembor from what fortune I am fallen, 

And pity mine own ruin. Livo, live happy, 

Happy in thy next choioe, that thou may'st people 
This barren ago with virtues in thy issac ! 

And, oh, when thou art married, think on me 
With mercy, not contempt. I hope thy wile, 

Healing my story, will not scofn my IslL— 

Now let us part 

Org. Part! yet advise thee better: 

Pentiiea is the wife to OrgAus^ 

And ever shall be. 

Pm. Never ahall, nor wilL 

Oxgilos departs in passion ; jealcms Bssssnes, wbo 
has wstdied his wife, enters with Qcauflh'tt sup- 
pressed wrath, bat brings newa 

Ls4ly,ooiiio; yenrhnilhgr 
IsosniedtoldacSQSst; yea mast ChlllMr. 
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lAA. .ll I , I 

Bn. Not wbU, i^jr Iwif 
j9ai«. A foddon ftti *twiU off I 
Soma gurlflU of dkoidflr.— How doii, deorofiP 
Bh. Your iMwt ii am o' th* boot. 

Enitr Paoranut. 

Bo The ohiof of moiii 
Th( oxceUenteet Ithoclee, denno 
\ oar preit*nce, madam. 
jtnsM We are hoeting to him. 

Bh In vain wo labour m tins coune uf lifo 
To pif*io our journey out at length, or cni\e 
ItoHpito of lireath , our home u in the grave. 

Jiaut Perfect philoeophy ! 

Bh Then let ua rare 

lo 1i\e so, that our rrckoninga nay fall oven, 

When wi ro to make aicount. 

Bo Jlf uinnot four 

W ho builda on noblo grounde i ncknoaa or pom 
le tbo dcHcivcr s oxerciao , and euch 
\ our virtuoiiH brother to the world le known. 

ak ( onifort to him, lad} , bo all gentle , 

StoiH full but in the groeanooe of our sight, 

A (^otl man dying, th* earth doth lose a light [Aicmn/. 


A( 1 III , S(*ENE 1. - OrgihiR pill is fnini hia maHter 
It UK IIS, and loavtiH the grove lu uluch he lias 
lull l<»ii liimHelf under the guiae of a |ioor atiident uf 
p'ltiosophv Teoiiicits doiihtfi, and wains, and com 
lucMits upon las dt[)iUied puinL 


Much myster} of fate 
Iii( s hid in that m in's fortunes , cunosit} 

M i\ loud hiH lU'ttonH into rare attempts — 
Put lit thi gods bo iiiodorators still . 
ho hum 111 jiowor can prevent their will 


Efiter Abmostes, u Uh a Liuktt. 
Fiom whtntt* tomo vou ** 


A%m brum King Amvclas.— pardon 
Mv iiituiruption of your studies — llLro, 

In this imidod box, ho sends a treason , 

1 )i ur to him as hu crown , he pro} s } our gravity, 
^ iiu vtoiild c xaminu, ponder, sift, and bolt^ 
llu pith and (iiciiinstaiuo of over} Uttlo 
'Ihi scroll within contains 


lit Wliat IS 't, Armostes F 
Ann It IS tho health of Sparta, the kmg’s hfe, 
Smews and safety of the oommonu calth , 

The sum of what the Oracle dohveiod, 

Whon lust ho visited tho prophetic tomple 
At Dolphos what hia reasons are, for which, 
After BO long a nlenoe, he requires 
'I our counsel now, grave man, hia majesty 
Will soon himself acquaint you with. 

Too. Apollo [Bo taheo 

Inspire m} mtelleet l*-The Frinoo of Argos 
Is entertain'd? 

Arm, He is ; and has demanded 
Our pnneoss for his wife , which 1 conceive 
One special cause the kiag importunes you 
For remlution of the onde. 

Toe, My duly to l^lciiig, good peace to l^irta, 
And Islir day to Avmodes I 
-drill. like to Teoniciia, 


the oouloi. 




2.-^In the house of Ithocdes, in n raoig 
adjoining his siok-ohamber, jealous Baaaanes eaid 
Orausia oome with Penthea to her brother’s oheiff- 
ber-door. There is soft music and a song heard frooi 
within. 


Gan yon paint a thoug it ^ or number 
Ever} fancy m a danitxr^ 

Can you count soft mmntes roving 
From a dial's point by movmg f 
Con you gros]) a sigh P or, lastl} , 

Bob a virgin's honour chastely Y 
No, oh ntt yet you may 
tiooner do both that and this, 

Hus and that, and never miss, 

Phan b} anv prusc diajday 
Beaut} b beauty , sue h a glor } , 

As bc}ond all fate, all story. 

All arms, all arts. 

All loves, all hearts, 

Greater than those , or they, 

1 * shall aud must obey. 

Propliiliis having taken away Bassanes and Orausis, 

TAc ocom Ofitno , Ithol ..bh u dioeioorod %h a ehmtr^ and 
PsNTHBA AeouU hun. 

Jth Sit marer, sister, to me , iieaier }et 
4 had one father, in om womb took life, 

Were brought up twins together, yet have Hved 
At distant like two strongirs , 1 could wish 
That the first pillow w hereon 1 was cradled. 

Hud ]>roved to me u grove 
Btn You hod been happv 
Then hod you never known that sm of life 
Which blots all following glories with a vengeance. 

For forfeiting the last will of tho dead 
From whom vou had your being. 

Jtk, Sad Penthesa, 

Thou cun'll not be too cruel , my rash spleen 
Hath with a violent hand plueked from thy bosom 
A love-blest heart, to gnnd it into dust , 

For which mine 's now a-breaking. 

iVn Not yet, heaven, 

I do beseech thee ' first, let some wild fires 
Scorch, not consume it ' may tho heat be oheriohed 
With desires inflmte, but hopes impossible ! 

Ith, W^ronged soul, thy pnyon are heard. 

Bm Hero, lo, I breathe, 

A miserable creature, led to ruin 
By an unnatural brother 1 
Jth 1 consume 

In languishing affections for that treepass ; 

Yet cannot die. 

/Wi The handmaid to the wages 
Of country toil dnnks tbo untroubled streams 
With leaping kids and with the bloating lambs. 

And so allays her thirst seoare, whOat I 
Quench my hot sighs with fleetings of my teeis. 

ItA, The labourer doth eat hia coaieeet bread, 

Earned with his swsit, and iaya him down to ileqp 
While every bit I tonA turns la di g e sti o n 
To gall bitter as Fenthea’aeiiiie. 

Put me to utty ptnaaoe ler aQr tjntttoy> 

And 1 win cell thee sMnifiiL 


[Jksiml. 
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An. PnykiUme, 

Bid me from lining with a jealoue huebaiid ; 

Then we will join in frieniihip, bo ogiun 
Brother end eieter. — Kill me, prey ; nay, will you f 
Jth. How does thy lord esteem thee Y 
P$H. Such an one 

As only you have made me ; a faith-breaker, 

.... ; — ^forgive me, 1 am one— 

In act, not in desires, the gods must witness. 

Jth. Thou dost bely thy friend. 

An. 1 do not, Ithocles ; 

Wilt kiU mo now f 

The aahes of our parents will assume 
Some dreadful figuro, and appear to charge 
Thy bloody guilt, that hast betrayed tlieii name 
To infamy m this reproachful match. 

Jth. After my victories abroad, at homo 
I moet despair ; ingratitude of nature 
Hath made my actions moustxous. Thou shalt stand 
A deity, my sister, a|id be worshipp'd 
For thy reodlvdd martyrdom ; wronged maids 
And married wives shall to thy hallowod shrine 
Offer their orisons, and sacrifioe 
Pure turtles, crowned with myrtle, if thy pity 
Unto a yielding brother’s pressure lend 
One fln^r but to ease it. 

Pen. Oh, no more ! 

Ith. Death waits to waft me to the Stygian banks 
And free me from this chaos of my bondage ; 

And till thou wilt forgive, I must endure. 

An. Who is the saint you serve y 
Ith. Friendship or [neumesH] 

Of birth to any but my sister, durst not 
Have moved this question ; ’tis a secret, sister, 

I dare not murmur to myself. 

J^sn. Let mo. 

By your new protestations 1 conjure you, 

Fhrtako her name. 

Jth. Her name P— ’tis,— ’tis— I dare not ! 

Psff. All your respects are forged. 

Ith. They are not.— Peace ! 

Calantha is— the princess— the king’s daughter- 
Sole heir of Sparta.- Me, most miserable ! 

Do I now love thee P For my injuries 
Bevenge thyself with bravery, and gossip 
My tr^i^Kms to the king’s ears, do Calantha 
Knows it not yet, nor Prophilus, my nearest. 

Pen. Suppose you wore contracted to her, would it not 
Split even your very soul to see her father 
i^tbh her out of your arms against her will, 

And force her on ^e Prince of Argos ? 

Ith. Trouble not 

The fountains of mine eyes with thine own story. 

I sweat in blood for 't. 

An. We are reconciled. 

Alas, sir, being children, but two branches 
Of one stodr, ’tis not fit we diould divide. 

Have oomfort ; you may find it. 

Ith. Yes, in thee; 

Only in thee, Penthea mine. 

An. If sorrows 

Have not too much dulled my infected brain, 
m bheer invention for an adive strain. 

Ith, Mad manl^Why havelwrong’damaidaoezodlentP 

Baafinnfn bunta upon \>rother and aiater with 
drawn aword, followed by tboee who would restniin 


him, and the aoene doaea with hia ahaine at hia own 
folly. 

^KNB 3. — ^At court, Nearohua, Prlnoe of At^, 
luus the oonaent of King Amydaa to hia aiiit for 
Calantha, who receives him courteotiilyi and the 
king reaaona with Armoates and Crotolon that 

The marriage 

Between young Prophilus and Euphronoa 
Tastes of too much delay. 

Cfot. My lord — 
jtmffr. ^me pleasures 
At celebration of it, would give life 
To the entortuinmont of the prince our kinsman ; 

Our court wears gravity more than wc relish. 

Yet the heavens smile on all your high attempt!, 
Without a doud. 

Crot. Ro may the gods protect us! 

Clet. A prince a subject P 
ITear. Y'es, to Beauty’s sceptre; 

As all hearts kneel, so mine. 

Cff/. You an* too couitly. 

inter 1THOCLI.H, OuniLrs, and PaoriiiLUS. 

Jth. Y’our safe rotum to Sparbi is must welcome : 

I joy to meet you horo, and, as oi'casion 
Shall grant us privac'y, will yi(*ld you reasons 
>\liy I should covet to deserve the title 
Of your rospectiHl friend , for, aithout complimeni, 

Believe it, ( >rgilus, 'tie my ambition. 

Ofy. Your lordship may i*ommaud me, your poor servsnt. 
Jfh amorously cIcmk^ ' — so soon — my heart ! 

Pfv. What sudden change is next P 
Jth. liife to Uie king ! 

To wLom I hen* pi:e8i*nt this noble gentleman, 

New come from Athens; royal sir, vouchsafe 
Your gntcious hand in favour of his merit. 

[ The Kino yivr# Oao. hui hand to htu 
Crot. My son preferred by Ithocles ! 

Ainj^e. Our bountii*s 

Shull open to thee, Orgilus ; for instance, 

(Hark, in thine ear) — if, out of tlioso inventions 
Which flow in Athens, thou hast there engrossed 
Some rarity of a'it to grace the nuptials 
Of thy inif sisti'r and renown our court 
In th* eyes of tliis young prince, wo shall be Cctitor 
To thy conceit ; think on 't. 

Orf. Your highness honours mo. 

Near. My tongue and heart are twins. 

Cal. A noble birth, 

Becoming such a father. — ^Worthy Orgilua, 

You are a guest most wished for. 

Orp. May my duty 

Still rise in your opinion, sacred princess ! 

Ith. Euphmnea’s brother, (jr ; a gentleman 
Well worthy of your knowledge. 

Near. We embrace him, 

Proud of so dear acquointunce. 

Ampe. All prepare 

For revels and disport ; the joys of Hymen, 

Like Phoshus in his lustra, put to flight 

All mifti of dulnoM ; crown the hours with gladaam; 

Ko sounds hut maaic, no disoouioe but mirth 1 
OaL Thine am, I prithee, Ithocles.— Kiay, good 
My lord, keep on your way, I am provided. 

Near. I den not dieobey. 

If A. Moet heavenly lady I 
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Scivs L — la tlie liouae of Crotolon, Oigila% 
loturaedi nnoe ko liatM IthodM who ported him 
from Penthe^ expramee de^ repugnoaoe to his 
sister’s marriage wiUi the Mend of Ithocles. He 
then yields, aim in the presence of Ithocles joins 
the hands of Pvophilus and Euphranea, speaks for 
them a bridal song, and adds to it — 

If these gallants 

Will please to grace a poor invention, 

Hy joining with me in some slight device, 

I 'll venture on a strain my younger days 
Ilavo studied for delight. 

Scene 5. — ^In Calantlia's chamber, where sad 
Penthea has sought the princess. 

Cal. Ileing alone, Penthea, you have granted 
The opportunity you sought, and might 
At all times oommondod. 

Fm. Tis a benefit 

Which T diall owe your goodness oven in death for : 

My of life, sweet princess, hath few minutes 
Kcmaining to run doam , the sands arc spent ; 

Por by an inward measenger 1 fiwl 

The Niimmons of departure short and certain. 

Cat. You f(H)d too much your moLincholy. 

Fen. Glories 

Of human greatness are but pleasing dreams 
And shadows soon decaying ; on the stage 
Of my mortality, my youth hath acted 
Koine fccints of vanity, drawn out at length 
By varied pleasures, sweetened in the miaturo. 

But tragical in issms. Beauty, pomp. 

With (»vury sensuality our giddiness 
Doth frame an idol, ore unconstant friends 
When any troubled passion makes assault 
On the unguarded castle of the mind. 

Cal. Contemn not your condition for the proof 
Of ban* opinion only : to what end 
Itoiich all these moral toxts Y 
Feu. To place before you 
A (lerfect mirror a'hexcin you may seo 
Uow weary 1 am of a lingering life. 

Who count the best a misery. 

Cal. Indeed 

You have no little cause ; yet none so great 
As to distrust a remedy, 
ikw. That remedy 

Must bo a winding-sheet, a fold of lead. 

And some untrod-on comer in the earth. — 

Not to detain your expootation, princess, 

1 have on humble suit. 

CW. Speak, and enjoy it. % 

Fen. Vouchsafe, thm, to be my executrix. 

And take that trouble on yon, to diqioee 
Buch legacies as I befpieatli, imputiaUy ; 

I^ve not much to give, the peins are ea^ ; 

Hmven will reward 3 renr piety and thank it 
When I am dead ; to eure I moit not live; 

I hope I oennet. 

CW. Now, bedmew thy mdne se, 

Thou turn* lE me too nia^ woman. [ PWjps • 

Fen. Eerlrireyea 

^intopasdmt [.MtR,]-.T1ien 1 have hMsm 

BncoumgfaigmyhQHneie. IntUepi^ 


My will wee charactered; whidi you, 4tih pankm. 

Shall now know from mine own month. 

Cat. Thlk on, prithee ; 

E is a pretty earnest. 

Fim. I have left me 

But three poor jewels to bequeath. The first is 
Hy Youth ; for though 1 am much old in griefs. 

In years I am a child. 

Cal. To whom that Y 

Fm. To virgin-wives, such as abuse not wedlock 
By freedom of desires, but covet chiefiy 
The pledges of chaste beds to ties of love. 

Bather then ranging of their blood : and next 
To married maids, such as prefer the number 
Of honourable imue in their virtuee 
Before the flattery of delights by marriage. 

May those be ever young '. 

Cal. A second jewel 
Yon mean to part with ? 

Fm. 'Tib my Fame ; I trust. 

By scandal yet untouched : this I bequeath 
To MemuT}', and Time's old daughter. Truth. 

If over my unhapi^y name find mention. 

When I am faB'n to dust, may it deserve 
Beseeming charity without dishonour ! 

Cal. How handsomely thou play st with harmless sport 
Of mere imagination I speak the last ; 

I strangely like thy will. 

Fim. This jewel, madam. 

Is dearly precious to me ; you must use 
The best of your diseretion to employ 
This gift as 1 intend it. 

Oal. T>o not dimbt me. 

Fen. 'Tie long agimo sin<» first I lost my hrart : 

Long have I lived without it, else for certain 
I tihould have given that too ; but instead 
Of it, to great Calantha, Sparta's heir, 

By service bound and by affection vowed, 

I do bequeath, in holiest rites of love. 

Mine only Brother, Ithocles. 

Cal. Viliat said'st thou Y 
Fen. Impute not, heaven-blest lady, to ambition 
A faith as humbly perfect as the prayers 
Of a devoted suppliant can endow it ; 

Look on him, pnnoeas, with an eye of pity ; 

Uow like the ghost of what he late appearad, 

He moves before you ! 

Cal. Shall 1 answer here, 

Or lend my oar too grossly Y 
Fen. Firat his heart 

Shall fall in emders, scorched by your disdain. 

Ere he will dare, poor man, to ope an eye 
On these divine looks, but with low-bent thoughts 
Accusing such presumption ; as for words. 

Ho dares not utter any but of service : 

Yet this lost creature loves you.— Be a p rin o oss 
In sweetness as in blood ; give him his doom. 

Or raise him up to comfort. 

Cal. What new change 
Appears in my behaviour, that thou dar'rt 
Tempt my di^ptosure P 
ibn, I must leave the, world 
To revel in Elyidnm, and 'tie just 
To widi my hralher some advantage here. 

Yet, hy my bad hc^ Itho^ is ignorant 
Of thlapiirvttit: but if yon plaaaa to kUl hto» 

Lead bto oim imgry look or OBO haiidi w«^ 
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And you dull soon oondude how flirong a power 
Your ahtoliite authority holds over 
Uis life and end. 

Cal, Yon have forgot, Fenthea, 

How still 1 have a father. 

An. But remember 

I am a sister, though to me this brother 
Hath been, you know, unkind — oh, most unkind ! 

Cal, Ghristalla, Philema, wboro aro you f — Lady, 

Your oheck lies in my silence. 

Enter Christalla and Philima. 

Eotk, Madam, here. 

CoL I think you sleep, you drones : wait on Penthea 
Unto her lodging.— 'Ithooles ? wrong 'd lady ! [Aeide, 

ibn. My rookonin^ are made even : death or fate 
eSan now nor stiike too soon nor force too late. [JEr^im^. 

Act IY., Scene 1. — Annostes, in the chamber of 
Ithocles, seeks in vain to undei'stand his grief. As 
they speak, Galantha comes. 

The princess, sir. 

Ilk, Hie princess F ha ! 

Arm, With her the Prince of Argos. 

Eater Ksabchub, Uedvng Galantha; Amblus, Cubxbtalla, 
Philema. 

Eeer, Great fair one, grace my hopes with any instance 
Of livery from the allowance of your favour ; 

This little spark — [Attempt* to take a rtnp from her finger. 

Cal. A toy! 

Hear, Love feasts on toys. 

For Cupid is a child ; — ^vouchsafe this bounty : 

It cannbt be denied. 

Cal, You diall not value, 

Sweet cousin, at a price, what I count cheap ; 

Bo cheap, that let him take it, who dares stoop for % 

And give it, at next meeting, to a mistress: 

Shell thank him for *t perhaps. 

[Caete the ring before Ithoclbs, who take* it up, 
Amelne, The ring, sir, is 
Hie prinoess*s ; I could have took H up. 

Jth, Leam manners, prithee. — To the bless^ owner. 

Upon my kfOOB [Eneele and offer* it to Galantha. 

Eoar, Ymi are saucy. 

Cal. This is pretty ! 

I am, belike, ** a mistress "—wondrous pretty ! 

Let the man keep his fortune, since he found it ; 

He 's worthy on *t. — On, cousin ! 

[Ezeunt Nbau., Gal., Cuhis., and Phil. 
lik. [To Axb.] Follow, spaniel ; 

I 'll force you to a hiwning else. 

Ame, You dare not. [Eeit. 

Arm, My lord, you were too forward. 

Itk, Look ye, unde. 

Bome such there are, whoso liberal contents 
Swarm without care In every sort of plenty ; 

Who, aftsor full rqumts, can lay them down 
To dieafp; ahA they sleep, unde : in which silenoe 
Thdr very dreaais present *em choice of pleasures, 

Fleasaxes (observe me, uncle) of rare object ; 

Bore heaps of gold, fherslncrsments of honours, 

Kow dumge of gannenta, then tl)p voles of people ; 

Anon vaileto of bea ut ies , oontting, 

In flatteries of the eiiohaiige of diUanoa^ 


Yet these an still but dreams. Give me Islirity 
Of which my senses waking on psitaken, 

A real, viaiblo, material happinaas; 

And then, too, when 1 stagger in expeotaaoe 
Of the least comfort that can cherish life. 

I saw it, sir, I saw it ; for it came 
From hor own hand. 

Arm, Tho princess threw it to you. 

Ith. True ; and she said well I romembor what — ^ 

Her cousin princo would beg it. 

Arm, Yes, and parted 
In anger at your taking on 't. 

Ith. Penthea, 

Oh, thou hast pleaded with a ]K>werful language ! 

I want a fee to gratify thy merit ; 

But I will do 

Afm. What is 't you say F 
Jth. “ In angtT " F 

In anger lot him part ; for could his breath, 
like whirlwinds, toss such servile slaves as lick 
Tho dust hiB footsteps print into a vapour. 

It durst not stir a hair mine ; it should not ; 

I 'd rend it np by th* itaits flrst. To bo au^'lhing 
Galantha smiles on, is to be a blessing 
More sacred than a pi^tty Pnneo of Argos 
Can wish to equal, or in worth oi title 

Quick blood is stirrod iN^tween Ithocles %iid tlic 
Prince of Argos ; Orgilus staiids lietwtsMi, nflectiiig 
friendly courtesy. The pliilosopher Tecnicus then 
enters with tho prophetic scroll and w;iniiiig of 
grief to come. 

, Ithoc'ics, 

When Youth is and Agf> from time doth i«irt, 

Tho lifeless Trunk shall wed tho Broken lloart. 

And to Oigilus tlie oracle is — 

** Lot craft with courtesy awhile confer, 

Bevengo proves its own executioner." 

Scene 2. — Bosaanea, won by tho iiinoeonce of 
Penthea, repents liis jealousy too late. Oigiliis eiitei k 
to him. 

Org. I have found thee, 

Thou patron of more horrors than tho bulk 
Of manhood, hooped about with ribs of iron, 

Can cram within thy breast : Penthoa, Biissanes, 

Gursod by thy joalousios, moro, by thy dotage, 

Is left a prey to words. 

Baee. Exercise 

Tour trials for addition to my pflnanoe : 

I am resolved. 

Org. Flay not with misery 
Past core: some angry minitter of fate hath 
Deposed the empress of hor soul, hor reason, 

Vrom ita most proper throne ; but — what 's the miracle 
More new, I, I have seen it, and yet live ! 

Bom. Yon may delude my eonsee, not my judgnmni; 

’Tie andiored into a flm reeolutibii ; 

Dalliance of mirth or wit can ne'er unfln it : 

FMettae yet further. 

Off, May thy death of love to her 
IMinn aB thy ooBiforta to a laatii^ M 
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Fiomtvtfyjogrctf IMv! noateviDfiofskl 
By theA w« havttibem in Jnn of hutanr. 

MMtf PnvTKBAf A«r kmirUom, Itkooum, Pkilika, mnI 
CunilTALUL 

Itk, Sifter, look up, your Ithoeles, your kroCher 
Spoakftoyou; why d* you woep P dear, turn not tem me.— 
Hero is a killing sight ; lo, Baiaanos, 

A lamontahle object ! 

Off. Man, dost see it P 

Sports are more gamesonie ; am I yet in merriment? 

Why dost not laugh P 
• Jla»». Divine and host of ladies, 

Pl«oso to forget my outrage ; mercy t«vcsr 
(Jrinnot W lodge under a roof so exuellont : 

1 have oast off that cruelty of fninxy 

Which once appoariMl imposture, and then juggled • 

To ohnat my sleeps of rest. 

Orff. Was I in earnest P 

li'H. Sure, if wo were all sirens, wo should sing pitifully. 
And *tw»n* a comely uuiidc, when in jsirts 
One sung another's knell. The turth) sighs 
When he hath lost his mate ; and yet some say 
lit must lie dead first : *tiB a fine deceit 
'I'lt Hwuy in n ditwm ! indiwd, I *ve slept 
With iniiie eyes open, a great while. Xo fulsuhood 
K<|u.ils II broken faith ; th<*r(^ *s not a luiir 
Sti« ki on iiiy he id but, like a U<adcn plummet. 

It siiikn me to the grave : I must creep thither ; 

The journey is not long. 

Ith. Hut thou, IVntiiea, 

Hast iiiany years, I hojH*, to number yet, 

Kre thou canst tmvel tliat way. 

Hsf# Tiot the Hun first 
lit' wntopixl up in an everlasting darkness, 

Ilufoie the light of uiittirc% chiefly formed 
For the whole world’s delight, fetd an oulipso 
So univt'niil ! 

Orff Wistl nil, lo>>k yo, 

Ht'gins to mve \ -Art thou mad too, antiquity P 

iV;j. Since I was first a wift', 1 might have been 
Mother to many pretty prattling balNW ; 

They would have smiled when I smiled ; and, for t'crtain, 

I should have cried when they cried. — Truly, brother, 

My fathcT would have pick'd mo out a huslMisl, 

And then my little ones had lioen no bastards ; 

But ’tis too late for me to marry now, 

1 am past child-liearing ; 'tis not my fault. 

Hitsa. Full on me, if there b«* a burning .^tno. 

And bury mo in flames ! sweats, hot as sulphur, 

Boil through my pores affliction hath in store 
No torture like to this. 

Orff. Behold a petionoo ! 
lAy by thy whining gray disriroulation. 

Do something worth a chriniclo ; show jnstioe 
Upon the author of this misohiof ; dig out 
The jealousies that hatched this thraldom first 
With thine own poniard ! Every antiok rapture 
eSan roar as thine does. 

Jth. OrgUas, forbear. 

Best. Distill^ him not; it is a talking motion 
Provided lor my termeni. What a fool am I 
To bendy passion I sro I *11 i^eek a word, 

I will le^ on and bnrst 

ibn. Ileved you once. [JkOao* 

Off. Thoad^^rrmigedBWitit r e; in dtepito of naliee, 
Foritl'aiovqiiMOom 


W, 

jPsa. Bpon your hand ; 

BoUove me, I'U not hurt it. 

Orff, My heert too. 

ikfi. Complain not, thoof^ I wring it hard : 1 *11 kisi it ; 
Oh, *tis a fine eoft palm !— hark, in thine ear : 

IJke whom do I look, prithee P — nay, no whispering. 
Gtoodness! we bad been happy ; too much happiness 
Will make folk proud, they say— but that is ho— 

[FciattMff to iTHocxak 

And yet bo paid for *1 home ; alas! bis heart 
Is crept into the oebinet of the prinoem ; 

Wo dhall have points and bride-lsccs. Kemembcr, 

Whan we last gather'd rotes in the garden, 

I foBBd my wits ; bnt truly you lost yome. 

That*s he, and SkUl 'tis he. [Affuin pomtkiff to Ith. 

M. Poor sonl, bow idly 
Her firaeiea goSde ber tongue ! 

Jteai. Keep in, vomtMm, 

And break not into damour. [Aoulo. 

Orff. She has tutored mo ; 

Some powerful inspimtion checks my lasinem. 

Now let me kiai yoar hand, griev'd beauty. 

Pm. Kisiii.— 

Alack, alack, bis Kpe be wondront evdd ! 
l>ear soul, be has lost his oolnar ! have you seen 
A straying hiwit P all crannieH ! ever}- drop 
Clf blood is turned to an omt'thyst 
Miliieh married bacbi'lors hang in their cars. 

Orff. Peace usher her into Elx^nuiu ! 

If this be madniwB, madness is an oniclo. [Krif. 

Jtk. Christalla. I'hiluioa, wheu slept my sister, 

Her mvings are so wild P 
Ohru. Sir, not iliesi' ti n days. 

Phil. We watch by her continually ; besidos, 

AVe cannot any a ay pray her to eat. 

IfaBB. (Ih — miwMry of miseiies ! 

Pm. Take comfuri, 

AToti may live well and die a good old man : 

By yea and nay, an oath not to be broken. 

If you bad join’d our bands once in the temple, 

('Twhs since my father died, for bad he Uved 
He would have done 't,) 1 must have called you father.— 

Oh, my wrecked honour I ruined by those tyrants, 

A cruel brother, and a desperate dotage. 

There is no peace left for a ravished wile 
Widowed by lawless marriugo ; to all memory, 

Penthea's— poor Penthea's name is stnunpeted: 

But since her blood was seasoned by the forfeit 
Of noble shame, with mixtures of pollution. 

Her blood-o’tis just— be henceforth nejer heightened 
With taste of sustenance ! starve ; let that fulnem 
Whoso pleurisy hath fevered faith and modeety— 

Forgive me *, oh ! I faint. 

[FoiU uUo tko srsif ofkor 
Arm. Bo not so wilfnl, 

Sweet niece, to work thine own daitniotioiL 
Jto. Nature 

Will call her daughter, monster !— what ! not eat P 

Refuse the only ordinary means 

Which are ordainM for life P be not, my sistor, 

A murderess to thyself.— Hear'st thou this, Basssnot f 
JlsM. Fbh 1 1 am busy : for I hax'e not thoughte 
Enough to think: sU shall be wril anon. 

.*Tis tumbling in my head; there is a maatery 
In art, to fiteten and keen enmoth tbs oHteide; 

Til, Mid to oomioit op tSe ritel . 
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Perfnmes or fumei. Let her ilone ; I 'U learoh out 

The trick on 't. [Asul^, 

Rpn. Load me gently ; hearene reward ye. 

Griefa are sure friends ; they leave, without control. 

No cure nor comforts for a leprous soul. 

[JSrif, suppof'ted bjf Chkim. and Phil. 

JBeu, I grant ye ; and will put in practice iiuiUutly 
What you shall still admire : 'tis wonderful, 

'Tis sui>er-si]|gtilar, not to be match'd ; 

Yet, when I 'we done 't, I've done ’t : ~ ye shall all thank me. 

lILtU. 

Arm, The sight is full of terror. 

Ith. On my soul 

Lies such an infinite clog of massy dulnoss. 

As that 1 have not sense enough to feed it. — 

See, unde, the angry thing rctiirnH again. 

Shall *s welcome him with thunder ^ we are haunted, 

And must use exorcism to conjure down 
This ^irit of malevolence. 

The generous Prince of Argos, seeing that 
Galantha loves the soldier Idiocies, takes warning 
by *Mife-spent Peuthea and unhappy Orgiliia” He 
sends Ithocles to CSalantha. But King Auiyclas 
suddenly is ilL 

Scene 3. — ^To the drooping king is presented a 
box, left by the ])liilo 80 pher Tecnicus, who is gone 
io Delphos. Unsealed it yields the secret of the 
oracle. 

Head, Armostes. 

Arm. The plot in which the Vino takes root 
Begins to dry from head to foot ; 

The stock, soon withering, want of sap 
Both cause' to quail the budding gra]N> : 

But, from thi* iieighlMiuriug Klin, a dew 
Shall drop, and feed the plot anew. 

Amifc. Hat is the oracle ; what cxiioeitioa 
Hakes the philosopher ^ 

Arm. This brief one, only. 

The plot is Sparta, the driinl A'^ino the king ; 

The quailing grape his daughter ; hut the thing 
Of most importanco, not to be reveal'd, 

Is a near prince, the Elm : the rest conceal'd. 

Tecxicts. 

Amyt. EnSdgh : although the opening of this riddle 
Be but itself a riddle, yet we construe 
How near our labouring age draws to a rest : 

But must Galantha quail too ? that young grape 
Untimely bndded ! I could mourn for her ; 

Her tenderness hath yet deserv’d no rigour 
So to be CTOst by fate. 

Arm. You misapply, sir. 

With favour let me speak it, what Apollo 
Hath clouded in hid sense ; I hero cun jocture 
Her marriagp with some neighhooring prince, the dow 
Of which befriending Elm shall ever strengthen 
Yonr sahjects with a sovereignty of power. 

Crrit. Beeidfls, most giacious lord, the pith of oracles 
Is to be then digested, when the events 
Espoimd thsir truth, not hronght as soon to light 
As uttered ; Truth is child of Thne ; and herein 
I find no ocrnpls, niher oanse of oomfort, 

With unity of kiagdoms. 

uf Mfs. May it prove so, « 

For wool of tUs dear nation!— adiere is IthodesP— 
Aemostss, OroMm, when this wither’d Vino 


Of my fimil caroass, on the funonl pile, 

Is fired into its ashes, let that young man 
Be hedged about still with your cares and loves ; 

Much owe I to his worth, much to his servioe. — 

Let such as wait come in now. 

Arm. All attend here ! 

Enttr Ithoclbs, Galantha, Phophtli'n, Oroilub, 
Euphuansa, Hbmophil, sad Guonbas. 

Cal. Dear sir! king! father! 

Itk. Oh, my royal master! 

Amye. Cleave not my heart, sweet twins of my life's 
solace, 

With your fore- judging fears : then' is no jiliysio 

No cunningly restorative to cherish 

The fall of age, or call back youth and vigour. 

As yourioonsents in duty : 1 will shaki* off 
This languishing disoaso of time, to quicken 
j Freah pleasures in these drooping hours of sadness : 

Is fair Euphranea married yet to Prophilus " 

I Vmt. This morning, gracious lord. 

I Org. This very morning : 

* 'Wliich, with your highness* leave, you may ohaerve too. 

Our sister looks, methinks, mirthful and qirightly, 

J As if her diaster fancy could already 
Expound the riddle of her gain in losing 
I A trifie, maids know only that tho}' knoa^ not. 

Pish ! prithee, Uush not ; ‘tis but honest chiaige 
Of fsdiion in the garment, loose for stmight, 

And so the modest maid is made a wile. 

Shrpwd business — is 't not, sister P 
Eaph, A'ou are pleasant. 

Amgr. Wc thank ihots O.gilns, this mirth bcoomca thoe. 
But wheretore sits the court in such a silenci* h 
A wedding without revels is not siMmily. 

Cmi. Your late indisposition, sir, forliade it. 

Amge. Be it thy charge, Galantha, to sc't forward 
The bridal sports, to which 1 a'ill lie ]ir<sMuit , 

If not, at least consenting : mine own llhocles, 

I have done little for thee yet. 

Jeh. You, have built me. 

To the full height I stand in. 

Cal. Noa or never I— [A»utt. 

May 1 proisMM' a suit ? 

Amyc DemSud, and have it. 

Cal. Pray, sir, gi«’e me this young man, and no further 
Account him yours, than he deserves in all things 
To be thought worthy mine ; 1 aill esteem him 
According to his merit. 

Amyr. Still thou 'rt my daughter, 

Still grow’st upon my heart. Give me thine hand ; [7b Itk. 

(hlantha, take thine own. In noble actions 

Thou ’It find him firm and absolute. 1 would not 

Have parted with thee, Ithocles, to any 

But to B mistress who is all wliat €* am. 

Jik. A change, great king, most wtriied for, ’oanse the 
same. 

Cal. Thou art mine.— Have I now kept my word P 
Jtk. Divinely. 

Org. Bich Fortane’s gnsrd. the faronr of a prfnoseii 
Rook thee, brave man, in ever*crownfid plenty !— 

You we niinion of the time ; be thsnkfnl lor it. 

Ho! here 's a swing in destiny— apporont! 

The yonfh is np on tiplOi» yet may etoahle. • 

Amif 0 . On to year rsoreotioos.— Now convoy mo 
Unto my bed-chsmbiv ; none on his foKshsad 
Wear a di at sm p sied kolc. 
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JM. The gode pr eee rve yon ! 

Sweet, he aot from my elglit 
/M. y whole Idioity I 

[AinrcLAi tf mrrM en /. — mU hU IraocfLts, 
i0immtd hy Oifcou.vii. 

Ory. ShuU I be bold, my lord ? 

Jtk. Thou oaaet not, Orgilue. 

Chll me thine own , for Prophilue mnet honoeforth 
Bo all thy aiiitQr*! ; fnendehip, though it ceaee not 
in marriage, yet ia oft at Iom command 
Than when a single freedom can dispose it. 

(hy Most right, m) most good lord, my most great loitl, 
Mv grarious princely lord, I might odd royal. 

Jtk. Bo>aP a subject royal h 
()ry ^Vhy not, pmy sir ^ 

The sovereignty of kingdoms, in their nonage, 

Stoopod to desort, not birth , there *s as modi merit 
In clottrnesB of aifeetion os in puddle 
Of gonomtion , you ha\t‘ conquered love 
> ven m the lovcluwt. If 1 greatly err not, 

Th( son of Venus hath liequeaUied his quiver 
To Ithoi les to manage. b\ uhose arrows 
Gulantha's breast is opened. 

Jth Pan it be ]>ofwibl6 ? 

Out I auN mvself a ineee of a suitor once. 

And furaard in prttferment too, so forward 
J hut speaking truth, I ma\ without offem e, sir, 
l^resume to whisper, that m> hofics and [liark yc *) 

M\ teriaiutv of mamag* stood assurea 
With os firm fouling (liy )uur leave), as anj's. 

J(h ’Tis grautinl 

And for a hsigue of pnvac> lietactm us, 
lhad o er my Ixisom and ]iartuke a secret , 

The pnneess is euntrarioil mine 
ihq Still, wbv not ** 

1 mu iiiplaud hei eidom when your kingdom 
SUinds seitofl in >oiir a ill, staiin and wattled, 

I dart' ))ronounc(> )ou a ill b<« u just monarch , 

OrecH i must sdnure and tremble 
Jtk Then the swertiuws 
f)f So impanidiM d a i uinfort, Orgilus ! 

It iH to Imnqurt aith the gods 
Oty The glory 

Of numerous children, potency of ntiblea, 

Bent knees, hearts paved to tread on ' 

Jtk With a fnendriiip 
So dour, so fast as thine. 

Ofy I am unfitting 
For ofheo , but for service— 

Jtk. We '11 distinguidi 
Our fortunes meruly in the title ; paitnori 
In all rospoc'ts else but the bed.— 

Ofy. The bed P 

Forefend it, Jove’s own jeoloofly !— till lastly 
We slip down in the oomiii|n earth together. 

And there our beds are equal ; saye some monument 
To diew this eras the king, and this the subject — 

[Scfl Md Mtuie, 

List, what sad sounds we these P extremely s^ ones. 

Itk, Sure from Penthea’s lodgings. 

Ory. Hark I a Toiue too. 

A (tsi/Ain). 

Oh, no mom, no mom, too late. 

Sighs am spent; the biming tapom 
Of a Igh ss hhaste is tMs, 

Pwa al sin mrrillSB ]Mpev% 



Am burnt out : no heat, no light 
Kow remaina; 'tia ever night. 

Love is dead ; let lovers* eyes, 

Locked in endless dreams, 

Th* extremes of all extremes, 

Ope no more, for now Love dies. 

Now Love dies,— implying 

Love's martym must be ever, ever dying. 

Itk. Oh, my misgiving heart ! 

Ory. A horrid sUllnesa 

Succeeds this deathfnl air , let *b know the reason : 

Trsad softly , there is mystery m mourning. [ Jkfim/. 

ScBva IV. ^Apartment s/Pixthba mi tke gam§. 

Penthsa dwrofwrsd w a cAeir, vrdrify Chustalla and 
VniLruk mt ker moummy, Entrr two Servants, 
wuk two otiwr rAtfi/s, ono witk mm omymt^ 

Enter Ithoclbs and OaoiLVs. 

1 Sett. [AeuU to Oao ] *Tis dune , that on her right hand. 
Ory. Good' begone [JCssmW Servants. 

Itk Sufi peace eniuh this room* 
ihry How fares the lad} P 
rhU Dead. 

Ckrw. Dead* 

Fkd. Starved 
rAi<« Staned! 

Jtk Me minenible ! 

Ory Tell us 

How parted she from life P 
Fkd Sbe called for music. 

And begged some gentle voM.e to tune a farewell 
To lifi and gnefs Chnstalla touch'd the lute, 

1 wept the funeral song. 

i Arif. Which scuroo waa ended. 

But her last bnwth scaled up these hollow sounds: 

O cruel lth4»clo8, and injured Orgilua!" 

So doan she drew her veil, so died. 

TcA. So di<‘d ' 

Ory Up ' you are messengera of death, go from na ; 

[Chbib. end Pun., riss. 

Hem 's woo enough to court without a psooiptsr. 

Away ; and.— hark ye '—till you see us next, 

No syllable that idie is dead — Away, 

Keep a smooth brow — [ AreaW Ciiais. end Pnn..]— My lord.— % 
Jtk Mine only sister ! 

Another is not left me. 

Ory. Take that chair, 

I '11 seat mo here in this ' between ns aits 
Thi* object of our sorrows ; somo few tears 
We'll part among us ' 1 perhaps can mix 
One lamentable story to prepare them.— 

There, there '—sit there, my lord. 

Jtk. Yes, as you pleoso. 

* [dilf dewM, f As sAetr elmss mpm Assk 

What means this treachery P 
Ory Caught! you am caught. 

Young master ! *tis thy throne A coronation, 

Thou fool of greatness ! See, I take this veil oft; 

Survey a beauty withered by the flamee 
Of an insulting Fhafiton, her bsnther. 

Itk. Thou meaa*at to kill me baody f 
Ory. 1 lordBiew 

The last sot of her lifs, and tndned thee hiliier, 

To laerifloe a tyrant to a |aiilo. 

■ ■ - ■ - HipMS i 

» Jfrifiak ** iwdum,** a euaaiBifl^ 
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You dreamt of kingdomi, did yoal how to LoMm 

The deUoauiee of a youngling prinoeml 

How with this nod to grace thht subtle courtier, 

How wiUx that frown to make this noble trumUe, 

And so forth ; whilst Penthea's gioous and ioituros, 

Her agonies, her miseries, afflictions. 

Ne’er touched upon your thought ! as for my injuries, 

Alas ! they were beneath your royal pity; 

But yet they lived, thou proud man, to confound thcc. 

Behold thy fate ; this steel ! [iJrawn a dag$w, 

Ith, Strike home ! A courage 
As keen as thy revenge shall give it welcome. 

But prithee faint not ; if the wound close up. 

Tent it with double force, and sourch it deeply. 

Thou look’st that I should whine, and beg compassion. 

As loath to leave tht' vainness of my gloiiea. 

A statelier resolution arms my confidence, 

To coaen thee of honour , neither could I, 

With equal trial of unequal fortune, 

By hasard of a duel ; 'twore a bravery 
Too mighty for a slave intending murder. 

On to the exeoution, and inherit 
A conflict with thy horrors. 

Org. By Apollo, 

Thou talk'st a goodly language ^ for requital 
I will report thee to thy mistress nchly , 

And take this peace along * some fca short minutes 
Doterminod, my resohes shall quickly follow 
Thy wrathful ghost ; then, if wc tug for mastery, 

Ponthea’s sacred eyes shall lend now courage. 

Give me thy hand — be healthful m thy parting 
From lost mortality ! thus, thus 1 free it. huu. 

Ith, Yet, yet, I scorn to shnnk. 

Ory. Keep up thy spirit : 

I will be gentle even in blood , to linger 
Fain, which I strive to cure, were to be cruel. 

Aim ayr/ia. 

Ith, Nimble in vengeance, I forgive tbce. Follow 
Safety, with liest success ; oh, may it prosper ! — 

Penthea, by thy side thy brother bleeds : 

Hie earnest of his wrongs to thy forced faith. 

Thoughts of ambition, or dehcious banquet 
With beauty, youth, and love, together perish 
In my last breath, which on the sacred altar 
Of a long looked-for peace— now — mo\ es — to heaven. [Diet. 
Org. Faj|well, fair spring of manhood I honcoforth wel- 
come’ 

Best expectation of a noble sufferance. 

I ’ll lock the bodies sale till what must follow 

Shall be approved. — Sweet twins, shine stars for ever ! — 

In vain they build their hopes, whose life is shame, 

No monument lasts but a happy name. 

\L0ek9 th$ door, amd oxU, 

The Fifth Act opens in the house of fiassanes, 
who haa been seeking cure for PentheSi Oigilus 
outers to him, will acquaint him with an unmatched 
secret that shall set a period to his griefs, and bids 
him follow. And then thus ends the play : — 

Benrs II .— StaU Moom m th$ Polact. 

A AsriiA. EiUor EupHBAinuL, tod bg Geonsas and Hmo- 
piol; Fsophilus, led hg Ckbistalla omd Pmilima; 
Nbabchus nppoHimg Calastba; GaoroLoif smf Aimos. 

Otd, WainiMoiirservaft IthooUspSiidOigilas; 

On whom aitsnd tliqr f 


VSQUBn UTERATUBS. 

Graf. Hy ion, giadous prinoem, 

Whispered some new device, to which these rovdts 
Should be but usher; wherein I conceive 
Lord Ithodes and he himself are aoloit. 

Cal, A fair excuse for absence : os for IKissanos, 

Delights to him are troublesome ; Armostes 
Is with the king Y 
Vrot, Hois. 

Cal. On to the dance ! 

Cousin, hand you the bride ; tho bridegroom must be 
Entrusted to my courtship. Bo not jixilous, 

Euphranea ; I shall scarcely prove a temptress.— 

Full to our dance. 

Tub Rbvblb. 

Muote. — ^Nxauciiuh daHoea wtth Eupiiranba, PuopuiLrs «eifA 
CaLANTHA, CuUISTALLA wUh IIbxOPHIL, PllILBIIA with 
GhonVas. 

Theg dance the Jlrat change; during irAirA Aumobtbs onten. 
Arm, IVkupero Cal.] The king your father’s dead. 

Cal. To tho other change. 

Ann. Is 't possible Y 

They daneo the oeeond ehaago, 

£ntor Bassamkk. 

JluM [ fThtopero Cal.] Oh, maduni ! 

I’cuthua, poor Penthea ’s starv’d. 

Cal Ih^hiowtheo! — 

Lead to the next. 

Jtaoo. Amazement dulls my senses. 

They dance thi thud change. 

# A/ifrr Out* ILLS 

Org. [ff'^htepere Cal.] Bra%o Ithocles is murdered, mur- 
dered cmolly. 

Cal. How dull this music sounds ! Strike up more sprightl} , 
Our footings are not active like our hoort 
Which treads tho nmibler ineasuro. 

(frg. I am thunderstruck ! 

Thi laet change. 

Cal. So! let us breathe awhile.— [Jfssie esMSf.]— Hath not 
this motion 

Raised fresher colours 011 our cheeks P 
Near. SwecH princess, 

A perfect purity of blood cnamelB 
The beauty of your white. 

Cal. We all look cheerfully : 

And, cousin, ’tis methinks a ran* presumption 
In any who pn*fcr our lawful pleasures 
Before their own sour oensuro, to interrupt 
The custom of this ceremony bluntly. 

Near. None dares, lady. 

Co/. Tes, yes ; some hollow voice delivered to me 
How that the king was dead. ' 

Arm. Tho king is dead : 

That fatal nows was mine ; for in mine arms 
He breathed his last, and with his crown bequeath'd yon 
Tour mother’s wedding ring; which here 1 tender. 

Crot. Most strange! 

Gs/. Pesee crown his adim! We are queen then. 

Nmr. Long live Oslantlia ! Spatta's aovereign queen! 

AU. Long live the queen I 
Ced. What whl8per*dB6iianeaP 
Baea» That my Pentheay miaerable seiilt 
Waa starved to deetlL 
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CM. She'thannr* SIm littih flaUhad 
A long and pilalid ptogran*— A third imimwr 
Pierood mino aBwilling oan. 

Off, That Ithoolea 

Was mnrdeiad lathar butchored, had not bravary 
Of an undaunted qiiriii conquering terrori 
Proclaimed hia last act triumph over ruin. 

Arm, How! murdered! 

Cis/. By whose hand? 

Or$. By mine ; this weapon 
Was instrument to my revongr ; the reasons 
Aro just^ and known ; quit him of thom, and then 
N^>vor lived gentleman of greater merit, 

Hope, or abiliment to stoer a kingdom. 
trot. Fie, Orgilus ! 

AVfpA. Fie, brother ! 

Cal. You have dour it ? 

Bau. How it was dune, lot him report, the forfeit 
Of whose allegiance to our laws doth <^vet 
Itigour of justice ; but, that done it is, 
l^lino eyt^s have lieeu an ovidtmci' of credit 
'iod sure to be convinced. Armostes, rend not 
Thinf‘ arteri4*s a-ith hearing the bare circumstances 
( if tliese calamiticu ; thou luist hist a nojihew, 

A niece, and 1 a wife : continue man still ; 

M tke me the pattern of digesting tn'ils, 

Whii cun outlive m> mighty ones, not shrinking 

A I Hiu'h H priiisurc* as would sink a soul 

Into what moit of d< ath, the worst of horrors. 

But 1 hH\e 8eale<l a eoveniint with sadness. 

And entered into ImuuIs without condition. 

To stand tloae temitests calmlv. Murk nic, nobles, 

1 do not shed a tear , not fur I’cnthea ! 

Kxcellent niiw)r> ! 

Cfil. \V bi'gin our reign 
With a hrst art of jiiatKo . thy confession, 

Vnhappv Orgilus, dooms thiH* a senUmee . 

But yet thy father's or thy HiMtor*8 presonee 
Shall lie excused, (live, Crotoloii, a bhwsing 
To thy lost son ; Euphnineu, take a farewell, 

And both Ixi gone. 

Croi [ 7 o Oun.] Confirm theo, noble sorrow. 

In worthy resolution ! 

BitpA. Could my team speak, 

My griefs were slight. 

Ory. All goodnoiw dwell amongst ye! 

Enjoy my sister, Prophilus; my vengeance 
Aimed never at thy prejudice. 

Cul. Now withdraw. [HjrotMt Cbot., Pmo., ami £ri*H. 
Bloody rulater of thy stains in blood. 

For that thou hast reported him, whoso fortunes 
And life by thee aro both at once snatched from him. 

With honourable montioii, make thy choice 

Of what death likes thee best ; there *s all our bounty. 

But to excuse delays, let me^idear oousin. 

Intreat you snd these Imds see execution, 

Instant, before 3*00 psut. 

Bear. Your will oommands us. 

Orf, One suit, Just queen, my kut; vouchsole your 
olemaioy. 

That by no oommoii hand I be divided 
From this my humUe fruilty. 

M, To their wbdome 

m to be iqpecdatm of 0^ 

I make the ledi fiisiff , TlMitB am duad. 

;^asadi 

They mqst iMiive piM llib dM Ihfi^ 


One time or other.^Use di^tcK iby lords ; 

We*]l suddenly prepare our Coronation. 

[£uimt Cal., Phil., mid CiiBia. 
Arm. Tis strange, these tragedies should ndver touch on 
Her female pity. 

Bam. Hhe has a masculine spirit : 

And wherefore should I pule, and, like a girl. 

Put finger in the o}'e ? let 'a be all toughness. 

Without distinction betwixt sex and sex. 

Aoar. Now, Oigilos, thy dioioe f 
Or§. To bleed to death. 

Arm. The oxeeutumer f 
Or$. Myself, no surgeon : 

I am well skilled in letting blood. Bind last 
This arm, that so the pipes may from their oonduHa 
Convey a full stream ; hore*s a skilful instrament : 

[6’Aeira hia ia§§er. 

Only I am a beggar to some charity 
To speed me in this execution, 

By lending th* other prick to th* other arm. 

Whim this is bubbling life out. 

Boot. 1 am for you, 

It most concerns my art, my care, my credit ; 

Quick, fillet both his arms. 

Org, Gramorcy, friendship ! 

Such courtesies aro real, which flow ebeeifully 
WTthout an expecUtion of roquitaL 

Reach me a staff in this hand.~[ 7 'A«y giae him a sfq^.]-- If a 
prononosi, 

Or cufitom in my nainre, from ray cradle, 

Il.id Ixvm inclined to fit ree and eager bloodriiod, 

A coward guilt, hid in a coward quaking, 

Would have hetruywl mo to ignoble flight. 

And vagabond pursuit of dreadful safety ; 

But look u|xm my steadiness, and scorn not 
The Bickmws of my fortune ; which, since Ba ss an es 
Was husband to Penthea, has lam bed-rid. 

We trifle time in words : — thus 1 shew cunning 
In opening of a vein too full, too livel}’. 

[iVmv tko pern mttk kit BaggrTm 

Anm. Desperate courage ! 

Arm*, llonoumble infamy ! 
ifrM. I tremble at the sight. 

Grom. ' Wpuld I won* loose ! 

Barn. It aparklcs like a lusty wine new broach'd ; 

The vewel must be sound from which it iasuesL 
(^rasp hard this other stick — 1 H be as nimble — 

But prithee, look not pale.— Have at 3^6 ! stretch out 
Thine arm with %*igour, and unshaken virtue. 

[CjpsM ffi# fSMI 

Good ! oh, I envy not a rival, fitted 
To conquer in extremities : this pastime 
Appears majastioal ; some high-toned poem, 

Heroofter, shall deliver to posterity 

The writorf glor3’ and his subject's triumph. 

How is 't, man P — droop not yet. 

Org. 1 feel no palsies. 

On a pair-ro3'al do I wait in death : 

My sovereign, as his Uogemaa ; on ray miifrai, 

As a devoted servant ; and on Ithodea, 

As if no brave, yet no unworthy enemy. 

Nor did I use an engine to entrap 

His life, out of a ilaviih fear to combat 

Youth, stiengih, or ounning ; but for that I dmnt not 

Engage tbe goodbum of a eguw on 

By wbidh hie name mi|^ have oufSioed my T e n ge an en 

Oh, Tecakmb irit5 
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1 ctU to miad thy Mguty, *twaa perftet : 

JtnPM tit OIMI ^!CMIltMfMr« 

When feeUe man ii bending' to hie mother. 

The duet he wu flnt famed on, thus he totten — 

Jktti, Life’s fountain is dried up. 

(by. Bo falls the standard 
Of my prarogstire in being a creature ! 

A mist hangs o’er mine eyes, the sun’s bright splendour 
Is douded in an everlasting diadow : 

Welcome, thou ice that ait'st about my heart, 

Ko heat can ever thaw thee. [Dut. 

Nmr. Speech hath left him. 

Batt. Ho hath shook hands with time ; his funeral uni 
Shall be my charge ; remove the bloodless body. 
ThOvCaironation must require attendance ; 

That past, my few days can be but one mourning [JfaiMif. 

Scene III . — A Temple, 

An AUar^ covered tcUh toktie: two Itphie of vtrfitt wan npom 
ti. — JUeordert,^ durtng whwh enter Attendants, fa r iwy 
IraocLEb ON a Searte^ m a rteh robe, wUk o Crown on kw 
kend; mnd place kun o« ike one euU of the Altar, After 
wktek^ enter Calahtha, tn wkUe, crowned, attended bp 
Euphuanba, Phileua, and Chmistalla, alee m white- 
Nbaecuuh, AnMosns, Cuotolon, P&ophzlub, Ameliis 
Bassanes, Hbmophil, and Ghonbas. 

Calantba kneele before the Altar, the Ladies kneeling bektnd 
her, the reel etand of. The Reeordere eeaee dnrmg her 
deootwm. Soft Matte, Calantha and the reet nte, doing 
obe i e an e e to the Altar, 

Cal, Our orisons are heard , the gods are merciful. 

Noir tell me, you, whose loyalties pay tribute 
To us your lawful sovereign, how unskilful 
Tour duties or obedience is, to render 
Subjection to the sceptre of a virgin. 

Who have been ever fortunate in princes 
Of mssmline and stirring composition P 
A woman has enough to govern wisely 
Her own demeanours, passions, and divisions. 

A nation warlike, and inured to practice 
Of policy and labour, cannot brook 
A fominate authority ; we therefore 
Command vour counsd, how you may advise us 
In diooahy of a husband, whose abUities 
Qu better g^de this kingdom. 

Jfear, Royal lady, 

Tour law is in your will. 

Arm, We have seen tokens 
Of constancy too lately, to mistrust it. 

Crot, Yet, if your bighness settle on a choice 
By your own judgment both allowed and liked of, 

Sparta may grow in power and proceed 
To an increasing height. 

Cal, Hold yon the same mind P 
Bate, Alas, great mistress ! reason is so douded 
With the thick darkness of my infinite woes. 

That I foraoast nor dangers, hopes, or safety. 

Give mo oone comer of the world to wear out 
The remnant of the minutes I must number, 


t ftwri< w. smdHaimwfaanoteynthemurieefbirdr,whsnse 

« iFUbr VUleaMl, alahl snnle of fa sprfam, 
•eestlyreamfisfataafallnfmoinr.** (Bnglon.) 


tUfOfUm LfTERATURK IkMim. 

Where I may hear no soundB» bnt lad complainti 
Of viiglas who have lost contracted partners ; 

Of husbands howling that their wives were ravished 
By some untimely late ; of friends divided 
By churiish opposition ; or of fsthers 
Weeping upon their children’s slaughtered enroaseo ; 

Or daughters groaning o'er their fathers* hearses, 

And I can dwell there, and with these ke^ oonsort 
As musical as theirs. What can you look for 
From an old, fooUdi, peevidi, dot^ man, 

Bnt crasinoss of ago P 
Cal. Couain of Argos. 

Bear. Madam. 

Cal. Wore I ] r wontly 
To diooao you for my lord, I *11 open freely 
What articles I would propose to treat on, 

Befora our marriage. 

Bear Name them, virtuous lady. 

Cal I would presume you would retain the royalty 
Of Spaita in her own bounds; then in Aigos 
Armostee might be viceroy ; in Meeeeno 
ICght Crotolon bear sway ; and Baasanea — 

Bate. 1, queen P alas ! what I P 
Cal. Be Rparta's marshal . 

The multitudes of high employments could not 
But set a peace to private griefs. These gentlemen, 

Qroneas and Hemophil, with worthy pcntionii, 

Should wait upon your peraon, in 3 *our chamber : * 

I would beaiow Christalla on Amelua, 

She ’ll prove a constant wife ; and Philema 
Should into Vesta's temple. 

Baet. This is a testament ! 

It sounds not like conditions pn a marriage. 

Bear. All this should he performed. 

Cal. Lastly, for Prophilua ; 

Ho riiould be, cousin, solemnly invested 
In all those honours, titles, and p referments 
Which his dear friend, and my neglected husband, 

Too riiort a time enjoyed. 

JYo I am unworthy 
To live in your remembrance. 

Bapk. Excellent lady ! 

Bear. Madam, what means that word, **iiegleGled bus- 
band ”P 

Gtl. Forgs/e me >now I tom to thee, thou ahadow 
Of my contracted lord I Bear witness all, 

I put my mother's wedding-ring upon 
His finger : — 'twss my father's last bequest. 

[ifasf a ring on ikeJIngaroflmooLWt. 
Thus 1 new-marry him, whose wile I am. 

Death fall not separate ua. Oh, my lorib, 

1 but deceived your oyee with eatie geeture. 

When one news straight came huddling on another, 

Of death ! and death ! and death ! atiU I danced forward; 
Bnt H struck home, and here, ari in an instant. 

Be such mere women, who, with faiehe and outerieci 
Gan vow a preaent end to all thefar aomwa, 

Yet live to court new pleeanrea, and outlive them : 

They are the eilent griefs which eat the heaii-atringii 
^Let me die amiUng. 

Bear. *Tia a truth too ominous. 

CaL One kies on theae oold lipi^ my leet l-*CE8«st Zth.]— 
esadr, eraek—* 

Argos now *aSpaila!iking. Command the vofam 
Which wait at th* altar, now to fag the aiMtf 
I fitted lor my end. 

Boar, fliioifaooagi 
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]>i»oi. 

Cko. CHotia^ iAmmum, poaqit» 

Oku but p]«Me 

Tlw onlwud MiUM, when tlia mind 
If or untfottbled, or by pence refined. 

JM eeim. Orowne may fioofieb and decay, 

Beantlea lAilne, but ImIc away. 

Steotid. Youth n»y rerel, yet it mual 
Lie down ta a bed of doat 
Third, Barthly honoure flow and waata, 

Tune akne doth change and lai*. 

Che, Bonowa mingled with eontenta, prepare 

Beat for care 

Lore only leigna m death , though art 
Gkn find no oomfort for a UnoBmi Umaut 
Arm Look to the queen* 


Meee, Her heart ia brc^ indeed. 

Oh, royal nudd, ’would thou hadat ndaoed thia part! 

Yet *twaa a brare one. I muat weep to aee 
Heramilein death. 

Arm, Wiae Tecnicoa* thnaeaidhe. 

When Youth la npe, and Age from tune doth port, 

The hloleai Thuik ahall wed the Broken Heart. 

’Tie here fulfilled, 
ifear. I am your kmg. 

AU LongliTe 
Mearchua, Kmg of Bpaita! 

ATmt Uerlaatwin 

Shall never be digreaoed from , wait in order 
l^poo theee fiHthful lovere, aa beoomee ua — 

The oounaela of the goda are nerer known 

TUI men can call the etfecta of them their own [JB w n l . 



Thf* o[ipoBition of the Puntana to playa took ita 
hittiiYiHt form 111 the year of the publication of 
Ford H Broken Heart” Willuun Prynnc then pul>- 
liHhed (ad 1033) Hiatno-maatix Tlie Playera 
Bcoiii^ or Aoton Tragedie, Divided into Two Parta. 
Wherein it la laigely evidenced, b> diven Align- 
ineiita, by the concurring Authontiea and Reaolutioiia 
of Hutidry texta of Scripture, of the whole Pnmitive 
Church, both under the Law and Gob|k* 1! . of .>5 
Hvnodea and Counceb , of 71 Fathera and Chn<itian 
Writers, before the year of our Lord 12QID , of about 
150 fonugne and domeetique Proteatant and Popiah 
Authors, aince, of 40 Heathen Philoaopheni, His- 
toriana, Poets, of many Heatlien, many Chnatian 
Nations, Republiquea, Emimrora, Pnnoes, Magis- 
trates , of sundry Apoatohcall, Canonioall, Impenall 
Constitutiona , and of our owne Engliah Statutes, 
Magiatratea, Ymvenitlea, Writera, Preachen. That 
popular Stege-playea (the very Pomps of the Divell 
which we renoonoe in Baptiame, if we believe the 
Fathera) are ainibll, %eatheniah, lewd^ ungodly 
Speotaelea, and moat pamioioua Corruptions; con- 
demned in an agea, aa intolerable Miaofaiefea to 
Chnrohei, to Be|mbliokea, to the mannen, mindea, 
find Boulea of men. And that the Ptofeaaion of 
Play-poeti, of Stage-playen ; together with the pen* 
ning, aoU^, and frequenting of 8tage-|dayea, are 
unlawful!. atiii miabeaeeming Ghriatians. 

All pietenaeiT^ fully 



answered , and the unlawfulnes of acting, of behold- 
ing AcadrmioaU Enterludea, briefly diacuaaed ; be- 
Bi^ sundry other particulars oonoenung Danciiig, 
Dicing, Health-drmking, Ac., of which the Table iriU 
mforme you ” The mottoes on Prynne's tiUe-pm 
are as difluse aa the title itself, and book ezteim 
to more than a thousand pages of small quarta 
book roprfssented Puritan opinion upon such maMsfif 
in its narrowest and most mtemperate form. All 
who danced or looked^ on at dancing were said to 
assist at a lewd service of the devil. Whoever 
danced broke all the ten oommandmenta ; and ao 
forth Aa the Queen danced moourt masques, Piynni 
was said to have insulted the Quean, and was sub- 
jected to a material persecution aa intempenlB m 
his own shower of mere worda The aentenoe of the 
Star CTiamber on the 17th of February, 1634 
old style), was ** That Master Piynne should be eoni- 
mitted to prison during life, pay a fine of 5,000 
pcmnds ig the King, be expelled linooln*B Dm, dm- 
barred, uid disabled ever to exetciae the profesrien 
of a barrister; degraded by the Umvendtj of QilMl 
of hui degree there taken ; and that done^ be eet in 
the Pillory at Westminster, with a paper on kk 
head dedaring the nature of his oflmBe^ and haive 
one of Ids ears there out off, and at another tfane be 
eet in the pttloty m Obeapaide, with a pijper m 
afoneaid, and thcoe have hie ear out off; and 
that a flm shall be made before the mud pilhny, eed 
the hangman being there ready flnr that pMmh 
ahall pufih^ in dimpAoefol idaniier oaid aS Ilk iiiii 
books whMi eould^ prodnoed Me the flm 
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bumt^ as unfit to be seen by any bereafler.'* The 
government that sou^t thus pawmately to repress 
qunion might well eonle to an evil end. Fiynne 
lived to see what was for him a day of veugeanoe. 

The bett of the Puritans — John Milton— Puritan 
in the high siiiritual sense, and no slave to "the 
narrow prejudices of his tinie, knew the wortli of the 
stage. At this time he was at Horton, where he 
wrote " L’AUegro." When the play was good, and 
the Stage trod by actors able to mteniret it, play- 
going was for him one of tlie social pleasures that 
produce a healthy cheerfulness : 

Then to tho well-trod atage anon. 

If Jonson’s loamcd sock be on , 

Or sweeteat Shukoapcaro, Fanc} *8 child, 

Warble bis native wood notes wild. 


beth*8 Lord Keeper, who beoame Lord BUesmere be- 
fore his death in 1617, But his third wife hsM and 
retained during her second widowhood the hi|^ier 
title derived fnim her fiist husband, and was still 
the Dowa^ Countess of Derby, seventy-four yean 
old, and within two or three years of her death, when 
^‘Arcades” was written for her. Her seoand hus- 
band's son by a former maiTiagp, John ESgertoo, who 
was made Earl of Bridgewater after his fathm's 
death, married a daughter of hers by the Earl of 
Derby, and thus beoame both stepson and son-in- 
law. He had many children, and on some day of 
family interest, these children and other descendwts 
joined in an act of loving homage to the old lady, 
who lived at Harefield, about ten miles from Milton's 
home at Horton. Perhaps they first took Henry 
Lawet, the music-master, into council Milton’s father 



HABsncLD Placc. (Frfim ** Pnf f n m m e/EhuMk.**) 


It is wortli notice tliat Milton wrote his masque cf 
« Comas ” in tlio yeai after the apjiearanoe cf 
Piynne’iw^j Histno-mastix.” It whs a st^ jierfonii- 
jmoe thA libouuded in dancing, and might serve 
as an answer in kind to Piynne's intemperance of 
judgment 

In 1634 Milton, bom on the 9th of December, 
1608, was in his twenty-sixth year. He had 
already, we may suppose, pleased the family of the 
Earl ci Bridgewater, by his little domestic masque 
of "Arcades,” written for the Earl's stepmother 
and mother-in-law, the Countess of Derbf. That 
old lady had bem Alice, daughter of Sir John 
Spe n oi r of Altborp, when, in her youth, the |X)et 
Spenser dedicated to her his " Tears of the Muses.” 
It was her rare honour to have had one poem dedi- 
oated to her by STOnser ,in her youth, and another 
written for her by Milton in her aga When Spenser 
dedicate d to her, in 1591, she was the wife df 
Feedinando Stanley, Lord Strange, who became fifth 
Bari of Deii^ in 1593, and died in 1594. His 
widow, as Dowager Countess of Derl^, married six 
yeais afbeiwaxda Sir niomas Ijgerton, Queen Eliasa- 


was a musician and friend of musicians, and it may 
have been ^wes who suggested asking young John 
Milton for tiie words that were to lie said and sung. 
The Countess of Derby's seat at Harefield was in a 
nchly-wooded district. An unobtrusive family ofier- 
ing of compliment in verse could not be more simply 
planned than Milton has plamied this. Hie young 
members of the family put on the jiastoral dr^ so 
often in rec|uest, that it must have been as much 
part of the wardrobe of a person in society as the 
domino of later day& They then beoame Aroadea, 
the Arcadians. The old lac^ sat in the garden, the 
grandchildren and other relatives formed procession 
at the house and marched towards her. As they 
turned the comer and came in sight they began to 
sing— 

Look, nymphs and diopherds, look, 

What sudden Uase of majesty 

Is that iriiioh we fim hsooe deic^ 

During the song they advanced until they stood 
before her. Then, one habited as the Oenius of the 
Woods about Harefirid stepped fScrward to , pay 
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deli€««0 Tfan the dhOdmi 

kiBned the fWpMOMitiher’i rob^ (** Approieh, end ki« 
her iMOied Teetiue’e hem ")i end eeiig themieiTm into 
e dance hoibre heri till a oeoond song called them 
away. AxiA that wee all The geniiia of the |ioet 
had aeaiated aimply at a graceful utterance of fii^ly 
affeetiaii and homage of youth to aga 


comjs, 

|irodaoed at Ludlow Castle on the 2dth of September, 
1634, was, as completely as any human work can be, 
the iTverae of a iiomp of the ^vil. In June, 1631, 
the Karl of Bridgewater became Lord President of 
the West, that u to say, of Wales and the four 
adjacent counties — Gloucester, Worcester, Hereford, 
and Shro])Bhire. The office was like that of tho Lord 
Deputy — ^now called Lord Lieutenant — in Ireland, 
and tJie vioerojral court was held at Ludlow Castle tn 
hbropHliire. l^e Earl of Bridgewater did not go into 
if*Ridence at Ludlow before Oilier, 1033. In 1634 
hiH whole family had joined him, and he resolved 
then to give a state entertainment, representing 
loyal hospitality, that should incln^ a masque. 
H< nry Lawes, musician and musio-master, waa again 
( ailed into council, and John Milton, then in his 
taeiity sixth yeai, was asked for the words. He 
ch(we to grace the festival — at a time when hard 
ill inking had come into fissluon — with a genial plea 
foi tetu|)erance. Comiis ha<l come down from old 
(vHM'k times as the (lersoiiilication of unmeasured 
lull til, of 

Midnight shout and ro^< Ir} , 

Tqisy dsnit and jolht) 

He is that in Milton's masque. It was a recom- 
iiieiidiition of the subject that there was ample range 
foi the musk-maker, since he had to furnish heads for 
tilt lout of followers of Coiiius, who by intem|ieninoe 
dt grade tliemselves to beasts, and m whom, 

Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 

The express rosembu nco of the gods, is chiy god 
Into sumo brutish form of wolf, or hear, 

C)r ounce, or tiger, hog, or beaitled goat, 

All other {Mits remaining as they were. 

And they, so perfect is their misery, 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 

But boast themselves more comely than before.* 


' The tongs of ths tlsse of Ghsrlss L sbonadod with strsins In 
which Qgeees wne tr i t ed m n higher onm e ltn ess. Thne John Clevn* 
hudisiit— 

** Come let ns drink%wBj the tlae. 

Whtnnine nms high wit 's In the prhna 

* * * e e e 

Wine mekee the eool for notion fit. 

Who fiiiihs most wins hnth ths nmtt wit** 
findBobsvtHmth-. 

** Tit wise la levs, sad love in wins. 

XaagiNi our yoaih wtth finmot diTiBa" 

And Sir John MdliV* 


Bo dMuk and ho fosigiit 
Vfilhe hsd «lNll he sought t 
the WMdtwie hW mla V good dMdsf.** 


Blnowing that the chief ocUmw m llie uasqae at 
Ludlow were to be the three yoongeet childmi of 
the Lord Ffeendent'a fiumly (a girl and two boye), 
Milton provided them with parts that in no way 
took thm out of their oum characters, unless it were 
\jf identifying them with absolute innocence sad 
purity. In 1634, the Earl of Bndgewatei^s ten living 
children (five others had died) were eight daughters 
— Frsnoee, Arabella, Elizab^, Mary, Penelope, 
Catharine, Magdalen, Alice ; after whom came the 
two boys, John and 'Acunas, John being the eon and 
heir, with title of Lord Brackley. Alice, the yoongeet 
girl, about fifteen years old, was the Lady in Ccpns^ 
and her two younger brothers^ John and TUmui^ 
played their own parta. The three children, in fact, 
represented in the masque none but themsehes. Thi^ 
wei*e supposed to cross the stage from beck to fronts 
to be introduced to their father and moihur, who eat 
in the front row of the audience. The stage waa 
made to represent a wood, the old type of onr world ; 
and in this worid of ours in the days of Charles 1., 
partly an actual corruption of mannera, partly a 
oomhative desire in the King’s frienda to fiont the 
Puritans and show that they were staunch, had 
oansed many to vaunt dnmkenneas and sensual ex- 
cess as viitues of good fellowship and hospitality. 
Sudi as these were the damling qieUs that Comiie 
hurled into the spongy air **of power to cheat the 
eye with blear illusion.’" This false view of sodal 
enjoyment waa the power of the charming rod of 
Oomus, that made appear good. TemfitationB 
such SB these beset innocent youth, and of them 
Milton devised hia allegoiy. Since God cares for 
His children, the scene iqiened witli the descent of 
a guardian angel, or Attendant Spirit, who thus tella 
his mission for the help of sudi as 

By due steps aspire 

To lay their just hands on that golden key 
^Dint opes the palace of etenuty. 

Within our seagirt isle the Earl of Bridgewater 
comes to the west to rule the Welsh — or, in other 
words, 

all this tract that fronta the felling son 

A noble Peer of mickle trust and power 
Has m his charge, with tempered awe to gvude 
An old and haughty nation proud m arms : 

Where his feir offspring, nursed in pnnoely lore^ 

Are coming to attend their father's stale, 

And new-entrusted sceptre. But their way 
Lies through the perplexed paths of this drear wood, 
The Dodding honor of whose shady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandering passenger; 

And here their tender ago might sidfer peril. 

But that, by quick command from eovian Jove, 

I waa despatched for their defence and guard. 

And hsten why ; for I will tell you now 
What never yet woe heard in or aong, 

From old or modem bard, in ball or bower. 

Baoohna, that first fkom out ths purple giupe 
Ckuihed flm sweet poieon of misnaM whM^ 

Alter the Tuscan maiineia trarnfformedt 
Coasting the ly^eno shore, as the winds listed, 

On Giiod’a iriand fell— who knows not GSro4» 

Ihe ifiTifiititiiT of the Baa, eduisa ehumiUlquB 
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VHioe w tasted loet his upcight dbapo, 

And downward fell into a groveUing swine F 
lliis Nymidi, that gaaed' npon his olustering lo<^ 

With ivy-berries wreathed, and his blithe youth, 

Had by him, ere he parted thence, a son 
Much like his fafiier, but his mother more, 

Whom therefore die brought up, and Comus named. 
Who, ripe and frolic of his full-grown age, 

Boving the Celtic and Iberian fields. 

At last betakes him to this ominous wood. 

And, in thick shelter of black shades embowered, 

Exods his mother at her mighty art ; 

Offering to over)’ weary traveller 
Kb orient liquor in a crystal glass. 

To quench the drought of Phosbus ; which as they taste — 
For most do taste through fond intemperate thirst — 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenanoe. 

Hie express resemblance of the gods, is changed 
Into some brutish form of wolf, or bear, 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat, 

All other parts remaining as they were. 

And they, so perfoi’t is their miser}*. 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 

But boast themselves more comely than before ; 

And all their friends and native home forget, 

To roll with pleasure in a sensual sty. 

The gnardiiui angel comes therefore to aid the inno- 
cent, and puts off his sky robes to take the Bha]ie of 

A swain 

That to the service of this house belongs. 

Who, with his soft pipe and smooth-ditticd song. 

Well knows to still the wild winds when they roar, 

Aqd hush the waving woods. 

While there is fitness in this association of the 
heavenly guide with harmony, this and another 
passage doubtless include an under-touch of com- 
pliment to Ueniy Lawes, who acted the jiart of 
the Attendant Spirit. U]K>n tlio voice that speaks 
pf care in heaven follows tlie wild sound of careless 
riot upon earth. Comus enters with his crew of 
followers, ** headed like suudiy sorts of wild beasts." 
They exjjress their character in Bacchanalian song 
and dandh,’*and hide among the trees at the approach 
of some chaste footing, an innocent life that (Somus 
waits £6 win into his company. 

Now to my charms. 

And to my wily trains. 1 shall oro long 
Be well stocked with as fair a herd as gnused 
About my mother Ciro6. Thus I hurl 
My dazsling tpoUs into the spongy air. 

Of power to cheat the eye with blear illusion. 

And give H false presentments, lest the place 
And my quaint habits breed astoniriiment, 

And pnt the damsel to suspicious flight ; 

Which moat not be, lor that's against my oonne. 

I, under loir pretenoe of friendly ends, 

Aikd woU-plooed words of glosing couite^, 

Baited with resms not nnplansible, 

Wind mo into the oaqr-hesrted man, 

And hng him into maret. 

Obouu stq^ niidn when the Lady enteve— 4he Ledy 


Alice ligerton, who vqpveaante so other then hwectfi 
except that by her puritv of thoQi^t and W(M flb 
beoomee idenl^ed with the prineiple to which Oomei 
is opposite. Her words express absolute puziW^ and 
fiiith of the pure soul in a pioteoting (Ml. Parted 
from her brothers in the night, whose dsrknem bdbM 
no fear, she seeks to make her voice reach diem in 
song. Milton here gives to the Lady Alice an echo 
song, and Henry Lawes vrould be content with eoeh 
an opportunity of showing how his pupil had pioAted 
by g^ instruction. But the Ladv's song typifies, 
as the after comment of Oomns shows, me saoied 
harmony of a pure soul, best harmony of esxth, to 
which Heaven seems to answer with **resoiiaiUng 
graoa" Comus, in comment, feels the difiTeranoe 
between the voice of a pure innooenoe that aids 
with 'a real joy, and the beguiling strains of an 
impure pleasure tliat takes struigth away. 

Con any mortal mixture of earth's mould 
Breathe such divine enchanting ravishment F 
Sure something holy lodges in that breast. 

And with these raptures moves the vooel eir 
To testify his hidden reddenoe. 

How sweetly did they fleet upon the wings 
Of Silence, throngh the empty- vaulted night ! 

At every fall smoothing the raven-down 
Of Darkness till it smilfd. I have oft heard 
My mother Cind with the Sirena three, 

Ai^dst the dowery-kirtled Neiodde, 

Culling their potent herbe and baleful dnige, 

Who, OB they eung, would take the priooned soul, 

And lap it in Elysium ; Scylla wept, 

And chid her barking waves into attention, 

And fell (luir}*bdis murmured soft applause. 

Yet they in pleasing dumber lulled the sense, 

And in sweet madness robbed it of itself ; 

But such a sacred and home-felt delight, 

Such sober certainty of waking bliso, 

1 never heard till now. 

When (JoiniiH, diHguised, tempts to wliat he calls his 
** low, but loyal oottage," the Lady who is trustful 
liecomes ignorant of evil ; her final trust is the secure 
one, and sHb follows with a prayer — 

Eye me, blest Providence, and square my trial 
To my proportioned strength ! Shopheid, load on. 

When the two boys, ber brothers, enter next, 
searching in darkness for their sister, their thongfats 
are those of innocent minds strengthened by study. 
The elder, as more taught, strengthens the younger, 
who is more disposed to fear, and draws aid ftom 
Plato to faith in the strengtli id innocence. 

So dear to Heaven is eointly chastity, 

Tliat, when a soul is found sincerely so, 

A thousand liveried angele lackey her, 

Driving far off each thing of ein and gtdHf 
And, in dear dream and mlemn vieion, 

Tell her of thing! that no gsorn ear can hear; 

Till oft oonvene with heavenly baUtsata 
Begin to oast a beam on the outward diaps, 

The nnpolhited temple of Che mind. 

And tonie it by degieea to the aonl'e eaaeaoCi 
TUlsUbemedeiaBmocIsL Bntwhankst, 





VUiXt 


Bf Mn, teoM fillip 

BoA moil V ^ 

Liti Ift dittmncBt to fha Iftwoid portii 
Tho ml gmm olottod by coQio^ 

Imbodiiiy md ImbmlM, ttU oho quite Iom 
The diThm piepoty ci bar tot beug. 

Soeh ire tbooe tUdk and gloomy aluuloire damp 
Oft leen in ohaniel-vaiiUa and aepiilclirm, 

Lingering, and dtting by a new-made grate, 

Aa loath to leqye the body that it loved. 

And linked ita^ by canud aenauality 
To a degeneimte and degraded atate. 

to. B How charming is divine philosoidiy t 
Hot JiaNih and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 

But mnaioal as is ApoUo*s lute. 

And a perpetual feast of nectared sweets, 

Whore no crude surftet reigns. 

The divine philoaophy that on the lipa of the elder 
charmed the younger brother, was taken atrafght 
from a paaaage in Plato’s ** Phmdo.” To the boys 
thus communing together cornea the gnardian angel 
with hu aid. He la habited like a shepherd. ** Oh, 
Brother, 'tia my father’s shepherd, sure.** Ood’a 
8h< pherd, and their Father’s shepherd still. Associa- 
tion of the spirit with saeet music again admits an 
uiider-note of reference to Heniy Lawes. 

Thynns * whoso artful stiains have oft delayed 
Till huddling brook to hear his nuulngal. 

And sweetened every musk-rose of the dale. 

When the brothers are warned by him of their sister’s 
danger, the younger asks — 

Is this the confidence 
Yon gave me, Brother h 
EM H Yia, and keep it still , 

Ixan on it safely , not a period 

Shall he unsaid for me Against the threats 

Of mahoe or of sorcery, or that power 

Which omiig men call Chance, this 1 hold firm,— 

Virtue may he assailed, hut never hurt, 

SurprukHi by unjust force, hut not enthmUed. 

Yea, o\on that which mischief meant most tom 
Shall in the happy trial prove most glory. 

But e%il on itself shall back recall, 

And mix no more with goodneee, when at last, 

Gathered hke scum, and eettled to itself. 

It shall be in eternal raatleae Change 
Belf.fed, and self-oonsumed If thia fail, 

The pillared firmament is rottennesi. 

And earth's base built on stubble. 

But the boys* resdinesB^to seek out the magician 
sword in hand is met with warning of the mastery 
of Comus over msre brute strength. 

He with his bsie wind esn unthvesd thy joints, 

And onimbls aU thy dnows. 

When UlyiM in the iaiand of CSroe— *who atanda 
w luata of the fleah--^waiit to reaoue from the apalla 
^ the enohaatrem hia friandsi whom ahe had trana- 
fonned into gwine^ he uma aset hj Heneoa, the god 
Intellea^ and waned t^ net 


lllv 

resist her power without a diann |^ven by him, and 
that was the herb moly, with a black root and white 
flower, hard to be dug by men. By this Homer 
meant knowledge that ooines d tcnl, and givee Uie 
spirit power to resist entioements of the toh, 
Milton refers to this passage in the '^Odymey,** 
when he makee hia attendiuit spirit give to the 
brothers a like lesson, and raise the herb bsemony — 
name from a word meaning skilled by ex|)erieDoe ; 
the experience that study brings — above medy, as far 
aa knowledge, quicken^ by Christ’s teachings ia 
above the knowledge of the ancient world. The 
shepherd lad in the following psasage is anjp poor' 
wise man, who, though of small rq^ird with men, 
may hold communion with the angels; and the ^dull 
swain” la any man, poor or rich, by whom the wisdom 
bred of study ii contemned.^ 


> Tklc it tht iwMigi in tbtiMttbook of tht 
MQtos hat bciu is anti, tad on wbioh tlto bt bttm tht nTtmiMt 
toCfarat lqnotetl|iaQfbtht1aMttifidtnadiitloncfto**Odjtiir" 
into Bptnticaui ttaam, bj Plubp Stnnbopn Wonltg. 

Tbta in too bnadt I nnabtnd nil mj tnia, 

Sacb with itt ohitf Out to aijttlf 1 took , 

One did to fur Sniyloobnt patain. 

Than «t tb« lolt m tttabr btbatt tbook, 

And bit Itnpt Itrtb , nor bt Uit work fonook. 

Bat pntttd witb twaia^oad-twaatj tna f ed nnamd, 

Wttpins , wo tfur tboai pttrntd mmaj t look 
Wooping Bo IB tht woodt tbt hoatn tbtr fooad 
Of Cifoo, ttoat wtibbowa* tad ca ooatpieBoat groaad. 

WolvM of tbt mmattia tU tronad tht wty, 

Aad boot, tofttnod bjr tho qwDs dtnat, 

At oaob htr phillan bad ptrUken. Itj 
Thttt clntUr round tbt mtn t adTaadair Hat 
rtwmnf liko dogt, who, wbtn tbair kad doth dlan. 

Wait tm bt iMMt fm tht tenqatUbidl. 

And for tbo oboMo fifti whidi bit btadt iign 
fbwn. for be nt'tr fotitU tbo m to thttt tU 
Fawn on oar frindt, whom mnob tbt nawoattd kfbtt anaL 


Boon at bw rottflnlt thoj paatt, aad btar 
A roioe of ataging fkom a lortlj p l attw 
Wbtro Cirot wtartt bar gnat wnb jiar bj jrttr. 

Bo thiniag, dtadtr, aad laattaet with g r a ot^ 

At wtart tbt dtagbttn of imaKHrtal not. 

Than md PoHtaa, noBiaat* Snt in worth 

Of all my friaadt "Haiti tbiongb tbaadiolaf qpmt 

Floata a iwaat mnaio ohanalag air aad aartb * 

Omi fortomaioddntbi^iorwoBiaafnvoitbkrOi.** 
a 

That apnka ba, and tbij lifltd up thdr voiot 
Andoalladbar Bba tha bHUfont doora aaoa 
Unfolding bade tbam ia bar bnllt rmofot ; 

Who aatarad in aot kaowiag. aara aloaa 
Surylookna, miadoubtiiig tivnd Full aooa 
BaachM aad obain la foir anay aba tat. 

And iBixiag nmtl tad boa^f, poatid Ibartoa 
Btroiw Pnmahm wma, tad witb tbt food tbay iti 
Bant np hm balaful draft, to make fbua qntia fomtl 


TiMir aoBBtry. Tbay nealviat dnak, nawfot. 
FCrtbwitb abt onto tbam witb bar wnad divbMb 
Aad dnva than out, tad bhai tbam tioat ia tlyta, 
Wbtrt tbay the bnd, vtita, form, aad balr nf awbii 
Took, bat tbt bnit ttayid mai^ at mt ibt vdat 
CoBfOatd thins UurtkattotbtlrklnTilmfti 

Bbt food, wbntoa the bvatltb btnl arisbt filMi 
rnrniabtfl. maal, atom, tbitar fuaHiar nndb 
Bto M nrtb^pmnito stot an snt ml «» ioA 


to, 


fftaa ba OHM torn aauM bo allr Ato 
fta fito toir tol la Ms aoal did sM, 
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Om wid vlmoil dliiftt 
How to oecure the ledy from tuipriml 
Brought to my mind a certain ^epherd-lad, 

Of amall regard to eee to, yet well skilled 
In every virtuoua plant and heahng herb 
That a^^eada her verdant leaf to the morning ray. 
He loved me well, and oft would bog me isiiig. 
Which when I did, he on the tender graas 
Would ait, and hearken even to oeataay. 

And in requital ope hia leathern acrip, 

And show me aimplea of a thousand namea, 

Tolling their strange and vigorous faculties. 
Amongst the rest a siiuUl umughtly rout, 

But of divine effect, ho culled mo out. 

The leaf was darkish and had pncklea on it. 

But in auoth(>r country, aa he said. 

Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this soil. 
Unknown, and like esteemed, and the dull awain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted shoon ; 

And yet more medVinal la it than that Moly 
That Uormos once to wise Ulyaaca gave. 

He called it Hvemony, and gave it me, 

And bade mo keep it aa of sovran uso 
*Gainat all enchantmonta, mildow blast, or dump. 
Or ghastly furioa' apparition. 

I pursed it up, but little reckoning made. 

Till now that this extremity conipollod. 

But now 1 find it true ; for by this moans 
I knew the foul enchanter though diaguisod, 
Entered tho very limc-twigs of hia a|K*lla, 

And yot came off. If you liave this about you^ 
As I will give you when we go — you may 
Boldly assault the necromancer's hall ; 

Where if he bo, with dauntless hardiliood, 

And brandiahod blade rush on him, break his glass, 
And shed the luscious liquor on the ground ; 

But Boiao hia wand. 


TongueleaB he stood, heart-woonded, weak to quell 
The agony withu , a dark dumb nuu 
Of weeping ever from his eyehds fell ; 

Xnch did we wonder and euqmre his pom. 

Till words at last he found his angaish to moke plain. 

'* Sesiehing as thou, Odysseus, didst command. 

We a fair palace m the woodland gain, 

WhA one that plied the diotofl with her hand 
Bong simet— divine or mortal. Then my tram 
Coiled her, and she, the brilliant portals twain 
Unfolding, hade them to her bolls , but 1, 

Donbtfnl of gnile, withont the doors remain. 

There all the rest ore vanished ntterly ; 

BIttliig long time I watched ; not one oonld I descry." 

forthwith my saver-hllted sword I take, 

Aitowo sad bow, and Ud him go before ; 

Bnt he with both hands olosped my k new , and spoke 
Aooento of wfngM words, bewailing sore : 

'* Force me not, hsro. to that hated door I 
Brag me not hence to perishi for I know 
Thoa and thj comnideB will letorn no mors. 

Bather with these right qniokly let na go. 

And mve onr aonlo throngh flight, and shnn the evil woe.' 

BntXt <*Biir]iwdiiiB, abide thonlMre 
IM by the hollow ship, and dnnk and eat ; 

But I will heneti B see rtty severe 
OonalfalnsBW.'* Thns 1 peeaing tamed my Ibet 
Onthmugh ibe glene for the difine retrset 
Cfem t end a youth, in forsi end sMold 
lUr es whan tander sMUhood^eeioBa OMBt awoil, 
DiontlManrams, with iha wand Iff gold, 
list ow dens saA Bmo my band in Us did Wld, 


The Brothers, like the ludf, proceed to the hoaie of 
Ciomos with a prsyer for (M’s proteetua: 

ThymiBi lead on apnoe, I 'll follow thee, 

And somo good angel bear a shield before us. 

In the next scene tlie Xndy in the atately palace 
of Comus, set amoiigHt hiu reveUers in the channed 
chair, from which she cannot rise, wag in the pgai- 
tion of many an innocent youth pi the days of 
Charles the First and after them, bound by what 
were regarded as tlie laws of hospitality to iireaence 
at a drunken revel. The dialogue between Comus 
and the Lady shows us the two principles repre- 
sented by them reasoning out in argument Milton's 
plea for tem|)eranoe. The brothers then rusli in, 
break* the Enchanter's glass, but let Comus himself 
escape. Oh, ye mistook," the Spirit tells them. 

Ye should huvo snatched his wand 
And bound him fast. Without his rod reversed. 

And bai'kward muttnm of diiwevcring power. 

We cannot free tho Ijuly that aits here 
In stony futtors fixed and motiunless. 

Without reversal of the charming-rod tliat cheats 
the eye with false apjieaninoeh — change of the social 
opinion that establishes under fair name gui evil 
usage — Comus will still he master of his crew. But 
as the Tjady must lie rescued from her thraldom, 
the allegory is changed to a raising of tlie 8]>irit of 
Temperance, typified by pure water drojis that might 
have been taken from any stream, but at Ludlow 
were taken fi*om the river of Shrojishire by raising 
the nymph of the Severn, who undoes the cliarm. 

Thus 1 sprinkle on thy bruast 
Drops that from my fountain pure 
1 have kept of precious cure, 


" Whither," he mid. " wonld^t thou thy stops inoluwb 

Ah < haplew, all unwoetuig of thy way P 

Thy fnends he boddling lu their stym liVo awiuo , 

And tboM wouldat then deliver f 1 tell thee nay— 
Exoepj^ I help thee, thon with them oholt stay. 

Come, take thw taheman to Ciroe'a hall. 

For I will mve thee from thine ilia thia day. 

Nor imve like niin on thy life to fall, 
liBoe her pemioioaa wiles 1 now will toll the# aU. 

** Drink will she mix, and In thy food will diorm 
Drags, hut in vain, beeanse I give thee now 
This antidote beyond her power of harm. 

When she shall smite thee with her wand, do thon 
Draw thy sharp sword, snd flsroe desigB avow 
Toslsyher. Sha will Ud thss to her bsd, 

Feonng thy lifted sun and threatening brow. 

Nor thon refnse, that so heit^Mart be led 
To loose tby Inoklass Mends, and on thee slndness thed. 

“ Bnt by the grand oath of immortsls blest 
First bind bsr, era thon yield, thsA she no wrong 
floheme for tby rain In ber seeret hraasti 
Lest, naked sad nnsMmiedt then Ungw long 
Pent in vile dnranee with hut swinish throng." 
Iherswith the root he tors np from the gronsfl, 

Btoek, wHh a mUk-whlte gowra, in heavenly tongue 
0a]ledllUj,anditaaatarsdldespaBn4- 
BardtobediqrbynNn} taifodasIlpoiNrisloand. 

Tlmn to tlm tier Olympos Bevmss went, 

Chew thiengh tbs woodland lils I bntlrapsIraA 


Onward bo Cdras's heOs BMgefflMSA 
Aiid wifh a hsivlag iMUft ths dMww dsieA 
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TWm ttpm thy fliigec’i tap, 

Hate m|K» thy rahidl hp , 

N«Bt this inarUe, yenomed mt, 

8aia«i«ri Vith gums of glutinous heut, 

I toudh with ehasto pslnis moist and oold, 

Kow tho spell hath loot itsliold 

Heie follow rustic dances before a scene ropie- 
suiting Ludlow town and castle, after which the 
AttenSant Bpint bniigs the three chihlifsu to the 
irout and presents them to their father and motliei 

VoUe lord and lady bright, 

1 have brought ye nc w delight 
Here lahuld so goodly grown 
Ihreo fair branchce of >our own 
Heaven hath timcl) trnd thoir }outh, 

Thoir faith, thoir jiatuni < , and thoir truth. 

And sunt them bore through hard ossu) s, 

With a crown of duithLum piaisc. 

To triumph in victorious danou 
O or HtJumal folly and intcmperanoo 

Next follow allegoiicul dances by tho chief charao 
ters of the iiuiH(|ue, m which the children join, the 
(laiiua hguniig the kasoii of tlie |ioeni All then 
( loses witii the Spirit’s epilogui , winch is suminiMl up 
b> upjxNiuig this tlioiight to tlu faith of the wild 
nMllein that vntiie dwells witli suui severity while 
till iioe life IS theirs 

Mortals that would follow mf , 

Lo%( Milm she filuTK IS fr<4 
8ho can ttuch ^€ h ivi to ilinib 
liiglu I tliiin the Hphen chum , 

Or if N irtm fcibh wore 
Hcsi\cn itself would stoop to her 

Then* is a harmless touch of the bacohaniiliaii 
w of free life iii Tiionias Haiidolph’s ** Aristippus,” 
wiittfMi 111 lb3<), as a ]ilayful Caiiibiidge iiitc*rhide lu 
honour of good suck and in coiiUmipt of beer Ran 
dolph diwi, but twenty se^eii years old, l 1634, the 
year of the picxluctiou of **(joiau8*’ He had lieen 
* diicated at Westminster School and Tniuty Colb*ge, 
( ’ambiidge, where he took his M A degree, was a 
good scholar and a good wit, and wrote among his 
five dramatic pieces one called 

THE irnSER* TiOOKmO-OLASS, 

in defence of plays. This is the opening — 

* 

Act I , Srsnn 1 

Bibu, d EwtAwss m , mnd MutrsM Flowsbdbw, to 
a HotordsfAsr ^ §mmU wsrw, th$ mt AsHany hromgkt 
fsatketi to ik« other pint omd lookmp-pioBtu 

^woqftko of Bimeh iVtan, 

Fiow Sss, taoChnr, bow the wicked throng and crowd 
To works d vanity I Kol a nook or corner 
In all this hbsss d Sn, lids cave d dlthuiMa, 

This dsn d ^ipiiilad ihlovd, hd It M atttfl^ 
BtiifM,sn4fliiMM 

With the kmi Wipnbste. 

tM 


Bird, Bister, were there not before inns t 
Tee, I will «y ume, for my seal bids me 
Say filthy urns, enough to harbour such 
Aa tnvellud to deetniction the broad way , 

Iktt they build more and more, more shope of Satan. 



Foounortmeo ow BAKOocra s Porns wira ms PuuTBSir 
From the 1664 hdUiPii of hto toomu. 

Flow Iniquit> aboundeth, though pure a<wl 
Teach, preach, huff, puff, and snuff at it, yet still, 

KtiU it aboundeth Had wo seen a c hurt h, 

A now -built chunh, erected north and south, 

It hod been something worth the wondering at. 

Btrd Good works are done 
How I say , no works are good. 

Good works ore mriroly popish, and apoeiTphaL 
Bud But the had abound surround, y*«a, and con- 
found 

Ko mand now if playhouses mcrease, 

For they are all grown so obsoene d late, 

That one bogets another 
Flow Flat fornication ! 

I wonder anybody takes dehght 
To hear them pnlule. 

Btrd Nay, and I have heard 
That in a — tragedy I think they call it , 

They make no more d kilHag one mctlior, 

Than you adl pma e 
Ehw. Chr you aell feathera, brdbsr. 

Bat SIC they ad hanged for it f 
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Law grows partial, 

And finds it but chanco tnsdley ; and thdr oomedies 
Will abuse you, or me, or anybody ; 

Wo cannot put our moneys to incroaae 
By lawful usury, nor bre^ in quiet. 

Nor put off our false wares, nor keep our wives 
Finer than others, but our ghosts must walk 
Upon their stages. 

Flow, Is not this flat conjuring, 

To make our ghosts to walk ere wo bo dead ? 

JBini, That's nothing, Mistross Flowordow, they will 
play 

Tho knave, the fool, tho devil, and all for monoy. 

Flow. Impiety ! Oh, that men endued with reason 
Should have no more giuce in them ! 

Btrd. Bo there not other 
Vocatiuns as thriving, and more honest ? 

Bailiffs, promoters, jailors, and apparitors. 

Beadles, and marshals' men, tho needful instruments 
Of the republic ; but to make themsclvos 
Buch monsters ? for they arc monsters, they are monsters, 
Base, sinful, shameless, ugly, vile, deformod, 

Pernicious monsters Y 
Flow, I have heard our vicar 
Call playhouses the Colleges of Transgression, 

Wherein tho Seven Deadly Bins are studied. 

Bird. Why, then, the city will in time bo made 
An University of Iniquity. 

We dwell by Black Friars College, whore I wonder 
How that profane nest of pernicious birds 
Dare roost themselves there in the midst of us. 

Bo many good and well-disposed persons. 

Oh, impudence ! 

Flow. It was a seolous prayer 
1 heard a brother make oonceming playhouses. 

Bird, For charity, what is it ? 

Flow. That the Globe, 

Wherein (quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice. 

Had been consumed : the Phennix burnt to ashes. 

The Fortune whipped for a blind [trull] : Black Friars 
He wonders how it ’scaped demolishing 
1* th* time of Iteformation. Lastly he wished 
The Bull might cross the Thames to*the bear-garden. 

And there be soundly baited. 

Birt^^A good prayer. 

Flow, 'Indeed it something pricks my conscience 
I come to sell 'em pins and loolang-glasses. 

Bird. I have their custom, too, for all their feathers : 
*Tis fit that we, which are sincere prafessors. 

Should gain by infidels. 

Bcsnb 2. 

Bnter Hosavs, o Flayer, 

Mr. Bosdus, we have brought the things you ^ke. 

Boi. Why, 'tis well. 

Fhw. Pray, sir, what serve they for ? 

Boe. We use them in our play. 

Bird. Are you a player P 
Boo. I am, sir, what of that P 
Bird, And is it lawful P 
Good sister, let 's oonveit him. Will you use 
Bo fond a oslling P 
Flow. And so impCons P 
Bird. So itreligiousP 
Flow. So nnwamntaUe P 
Bird. Only to gain by vies P 
Flow, To ttve by dhi P 


Boo. My spleen is up. And live not you by sin P 
Take away vanity, and you both may break. 

What serves your lawful trade of selling pins, 

But to joint gewgaws, and to knit together 
Gorgets, strips, neckcloths, laces, ribbons, ruffs. 

And many other such-like toys as those. 

To make the baby bride a pretty puppet P 
And you, sweet foathorman, whoso waru, though light, 
O'erwoighs your oonscienoo. What serves your trade 
But to plume folly, to give pride her wings. 

To dock vainglory P spoiling the peacock's tail 
To adorn an idiot's coxcomb : Oh, dull ignoranoe ! 
How ill ’tis understood, what wo do moan 
For good and honest ; they abuse our scene, 

And say we live by vice : indeed *tis true. 

As the physicians by diseases do, 

Onl^' to cure them. They do live we see 
like cooks b>' pampering prodigality, 

'^^'hich are our fond accusers. On the stage 
We set an usurer to tell this age 
How ugly looks his soul : a prodigal 
Is taught by us how far from Uberal 
His fully boara him. Boldly I dare say. 

There has been more by ns in some one play 
Laughed into wit and virtue, than hath been 
By twenty tedious lectures drawn from sin 
And foppish humours : hence tho cause doth ri^-* 
Men are not won by the ears so well as eyes. 

First see what wc present. 

Flow. The sight is able 
To unsanctify our eyes, and make *em carnal. 

Boo, Will you condemn without examination P 

Bird. No, sister, let us call up all our seal, 

And tr>' the strength of this temptation : 

Satan shall see wo darc^ defy his engines. 

Flow. 1 am content. 

Boa Then take your places hero, I will come to you, 
And moralise the plot. 

Flow. That moralising 
I do approve, it may be for instruction. 

ScBNB 3. 

Entfr a Deformed Fellow. 

Def, Roscius, I hear you have a new play to-day. 

Boe. We want not yon to play Mephistophidos. 

A pretty natural wixard ! 

Def. What have you there P 

Boe. A looking-glass or two. 

Def. What things aro they P 
Pray lot mo sec them. Heaven, what sights are here P 
I’ve seen a devil. Looking-gla s se s call you them P 
There is no barilisk but a looking-glass. 

Boe. Tis your own fore you saw. 

Def. My own P thou liest; 

Pd not be such a monster foi^the world. 

Jffrf. IxK>k in it now with me, what soo'st thon nowP 

Drf An angel and a devU. 

Boe. Ixx>k on that 

Thon call’st an angd, mark it well, and toll me 
Is it not like my face P 

Def. As *twero the same. 

Boe. Why so is that like thine. Dost thou not sei^ 
Tis not the glass, but thy deformity, 

That makes this ugly diape; if they be lair 
That view the glass, sn^ the refleetions are. 

This serves the body; the soul sees her isos 
In oomsdy, sad has ao otiisr glass. 
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JtM. And yit meUiinki if *t wm not for thii glMii, 
Whiirein Um farm of mtn boholdi hio gnoe, 

Wa could Mol find unother way to aea 
How near our riiapea iqiproaeh divinity. 

Ladiea, lot thoie who will your glaM derida, 

And Miy it ii an inatmment of prido ; 

1 will oomuond ) uu fur it : thorit you loe 
If you be lair how truly fair yo be ; 

Where finding boautooua fucee, I do know 
You'll have the greater care to keq) them eo. 

A heavenly viaion in your beuuty hue, 

Which nature hath denied to your own eyea ; 

Were it not pity, >ou alone riiould be 
Debaned of that othere are bleiMMl to eoe ; 

Then take your glaaeoe, and youieolvee enjoy 
TUr iKinofit of younehue, it ii no toy, 

Though ignorance at idight eateem hath tot hiT, 

That will preeorvo ue good, or make ue better. 

A country elut (for auch iho was, though here 
I* th* city may be aomc, ae well ae there), 

Ki pt her hands clean (for thoae being always noon, 

Had told her eleo how sluttish she had been), 

Itut hud her faco as nast> as the stall 

Of a tashmongor, or an usuter's hull 

Daubed o'er with dirt one might have dared to say 

She was a true piece of l^umetheua da} , 

hoi } ut informed , and then her unkembed hair 

Dit ssed up with cobuebs, inudi her hag-like stare , 

One ils} withm hei pad (fui oountr} lasses, 

hail ladies, have no other luokiiig-gliusies), 

hhi spied bei uglmcss, and fam shi would 

11.1% 1 blushed, if thorough so much dirt she could ' 

Asliamed, wiUun that wator, that, I say, 

Which showed hei filth, slu washed her filth away. 

So comedies, as |KH)ts do intend them, 

bi'r\e first to show our faults, uud then to mend them. 

Vitoii our stage two glass(*H oft there be, 

I'ht cornu imrror, and the tragedy . 

The comic glass is full of merr} strife. 

The low rofloction of a country life. 

Gmve tragedy , void of such horoelv sports, 

Is the sad glass of cities and of courts. 

• 

The play afterwards following the doctrine of 
Aristotle, that Virtue is seated in the mean, and 
tliat each vice is either the too much or too little 
of a virtue, shows the Vices by characteristic dia- 
logue between pain of extremes. After which, 
Mechoority, the Golden Mean, Mother of Virtue, in- 
troaiioes her daughter with a long speech, and Bird 
and Flowerdew are treated to a Masque of the 
Virtues. 

But angiy Puritans Itill warred against the stage, 
and as the civil troubleB gather^ strength the 
drama suffered more and more neglect Young poets 
who would have written many plays had they been 
horn in the preceding reigi^ wrote songa, and each a 
play or twa Shakerley Hamuon published in 1632 
^ play called Holland’s Ijeaffuer/and in 1633 his 
“ Fine Oompanioa.'’ Holland’s Leaguer was a place 
of garden entertainmient within the moat that sur- 
rounded the edd Manor House of Fbris Garden. Sir 
John Sudkling wrote ^^Aglaura,” **BreiuibralC and 
^^XheOohli^lMfbra his death m 164L Villiam 


Hahington prodnoed ^^Yhe Queet of Aunggn” in 
1640. Willuun Cartwright, one of the most spSiiiaal 
and accomplished of the young Oxford men of bis 
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From CSo 3Stl« pmgt of • Potm^tkiot da(c4 1632. 


day, a ** seraphical preacher ** as well as a lyric poet, 
dramatist, and a loyal friend to the king, dM of 
caiiqi-fever in 1643, when he was but th'rty-two 
years old. One of his four plays was 


THE ROIAL SLAVE, 

first acted on the 30tb of August, 1636, before the 
kmg and queen at Oxford, by students of Cart- 
wright’s owm college, C'hnstchurcb, and first printed 
at Oxford in 163U. The habits Persian, the scene 
Sardis, its plot is founded on a notion **that ’tie 
tlie custom of the Persian kings, after a conquest, to 
take one of the captives and adore him with all the 
rolies of majesty, giring him all privileges for three 
full days, that he may do what he will, and then be 
certainly led to death.” After a victory over the 
Ephesians, from among the enslaved prisoners from 
Ephesus, Cratander, who excels his fellows in nobility 
of character, is chosen and invested with this three 
days' royalty. Thus he becomes ** the Royal Slave.** 

Act 1., Scene 1. — Philotas, Stratoclee, ]>ooratei^ 
Archippus, Ephesian captives of a baser nature, 
diink and riot in their prison, and mock Molopa 
their gaoler. 

Scene 2 . — Arsamnea, Kiim of Persia, accompanied 
by bis four lords Praxaspes, Hydarees, Hasistes, and 
Oroiites, with Priests, enter the prison to seleot the 
captive who is to be the chosen samifice to their god, 
and made royal for three days before bis deailu 
They scorn the prisonen they see, their blood nini 
thick but the gaoler is aent fiar one whom he had 
set apart as, in bis opnion, ** wondrous heat^ and 
bookiui, and therefore unfit fiw any honour.** Hdtops 
then brings Crmtandef , at whoae i^ioadk AnmuM 
aayi,-— 
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See, there oomee one 
Armed with a eerioue and majeet&o look 
As if he’d read phUoeophy to a king i 
We've conquered eoeoething now. What read'et thou 
there? 

MOqpt, 1 believe he's conning a hymn against the 
good time. 

Cre/ffNdrr. Tie a discounM' o' the Nature of the Boul, 
That shows the vicious, blavch ; hut the well inclined, 
Free and thoir own, though coiiquenHl. 

Gratander still speaks iiohly, luid is askod whether, if 
he had vows to ]>ay, he would sucrilice the liest or 
worst. He would give the best to the gods. Then 
answers Arsamiies — 

Bnvely said. 

But 'tis pity thou hast reasoned nil this while 
Against thyself, for our lleligion doth 
Koquiro tho immolation of one captive ; 

And thou hast proved that he is liest licstowcd 
Who best dcservoth to be spared. 

Oratander. having sworn by the scejitii* to l)e 
faithful to the state, is rulxal by a priest w hu aings — 

Come from the dungeon to the throne. 

To be a King and straight lie none. 

Beign, then, awhile that thou mayst be 
Fitter to fail by Majesty. 

CkoruM. So beasts fur tUK'rilice we ftsd ; 

First they are crowned, and th«*n they liUtd. 

PrieMt, Watdi with thy blood wliat w’ors have done 
Offensive to our God, the Sun : 

That as thou fallest wo may bee 
Him pleased, and sot as rod as thee. 

Enjoy the glories then of state 
Whiles pleasures rijHii thee for fate. 

ChoruM, So heastb fur sueritiec we fec^il ; 

First they are crowned, and thi'ii they blec’d. 

Artamnen. Now then, Cratuiider, 1 do here indulge 
thee 

All the prerogatives of Majesty 

For t^oe full days; which lx*ing expinnl, that then 

Thou mayst fall honourahly, 1 intend 

To strike tho blow myself. 

Gratander remains master of himself. His first 
order is for the release of his fellow-captives, and for 
reinforcement of hatUe to complete tlic victoiy over 
the Ephesians. The Persian lords olx^y unwillingly. 

Scenes 3, 4. — Atossa, Queen of Peinia, talks of 
the three days' king witli the Persian lords and her 
ladies, Mandane and Ariene His recognised nobility 
of thought and l^earing causes the queen, when she 
bean of it, to say — 

If ho do well, 

And keep his virtues up until his fall, 

1*11 pay a good wish to him as he 's going, 

And a lair mention 'of him when he 's gono. 

Scene 5. — Aivamnea entei% to the lords after 
A t ossa and her ladies have departed. 


Anmmm, How doth our new King bear his reyeUy P 
/VwragMi. U he go sdU on thus, his three dsye' loUy 
Win fUl your annals. 

He draws the admiration of tho noblest ; wins the 
oomfNiasion of Atossa. The promise of the three 
days’ royalty must lie faithfully ke]it, but the Royal 
Slave must bo watched uaiTowly. Says Arsamnos-' 

He must live 

And roign his time proscribed ; but he must not 
Perform the actions be intends. Lot then 
All the delights and plefunircs that a slave 
Admires in kings bo offered. Though an hundred 
Still watchful eyes besot his bead, yet there 
Is ont‘ way loft ; music may subtly crei^ 

And rock his senses so that all may sleep. 

Act 11., 8i 7ENE8 1, 2, 3. — Cmtander, in a stately 
jialace, sconia the luxunes of meat and drink, and 
blaudishuients of miiHic that ap|)eal to senHUul 
delight. To the lonls who bring such music he 
says— 

I did oxpoct Homo Hcdemn Hymn of the 

Gn^it World's Heginniiig, or some binvo captain's 

Pesor\*ing doedH extulliMl iii lofty iiumtK*ni. 

Thes(‘ Nuficr subjeiis grate* our tars. But a lAi 
Are these, my lord P the minstrels 1 

All such temptations are in vain, and from a 
gallery above. Queen AIohsii and her Indies ha\t* 
been witniuwes of Orataiider s worLli. 

Bcene 4. — The baser Ephesian captivf»8 enter in 
rich I'ersian habits, show' thoir luisor uatun*, and 
are carrying off Atosaa's Indies, when 

Scene 5. — Cnitandcr meets them, rescues tlu* two 
ladies, and tliivatenH the four slaves, his eouutiymen, 
witli [irisoii for Ilnur next ofleno^:. Left alone with 
his higli thoughts, then* falls liefore him a gold chain 
thrown by Atossa from above. 

WliotP More temptations yotP Ha, whence P from 
whom ? 

The hoa^ms 1 hope don't drop down foUios too ! 

No arm out of tho elouda ? A chain ! Why this 

Is but an ex])roliation of my late 

Distressed fortune. 'Tis rich yet, and royal : 

It can't be th’ wealth of any but tho throne. 

Fall out what will, I 'll wear it till 1 know 
hYom whence it came. 

Scene 6. — Hippias and Phocion, two dugfaiscMl 
fellow-citizens from Ephesus, now find Gratander, 
and use all their eloquence tO urge him through love 
of his native city, to use his thm days' opportunity 
for its deliverance out of tho hands of the Pemans. 
But Gratander anawen that be has Bwom to the 
King of Persia 

Faith to his ■ooptro and himsiilf, snd must 
Ask his leave srs 1 do betray his oonniry. 

He holds by truth against all pleas of •{■Argitisinf 
but his soul is shaken. Be theiii" says one of the 
Ephesian emiossriea-*- 
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Bttliaiifhy nuM 
Bliited to fttt povtoiily, and Ifli 
Otir wietolMMl nephewi when their lonb dull labour 
Under the Fenian yoke, oune thee, and nay 
Thie elavery we owe unto Gmtander. 

CfmtMuhr, Fray, stay, 1 will go with you, and oonaider. 
How am I etraitened ! Life la ahort unto mo 
And th* good nian'a end ought atiU to be a buameaa. 

Wo moat die doing aomething, leat perfaapa 
We loie our deatha : wo muat not yot do 111, 

That we imqilaco not action. If 1 atrike 
On thia hand. I'm a pamcido , if on that, 
llio aame hniid waita mo too. Uow do h I tremblo 
Like to the doubtful noidlo *twixt two loadatonua, 

At once inchnmg unto both, and nc*ithcr 
Here piety calla mo , there m> juatice ato]is mo. 

It la roaoived. Faith ohall conmat with both, 

And aged Fame after my death shall tell, 

Butaixt two Bins Cratandor did do wolL 

So ends the Second Act. 

Act III., Scene 1. — The four meaner Epliesiana 
aie drinking with Molojia, who 8 ii\h, ** You (ireciaiui, 
] think, liave Hfamgea in yutii iiiuwh ; *tiri hut aetting 
}oni hands to your aides and aqueoEiiig yourselves 
fiiul |vmk*ntly you ilniik aa niiicii a^ U^foru '* They 
f.ill into unnieaauitHl mirth, w itli bacchanalian aiiig- 

iiig. 

Thus then we chaao the night 
With th«fu true fliKHla of light. 

This I A sbiun wine whu h, with its a|iarkling streama 
lUirting diviner giuies, 

('oats glonea round our fares, 

And duUii the ta])er a ith iiuij< stu bums % 

f Thou laugh at, and quail at, until our nth 
now a 

Grow red and contest aitb our chaphts of ruses 

Scene 2 — Cratander enters to them with a stem 
ndnike t)f dninkeimess. When ht^ has left them 
they rebel iigaiiist him os insufremble. 

Scene 3 — Tlie Persian lonls Pmxaspes and 
MasiHtes join the angry and drujik(*n £|ihehians, and 
tempt them to kill Cratander before his time. The 
dead ne’er go to sacrifice , Cratander's tiiiiJ of royalty 
must thcn*fbr(» lie pieced out by one of the otlier 
captives -one of themselves will have a taste of 
royal pleasures. Tliey drink as they plot assassimi- 
tioii, and Cratander, who ia watchful, overhears 
them. 

Scene 4 is between Cratander and Atossa. He 
will not return her chain, but finds in her favour a 
pure joy that wina firom her an affection not less 
pure. “ I can distinguisl^** he says — 

betwixt love and love, 

'Tween flamea and good faitenta, nay, between flames 
Andflameathemaelvei; the gromer now fly up 
And now laU down again, itOl coveting new 
Hatter lor food, onnanming and oonanmed. 

But the puxe clearer flamea that ahoot up always 
In one oontinued psnanrid of lustre 
Know no eonmidree mith earth, but unmixt still 
And stIU aipdring i^waids— if that may 
^ gfl lW as pfad ag wito 
^ el tnHa0rta%, 


Still to saflice themaelvea, neither fisvonring 
Kor yet devoured : and aodi 1 knowledge y oura, 

On which I look aa on reflned idoaa 
That know no nuxiuro or coiruptiOii, 

Being one eternal simpleness That these 
Should from the circle of their chaster glories 
Dart out a beam on me, is far 1 m >oud 
All human merit and 1 may conclude 
They 've only their own naturu for a cause, 

And that they ’re good, they are diflusivt toa 
AtMia Your tongue hath spoke your thoughta ao 
noUy that 

1 hear a pity to your virtues, which 

fire night shed poppy twice o'er th' wearied world 

Must only be m those two regiatem, 

Annals ami Hemory. Could you but contrive 
How you might kve without on uijury 
Unto religioii, you should have this glory, 

To iiave a queen your itiatrum«.nt 

He asks her aid not in the saving of his own life, 
liut m securing tl e well-being of both Greece and 
Persia. PnuraicfKsi and Masisti^s will not allow 
(’ratander to be trustiHi with an army, believing that 
he would use it to betray the kingdom to w hich he has 
sworn fidebty But his itiUnt is ouh to perfect the 
coiupiest of ArBaiDiu*s, and by' so doing benefit hb 
own countiy. Ibe queen piomises help, with the 
thought to herself as he leaves her, that-— 

In great designs 

Valour hd|w much, but rirtuoua love doth more 

Scene 5. — Arsamnes enters to his queen, and 
pioteats agaim»t hei gift of her chain — her favour— 
to a slave — 

AtitsM Doth not the Sun, the Sun whkh yet yon 
worship, 

S« nd laums to other than youriM If f YU those 
hich dwell on y uu lusi* neither hght nor heat, 

Cuming not thence leas % igoroua or leas chaste f 
Would you Mwl up a fountain f* or oonfme 
The air unto y uur walk ^ would you enjoin 
The flowir to cast no smell but aa you paaaP 
Lu\ 0 IS as frt'e aa f ountam, air, or flower, 

For 't stands not in a point , 'tia large, and may 
l 4 ke atreama give verdure to this plant, that tree^ 

Nay , that whole field of flow era, and y ct still run 
In a most faithful oourao towards the bosom 
Of the loved ocean 

Arsamnes reasons only to beoome more oonaaioni 
of tlie simple puiity of Atossa, transparent aa her 
ciystal, but more spotless, and reco^iaea in 
kmdneas to Cratander ** not the oflTenoe, but charit^y 
of love.” 

Act IV., Scene 1.— Atoaaa tdla Mandane, Ariene^ 
and other ladiee and ** women of divers aorta” that 
the davea mean, next night, to rise against their 
honour and their wealth. % 

To teQ your horiMUida 
Wore to praoaio a riaaghter on both aides, 
tf wo evort tho riot hsoomo 
Oar own dataoo, the hoeoar, aa th o lfcfiton, 
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Will be entirely oun : erbich may be done 
Only by flying to Anamnee* Castle, 

A thing so easy, that ’tVill only be 
To take the air for fame ; and when we do 
Botiun, our husbands shall strew praises in 
Our ways, which wo will tread on and contemn. 

Oinn§s, Let ’s fly, lot ’s fly, lot 's fly. 

And BO it is roaolved. 

Scene 2. — His countrymen, the EphesianB, Hip- 
l»ui8 and Phocion, still ui'ge Oratander to save Lis 
own Ephesus by breaking trust with Persia. Cra- 
tander says — 

Oh, Phocion ! 

Such men as you have made our Grecian faith 
Become a proverb t* oxi>ress trtachcry. 

An oath ’s the same in Porsiu and m Greece, 

And binds alike in either. 

Ephesus is oppressed and weak, her allies fall from 
her, she cannot regain a ^lerfect liberty, but might 
yet live protected as a weakened friend under the 
Persian shelter ; still keeping her laws and libeilies. 
At that mark Cratander anus. ** Go then,” he says — 

And deal discrei'tly with the army ; tell them 
The tempest that is falling on their liead, 

Viileas the Persian shield them. When you have 
Persuaded thorn to this, conduct your forces 
Towards Arsamntm' Castle, where the Queen 
And ladies now oxjiect me. But be sure 
Tou come not within sight of Sardis. 

Phoeion. Why? 

Shall wo not march beyond the fhinticrs then ? 

Cratander. By no means ; fur you ’ll cut off all retreat. 
Now, when you see the numerous Persians come, 

Tou may securely fly \Kithout the loss 
Of any. This will quell the future rising 
Of those whose foraardness is not content 
Either with the calm or tempest of affairs. 

We must comply with Foilune now we ’re conquered. 
Permit the rest unto tho gods and me. 

Having arranged so far, Cratander prejiareH to 
meet thC.foreknown attempt uixiu Lialife by his own 
countiymeii. 

Scene 3. — Leocrates and Arcliippus, after a while 
Philotas and Stratocles, all four disguised in beggars’ 
habits, one haviug a leg, another an arm tied up : 
all some counterfeiting of such maunding fieople. 
Leocrates and Archippus jieep out of the woocl’s side 
at several places.” They wait for Cratander, who, as 
they have been told by Praxaspes, will pass that way. 
He is not expected for an hour, yet Stratocles thinks 
tiiey have done ill to leave their weapons yonder. 
Leocrates says iiish, they can fetch them as soon as 
thqr have agreed who is to kill Cratander. He shall 
do it whom the next passenger declares to be fittest 
to make a Persian priest 

Scene 4. — Cratander comes upon them unex- 
pectedly. They surround him as feigned beggars, and 
ask which of the four is fittest to make a Persian 
priest He has aervants, he says^ who can aettle 
their doubts; calls his servatits, orders the arrest of 
the four rssoals, shows tliat he knows all their 


plotting, and Uda them be led through the with 
their aaaumed rags and aorea and lamyaeapaa, to 
Molopa the gaoler. 

Scene 6. — Hydamea, Orontea, PiaauuqpcBi and 
Masiatea are amarod to find that all the woman are 
gone, and there is not a smooth face left at court 
They have taken arm^ it is found. But whltherl 
A measei^r arrives bidding them make haste with 
all their mroea 

To ih* Queen and ladiei in AfiamneB* Oastla t 
They now are likely to be all eurpiiied 
By the remainder of the Orooka. 

Prax. Cnitander, 

That damnM villain, hath enticed them thithnr 
Merely to entrap them. Let us to the King x 
We 'll on, although against revolted ilavoa. 

We fought with men before, but now with vice : 

He calla for death that muat be conquered twice. 

Act V., Scene 1. — ‘‘Atosaa, Mandane, Ariene, 
with divers other women in warlike ImbitB, iUm- 
covered on the ciistle walla, with Cratander fully 
seated in the midst.” Cratander expi'eases gratitude 
to Atossa, who does so much that is heroic, of which 
the reward can only be to rank her in story with a 
slave. 

Atoua. I do 't not to tho man, but to tho viitue, 

The deed 'a reward enough unto itaulf. 

Cratander. *T would bo a piece of exemplary in- 
gratitude 

To bnng you into any danger hence. 

You ’re aafe aH in your court. Youi aubjecta abuU not 
liun any doubtful haiard in the chance 
Of an uncertain battle ; their first stej> 

Sliall be victorious ; and when your eloqueneo, 

Giuirded with beauty, sliall procure tho fieodom 

Of our enthralled City, tin* Ephesians 

Hhidl know a goddess greater than thoir own, 

And you do]>ose our magniftod Diana, 

Having shrines in ev««ry breast outshining hers. 

As for myself, I shall still live in those 
Good be>neflts my country shaU^'eceivo. 

This daf instating me in immortality, 

While raising thus our City by my fall, 

1 shall go down a welcome ih^, and dwell 
Among the ancient fotherB of my oountiy- 

EkjENB 2. — ‘‘To them below Arsanmes, Hydarn^ 
Orontes, Praxaspes, Masistes, and others in warlike 
habits.” They naturally misunderstand the positiou 
of Cratander, when they observe— 

how proudly Ke 

Sits in the midst, hemmed in on every side 
With beautieB. 

They cannot shoot at him without endangering the 
women. The aggriavedJLrsamnes calls to Atossa-^ 

Credulous wooisn, 

Descend, Anamnes esUi thee, if he be 
A name regarded when Cntrader ’s by. 

AImm. Most vfrtuou sir, you may expeet, psriiapSi 
Atosaa'B bremt grown Btnin^ and wrested from 





FLATS. 


H«r w o b M tMk : tnii witoaM, 0 Uioa Bun, 

Wliom witk ft pim eye t now behold, 

That I hate neHher tried to untie or looeen 
That iftdnid knot ; but what I 'vo eondoHconded 
To aid thlii Ihr, is only a fair likeness 
Of aomethiag that 1 l^e in you. 

Arumtuft. ll then 
Your loyalt}’ be still entire to mo, 

Shew it, and yield Cratander up to no. 

AioBM, As his desires are honourable, so 
Are our intents, with which there needs must stand 
A rosoluteneoB. It cannot bo virtue 
Unless 't be oonstunt too. Th* apijroadi o' th* enemy 
Forbids me to say more. On to your vi4*toiy, 

Your wonted art to conquer. They *re the relics 
Of a few scattered troo])s, the fragments of 
The last meal that your swords made. On, and When 
You have subduc^d thorn wholly, we wrill plant 
Fresh bays nnto your brows, end seal unto you 
A poaco as everlasting as our loves. 

Soldt§r» ittikm. Arm, arm, arm, aim ! 

Omnet. Mothn and victory ! 

Scene 5. — ^The King of Persia and bis followers 
gn out to laittle, and they return noon from an enemy 
tiiat fled at sight of them. Then Aisaiunen telln the 
women that their fears may sleep securely now — 

0]H*n the castle gates. 

AtA$§o, But you must grant us some conditions first. 
ArammneM. Must wc be articled with by oar women F 
W)i it is't, an 't pleas<* the gods, that yon require. 

Aiomut. Cratandci's life. 

Craimnder. It is not in your power 
Tc< grant it, groat ArBuiiint«. Your Queen spoaka, 

Out of a tender pit\ , to no purpm* 

Atoua. Hoar me, Arsnmnes ^^liom the raging sword 
Hath spared, why should the peaceable destroy f 
All hate 's not ended in the field, 1 see ; 

There 's something still more cruel after war. 

Armmtum. Alas, you know not what you aok. The 
gods 

Permit not that he lire * he falls to them. 

Crattnukr, You must not hear her, sir, against the 
gods, • 

Who now expect their solemn feast and banquet. 

Atoua. If they are gods, pity 's a banquet to them. 
Whene'er the innocent and virtnona 
Both escape death, then is their festival. 

Nectar ne'er flows more largely than when blood '■ 

Not spilt that should bo saved. Bo you think the smoke 
Of human entrails is a steam that can 
Bolight the deities P Who e'er did hum 
The building to the honour of the architect. 

Or break the tablet in tflb painter's praise P 
'Tis mercy is the aacrifioe they like. 

Crataadar. Let not sflcction call a curse upon you 
While you psrmit it to take place of your 
Briigioi^ 

Aroaomm. Bee, ho will live, Atoma. 

To do the unwilling men a oouitosy 
Is but ft ipeelotts tynomy. 

Aiou^ Alas! 

He would be wear tlw gods, be would leave us. 

Tott must anti rimU Mt| IdU ldn^ my Aiaoninei. 

llw oUw ironn pleMi, md «sn dw lojal akv* 


SW 


is firm. Men plead, Orontes and Hydamea urge 
their king, and then Amamues says : — 

Cratander, live ; we do command thee, live. 

Crataader. Bear witness, O yo gods, that I do safe 
Thia as his servant, too. And ye, the souls 
Of my decease countrymen, who fell 
In the last battle, if there yet bo sense 
In the forgetful um, know that it was 
No stratagem of mine to be detained 
Thus bng from your society. — Now to you, 

Aisamnuo : Good kings equal those in laws 
‘Whom they have overcome in war, and to 
The valiant that diief part of good to which 
We are all bom, sweet liberty, is pleasing 
Even in the enemy. Tour queen and others 
Her ladies here, with the most beuutifal 
Part of your royal court arc in my power, 

But far be *t from mo to injure but the meanest. 

Atossa presently tells Arsamnes that she has 
bound herself by great and solemn vows to dwell 
in the castle until Arsamnes 

—grant that the Ephesuns may 
Still freely use their ancient customs, changing 
Neither their rights nor laws, yet still reserving 
This hanest power nnto your royal si^lf 
To command only what the free are wont 
To undergo with gladnesa. 

Araamnes replies that it is a time of men^, that 
his queen has only called forth the favours that were 
freely coming. Cratander has sensed his country, 
and of the generosity of Aisamnes he says — 

There I confess a oonqueat, where I find 
He that subdued my body gains my mind. 

Sc*ENE 4. — In prison ; Molops with liis prisenen the 
liase Ephesians, still in tlioir base disguisea, prsparo 
for a grotesque daiioe before Arsamnes and Cra- 
tancler. 

Scene 5. — At court ; they dance their dance, and 
Uie ladies of the court, still in their warlike habit 
and in solemn march, then proceed to a donee of 
Araaxona 

Scene 6. — There outers to the festival at court a 
priest, who says 

The fire is iuXty kindled, and the people 
All in ihrir festival attire; there wants 
Only the sacrifice and yourself to kill H. 

Armmtuo, The voice of ravens in the dead of night 
Conveys not harsher notee into mine eais. 

I *TO pardoned him. 

JVM. Yon cannot; unless you 
Wfll be more impious in pfcserving him 
Than you were valoroua in conquering. 

Axsamnea pleads with the priest in vaifiy find! 
that the gods recall hie oourtesy, hut pmaiswi Ckf 
tander itatiM in his hcwiar. Oratiuidwr iffi ^ 
irte like a idifloNph^ 
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To accuse 

Or gods or men *i the part of him that would 
Live longer. If I look on the dosirea 
Of some here, whenHoever 1 idiall fall 
1 ahall be thought to have lived too little ; if 
On the actions I have dune, I *vo lived enough ; 

If on the injuries of Fortune, too much ; 

If on mine honour and my fame, 1 shall 

Live still : He gains by death that doth die praised. 

Others have longer kept an em])irti, but 

None bomr loft it. Tf> speak more were but 

A sluggard’s policy to defer his sutteriugs. 

On to the altar. 

With the warm frieiiilship of AraamneR, and of all 
about him, the royal slave goes to his death. 

Scene 7. — The temjde ; ;in altar, and one busy 
placing fire then^oiL As the sacrificial procession 
enters, a jiricKt sings, 

Thou, () bright Sun, who soost all, 

Look down upon our captive’s fall ! 

Never was purer sacrifice : 

*Ti8 not a man, but virtue dies. 

Chonu. While Uius wc pay our thunks, propitious bo . 
And grant us (‘ithor pi'uct* or victory. 

The sacrificial knife is then solemnly pn^si^nte I to 
King Arsamnes. Oratander kneels m a imdy \ ictiiii 
at the altar, and another jiriest sings — 

But thou. O Sun, mayst sot, and then 
In brightiioBS rise next mom ag(*n. 

Ho, when he shall once leave this light, 

Will make, and have, eternal night. 

Chorut, Good deeds may pass fui sacrifice ; Oh, th 
Accept the virtues and give buck the miin. 

Then the sun is ecliiised, and a shower of rain daHlies 
out tile fire. Arsamnen prepares to give the Hti*oke, 
but is interrupted by the : 

Hold, hold, Arsamnes. 

Heaven is not pleased with your socrilice. 

Th^lorious Sun hath veiled his face in clouds, 
NorwiUing to behold it, and the skies 
Have died such numerous tears, as have put out 
The fire, though fully kindled. 

Atotta. Thou hast now 
The voice and visage of the gods, good priest; 

I'he Heavens were never more sorono. The gods 
Have justified my cose, Oratander. 

The knot was worthy of the intervention of the gods. 
Ci*atander saved, gives half his remaining life to 
Kphesus, half to Arsamnes. Arsamnes says that 
Oratander, who has jiroved his royal nature as a 
slave, shall be really a king in Greece, and ends the 
play with the thought 

liOt others, 

When they make war, have this ignoble end, 

To gain them dares ; Anamnea gains a friend. 


a 

An dder man than the dramatists last illnstratedf 
though he aurvived most of them, was dailies 


Shirley, bom under Elisabeth in 1594. He lived to 
be seventy-two, and died in the year of the Fite of 
Loudon, 1666. Ho had been educated at Merchant 
Taylors’ Sohool, and went to St. John’s College, 
Oxford, when Laud was President there. Laud 
objected to his taking ordera because he had a mole 
on his left cheek. He then went to Catharine Hall 
at Cambridge, where he did take orders. Then he 
taught in the Grammar School at St. Albans, pas se d 
over to the Church of Kome, and was for the rest 
of his life dramatist or schoolmaster, but dramatist 
as lung as he could live by the stage. He has left 
us mora than thirty plays with much clever inven- 
tion in them. Charltw 1. and his queen were good 
{Mitrons to Shirley, and when a masque called the 
“Triumphs of Peace” was produced, in 1634, by 
the four IiinH of Court in loyal defiance of Prynne 
and his “ Histrio-mastix,” the designer was James 
Shirley, and £20,000 were said to have been 8|ient 
oil its production. He held for a time a commission 
in the army. In 1637 he went to Ireland witli 
StroiTord. His play of “ The Sisters ” was one of 
the lost proiluced —a ]»iece called “ The Irish Rebel- 
lion ” was th(‘ last play licensed — before the closiiig 
of the tlu^atres by Orfliiiance of the Lortls and Com- 
mons, on the 2nd of Se]itembcT, 1642. The play 
which happened to be produced by Sbi^fT unme- 
diately after Prynue’s impriHonmciit was “ The Bird 
in a Cage.” Its title caused him to publish before 
it an ironical dedication to the piisc.iior. In tlie 
]>lay, a certain banished Philenzo, who had loved 
Kug(»nia the daughter of the Duke of Mantua, re 
turns in disguise as Rolliardo, a wild humourist, 
when the Duke is shutting his daughter up in a 
towc^r, guarded fixim a)>)>ruach of man, until he 
wed her to a husband of his own approving. Bol- 
lianlo talks his wildest to the Duke, who asks, 
“You have your senses 1” “Five,” he says, “the 
Kiimll birds dare not piM»p for ’em, I take it.” There 
is nothing he cannot achieve — with money. The 
Duke takes him at his won], and will try through 
him the efficacy of liir guard upon Eugenia. Bol- 
liardo shall have money at will for a montli, 
try only io come into the presence of the Duke's 
daughter, and die if he fails. He finds guards incor- 
ruptible, but by kelp of a mounteluink makes liis 
way into the tower disguised as a great bird in a 
cage of strange birds wliicli the Duke is tempted to 
send for his daughter’s entertainment. 

Richard Brome, who had lieen a servant of Ben 
Jonson’s, wrote his first play in 1632. Hemy 
Qlapthomo was a minor dramatist of the time of 
Charles I., among whose plays is one on Wallen- 
stein, printed in 1639. It was in 1641 that Sir 
John Denham, bom in 1615, produced his one play, 
“The Sophy,” which caused Waller to say ctf him 
that he “ broke out like the Irish rebellion, three- 
score thousand strong, when nobody was aware, or in 
the least suspected itii The play opens in Persia 
when there is much dread of an impending battle 
with the Turks. Prince Mirsa, non of AlAsa the 
Persian king, is at the head of tito army, and otxtains 
a crowning victevy. The king is of a jeidona mt sos- 

e sious temper, » led by Haly, hia (kvouijUti to 

Ueve that his son hates him and desbea his tibwnt 
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ToBMk^ 

Hio Eflier’* life tlie prioe of tho lon'i Utoar, 

To mJk Ttpon tho p»^— of ow deodmiitfrt 
To our own Mcnrilgr. 

[Zuif 9 Urt 9 mid setMteksi kit JMt. 

SMp, [Atidt.] lliis BMii tolM:>^DoM tliili plateeii 
plOMoybOtiurP 

. We mdf he diipopml alno to fUurt «t the tnigfo 
stinge' diieotion. The noble Prince is iminimedy m 
has his ^es bi^rnt out, and afterwards is in paarion 
on the p^t of killing his own daughter ^Ugrnia^ 
heoauae his fiither loves her. He is tiiniad bam ^ 
puipose hj her innocent talk, in a sceiio artifidsl^ 
naturaL ^en he is poiaoiied hy Haly, who also de- 
poses King Abbas. King Abbrn dies tormented by 
reuioTHe for his ii^ustioe to his son, hut the Prince 
has left a young son, the Sofy, to he made king in 
liu turn, ai^ do justioe on the viUnuis of the jipty. 
Ilia last words that dose the piece ar^ ^ 


Tsauanmk were leopeiied at tbe 
the Puiitaiw t^^ Patrooi^po of e 

but witty king, and his court redwood the 
of the dfipuk to the foyd level 
were no ' 
sndflttn] 

teopsning , , 

Iptfoly overstated it 



dim to the iwyal level Ramed itw uSp 
iag of JSfwy I«m by CUrricb 


* » 

TU wile of (Sisrlwtaiid aarisr papa ^ 

Nor tiKplisd fo ^ODMii*! aiii, er .fBsdMapeMw'a daws 
Thwsflailves dMf itiidW aithqr writ; 

latrigoe wss plot, ohscaiity ifsi wi^ 

Vita always found a lyapatiietfo fri sis fe 
They ptesaed tiirir age, did not ahn to maaC 
Tat hards like these aafaied io IsfUag praiM, 

And proudly hoped to pimp in IttSie days. 

Tlisir cauiM WM genml thok supporU trSn^ shrc^ 
Their slaves were willing, and their rplgn was I6ag 
TUI ihamr tagalnad the that aiS|se hetiayi^ 
dnd viitae cslM oUirion to her aid. 


Let's study for a pmdihiasnh 
A leaUng one, 

And bonow faun our sorrow an much thss 
T Invent a toment equal to their onino. 


There was not much left of the spirit 4ifHiake. 
speare on the English stage when the Iscrsi of the 
2iid at September, 1642, closed the theatfas until 
the Restoration. Sir William Havunanti who had 
written jdays under Charles L , defied the eidmmoe of 
the Puritans under the Ckiptiiioiiwealtb by pinducing 
an entertainment in recitative and long^ udtkli he 
declared to be no play,, but an QPjBnL For ausli 
entertainment he opened ttutEnd RhMiipe, Oharlec^ 
house Tard, on the filst of May, M66, und there 
he produeed in operatic ftrai, the first pirt cf 
Sum of Rhodeer transformed into a w^ the 
addition of u seem part^ dpm the BfetcraHon, 




Wit of the se n s u a li st mves only an srtifichll pj|}|i||> 
to such pictures of low im in high plsoos as ipt mm 
from comedy al|rr the Restoration. AiM^rkfin^ 
influence of the kingfs character, there wi% dincfitji^ 
and through Fimdce, a growing influmrop e{ ifbm 
Spanish theatre on English comedy* In 
comedy was formed almost ezojiustTOy upop 
of animal love and intrigua In £n " 
now became general. Onnedy left 
all the Muses, to become the oomrsc^ of f ^ 
dnased in a court suit The pu4 
had narked Tragedy when at hw w i lde st in i 
poetio days, g^ve way to honventi^rsal ait^plpp 
empty mouthings, to which the po^’t 
little to oontrihute, and in which his ingrau 
often much astray. FVench influenoe ^ 
and the best w ri te r s of tragedy kicksi 
neille — and to Corneille m his aeqcn^ 
manner — than to Shskespearu ^ ^ ^ 

more substance came into our 
due not to a deeper insight Into 
influenoe of the great genina cf 
criticism — ^muob amiss sm hoU _ 
introduced shallow conceit into tiSej 
English courtier who aspired to ^ 
of a man of sense, or wit^ or ... 

to 1 m*vo aaob MjpmtKHi, to aflMt tij* 
oue fiir Ifttan, and sfake it * ftabtoiii 
irit ValumMfo tliaf* wap » knjr 
nirit of good Jmntan, fgad^Aa 
of ita mm. 4*80 f* 

Good 
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lullnu.'B liMitT mwaar' 


to |«M toCom. Tlmr <i(!lal(l wm «to|^ J«bii Milton 
ftom «(hiiig ^yna torn 

oeeaj|Lpataiigdownth«l!o^^ Sirwuuiun 

JMhteant ihoui^t thait ShftkeBpeare'B ** Tempest* 
%eiild be uva^ fanpee^ if tbeie were addM to 
its ehasNuiiter ef e wwnea who had never seen a man, 
another diateidler dt a man who had never seen a 
womaik: fie eoggested this fine notion to Diyden, 
then a jonnger man, who actually wotted it out, 
and ftn^ it necessary to include another woman 
>sliodiad never seeu a man, to be paired at the end 
of the play with the man who had never seen a 
womaii, bmuse among Shakespeare’s characters 
there was nobody who would serve as a wife for 
Imn. Otway laid his hands upon Shakespeare’s 
"Romeo a^ and gave it the " clamcal ” 

turn then in fwihidii, by transfonnmg it into ** The 
Histoiy and Fall of Cmus Manus,” where Romeo 
was tnuMformed into a Manus Jumor, and Juliet 
into a Lavima. Shadwell recast " Timon of Athens,” 
which he said **has the mimitable hand of Shake 
speare in it, which never made more masterly strokes 
than in this Tet T can truly say, I have made it 
into a play * ” Nahum Tate alter^ “ King Lear ” 
and " Conolanus ” ** Macbeth ” was fum^ed by 

Sir William Davenaut with new songs, Locke’s 
music^ and a libe^ display of ballet dancers , and 
Zhydeii, who altei^ "Troilus and Cressida” and 
**Ttkt Tempest,” spent'-some of his best work on a 
new version of Shakespeare’s "Antony and Cleo- 
patm,” whidi he understood so little — reading it 
aoooiding to the sensual ia^on of his day — ^that he 
cattidiit "All for Love, osf the World Well Lost,” 
when Shakespeare meant the direct opposite to that 
for liiist^ or the World 111 Lost ” 

VfifBam l)avenant was Charles II ’s first poet 
laiiiWSta He waS*'bom in 1605, the son of an Ox 
tM innkeeper, who sent him to Lmooln Collega 
H# became jiage to the Duchess of Richmond, and 
was for a time hi the household of a thoughtful poet 
— Valke Qreville, Lord Brooke After Lo^ Brooke’s 
mosder hs 1628, Davenant turned to the stagey be- 
came ^pipilar at the court of Charles I. for his 
soasoiMS and {days, and was made governor of the 
IdLdgb and queen’s company acting at the Cockpit, in 
Ofiify Lam. In the mvil war, he sias kmghtkl for 
service at the siege of Gloucester' Thed he was an 
exSe in Pans, and in 1651 published his fragment of 
an beniitf poem— "Gkmdibert,” — in which he &ddown 
ab eotnt is t principles, and showed a leaning to philo- 
aofideBl timgbt, w^h had won him the friendship 
of Tbomas Hobbss, Davenant was capable of more 
iten be bttliieved. The better mind was dulled by a 
laid rep^^^ by the low taste (affect^ 
lb orfticai)' that he was bound to satisfy, as 

{lIMllI 11}% poet famreate and Ibt leadingdramatist 
Jndittbibot days after the Restoration. He became 
Hbeanayfo of the Duke’a Theatre, established first in 
INNfiMi Ufotfohfti Itm Fields, where he was 
tMiA be MbNtmoe on the stage coady deoomtMms 
> ef S ftieb t l fe the Restora- 


Inm to ato a . 

aofor, and hm molM^cifa p^ 
now are in great eequesi’^ Of aoek- StflMlii ik 
Oharlea 1.'8 tune, Thomas Brand, a Puritan, wbote^ 
"Glad am 1 to say they were hissed, hooted^ and 
pippinjMlted from the stage/’ After the BetHora- 
tion, ikomaa Eilligrew was appointed mani^ of 
the Ring’s Theatre, which was the Cockpit in Drttty 
Lane until the new theatre in Dmiw Lane was 
opened in April, 1668. It was he who, in 1661, 
began the regular use of prolessional actresses, and 
they were now so popular that in Killigrew’s own 
flay of "The Paraon’s Wedding”— which turned the 
Plague to comic acDount — Pepys was told that all 
the pf|rt8, male and female, were taken by women. 
Sir Williiun Davenant, however, lost no time in 
following Rilligrew’s example, in tlie second part of 
his " Siege of Rhodes ” Though living an fll life, 
to which part of his nose fell a sacrifice, the touch of 
deeper thought is often traceable in Davenant’a 
writing 


Sib WiLUAM DATBBAVr itrmm tS« VortfU ky J^oJbn Ut§0itkUit 

•ngntMd/pr Chf fWa JMttiMi ff l>t«tiuNir« Woite) 

THE 8IEGE OF EHODEB. 

]>rodnced under thus Commonwealth aa an opere^ with 
Various Hceneiy, vhu recast after the Restoratbm, and 
enlarged by the addition of a second part in 1661 . 
Davenant adopted the rhjenad oouplcto of Fmnbh 
tragedy — ^thence called "beroic,” though in earlier 
and better days Chaucer had estahUabM them as a 
good gosBipiDg measure, and they were hnowb qjfter 
him as " nding rhyme.” Davenant alas Imnl mom 
of the music, and an incidental show of atnijm 
dancing, whkfii ftxnn hk fotample beedme f l retrtJMrtfi 
aregularfoatiffeiii the "hqMo|day’*of Cftesfabl^^ 
time. Dreden followed DevfSiaiit ee ehhd iifllm 
there he)i% pldiNi of which " 8 ^ 
the fixel f t h t f re f DsiireMtiit aMndi&l fib Sbillllf b 
paMtfad iy yf ^ 

ventegeclaMieeif 



HftMhMi 


he iMhote hAm hk tfti pnnM mI|nHI of Aa 
in IWI, ^ In tins poem ) lmv» revived ^ mMua* 
hniDoe of thot CMnl domlotion ^idiich wne pemittod 
W CSiriitian Fmcee when they^&voor^d the enhitinii 
of enob w defended the divendty of lleligioiiB (bepoi 
W the fec^ons of Leeming) in Cfermanv : whuiti 
thoee irho wonM never idmit I, fining mio thcdr 
Ximpiie (ieet it should meddle with Religion Md 
it iNdih Controversy) did Wke de- 

fenoems ; whkh wns the only tatiSffd Agsdeniy in 
Chiistendome iirliere IMvinity and iAm weveeaniaUT 
piofensM’’ ^ 

Inn PMfaoe to the Seeder dated August^ IGM, Sir 
William Davenant refers to hisdem for a linger 
theatre. The first port of tlie ** of SJiodes * was 

acted within narrow bounds, all the dialogue being 
written for siugiiig in recitative, to remove the piece 
outside the forbidden ground of a stage [day^ and he 
Hayts ** It has been o^n wisht that our soenes (we 
having oblig’d ourselves to the variety of five ohanges, 
accorraog to the Ancient Dranimatick dhrtinotioiis 


maile fer time) had not been confined tp eleven foot 
111 height and aliout fifteen in de|ifth, inolodi^ die 
places of psiwage iwser^’d for the HnStok. tnis is 
so nartow an alTowanee fin the Fleet of Solynum the 
Magnificent, his atmy, the Island of Rhodea, an4 
vaimties attending the Siege of the City, that 1 fear 
you will think we invite you to audli a eentraoted 
trifle as that of the Onsars carv’d upon a Nut** This 
was the decoration of the Prosclbium in aid of the 


first attempt made at sceiuc effect upon an Engliah 
Stage — 


Tsi Fnsr Smt 
■Jbnr JuntnuL. 

Tima IM Aalfism fs gmw clA ; 

Tism imw auist' M fey oimiag* 

Ifinio tldife fey fifesd is eald. 

JS^ Ynamivf, 

Om iMsmsA 

What stona tnaSp^atsfe fees? 

Or hifeg*m feea lAam m that eaado mw 

Tbin drive an Admtrid 4m fears f 

The Tmkudi fleet is cm its way to Bhodea fewm 
Oldoa IVimnlt of ararlike preparatioii. mfefe 
Alphontu, a Sdlian Ptfe% to ode vfeat the mokm is 
about, and is told that these bright OssMSSfei 

are }et hat the fom mnning Van 

Of fee prudigioas Qross of fioljnsaiL 

Enten the fii^ Hanhall of Rhodes, wim 
complaint that fee Weateni Natiena fight SMSllMBr 
and leave Rhodes to its fete. Alphonao wedded to 
lanfee hoi a month ago, la only a guest in W bodss ; 
he 18 bidden to return to 8ioUy« " We love to lofiM 
mot to entomb a guest,^ Bat fee Imre yosih 
stay to share fee danger — 

Hy swotd against ftgod Bolyman I draw, 

His oursfii Prophet and hiasensiaal law. 

All depart from fee stage, Choraa resounding feSiO 
last words 


The Omanent which enooegan'd fee aoene, eonristed of 
aevaml Columns of gross Raatio work, which bore up a large 
Freese. In fee middle of fee Freeee wae a OompartimeBt, 
wherein wae written Rhodm. ^TheK>snparfamsBt wae enp- 
ported by divere Habilimente ii War , intennin’d with fee 
Military Enri g naa of feoae aeveiml Mationa who were fassma 
for defence of feat laland , which were fee JAwrA, Qimmtt 
and d/MUMCffe, fee ildaem, Aeciyiisif, and jCglist; The 
Renown Of fee English valour made fee Gniid Master 
Vkiltr$m to seloot their Station to he moot frequenily eom- 
nundod by himaelf . The prii»oi|ial enikhmeiit of fee Freese 
wae a Crimson Drapery, whereon eeverel Trophies of Arms 
wore fist Those on the Right hand, reprpeeotiiig euoh aa 
are ohMy in use ammigst the Western Nations ; fegefeer 
with the proper oogninuioe of the Order of fee RfedMw 
Knights, and on the left, aufe ae are most esteemM in the 
Ksstem Oounlriea; and on an Antiqne Shield the Creeoent of 
the ^ 

.Trie ffosra BSFou THB Fusv Bstst, 


Thetfe 

diseoviriil 

■maiMfeifei 

whsnRsm 


MA Iriog dmwn np, a M gh tao m e Sky i|iyanr’ A 
h||iiiltimCoam.fife omggyltodfeaimhigh 
fefpisl Vsedmat nafesally gvonfeg «pn wfe 
M/fihriA feahrssT^^ 

wife samsMhvssernf the 

sfibh^iifefeniimelfe2'limT!h^ myaf mfelnn 


Our swords agsinat prood Sidyman we dmw, 

His ooisid Prophet and hie eeneiud Inw 

Enter lanfee, wife Melossle ami Mndfim, hen tjlQh 
women, bearing two cmea oaekets trife je#tpi 
lanfee is in Sioily, hat will fiy to her IIM 

in Rhodea, and tom her jewels into ams SBdi||im 
powder, l^t her maids lament fee sacrifio# ff jMlk 
leiy. A soldiepB ehonis then ends the fiml fMVt 
after which *'The aoene hi dianifdi htM Ufe 
RMea, npgeara Meaguar’d at aea enS^laigli,^ Wm 
Entry is again prepaid by inetroaMOfel 
Dialdgae between ViUenus and fed AjfisfedNM 
feat fee defettOB of Rhodes hfe t fel f j l 
monfen Duke Alphoam has by fee tek wife 
vramed fee peo^s blood, bfe fee h S ttfee fif 11 ^^ 

toni 1^ feeir own dhtoorfe and aaem fijsfeWM 


at Rhodea the Oreaoent to drive asi|r ^ Cfeffe 
jEhike Alphonas^ feen entafennehigafem hfeWifeM 
of fee men who nt BMm riianemWit 
of Eiiiop% hnt Vw* 








Hie defiBnden of BIMM, tmoMng to do wortliily» 
quit tfio stage ; theu outer fMymauk tiM Magisfiosnt^ 
and Firrhosi his Tiiier Basse. Scdyasao rebukes 
4^ Basse for luAdiig been delayed so long kctfoie e 
uugle town. ' ** Away ! ” says Mymaa, 

Awty! xaage allthe Csmp for an Aaiault ' 

TaQ tfasm, they tread in graves who make a halt. 


** JSidi Pirrkus, bowing/’ and Solymen sings that 
the Ohriatians, though dumolute in love and wine, 
azoel in war. Then Miistapha, one of his Basses, 
IMsgs t6 him laidihe veiled. 


JUlpman. What ia it thou wouldst ahow, and yet dost 
Ihroiid f 

MuBii^ka. I bring the Mommg pictured m a Cloud 


The two galleys with which lanthe was coming to 
Bhodes had h&eti taken by a Turkish squadron, 
fiiou^ lanthe, veiled alao when on board, had uiged 
her men to fight 


This 18 lanthe, the Sicilian flower, 
f gwSetar thSa buds unfolded in a ahower, 

Bride te Alphonao, who in Rhodes ao long 
theme has been of eadi heroic aong , 

And she lor his rebel those galleys fraught , 

Both stowed with what her dower sad jewela bought 


She will not unveil for Solymati because Mustapha 
Utrom the Prophet that he would convey 
her vefied to her husbat^ at Bhodes, and that only 
her husband should remove the veil But for thi^ 
promise she weuldmot have lived. Solyman praises 
the merous virtiio of his Bassa, orders that the lady 
and her galleys froighted with food for the famine 
dtliUlMsi ho sent with hononr into Bhodes, the 
Vaato lowering ih« and firing salutes ; and that she 
SSId^li^^AlfdMthso have Safe passage back to ^cUy. 
fhe a j K fc d entry then ends with a Chorus of women 
wim ahs at wick with spades on the defenoes of 
Bhodea 

** the further part of the scene is open’d, and 
Pavfiion appears display'd; representiiig 
SoUm^ Imperial thrme ; and about it are discerned 
imQiMttemdfhfoBMasaadinfbrioiirOflioeiu The 
ettUjr is sgsin praparsd by iitstnimental musick. 
nkefhlrd btiyV Bakieic SoUfaan^Firrhm^Mui^^ 
nut Mhoet powmr of the Bast is to be ranged, with 
khs^wn. aflufanrt doomed Bhodes. 

I tbH te f. ^ When to all Bhodes our snny does sppsar, 

fivs a gsneial aaaault r 
BWbiieo. Blnhiis, not yet, lanthe being there: 

Zrt em valoor oar meny prim, 

nessiilliolddsdsy 
IDsrirtiferiilMWfiiiiBpsy f 
Adid 4 liP>m<eefaeaifly rip t^ ^ 

aAitigitf ff rirtuuaahiniUiresholtriwomitwiM* 
.iMeflntjMamnifiie wen snflhidt 


y v^m swoweeunemiopiiiliyiisqm,. t s 

. dUasaMu Blshfllrili a tiilimSt ts ItelMNai 
Sa«fa« IhIM ^ W «H» 

UnmMkvtiim 
on dMir MVM to Sudgfy 
vim Bln4«Mhdl lor tint *alw 
Hfhuik stope the haate of our retuBu 

A host of masons have arrived from Or seeSi 
shell within a month bnild a palsee tor Bolynksni on 
Mount Philenno^ within s|{^t of the BhodiiiBSp 
where, he says, ** if my anm cannot them subdns^ 
my patience shall outwait tLsm.” 

**The scene is chang’d to that of the town baaiqgsd. 
Enter,Frifor»ue, A^pAoiuo,/a'alA^ IsnUie 

IS prai^ for hw love, by which one woman has done 
more for Bhodes than aU the kings of Sttrope. Beys 


the Admiral to her, 


Though Khodea no pleasova esn allow, 

I dare aecure the miety of it now; 

All will ao labour to aava you 

Aa that will save the city too. 

will make him for her sake a coward , but^dma^m 
spirit, tells how Solyman had sent her to him, given 
her ^lejrs back to her. 

Alphmm O wondioua enemy ' 

I«mth§ Theae are the amalleat gifta hia bounty knew 
AiphmtBo, What could he give you more ? 
lmUh€ He gave me you 

And you may homewaid now aecurely go 

Through all hia fleet 

AlphoHBO But honour sayi not ao. 

ImUh€ If that forbid it, you diall never aee 

That I and that will dmagive . 

Hononr will apeak the aame to me. 

Alphwuo Hub Chnatian Turk amasea me, my dear. 

lanthe presently departs, and Alphonso warbles 
over bis pef^lexity. 

Then enters suddenly Bolyman’s wifo^ Boxolana, 
with Pirrlius and another Bsssa, Rustan. Solyman's 
wife has heard of lanthe, had a twinge of jemouagr, 
and set off atraight for Rhodea.. And, Bheaay%~ 

\ 

And, u • p im m t, I 
Bnng VMaty cr. 1 dw 

That hMTt to him whidi h« hM now IwhMi. 

^nu entiy then ends wifli a ohorns of mti ond 
women, who ning their opinion that all hoohaadnaiid 
wirei ihould tiy to be Alphonaoe and lonthen. 

For the foum entrj, wUdi ki tfkin awyawd 
h^ iantramental nwdd^ '*11 m logne in varidi & Oe 
pnraeet of Mount fft rt nn i ii tf .* jjtiaenw MB nw rlM n* 
work about that onatlewhiiahwM then, imi wtmtt- 
AdeaqMditian,WRitedl^8bl7^^ 

diMoveqid in tM plaia Mk)W,4m«ni a 4W^ 
anMkwtcnpntpMteAjMmMdiltiM w. 

pol y m i iiii «qi|tsni ♦wlti i !p|niMrii 
wonderiim tkfit A M M PNPh fiari Tadiim Aiifiaiid 






4^hm0mi^ifiim 
t)M Vtivi flriC thM 

| yeiinr| iti <m <rf thely qwn. 

A^^bma MU 10 olt Ui 4» 

niilfeitoatt W oQfwoidi mint bo lenowii. 

|n|h0 to fo loir, U«i none 0^ 

Trttoltriw, eawng ihoutondi, which to dbe. 

^llitt nooiiiB returns to thst of the town heitogedL 
1h)ier J^pJiowo, /ani^/* Isntbe reesons thst-* 

Wo wefe too pitmd no oso to moke 
Of fiolyniiii'i obligipg proiler ; 

Fbr ihoald honour wotii to teko 
What hcmoiirto eelf doee to it offer 
^iphmaa iVi bo o*emmo by hui v]i*tonoa8 ewofd 
Will comfoit to oar toll affotd 
OariOieiigtlimay yidd tohto, but *tto net flt 
<Hw virtue toioald to hieheliinit . 
la that, lanfbe, I moto be 
AdvaaoMl, end greater itorllian he. 

Imntk$ Ho to a foe to Rhodei end not to yon. 

A^tkmto *In Rhodea beeteged we must he ffhodtoinl too. 
Jtmike *Twaa fortune that engaged yon in this war 
JJtpkmm, *Twm Providence. Heavento putoonere here 
we are 

ieetto. That Frovidgnco onr freedoui deee wteraj 
The hand that ihut now opena uathe door. 

Mpkmm, Had Ueaven that paeiport Jor onr freedoni 
emt, 

It would have ohoeen eome better 
Than faithloee ScdyaMUL 
/eatde. O aay not eii ! 

To atrike and wound the virtue of yonr loo 
la onieHy which war doee not allow . 

(tore he baa better worda doeerved frost you. 

Alpk&im, From mo, lanUw, no; 

What he d oe er v e o fiom yon, yon h^ nuHt know^ 

So Alphonso ptooeods to ho jonlooiL* Isfftto is 
distress ed therthy, nnd nocAvm W seek hsr dstlh in 
the snossIttMioicowi Thou enter ViUeiins snd the 
Adttdinl, whn kl ns know ^thst the enemy hns 
Urn Qhettitm hsee OQWtemliied, 1^ 
hsS Us eitimge end hto season omwrown W jesleim 
fiSvenyhody knows Itb Ssyithe Admisml— ^ 




A1|itoisstWi H, 


^raMtorl^nsnosAs byf^ 

^knntokdnistoiw 

Wtig Vit; 

^ 'jjiistm hii mm tmi t 


SSs istenlmtohaiL . 

senimmdi llm •!% of ^ 

OurlossJlpir^. the stishttwiB straight begin. 
TheytMly es t^ uheie we mnst entooin. 


8 » WMfcR o hstodrito dbr Sefynistj, wnd n dMies of 
wl^efaMslImtmilhstot^ by eingBig sheet I sil e n y. 
Thin thensene k e ^nga i l into e t^mrnmiim ef n 

m the smy being dtooenMd at the Bn^Sh^toMu^ 
Hig, HAh mkif, spin pMfisrad by inetrnsMM 
musk, bsttins with nMius busy. '‘Theverts the 
oaiinon t Koant the batteries hic^r!** and so forth. 
Then Bfostspha^ 

Itee laddm nd sultofi to oeale ! 

Tbotli c roo k eerotooohart! Hehi,Mptohalel 

and BO forth. Solyman enters with like awrlisl 
I ardour. The Xerks giTe way. The giro 

I 

MmUtpkm Ihooe deiperste Engbdi ne*er win dy ! 

Ibeir dnaneea atUl doth hinder otbera* ff^t, 

Aa if tbeir nuetreoaea were by 

To eee aad pratoe them while they fight. 

fiolpaMra That fiemc of valoar in Alphoneo'e eym 
Outahinee the light of aU ay vicionea 

Miistsplia saw a vision of a fighting woman in Ike 
English station, **tairer than woman, end than unit 
more lieroe." 

It had a drem much like the inag'iie 
For heroQi drawn, and may lanthe be. 

The English seem to retire. Solyman advaaoe% 


seekiiig to conquer two whom he by foroe would mve. 
Then enters Alphonso with his sword drawn, worried 
by Solyman’s edict that forbids attack upon hfnteiiJf 
or laniha The Admiral enters to call mni to «i4l 
trils that lantke duqpiiaed lies wounded In iflll 
Bn^^ish bulwark. Rhodes calls him tq the rseilM^ 
his great mastei. Honour pulls that way. K^sslfo 
him to the side of his sniqiected wifia Pity pstts 
strongest, and says Alphonso-- 

Hence, Admiral, and to my nwiterliie! 

I will as swiftly to ny m to trees fiy 

Then they go out several ways. 

Piniius enters i^ulsed. fitoven cresQsvts sie bik 
He p^rs out militiiiy orders. Mnstsplia oossei 
and poms out some more. Solysmn oomes in mm 
abuses his people, who 

prfsril 

But so Si ihosto ef iMrriSgs dMU a wle^ 

Tlfo diegm Buhe 10 fosgU fo ds^^ 

AsifheiAlpiUid^ 

^mfike to trisstyhseit, |mfi eri firito 1 

AwA sMa ntowHiLSlifi 

AtomiSaim 
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Nor sliall lanthe from my favour run, 

But stay to meet and praise what she did shun. 

The scene is chang'd to that of the town bcsng'd. 

Enter Villeuiur, Admiual, Iantiik. 

Hhe in a night-gown ; and a chair i,s brought tn. 

lantho is tidd in song that she is not Herioiisly 
mounded, and that the Ottoman attack luus been 
I’ejjelled, chiefly by lielj) of Alplionso’s valour ; but 
Aiphonso too is slightly wouii(h*d. Presently 
Alphonso also enters wounded, led in by two iiiutc^s. 
He is Sony he was jealous ; she is sorry that she did 
resent his jealousy. 

Aiphonso. Acfursod crime ' O let it have no nniiio 
Till 1 recover IjIckmI to show niy Hhaiae. 

lanthe. Why stay w(* at Hui’h distance when wc trout? 

Ah Tiioiiarehs' children making loro 
By proxy to ciich other irnne, 

And by adviet' of tedious eounials meet. 

Aiphonso. K(‘4‘P Itaek, iaiithe, for my strength docs fail 
When on th\ t ht-ek 1 sw thy rosc's imiIc. 

Draw all the curtains, and then lead her in ; 

Let me in darkne.sH mourn away iny sin. 

So lanthe is carried out in a sedan chair, and 
Aiphonso is lo<l aw;i\ by the two unites. Tiitui 
enter Bolymnii and KoxoLina with Ikm* women ut- 
teiuhinta Solyman t<ell.s his w’ife that her w'omeii ! 
have fell her jealousy. The w-omeii say that re|MirtH | 
justified them, and Solyman thus ends the dialogue 
of the play: — 

3Iy war with Hhodes wdll m-ver have sueceHs ' 

Till 1 at homo, Koxiinu, make my la-ace. 

1 will be kind, if you’ll grow wise. 

Go chide your wlusp<*reis and youi spicH. 

Be satishtd wdth liberty to think , 

And when you should not* see me, l^am to wink. 

Then all ends with a triumphant chorus of soldiei^s 
of Rhodes. TIk* last stanza thereof, on which the 
curtain falls, wdll be eight lines more than (‘iioiigh 
of it. . 

ion began the aasiiilt 
With a v(‘ry long halt ; 

And US halting yr eamc, 

So yc went off as lame ; 

.And have left our Alplioiiso to seoff yc. 

'Po himself its a d.iinty 
He keeps liis laiithe, 

Whilst we drink g(N>d wiiu', and you drink hut cuffet . 

Tills Km» of Till. Kiitii K.stky. 

The Curtain m lit full. 

Ill Sir William Da\eiiaiit’s company in April, 
1662, Mistress Davenpfirt played Roxalana, and i 
Mistress 8aiindei*Kon p1ayc*d lanthe in the Siege of 
Rhodes.” Among the boys who were still used to 
play women’s parts, the most jMipular was Edwanl 
Kjmaston, who grew to lie a stately actor, and died 
a rich man in 1712. Charles Hart, son of a player 
who was the eldest son of Sl^tke8]>eare’H sister, was 
after 1663 the liest actor in the King’s company 
Vif players, under Thomas Ki)ligi*ew. Hurt withdrew 


fixim the stnge in 1679, and died soon afterwards. 
In the Duke of York’s company, under Sir William 
Daveiiunt, 4l>e chief actor was Thomas Bettei*ton, 
who acliiev«*d in the “Siege of Hhodes” a great 
success, luul then jdnyed “Hamlet’* under instruc- 
tion fioin Sir William Daveimiit, who had seen how 
the ]Mii*t was aeit^d when it might Ist siijiiioHed that 
ShakesjM*an‘‘s own iiistriictions tti the player^ addetl 
charm to tlie jM*rfonmince. Hettei’ton did not rant, 
and in hitm* years he won the applause of Richard 
Stinde when lu'ting “ Hamli't” at the age of seventy- 
four. Ill llitill, Hettoi*toii mairied Mistn^s Sauuder- 
Son, the aetn‘ss of Iaiithe in tin* “ Siege of Rhodes. *’ 
111 res|)eetabh' famili<‘H, only th(‘ little girls wen* 
then called “ Miss,” and no lu'trcss was so styled 
Is'foi’c, the year 1702. Retb^rton died in 1710. 
Colle}' (*il)lH*i* sahl of him, “ How ShukcH|)eiii*e wroti*, 
all men who hu\e a tasti* for nature may read and 
liuoN% ; blit with what liiglier mptun* would lit^ still 
Im* reiul, couhl they |K*r(sn\e liou Dettertoii played 
him.” H(* IK Kaid to have felt his pait so kt^enly, 
that on tin* ap)H‘araikce of the ghost in the third net 
of “Hamlet,” ilettei ton’s imturallv rmldy face would 
tiini )H‘rfeetly \\hitt‘ with emotion. His wife’s 
Ijiidy Macb(*th was ni>t less fuinoiis. 

The new lh(‘at re designed b\ Sir ( ’hristoj^ier Wivn 
for Sir William Davemint soon aftiT the ReKtorution 



Fbout or TBS Thkatbs lit Dihhict Gardhmb. (From fiottU'o 
'* Kmjn'SiM of Moroeeo.’*) 


was one of several buildings on the site of Domet 
House, or Baokville House, formerly Salisbuiy 
(kiiirt, a mansion of the £isfao|)R of Salisbury, west 
of Wliitefriars. It had passed from the Bishofis to 
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the Sackvillea, wa«i the house iu which Tliouias 8aok- 
ville wrote “ Fen^x and Porrex,” our firat tragedy, 
and after it had been pulled dowii, Da^^nunt’s new 
theatre was among the houHen built on its site. In 
the first printi»d copy (1G73) of Elkuiiah Settle’s 
tragedy, the “Empiess of Morcx'co,” there is a 
frontispiece, showing the outside of the* ii<*w Doi’set 
(ranlens Theatre, iu w'hich the jJ.iy was uetiKl. 

The same copy of S<‘ttleB phiy, Innng the first 
play-book “ atlonied with seulpiuies,” shows the 


cr*inber, 16G3, Dryden iiiarried Sir Robert Howard’s 
sisttT Elixabeth, daughtei* of the Earl of Berk- 
shire, and in the following month, January, 1664, 

THE INDIAN QUEEN 

was producsMl at tlie King’s Theatre with ri<‘h scenery 
and decomtion. 

In the First Act, the Iiua of I^eru, victorious over 
the Mex leans by aid of the valonr of the young 
sti anger, Moiiteziima, ofiers Montesnnia all rewaitl^ 



PRUKBIICV or THB HORflCT GAKnfchS InSAlllS 


chsmeter of Sir William Davenaiit’s scenery and 
grouping, hy giving a picture <»f the chief stage 
scene in each of the live acts, with tlie pixisivniuin of 
the theatre in eacli ease for a setting. The tii-st 
scene ~ a dungeon — is g^ven liert', wdth the pro- 
scenium, to show iiai-t of the intorior dei'omtioiis 
of the Dom't Gaislens Tlu*nti*e. 'Flie other scenes 
will lie given iireBently, witli a \ery short skeUdi of 
the play they illuHtrati'd. 

In February, 16G3, John pryden, then in his 
thirty. Hecond year, pixiducod at the King's Tlieati'e 
hiH fiiwt play, a comedy ealhsl •* The W’ild Gallant.” 
It was a ft^ui'e, but he was then working with a 
friend four or five years older tlian himself, Sir 
Robert Howard, youngest wui of the Eai’l of Ik»rk- 
shire, at a play called ** The Indian (Jneeiu” In Do- 


and gi^es him Ins }>rivaier, Prince Acasis, son of Zem- 
|KNilia. the usurping Indian Queen. Montezuma sets 
Acasis flee tind asks the hand of the Inca's daughter 
Onizia The Tnni parts in w'lath. Montezuma will 
tjike vengeanei* hy carrying his swonl to the side of 
the Mexicans, although Acasis vainly wrarns him of 
hiH nobler iluty, and l•efusoa t-o accept liberty for him- 
stdf from Mtmtezunia. He is tietl by honour to the 
Inca, and has felt the charm of Orazia. Sajrs Moii- 
U^zuiiia, ** Still you ai^ mine, his gift has maile you 
so,” Acasis replies, *• He gave me to his general, not 
his fiM*.” Montezuma de|Mirts to the enemy. Acasis 
iTimains, and when the Inca returns with soldiem, 
too late to seize his pi^iimptuous general, and finds 
that Acasis chooses to remain his prisoner, be sets 
him But the young Mexican remains now 
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protect the Inoa and his daughter against the wrath 
of Montezuma. The next scene shows the mother of 
Aoasis, Zem[K)alla, the usurping Lidiaii Qiu^n, with 
her general, Traxalla, who has ci*owu<*d her by slay- 
ing her bi-other, and is encouraged in as])ii*ation to 
her love. Shouts of the Mexieans and tidings that 
Montt'zuma, that mighty man liy whom they have 
been thrice overcome, now brings his fate luid valour 
to their aid close the first act, with Zt'injioalla’H vow 
to sacriiice a prince to the gcnls if th(‘V give victory. 

In the Second Act, the Inca and his daughtcT 
Orazia first np])ear pursued in battle. Montezuma 
dismisses the soldiers, who were about to seize them, 
and has pangs of conscience in their presence. He 
will turn back the tide of riiiiL Troxalla, brought in 
by the Mexicjiu soJdiers to the prey snatched from 
them, claims the Inca and Orazia as his ])i‘i8ouer8. 
Mont<‘zuiiLa liolds l)y his own claim. Acasis entei's. 
He has often in that day’s battle saved the livtw of the 
Inca and Ids daughtCT. Traxalla and the Mexicans 
welcome their ])rince. He is made by them umpire 
of the rival claims to tlie prisoneiN, and adjudges the 
Inca and Orazia to Montezuma. The next se<‘n(‘ 
shows Zempoalla frowning on her throne because the 
>ict()rious Mexicans exalt a stranger’s name alwve 
that of theii* prince. WJien told by Tmxalla that 
her son Aiiasis has given the Inca ami his daiiglitiT 
to Montezuma, slu* rt‘quii'f*8 them to foitjed awuv, 
their lives arc* due to the gods in payment t»f her vow. 
Traxalla gladly depart.** to do her lihhliitg. Thewjeiie 
changes to a (lialogue of friciidsliip b. tween Monte- 
zuma and Acasis, wlio tells his grief in his mother’s 
usurpation of tin* throne after the murder of hu 
iimde by Traxalla. FI is \incle wjus a gentle ruler, 
who left bis queen, Amexia, about to l)e a mother. 
Amexia had fled, only witli true (larrucca for her 
aid,” and had Ikmui vainly seaivhed for. While th<» 
friends speak, a messenger tells that Orazia and the 
Inca have been forced from Montezuma’s tent by 
Traxalla. 

Mont. Orazia for< M away I what tempeats roll 
About tny thoiightn, anrl Iobs my troubled soul f 
Can th^ bo gmln to Her, and suffer thin Y 
Or docfl mankind make liih own fate or blisa, 

AVhile every good and bad happens by ehanco, 

Not from their orders, but their ignorance Y 
Nut I will pull n ruin on them all, 

And turn their triumph to a funeral. 

jica. Be tenipcrato, friend. 

Mont. Yoi* may as wtdl advise 
Thai I should have less love, os grow more wise. 

Aea. Yet stay — T did not think to ha\e reveuled 
A secret which niy heart has still concealed ; 

But in this eausc sinr'o T must share with you, 

'Tis fit you know — I love Orazia tf>o : 

Delay not then, nor waste the time in w'ords, 

Onusia’s cause calls only for our swords. 

Mont. That ties my hand, and turns from thee that rage 
Another way, thy blood should else assuage * 

The storm on our proud foes shall higher rise, 

And changing, gather blackness as it flies : 

So when winds tnrn, the wandering waves obey, 

And all the tempest rolls another ^ray. 

Aoa. Draw then a rivaPs sword, as 1 draw mine, 

* And like friends suddenly to part, let's join 


In this one act, to seek ono destiny : 

Uivals with honour may together die. [Exount. 

ACT III. — 8CENS I. 

Zempoalla appears statid upon her Slaves in triumph, and the 
Indiana as to crlebrate the Victory^ advance in a mart ike 
J)anet ; tn the midst of which triumph , Acasis and Mon- 
Ti.zt MA fall tn upon them. 

Zempoalla descends from her triumphant Throne ^ and Acahis 
and Montkzi ma are brought in ht fote her. 

Zemp Shumo of my blood, and traitor to tliy own, 

Born to dishonour, not command, u tbrrin<> ; 

Hast thou witli envious eyes my triumph seen Y 
Or oouldst not see thy mother in the (^leen Y 
('ouldst thou a stranger aliove mo prefei ‘r 
Aca\ It was my honour made m> duty err ; 

I could not see his prisoners, forc'd away 
To whom I ow’d my life, and you the din 

Zemp. Is that young man the warrior so lenown'd : 

Mont. Yes, he that made thy men thri<‘e quit tlu ii ground 
Do, smile at Montezuma's chains ; hut know, 

Uib valour gave thee power to use him so. 

Trajr. t trant that it did, what ean liis merits he, 

That sought his vongoauce, not nur \i(‘tory Y 
What has thy brutish fun* gain'd us more, 

Than only heal'd the wounds it ga\e before ? 

Dio then, for whilst thou liv’st warn (iinnot « e.ise . 

Thou may's! bring victory, hut neve r peiici* 

Like a F>lu(*k storm thou roU'st about us all, 

E’en to thysidf unquiet till thy fall. [ Vraivn to kiU hm 
Aea. Viithankful vilbiiii, hold. 

Trax. Y’ou must not give 
Him succour , sir. 

Aea. Wliy then T must not live. 

PostmU shall ne’er nport they had 
Such thankless fathiTs, or a prince so h.id 

Zemp. You’ie both too l>old to w'ill oi lo deny, 

On mi alone depends his destiny. 

T« 11 mo, aiKLicious straiigcr, whc,ii*e could rise 
The cMinfidom-c of this rush ontcrjirisi* h 

Mont, First tell me hew you diir’d to force fiom me 
The fairest spoils of my owm vietor\ ? 

Znnp. Kill ‘him— hold, must lie die i"— why ht him di(* ; 
Whence shoffld jircKced this strange diviTsity 
In my resolves Y— 

Does ho command in chains I* what would he do, 

Proud if he were free, and 1 were so Y 
But IB he Isiund, ye gods, or am 1 free r 
’Tis love, 'tis love, that thus disorders me : 

TIow pride and love tear my divided soul ! 

For each too narrow, yet hotli claim it whole : 

Love as the younger must he forced away ; 
lienee with the* cai>tive8 (Cleneral) and convey 
Tosi'veral prisons that— young gian, and this — 

Peruvian woman — 

Trax. How concern’d she is ! 

I mubt know more. 

Mont. Fair prineeia, why should I 
Involve that sweotness in my destiny ? 

I could out-hrsve jny death, wore I alone 
To suffer, hut my fate must pull yours on. 

My breast is armed against all sense of fear, 

But where your image lies, 'tis tender there. 

Inca. Forbear thy lauoy love, she cannct be 
Ro low, but still idle is too high for thee. 

Zemp. Begone, and do as I command, sway. 
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Mont. I ni*’iT was tnily ivi-utchod *tiU this diiy. 

Orttzia. Thiuk )iulf your roxtowh on Oraziu fall, 

And bo not ao unkind to Hiifffr all : 
ration w in oowurda ia tamo hopolcaa four, 

Hut in brave minds a aeorn of what they bear. 

Inc-a, Monti:/.i'ua, Ouakia, Tkaxalla. 

Motliof ainl Hoii nMnain to^ftlicr. Ao.isis plondn 
for liononr. ZtMnpo:illa loves her sou, hut is also 
Kinbloiily ill love with Moiitf^zuiuii, ami her jealousy 
(looms Onizia to dh* witli Imm' father. Acasis de|)iirtH 
with a vow tliat he will not survivt* Orazia. Traxalla, 
su(i<ieii1y in love with Orazia, entfu-s, and finds in the 
next dialoiTiie confirmation of his ftMir that a sudden 
love of Zeinpoalhi for Montezuma stands Udweeii him 
and tin* tlirom*. lie also pleatls in vain for Or.Lzia. 
Then follows the musieal scene whicli. with or without 
ballet, was usually introduced into tin* “ ln‘!\Ui; plays” 
of the Ih'.stonition. Ismeron, a conjuror, is asleep: 
/(‘iiipoalla c<»mcs to him for the interpretation of a 
dream. He rai'»e.s by mii.sieal incantation tin* Ood of 
I>reaiiis, w ho answers mystically. /em]M)alla “sits 
duwni sad,” and tlieu a - 

SoNif (A sftnfl inj SpiKfs. 

r«w>r laoiialH that arc (le«r^«d with (‘artb bcbiw 
Sink uiulcr li4»%« and (‘.in, 

AVIiiic we th.it dwell in .or 

.Such lieavy jia^Minii*, ncv«T know'. 

Will tlien hlnmld rnortaU 1 h) 

Tiiw illiii^' to Ih flee 

From blood, th.d .sullen doud, 

'NVhn h chnuiii' ^oub do« j< sbioud r 
Then thes'll hluav brif^ht, 

And bki liuht. 

When leaving' bodies with tin n uire 
'I'hey nlide to us und Air. 

In the Fonrih Act tin* scene ojK*ns and discovei 
Mont(*zunia sle(*pin<' in jirisuii. 

'J'ai\.iil.\ finttiwr ui Ouv/i\. 

7'iftj. Now take your eluuce, and bid him live ut die; 

'J'o h<itli show jdtv or >li(»w ('rmlty: • 

"I’ls you tli.it must (ondeiiin. I'll only net ; 

Voor H«iitenee i.s more enn 1 th.in my f.iet. 

Ontz. You an* most erind t(» disturb a mind 
Whirb to a|i]iroaehin^; fate wiih mi rebijfn'd. 

7;//j. U(‘W'iird my imi.smo:i.s. ;ind > oil'll (uiiekly prow 
'J’li(*re'H none dari’ wu'ritii e wli.it I dare love. 

Next to thee, Htninjfer ; — Wake, and now resif^ 

'fhe bold pretences of thy love to mine, 

Or in tluH fata] minute thou shtili find — 

Mit/tt. ])i>ath, f(Mil ; in thou msyst he just and kind: 
’Tw’jifl I that lov’d Orazia, vK did raise 
The Btonn in w'hieh she sinks : why dost thou ffaze, 

Oi stay thy liiiud from Riving? that just slmke, 

Whieh rather than pri'vent, I wmihl jirovoke Y 
Will'll I am dwid Orazia may forjnve ; 

She never inust, if T dare wish to live. 

Oraz. Hold, hold — O Montezuma, can you bo 
So ean'loHM of yourself, hut more of me P 
'l'h6ug]i you have brought nn* to this misery, 

1 hludi to say 1 cannot see you die. 

Moui. Con my nppi’oaching fate siieh pity mow P 
'i’he gods and you at onec forgive and loyt*. 
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Trtu. Fond fool, thus to missiicnd that little hruath 
I lent then to prr'vent, not hasten death : 

I^et her thank you she w.as unfortunate, 

And >oii tliuiik her for jmlling on your fair ; 

Provo to cacli other your own destinies. [Dmira 

£Hter Zempoalla ha»tdy^ and se/M a daygrr in Ohazia's 
hrrnnt, 

Zemp. ilold, hold, 7'nixalla, or Orazia dies. 

O, ib't Oraziifs iiaiiii' that makes you stay P 
’Tis her gieiit power, not iiiim*, that you obey. 

Inhiimum* wretch, dur’st thou the murtheier be ' 

Of him that is not yet coiideinn'd by m(‘‘r 

Traj. Till wi*cteh that irave \ oii all Ihi* pow’r you havi*, 

I Msi\ venture sure ti* execute a slave; 

I And (piciif h .1 flame your fondness would have lium, 

' Which m.ay this city into adich turn. 

'Hie nation in vom guilty passion lost, 

I To me ungr.it' ful. t" voui country nuM • 
blit tlii't •.hall hi tie 11 ofli'iiug, 1 their jiHi'-t. 

' The w'oimds thou giv'.st PIl lopy on her breast. 

Strike, and T‘I1 ojien here .i .sjuanir of hhsxl, 

Shall add new' rixers to the I'rinihon flood. 

Ilow' his ]Mile looks .ire fix'd on hi r ! - ‘tin ^o. 

Oh, does ama/eniint on voiir spirit glow P 
What, is yoiii public love Or.i/i.i's giown r 
Coiildht thou MM iiiim . and vit n"t hiJi thy ow*ii ? 

.''iiipjMis.* I should ^r!lke hist, wi.iild it not lined 
(irii f III youi piihhe hi .irt to m ( liei hlet-d ' 

Ttax. She mo( ks my jiaKsioiis, in h»r ppitkling eyes 
Oeatli and a dose ili.iseinl>li d fury lies: 

I dale not tiust hei thus — If she must die, 

The w.iy to hi r lo\’'l life through mine sluill lie. 

pat* her hy and ^lt^pn (tf/urt OllAZlA, and 
htu ra/o Montxzvma. 

Under tins new combination Onizia and Mont-e- 
zuma show more clearly their lovi* for one unotber. 
They hliull dii*. Zempoalla. in a piunsioii of thwarted 
fiH'Iing, s(‘U(Ls Monu*zumu to a darker duiig(*un, ami 
Kayn — 

Clime, my Tmxalla, li t u- both forgive 
And in thest* xvretches’ fates begin to live. 

The ult.iis shall Im' miwiied w'ith funeral iMUiglis, 

Peaci- ofl’erings paid, — hut with umpiii t voxvs. 

Orazia U'ing left also with her conflicts of feeling, 
sees the gi'iierous Acitsis ]i!iss with the gaoler to 
reb»a.s(‘ Montezuma and vest on* to him bis swonl. 
But one of the lndiau.s savs, “ TJiis shall to the 
Empivs.s,” and “ A\r// Indian,” Then Orazia is atliia 
bitbling taken fnan the prison ami set fiee, Acaais 
saying of himself and Montezuma — 

Permit we two a little while remain 
Ih'hiiul, while you go Miftly o’er ili(‘ plain. 

Orazia lieing gone, Acasis says that he has olieyed 
honour in fret'ing her, and now he must olvey love., 
uiul fight for her. Monte/uma, unwilling to fight 
with his friend, says -> 

I-ct fair Oniziu then the sentence pve, 

KIm' hr' may die vvhom she desires to live. 

Blit Acasis r<*plies-‘ 



330 


CASSELL'S LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


Ca.p. \Mh, 


Your f^oaitT morits bribe her to your side; 

My wouker title must by arms be tru>d. 

And so they fj^ht, and while they Oi-asna, 

who hears the chusli of swords, returns. She finds 
Acasis wounded and at the morey of Montezuma, 
both ard(*ntly her lovera j then says — 

“Whoever falls, ’tis my pr«>t<‘C’l()r still, 

And then the erimo’s as frivtit t(» dir as kill. 

Aciisis, do not hoprlrsp love pursur, 

But live, and this soft malady subdue. 

Aca. You bid iiu- livi*, and yrt coniiiiand inr die. 

I am not wortli your oarr; fly, nuidiiiu, fly, 

While I f.ill hcrr unpit ird, o'i*i this jilaiii 
Free from pursuit, tlu* faithless mountains pain ; 

And these T elairpe as they would have me think their 
friendship true, 

Ta*ave me ahuie to servo and follow you; 

Make haste, fair princess, to av(»id that into 
Wliieh doi s for your unhappy father wait. 

(h'uz. Is he then left to die. and shall he see 
Iliinsi'lf forsaken, ere his death, by iiu ‘r 
JIoHt. What ouM you do 
(h-nz. To prison I’ll n'tum. 

And there in fetters with ni\ falluT mourn. 

Mofit. That sjives not liis, })iit throws your life away, 

Oraz. Duty shall piv« what nature once must pay 
Acn. Lif( is the pift which llea\en and iMireiits pive. 

And duty In st prescTves it, if you live. 

Oraz. T should hut further from my founttiin fly, 

And lik<* an unfed stream run on and die ; 

Drpo me no more, and do not prieve to see 
Your honour rivaVd hy my ])iety. 

She tjum and oftm hael. 

Munt. If hon<uir would not, sh.irm' would lead the way. 

I'll bark wdth lu r. 

Aca. Stay, ^loutezuma, stay — 

Thy rival eauiiot let the< p«) aloiie. 

My love will hoar me, tliouph mv blood is pone. 

thty an puinq oJT, 

Enter Zlmi'oalla. Tuwai.t.a, th ludum that %reut h, tdl 
her^ and th ;>**/, and thm. 

Zvinp. ^y\-iA' them — 

Aca. •rth, Mont(/iima, thou art h»st. 

Mont. No mole, juoud heiut, thy us« less eourape iMiast. 
f'ourape, thou euise of the unfortunate, 

That eanst t neoiintiT, not resist, ill fate. 

Zem/). Aeasis hleeds. — 

What harharouH haml has w’oiindfMl thus my son I" 

Mont. ’Twas 1, hy my unhappy swonl 'twas done. 

Thou bleed’ st, poor prinee, and J am left to prieve 
My rival’s fall. 

Traj-. lie hleed.s, luit yet may live. 

Aca. Fricndslii]) and hivf my failinp strenpth renew, 

T dan* not di<* when T should liv(‘ for you ; 

My death were now my crime, as it would ho 
My puilt to livfi when 1 have 8<*t you free ; 

Thus I must still remain iiiifortunale, 

Your life and death are equally my futi*. 

OiiAziA co/ncx hade. 

Orazia. A noise apain — alas, what do I sec ! 

Love, thou didst once give place to piety: 

Now, piety, let love triumph a whfle ; 

•Here, bind my hands: cojiie, Alontezuma, smile 


At fortums since thou sufferust for my aako, 

Onizia will her cajitives’ chains partake. 

Mont. Now, Fate, thy worst. 

Zemp. Lrt*ad to the tenijih* straight , 

A priest and altar for thest* lovers wait; 

They shall be join'd, they sluill. 

Ttax. And J will prove 

Those joys in vt'npt'anee, which I want in love. 

Aca. ril (pieiieh your thirst with blood, and will destroy 
Myself, and with mjself, your cruel joy. 

Now*, Montezuma, since ( tnizia dies, 

I’ll fall before thee, the first sjieriliee; 

My title in her death shall exeet^d thine. 

As miieli as in lier life, thy luqies did mine : 

And wlwn with our mixt blood the altai's dy’d, 

Thi'u oui new title let thi* prals deeidt*. \^ExeHnt. 

AVV V. srKXK I. 

Thi scent ujh'hs^ and dtM-ovtts tfn TtntpU'of tht Sun, all of (Inld^ 
and Jour J*rnsts in hahtts of irliitt and nd Futtlurs^ att(nd~ 
tny hy a hloody ^lltm . nady for son t /in. 

Thnt I nter tin Cum i/.s, and ZemI’o \i.la, and Tic \\ VI.I.A ; Ix( a, 
(hw\/iv, and Mont£ZI MA hound ; as soon as thiy an pland 
thi Tnest sinys. 

SoNo. 

You to wliom vn toi N wi <iwe, 

W hi INI tiliniisiisi' 

By s.iei ill! 1 . 

And from oui httis below ; 

Nivc] did yX \tni\ altars shim 
Ftsasled with hloinl nm ih‘iH dixine; 

Brineih to whom wi how, 

A'* thev to x ou. 

These xoii can raxish fioni a throm'. 

And h\ liieii l(»ss of jtowi r eh « laie xoiir oxxii. 

Tlion is sb(»\vii the inixtun* of foelinirs niiinnp the 
vietiiiis : alsei in Ze‘iiijK».illa. \x In xxouhl kill Or.i/i.i 
Mini save Moiite/.miia ; in Tr.x.illa, xxlio xxemhl kill 
I Moiiti'/uiii.i ainl sax<* Orazia : in A(*ii,si.s, wln> “onter.s 
I woaklx,” ainl ten-nieined with \ain luxe for Orazia, 

I .stalss liiiiiself, and dios calling on Orii/ia with lo\e, 
*/!i liis rixal with frioinh hip. Ux* savK, at last, as 
Orazia uxor him — 

Kinddi.ilh, 

Te> end with iihasiire all my miseiic's, 

Hhuts up xour iiiiape in my ehisinp oy “S. [/hr*. 

Tlion enter in liurrieil KU(*ceKKioii tliivo iiirKHt»iigei*H 
cidlinp to ariiiK. The baniHluMl Queen is in (li» Hirndn 
with «dd (tarrucea, uinl deeliireH that tln^ licToic 
Ktraiiper, Monte/uiiia, in Ikt koii. The (MHipln call 
him King. 'Dn' city riiigH with liia iianu*, and all 
an* running 1o hia n'Hiaif*. ^eiiipoulhi ritU'H. 

I give tin* einl of the jdiiy, n*tainiiig all iMKJiiliariiics 
of the ohl sjielling and jirinting. 

Ztnip. (’an this he tnn r' O Ijove! O Fate ! have 1 
Thus doated on my mortal enemy. 

Trax. To niy new Prince I thus my homage pay ; 

Y’oiir Beipn is short young King. 

Zemp. Traxalla stay — 

'Tis to my hand that he must owe his fate, 

1 will revenge at once my love and hate. 

[iVAf sets a Jiayger to Montxzviia’h hrtast. 
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Trax, Rtriko, strike, tho conquering onemy is near, 

31y guards are preWd whil(> you dctiiin mo hero. 

Zetnp, Dye then ungratuful, dy** ; Am-xia^n Son 
Shull nc*V(T triumph on Acacia I'lirone : 

'J’hy death must my unhappy flamen remove ; 

Ko\v when) is thy defence - ugninHt my love ? 

[iSVie ntta the Coiufa^ ami yirea him thr liagyer. 

TittX, Am 1 hetniy« d 't 

[Ifr drawh and thruata at 3IoNTKZi'MA, Ac pnta U 
in/ tnui killn hm. 

Mont. So may all jCehela dy< : 

'i’liiH end has Treason joyn'd with (Viielty. 

/.nnji. Tdve thou whom I must love, and yet must hate; 
She cpivc thiM- Life, who knows it hrint^ her fate. 

Mont. Life is a trifle which 1 mouM not tike, 

Hut for Oniztoa and her Fathei-s H.iKe ; 

Now Into hate me, if thou eanst ; f«ir he 
Whom Ihoii hant aeorn’d will dye oi reni ue thie. 

[Aahe t/o*a to attuyui tht fJnarda With TiiwalLa'j strand. 

Amima, (ixiiiiid \, hnliint\y driving aunu of thr oOur 
J’ftffg in tint thm. 

(•tn III ]iv»'s, y (IinN. he Jives ureal t^msai, Hts* here 
\«iui ( (lining |o\s, and \>)ur di purtinu' f<‘ar. 

-/‘lO f Woiid* I and joy ho t ist louethei Ih w. 

'J'lieii li ist( to puHH luis ni.id( till II {MsH.ttre hIow , 

Liki Htnurling w.i1«ih m a Wssil juni, 

Whose erow ding diopH tiuak up tin lunow Vent. 

31 > Son — [.N/o utihfo^‘ hiiu. 

Mno\ I am .inia/'d, it e.iniiot h« 

That t.iti Ills sin h a joy in ston t n me. 

Aonx < .in I not gain 1 m Ik f, that thw i«» true r 
•/<*///. It i** iny fortune I siis|mi, not \ou 
^./r First ask Jiiin it In old (I'niiom know. 

Mont Ma hoiioMiod F.ithi t , h‘t in« t dl thus low. 
tnn. I'oi hear griMt I'riiui, 'tis I must pnN to you 
Tli.it .idoratioii, Uh mv Sovei* iirn’s die 
For from my hiimhle Haee mui did imt spring, 

You are the Ihhiic of our Murtliend King, 

Sent hy that 'rraytor to Jiis hlest .ihode, 

Wlioin to he iii.ide a King, h« made a (Jod : 

The Morv in ttio full of f.ite to tell, 

Oi wh.it Hliatige fortniK our lost tjiiism h« feL 
Amt.i. That sad relation longer time will crave; 

1 li\’d oh.seure, hi hrtsl you in a < 'ave, 

Jhit kept the mighty weret from your F^ir, 

Lent lusit of hlood some Htraiige eouna* Hhou'd steer 
Your youth — 

Mont. 1 ow'o liiiii all that now 1 am, 

III* taught me first the nohle thimt of fame, 

Shewed me the lHiMme.s8 of unmanly fear, 

Till th'unlhk'd Whelp I plmkM from the rough Hear, 

And mad • the Ounee and Tyger give me w’ay, 

AVhile from their hungry jTtwrs 1 snatch'd tlie Frey : 

'Twas he that elmrgM my young arms first with toils, 

And drest mo glorious in my Salvage hjkhIh. — 

Oar. \m sjiont in shady FortHit all the day, 

And jo}*d returning to shew me thi* l*n*y. 

To t«dl the storA', to dc^scribo tho place, 

With all tho jdoiiBuroH of the boast < m 1 chnsi' ; 

Till fit for arma, 1 renv*d you from your s))ort| 

To train your Youth in tho IWnrian Court : 

1 left you there, and ever since have Is^en, 

The sad attendant of my exil'd Queen. 

My fatal Dream comes to my memorj' ; 

That Lion whom I held In bonda was ho, 


Amexia woa tho Dovo that broke his chains; 

What now but ZfmpoalltCc death reinaiiis 'i 
Mont. Pardon, fair Princess, if I must dr hty 
My love a while, iny gratitude to jmiv. 

Live Zimpoalla—ivov from (lang( re live, 

For pn^sent ineritH I iwist crimes forgive : 

Oh might sho hojs* Oraz I'anloti t<n».-- 

Orazut. 1 wou'o have none eoiidcmn d for loving you; 

In ni(‘ het merit miuh h<T taiilt (/<*!' powrrs, 

S)<e sought my Lif*'. h it she pn m r\'d me \oiirH. 

Ann e. Taught 1 v my own I jiii\ Ik r r stal* , 

And wish her ])eiiiti‘iK (*, )»ut not her f.ile. 

lavtt, r w till’d not hr* the last to hid hi*r li\e; 

Kings Im*h! i''veng“ lh» ir wrongs vli* n the\ forgive. 

/t.n/t I e innoi yi t forg< t what I li'velneii, 

WouM you gi'* life to h**r that w - .i (^n. .*11 : 

Must \ou thi'U givi. .111(1 ruu4 1 t ik* : tluTe'.s jet 

Oik wa\, tint s hy n fusiiig to '.o* .it . 

^ ou hid mi‘ li\( -bid me '■ wn lehed too. 

Think, think, wleit JVide unthron’d iimsl iindergti : 

L(*ok on this youih Aon > < i look, an 1 then 
Sup{M».- him .( lire. .iTid hid iiK ll^ iguu, 

A gii at* r -w • * tiic'-s (c. Ill* M> lips i) * I . grows, 

'I’lun hie.ah s)nit out fiiuu .1 ik w loI«i* d l.’o'a*: 

Wh it loM*]’ « h.inus '*n lie .si o’.o ('Ik • k . .ippe.ir, 

( oil'd an\ one h.iti de.iih md set it Iktc.' 

Hut Ihiei art gon* 

MuU* ot'ilt N"I1 W..11 -I hi »K Vi 

A itsts In* s in hk*. and e. »s. t 1 gri* ve. 

Zimjt Yes, I w’il. ei i** to giifte. and cc.'ific to bo,* 

Ills Hold ht ivH watthing in liis wound for m* , 

AT that eou'd r* n*lei Lit** disn'd is gone, 
th.t-io hasiia l;i»vr. aiel \ oil iriA Thiono; 

And Diath A -Mt I ik » >1 not dye, 

A’ou h'.r * iiK Mi.ntiissof Tn\ distiny 
In spight of Dre.im** how am I ple.isM to pee, 
lli'a’v* ns truth or f iLi hood Hhou’*l di p» nd on mr' ; 

Hut 1 willlulpthi (tmiIs; 

Th( greati st pi-oot of Fi'ur.ig* wi e.in give, 

I then to dj* when we h.iM* iM.W( r t‘» live. [A'd/j* hvr aelf. 

Mont. How' fitillj tied iiiHirument of death 
Was hid- 

Sh* has ex]ur'd her l.di ht breath. 

M>nif Hut iheri Ik s nn« to whom all griefs is due. 

(frnznr. None e’» r wii.s so unleippy and so true. 

Monf. Your F.irdon. Koval Sir. 

Ynm. You have my Love. [ fuiVA Ami OiiA* 

Amri. The CkmK m\ Son, your happy choice approve. 
Mitfit. Come niy (traznt then, and pay with me, 

[hods her to AcAtis. 

Some tears to jnior Ararn memory ; 

So strange a fate for Men the (lods ni'dain 
t hi r clearest Sun Hhim* shou’d he mixt with rain; 

How ispially our joys and son-ows move I 
Death’s fatal triumidis join'd with those of T.ove. 

Love Cniw'ii.s the dead, and (h'ldh (Yowns him that lives, 

Ivich gains tho C’oiupiost whicli the othur gives. 

[ Exeunt omneo. 

Another writer of thea<‘ rhymeil heroic plays was 
Doger Doyle, F^irl of ( Irivry, who may rank, intleeil, 
with Sir William Davrnant as one of the iiitrochioers 
of them in tlie first days of the Restoration. Dryden 
flattered tho Earl of bn-ery hy descrihiug his verse 
ns “all majesty and* ease.” Ills l>est play wa.^ 
“Mustapha,” imhlislieil with three more, “ Henry “V 
the “ Black Piince,” and “Tryphon,** in 1669. Rogo/ 
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Boyle's rhyming is anything but majestic in modern 
ears. 

THE TUAiiEPY OF MUSTAPHA, THE SON OF 
SOLYMAN THE MAGNIFltTINT, 

founded uj»on a novel by Georges do Sciideri, liegins 
by showing how the mighty Solynian — whose jiart 
was acted by Thomas Betterton — jniuses when Buda 
is al)out to fall, because tlie ruin of Hungary is no 
iiion^ worthy of his swoixl, the war seeming too 
low a thing 

Against a mourning qiicoii and infant king. 

He will advance to Rome. His Bassas say that 
this is well, hut war is ]Mirt of their religion, and 
he must not hMive an enemy btdiiud. He assents, 
saying — 

Boar then my standard In'fon’ Buda's walls, 

I should not stop my (‘urs when glory calls : 

Since th(*ro the foe all lii.s rc.scrvc.M dtM's make, 

In taking Buda, 1 tlie kingdom take. 

We then see Isabella, Queen of Hungjirv, in mourn- 
ing, witli luT maid Cle<ir.i, two Hungarian Lords, 
and attendants. The Hmigaiian (V)iiiioil, struck 
with fear, proposes to siiiTender, nn<l deliver up to 
Solyman the infant king. The C'ardinal of V eradium 
itorsuades IsaWlla to “ turn what they make necessity 
to trust” 

Send the crown jewels and the infant king 
To Koxolana as an offering : 

Subduo that beauty which the victor sways, 

With what the groat an’ soonest con«nnT<'d, praise : 

Extol her virtue, and lu’r nn n y niovt* 

By all the charms of pity and of lf»ve ; 

In gaining her, you iiuikf' the Sultan sure, 

A de8j)erato ill cun have no eoinmon cure. 

Whilst with applfiii.He liigh minds you liiglicr rai.sc. 

You nuiko them virtiioii.i to iiidko good your 

Tlie infant king is sent secretly tlirougli the guards 
to Ko^^lana, with Cleora for nurse, the motlier ]KU*t- 
ing from her child with a scconcl kiss : 

Lei me hut seal't again ere it dts’s go ; 

Two seals th’ imjiortaiice of dcHpuUhc.s show. 

Then we are showui Mustaplia ami Zaiiger, the two 
sons of Solynian, vowing et<u*nal friemlship to ejich 
other. Musbipha declares that Zanger shall noLdie 
when he becomes soveroign ; he will lireak the custom 
of destroying younger brothel's. They are told that 
Solyman has remitted to the judgment of the Divan 
a summons to the assault of Buda if the infant king 
and the crown of Hungary W not surrendered. 

The scene then changes to Roxolaiia -whow‘ pmt 
was acted by Mrs. Betterton— to w’hom ( 'leora has 
come with the young king and a casket of jewels. 
Roxolana is offended by the bribe of jewels. Thuricus, 
the Hungarian Lord who has come with C'leora, ex- 
cuses his miati’ess. 

^ She makes for her offence no ill amends 
When she dares trust that virtue ihe offends. 


Roxalana kee|>8 the child and returns the jewela 
The iluugarian dciiarts, and one of RodSolana's ladies 
cariies away the infant. Then comes tho Vizier 
Bassa Rustan, of whom Roxolana nays — 

Hc* 8 now' the Sultiin*8, hut I mim’d him fimt, 

And iH)i(toncd him with power to make him burst. 

Tho Divan, says Rustan, has deciwid tho death of 
the infant. It is known to have lieon sent to the 
Qiiron's tent for protection. MuU^s wait witlumt for 
its exroution. When the Vizier Rustan argues, 
Jigainst the Queen's proteetion of the child, that it is a 
gsiin to inntM;enee to die, she bids tlie JSlutes In’CiiIUuI 
to stmngle the Vizier — *^Dis|>iiteh ! he's sueh a saint as 
needs not ]n*ay ” — but gives him life at tho intercew- 
sion of the eunuch Bassas Achmet and Haly, w'ho fly 
at the (uitnuH'f’ of Solyman, to whom the Vizier has 
complained. Roxolana faces all ternu’s that Solyman 
wears to try her constancy, holds by tlie infant, and 
by tiMirs eompiei-s tlie conquenu*. The oi-t ends with 
the infant king of Hungary becoiiu* the eoniinon euro 
of Solyman imd Roxolana. 

Ill the Si’coiid A(‘t the fair Qiietui of Hungurya, 
comes w’itli tw'o of lier ladies to Hoxolanii, full of 
gi-atitudi' for the ]»roti’Ction of her infant, fliat causes 
her to niaki’ prosent also to Roxidaiia of the besiegi'd 
town of Buda. Roxolana, treating liei g<*iieroiisly as 
a guest, coiiiiiiits her to tlu* can* of her son Zaiigi'r, 
wlio falls in love w’itli the ('liristian. Meanw’hde 
Ru.stan is ]>lottiug against Rox<daiia through Mus- 
iaplia, Solyman's eldest son by aiiothi’i* w'ife. 

I must engage her hy same hold dcsipi, 

In which hoi- int'rcat with gmit criiach may join : 

The great can never love, hccaiisc to** liigh 
Foi that which love allowH. cqiiulily ; 

But they to thow thc\ fc.irMill lavoiir show, 

And they fear thow who th' ir great mi^cliicfs know. 
Knowing Imt guilt, I may her favoiii find : 

Guilt, next to hive, iihovc all tics docs hind : 

Her heightened mind and imtiiic much disdain 
That Mustil|iha shnuld over Zanger reign ; 

I ean aHsaidt her only on that sitle. 

Making lier virtue vassal to her piidc. 

Rustan ]K>isons the mind of Solyman by jiraise of 
his son and sueees.sor, IMustaplia, and drawls Ituxolaiia 
to his iK't. After Solyman has left she snys — 

7?o.r. IhiHian, you inuHt hy fresh intelligence 
(’harge Mustaplia, and with soipo now offence. 

Madam, 1 am engaged past all retreat. 

Itojt. (to, and attend mo when tho watch is ooi. 

[Kref/f/r lii'STAN, Pyrbhi s. 
These little arts great Nature wdll forgive: 

Pie Miistapha, elw’ Zanger cannot live ! 

Panlon, O Solyman, thy troubled wdfo 
Who must her duty loso to save a life; 

A husband x'enturo to preserve a son, 

Oh ! that's the fbtal rock that I would shun : 

For Solyman must Mustapha deprive 
Of that loved life hy which himself docs live : 

And Mustapha to his untimely grave 
Must hasten that his death may Zanger save. 
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Oh oruol Empire ! that docs thus ordain generouii distress among the tln-eo. The Queen makes 

Of roj-al ra(y the youngest to be slain a handsome offer and proctHKJs to act iiiHJii it. 

That so tho oldest may securely reign ; 

Making th’ imperial mother cvw mourn This which you iMAiity cull so much oi!<mds 

For all her inlants in surr<*8Hion lK>m : When it dtics rivals make of two such friends, 

Plxcuso, 0 Nature, what by m<‘ w done, That 1 by drowning it will give relief 

If it lio iTiiel to proseive a son. To your unequalled friendship and my gric*f. tteepa. 


Zanger then tcdls in oonfidonce of fiioiidship to his 
half-brother MuRtai>ha his love for tho Christian 
Queen of Hungary : 

When hIic her royal infant did embraco 

Her eyes such floods of tfuirn Hhowend on her face, 

That th(‘n, oh Miihta])hu, 1 did iidiiiin* 

How HO iiiueh wall r from h<i iiiu« h tire . ^ 

And to ineieaM' th<‘ miiuele 1 found 

At the Maine time iny heart Ijoth burned Mml droamtHl. 

!MuHtH]dni eoiiiiHels his bi'ntlifu*, and will the 
Queen of lliingarv in h<»)H' to do Hoiiiethiiig in his 
eone«M*n ; that in, to wne him from iniMfortiiiie by 
diHsimding her from him. The (*anlitial and the 
linngfirian.s ]ilot for pmtit to H iiiigni'y from Zanger’s 
lo\(' t4i their Queen. Hut when Miihtiphu \isit8 tin* 
Qne«»ii of Huiigarv lie ends tin* s#*con»l act by al.Hf) 
falling in loxe witli h<*i% whde the Queen hei'Kelf is 
iiiovchI towaixU him, and exclaims -- 

Uh n<.tveir in \% li.it uild iK^aii am I lost h 
The l«*iiijie'»t iUMn* and 1 we no <oaHt. 

At the iM'gimring of tlie Third Act, Mustapha is 
toll by Huhtan and HvitIius that his father on 
hirt imiiUHliati* departun* t4> a conimaml in Syria, lit* 
hnowK that In* is banislii*<l U*cauHe pnii-st* of his 
<h*<*<1s and talk of ins jHipularity have iiiuaIc Sulyiuan 
jealous, anil he says — 

Ki triune ditl never in one day doMiirn 
Foi any heart four tonnents gnat as mine: 

I to my fni nd uiul hmtlier rival am ; 

She who did kindle >KOuld put out my tlunu* , 

1 fioiii my father'M anger must it*move. 

And that iUk^m Kiiiish me from her L U»tt. 

If, tif ihost* four, the leant a burthen 1m«, 

(di, how shall I Hiipport tht other thm* ^ 

Zunger enteni, and the friends and brothers leani 
that they aiv rivals. You, s.tys the younger brother 
to Mustapha — 

You AN tho clduHt may tht' sceptre War, 

You first the world s^*, 1 Amt saw hei. 

But they an^ rivals in giuioi-osity, and Zanger will 
iiitorcedo with his mother to get leave for Mustapha 
to stay. Tlion Solyman has had jtuUous tlistnist of 
Mustapha whetted by the nqiorts of Rustiui and 
Pyrrhus. Roxolana, with seenuiig love for Mustapha, 
plays into their hands, and they at last advise that 
Mustapha bo suffered to remain, in order that if he 
l>e plotting his plots may be discovered. If guilty 
ho would die. His exile is too little or too much. 
Zanger declait« his love to the Queen of Hungaiy. 
Mustapha finds him <Mtig so, and there is a scene of 


When left alone, Zaiigf*r loams fix)m a eunuch 
Bassa that the Eiu press has prevuilixl, and Miistaplia 
shall stay. He reja^ats his former vow of friendship; 

Since I have thi.H prorurtd, you may allow ' 

Yt>urM*If to think that I will kec]) my v«iW'. 

1 have in fncndHhip vowt-d not to Hiindvi* 

Tht* fatal «hiy t»n which you cimw to Ii^<*. 

And ’tiN a work inori difficult and high 
To ht‘lp .1 nval tlian it it* to di>.. 

Mu*f. I know* you *11 keep your vow ; and I some sign 
11av«> gixdi that 1 hImU faithful pnixt* to mine. 

1 vow't'd, if hy Mill ct Miiitm I Hhoultl irtin 

Th* imiirnal set ptre, you hhtmld w ith me rci|ifn. 

And aince in hivc’n rict intftr»*ht I (omply 
(WTiosi' empire is stTurotl hj jcahuis)’. 

Ami wilt re ttath lov* r strides to rule .done), 

I can admit a rival in iny throne. 

We leani next from Cleoni and Hungarian Loixls 
tliat their Queen liatl again offeri*il to Uoxolaim tho 
keys t»f Hilda, which she refusi*<l to take until slie 
eoiiltl ii*turii for it u gi*eater ]U’esent. Tlie QuiH*n of 
lliingarv had resolv4*tl u|m)u sudden n*turn, but we 
see her ne.\t with the ( aitlinal, who ends the Thiiil 
Act by h*a.ving ber iH*r|dex<*d, after much nnwoning 
that slit* should ntit let faithfuliiesK to tlie dead 
pifwiit her fioiii scr\iug her tlinme and country by 
alliance with one of the eou(|iU‘i’or s stms. As to 
the tlillerciicc of religitui, .says the ('ardiiial, “By 
tmstiiig Mustapha you’ll teach him faith.” The 
Quci*ii's thoughts aiv in a hibvriiitli without a clue, 
“ aiul when* even Iiojh* is of her eyc*b beirfL” 

Zf.'d agum^t )Mili( V maintains dtliiit< ; 

Ihaveii ircts tli« Uttei now, and now the state. 

'File ItMinetl dt» h\ turn*' tin leam'd confute, 

Vet all dtpart un.iltiTiil h\ diMputo. 

Tlic prichlly oflico tannot he dt'iiietl , 

It weant ilta\t*n m livery, and is made our guide. 

Ihil why (>h«»uld we K* punishcsl if we stray, 

When nil our guides dusputv which ia the w*uy f 

The Fourth Act ojkmis with the Queen of Hun- 
gary and (.i(*ora pn*)iariiig fur sudden flight; but 
Hoxohiiia enters with the w'onls, “ Y’^ou were my 
gU4*.sl, but are my pri.soner now,” bids her dismuta 
dtHU'ii, recalls all kindness shown to her, and then 
taxes lier witli tlie ruin of Zanger. 

A son w'ho never yet my will rontniUM, 

Till ho your fahil beauty did behold : 

But now, with that enchanted, is no more 
By his own reason ruled nor by my power. 

Vi^t my designs have built, you have o'erthrown : 

And 1 in Zanger's ruin^fcel my own. 

s 

The Queen of Hiingmy can clear hcnelf bj teUiog 
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how she was about to fly from Zanger’s love, to hide 
herself in a cloister, and by producitig a letter asking 
Roxolana’s pardon, which she hod meant to leave 
behind. Hioii lloxolaua kisses her. and trusts her 
with her greatest secret. To saivo her son Zanger, 
who must, by custom of the country, die when 
Mustapha succeeds Solyman, she must destroy Mus- 
tapha. Zanger’s love for him stands in lier way. If 
the Queen of Hungary will f<»ign to encounige 
Mnstapha’s love towards her, it may turn Zanger’s 
friendidup for his brother into hate. 

If that which I n iiuest rauy not Im‘ done, 

You ruin mo. iind Zangor, and your wm. 

Brit ero I go, assiu’c me of your wtay. 

Qtieen, In this, brearwo I can, 1 will olay. ]^EiU Box. 

No Fortum' aims at more than sho can do ; 

8ho takes my crown that tempts my virtue too. 

I am for ISIuatapha's true love in dt'ht, 

Which 1 will never pay with counterfeit. 

The Cardinal, who had deairr'd the Queen of 
Hungary’s stay wdth the son of Solyinan, now urge.s 
her ilight. Sounds of mutiny indicatr' rlanger in 
staying, hut she holds liy her promi.se to Roxolana. 
Zanna, one of Tlovolana’s w'omen, has uiidt'i’takeii to 
send tlie Qiie«'n’s child iut<i lUuU. The (Wdiiial 
advises against its removal. Shouts nf tlie h4)ldiei*s 
are exfilained to Solyman by llu.stau and PyrrhiLs as 
signs of delight at Mu.stap]ia’s remaining, and the 
father’s mistrust of the sou is fed. Zangru* and 
Mustapha, next in dim'ourse, are still frienrls, though 
Mustfiplui. tells Zanger the cause of a secivt grief ; 

Your mother with the Vizier is aafr(‘e<l- 

And sho hath secretly my death dccr< ed. 

Mustapha knows all from one to whom Roxolana ’k 
woman, Zarina, lM*tr.iys secrets through love.. Of the 
pi*actising against him on his father, he says — 

These fahse 8uggf*HtionH I miglit soon romov’’o 

Were T adiiiitted to implore his love ; 

But, that rigid form which us beroavos 

Of all approach without our fathers’ loaves ! 

Zanger will tell liis mother of the mutual vow 
that joins to the death of Mustapha his own. After 
a friendly scene, “ Exeunt embracing.” 

Rustaii and Pyn-lius next appear, perplexe<l by 
mutiny of tln^ £uro]>ean and Asian horse, who refuse 
their orders, and say tliat they conspired to lianish 
Mustapha. Haly and Achmet, tin; eunuch Bassus, 
show contempt of the Vizier in distress ; but Zarma 
enters, whis|>erH to Rustan, and brings him with 
Pyrrhus to the presence of Roxolana. Rustan 
has sought a government in Egypt, I^rrhus one in 
Babylon, that they may bo out of danger. Roxolana 
requires that they stay to confront tlieir danger 
from the fury of the soldiers, which in a day they 
can turn to Idie death of Mustapha and the making 
of her son Zanger the empire’s heir. That done, she 
will care for their preferments/ Zarma then enters to 
^say that Zanger se^ admission to his mother, and the 
Fourth Act ends with Roxolana’s refusal to admit him. 


In the beginning of the Fifth Act, Roxolana, feign- 
ing unwillingness, assists at the resolve of Solyman 
to kill his BOIL Achmet is sent to invite Mustapha 
with kind words to liis father's tent, that he may be 
taken without chance of a rescue. Mustaplm has 
sought to see his fatlier, and is told : 

The mighty Sultim yields to your request ; 

Believes your lovo is in your nuwiugo simt, 

Ue trusts tluit love, luid thinks you innocent. 

Zang^*r mi.struKts, and warns Ids bi’other. Mustii] lia, 
Iwfoii* going to Solyman, socks to ndcase ZuiigtM* lixmi 
the rigour of his vow not survive him. The Quwn 
of Hungary is tohl by Zarma that Solyman sniih's 
upon his son. The (/ardlual mistrusts, and ui-gt^stlie 
retum'of tin* Queen with her infant to Rinla, whh-li 
is now assaulted also from tin* w’est by King K<*nli 
nand. She dirlaivs ]n*m*lf th’<l by lier promise, hut 
eommiunls the (.’artHiial to leavi* lier and deft'inl the 
town. ]\lusta]»ha (hen entc*i*s his father’s t(*nt. ** The 
guards and othei's, ]ULssing by him, shake tlieir he4ids 
with sorrowful looks.” Hi* sees his danger Iw'foit* it 
ap]>i*ui*h in the fonn of “ six ^lutw, one of wliom 
advaiie(*H befoiv the rest and kiiei-ls down, delivi‘rH 
Mustapha a hlack hox with aparehmeiit, the SultitiTs 
gr(*at seal hanging at it in a hlack rihhaiUl.” ' The 
Mute holds up a liowstniig, and mak<‘s signs tliat 
'Musbipha sin add kiiind, and submit to ihi* Sultan’s 
8i*nteuce. Mustajdia says his last w’tu’ds, and kills two 
of the Mutes who, by shaking tln*ir lieads, deny that 
he shall S|M‘ak to his father beton* eveeution. Solyinan 
ent<*rs, refuses to hear his son, ainl sends him within 
for execution. Then lialy d<*senlH»s to Roxola'ia 
the heroic manner of Mustapha’s death Zanger 
eiitt‘rs to Solyman -Zanger, win) is now heir to the 
throne. The truth becomes kuow'ii ; Zanger kills 
himself hesid** the d»*ad ImmIv of M ust<i])lia. Roxolaim 
finds that her plots einl in misery. The t^neeii of 
Iliiiigaiy goes w^ith ln*r soil to ihnla, w’here she will 
remain foi* the rest of lier days in a eloi.sti*r. Tin* 
Viziers confess uiulex tortun*, hefoii* they aiv slniii, 
and aeeiise Roxolana. She confesses, and at tin* dost* 
of the jilay tk divorceil and bani.shf*d, Solyman saying 
to her - 

Farow’f 11 for ever, and to Lovo farewell ! 

1*11 lock my lioHom up where Lovi* did dwell ; 

1 will to Bi'uuty ever shut my ey<*ii 

And Im* no more a captive by surpriHO : 

But, oh, liow little 1 ostf'em a tlirono 

When Love, th<' omam(*iit of jxiwer, is gone ! 


The chango from blank verse* to rhymed couplets 
in our English “ heroic ” plays was bi^in by Dave- 
nant and Roger Boyle, and derived chiefly from 
Pierre (Jonieille, who, having bt^in with comedies, 
turned to tragedy, with bis “ Medea,” in 1635. It 
was followed by the Cid,” in 1636, of which the 
subject was suggested by study of Spanish ; Lope da 
Vega (b. 1552>^. 1635) and Calderon (1601-1687) 
having great influence on the formation of French 
drama. ** Horace ” was produced in 1639, and a few 
months later **Oinna;” wen **Polyeucte.” ComeiUe 
aimed at producing impresBionB of the heroic, and in 
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his later pieces he sought more intricacy of plot. 
His plays became less simple in form, more declama- 
tory and inflated. Ho turned from the theatre in 
1653 (said that his i^try was decaying witli his 
teeth), and between that date and 1659 wrote his 
three essays on Dramatic Poetry, including one on 
Uie Three Unities. Ho then returned to the stage 
with ** (Edipe,” and wrote seven or eight other weak 
plays lietween 1660 and 1675. In 1667, the year of 
the publieutiou of ** Panulise Lost," he had lately 
prod need “ Agt^silas,” and then added “ Attila,” of 
which Boileaii wrut<» : — 

J'ui vu rAgcBiUa. 

HcLib! 

MaiH apn‘8 TAttila. 

Hula ! 

The year of Corneille’s “ Attihi ” w'as that of Racine’s 
“ Androimw|iie.” Thiily-tlirt-e y<*Jirh younger than 
Pifire (N»riieille, .leain Kiu'ine was lioni in 16.39, the 
y**ar of tin* pHsliirtion of ( oi'iieille’s “ llomce.” His 
career ns a |MM't only ls»gjin in 1660, at the date of . 
the Ib^storation. * Raeine, in dLsgust at the low tast(* ! 
of tin* puhlio, (*eased to wnU» plays in 1677, at the 
age <»f thirty *«M gilt. (Viriieille dh*<l in 168‘1, Racine ' 
ill ltl99. Moliere, born in 1622, sixtef'ii years 
yniiiiger tliaii Piern* ( ’orneilh*, and sevenb^m years 
(»lder than Uacine, produced his rti*st e<ininl> at Pans , 
in Kl.-iH. His career, therefon*, may ulinost lx* said 
t«i have Ix^gun, lik«* Rat'ine’s, at the tinn* of tin* 
Res^orathm. and it einhMl in 1673, when he di(*d a 
few hours after acting in his own play of “ La* Muladi* 
Jiiniginam*.” The Freneh drama lia\ing r«;u*he<l its 
jMiiiit of gifatest strength at a time whf*n many things 
(•niitributed to extend and strengthen the Fivnch 
influence on Fhigli.sh Literature, our plays by friends 
of the king who had lK*<*n U) I’ans followi*d the 
Freiicli fashion, and |H*rhiips w’ere not lM*iietib*<l hy 
the phiygoiiig biste of a day wdien e>en in I’aris the 
‘•Phe»lre”of Pnulon was far inoix* in iv'ipu'st than 
the rid*dre" of ISaciiie. j 

In 1664 Drvdeii ])nMlne4*<l his seeoiul pi<*ce, the • 
‘‘ Rival Lailies,” in blank verse wdth soim* jMis-sages 
of liemio coupl(*t, uiid in the dedication to Rogt*r | 
Hoyle, Karl of t lirery, discusstsl his r<*ason for having ^ 
<Ioiu* so. It was iu>t, he saiil, a new wav, so much 
as an ohl w»iy new i*i‘vi\ed, “for many y<*ai-s U*fon* j 
Shakes] H*are’s ]»lays was the ti*agi*dy of Qu(H»n (lor- < 
ImmIuc in Knglish vem*” ((lorbotluc was a king, not ! 
a (|u<*en, ami the vei*se was twf rhyme, but no matter). 
lUit siip|H)Hitig it new', “ shall we opjKMM* ourwdves to 
the most imiHhIkhI ami i*i]^dliH(*<l nation.s of Kupojiel” 
All the Simnish and Italian tragedies he had sw-ii 
WM*w in rhyme ; for the Kn»nc]i, lie w'oiild not naiiie 
them, UxsauHe we mlrnitted little from them but “the 
hasesi of their men, the extravagance of their fashions, 
and the fripjiery of their merchandise.” Dryden 
apiMmre to have known os little of Italian and Rjianish 
tragedies as of Elimbethaii literature. 81iakes|ieare, 
he says, in this dedication, “ to shun the pains of ooti- 
timial rhyming, invented that kind of writing which 
we call blank verae, but the French more properly 
ProM into which the English tongue so 

naturally glides, that in writing blmik verse *ti8 


hardly to lie avoided.” Rhyme, he said, leads to 
inversions, but not in a skilful writer ; and if tb^ 
be avoided, it has all the advantages of imsie besides 
its own. “ But the excellence and dignity of it were 
never fully known till Mr. Waller taught it”(0 
souls of (Jliaiicer and of S]M*nser ! ). “ He first made 

writing easily an Art : first skew’d us to conclude 
the sense most comiiionly in ilistielis, which in the 
verse of those liefore him runs on for so many Unas 
together that the readier is out of breath to overtake 
it.” (Waller, then Ji^Tng, aged fifty-nine, /lied in 
1687, agefl eighty-two, much flatterc*d by the in- 
genious in the days of Charles the Second). ^*Y)ie 
8ww*tnes8 of Mr. Wallc*r s Lyric Poesie was after- 
wards follow'ed in the Epic by Sir John Denham in 
his “ (’€k>|st’s Hill ” (“ (’oo|»er’s Hill,” an Epic ! Sir 
John Deiilifun, also then living, dunl in 1668); “a 
|KK^m w'hich your lr»nlsliip knows for the majesty of 
the style is, and ever will U*, the exact standaid of 
gisifl writing. But if w'e owe the invention of it to 
Mr. Waller, we are Hcknow’le<]ging for the noblest 
uw* of it to Bir William Da^einint, who nt once 
brought it u]H>ii the stag«*, and maile it |ierfet*t in the 
‘Siege of RluKleK*” Diyden then h|ieciiie<l tbivo 
advantag<*s of rhyme o\er blank verM*;-- 1. It aida 
memory ; 2. SwtH*tnes.s of rhynif* adds giinv to the 
smartne.ss of a n^iartef* ; .3. It lioiind.s and cin'um- 
si'iilies the tiuicy, which, without it, temls to outrun 
judgment. Instead, thercfoi*^*, of Uuiig, us some say, 
an embniidcry 4)f M*n.s«* to make onlinary thought 
l(Mik exc(*lh*nt, it is likely to bring forth the richest 
and chniivst tie sights, a.x gi\ing the judgment its 
busiest employmc*iit. But iii'giiment luid chaiactera 
must Ih* alike gi*(‘at aiel noble. 

In 16t»6 Sir Ri»U*rt Howsnl, Divilen’s brother-in- 
law, in his Pn*face to “ Four New Plays,” vindicated 
the English niiinner of writing and dniinatic gimiiis, 
blit objfxbHl GUI iiiixtuiv of the sad and mirthful 
in one ]»lot. “ Am»lher way,” he said, “of the 
ancients, which tin* Fi'onch follow and our stage has 
lately practis’d, is to write in rhyme ; and this is the 
dispute lK*twixt nmiiy iiig<*iiious ]H*rsonR, whether 
\ersc in rlium* or \ei's<* without the sound, wdiich 
may Is^calltM) Blank Vem* (though a liaitl exprassiofi) 
is to 1m* pn*f(*ri'i*d t” He held Inith to 1m* pro|M*r; one 
for a play, the other for a pwiu or copy of verses ; 
“ a Blank Vcith* Indiisj as much bio low for one, as 
Rhyme is unnatunil for the other. A {MMrni Wing a 
piviiietlitHitixl form of thought u]x>u di^sigiietl (H'ca- 
sioiKs, i)ught not to W unfurnislMHl of any harmony 
in woixls or sound : the otiier is pnMwmbHl as the pre- 
sent etfert of aciidents not thought of.” Then, again, 
the rh>uiu* in a re|NirU«e, which ^lould have its Ghana 
in siiildeii thought, make.H it look “ rather like a 
design of tw'o than the answer of one.” It may he 
said that rhyme eheeks a luxuriant bincy, but that is 
no argument to tlie question, “ for the dispute is not 
which way a man may write best in, but which is 
most |iro})er for the subject ho writes ii|ion ; ” and 
again, “he that wants judgment in the liberty of his 
fancy may as well show tlie defect of it in its con* 
fiuemont” If it be said, one cannot write blank verae 
now like Beaumont and Fletcher’s, tliat is true ; true, 
also, that we cannot H|ieak as good verses in rhjiqe 
os the best poets have writ ; and therefore that 
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which seenis nearest to what it intends is ever to be 
preferred. Nor are great thoughts more adorned by 
verse than verso nnb^utified by mean ones ; so that 
verso seems not only unfit in tlic best usi* of it, but 
much moi-e in tlio worse ; as when a servant is called, 
or a door bid to be shut, in rhyme. It is true Lonl 
Orrery’s plays are all majesty and ease, met^ting 
every conceivable objection — “ this dot's not convince 
my I'easoii, but employ my wonder.” 

In 1607 appeared Dry den’s “Essiiy of Di*amatic 
Poesie,” a di^ogue lx* tween Eiigenius (Loi*d Buck- 
hurst, afborwaitls Earl of Dni-sel), Lisideius (Sir 
Charles Setlley), (’rites (Sir Rolx'rt Howard), and 
Neander (Dryd('n himself). These friiuids, it is ssiitl 
in the opening, went down the river towards (Im'ii- 
wich to hear the noise of cannon in the sen-fight 
with the Dutch, June, BiOO. As the sound st'cnied 
to recede, conversation turned on tin* jihigue of ImwI 
verae that would follow victory, in celebmtion of it, 
and so piussed into an ai*gument upon ancient and 
modern jK)ets, soon limited to Dnimatic Poetic, it 
dealt with the subject of a play, “ the famous rules 
which the Fi’ench call ‘ Des Ti-ois Unitez’” — action, 
plot, &c. Lisideius K])oke of the Ix^aiity of Fr«‘iicli 
rhyme, and of tlie just vtjason he hiul to jn-efer that 
way of wi’iting in tragedies befoiv o\n*s in bliuik 
vei*sc. He said he doubted not the a<lo]itiou of 
it would pxcet'dingly beautify oiir jilays, and sjiw 
only one reason why it should not g(*nerally obtiin - 
that is, becausi' our po«‘th write so ill in it. Neamler 
(Dryden) having r<»i»lied on otln^r |K)iiits, Critics (Sir 
Robert Howanl) opposed rhyme. The dramatists 
bofoye Sbakcs]>eare may have known no l»etter. 
Sliakespeare did not wholly forsake rhyme, Fletclier 
and Beil Joiison used it iu pa.sior.ils and some other 
plays ; but rhyme is unnatural, or n<it the cdl’ect of 
sudden thought. Aristotle said it is best to write 
ti’agedy in that fonn of vei*s<* wiiicb is the least sucli, 
or whieh is uearijst to prose ; and this among the 
ancients was iainbh*, w'itli us it is blank verM\ 
These numbers arc iitle.st for a play ; tin* fathers 
for a paper of vei-ses or ;i pofsii, blank vt*i*se being as 
much below th(»m as rhyme is improjier for the 
dramal^ .Crites rejx'ati^d .also the argument against 
calling a servant in rJjyine to sliiit the door. As 
for confinemf'nt, Ben .Jonson is all judgment in 
blank verse ; (Jonioille rambles in rhyme. Neaiid<*r 
(Dryden) rejdics, confessing shortcomings in his own 
plays, and “ with all imaginable reH|)ect an<l <leferenee 
both to that pe»*son (Sir R. Howard) from whom you 
have bfjiTOwed your strongest arguments, and to 
whase judgment, when 1 liave s^iid all, I finally 
submit.” He excludes comedy, and confines liis 
ai^iment to plays wherti the subject and characters 
are great, and the plot itninixcd with mirth. In 
these, he says, rhyme is as natural as blank verse, 
and more effectual. (1) The objection of fJrites to 
bad rhyme is ns good against bad blank verse. (2) 
A Hkilful writer with variety of cadence, and placing 
his words naturally, produces what is not less pro])cr 
than blank verso to the poetical ex])reRBion of 
thought. If none speak in rhyme, so also none 
speak in blank venEte. The tidy difference between 
^ ^e two, well used, is that one has a sweetness which 
‘'the otlier wants. (.3) Aristotle's saying is no aigii- 


ment in the case, because blank verse is properly but 
measured prose. The ancients hud quantity ; when 
that was lost, the sweetufts of rhyme and obseiv 
vation of accent siqiplied its place. Quantity aban- 
doned, blank verse is, at most, ]K>etic prose, and 
rhymed lines w'ith tlio sense run into another line 
may l>e so natural as to become tbe form of jioetiy 
n(iare.st to prose, or wo may use the benefit of the 
Biiidaric way practis’d in ‘The Siege of Rliodes,’ 
where tho numltera vary, and the rhyme is disclosed 
cjirelessly and far from ofuui chiming.” We may 
follow the ancients in changing kind of verae with 
kind of scene. (4) If it he saiil that wa* with our 
vhymc*s cannot c'<]iial the blank vci*He of Jonson and 
Fletcher: weie tiny to rise again, tht»y could not 
CM]ual themselves. They hava* run through their 
estiito*; (‘xlmusUnl treatment of all Immoui’s of men. 
“ 'riiis way of writing in \ ('rse they liavi* only left 
frn* to ns; on r age is arrixed to a |»erf<»clion in it 
which they iieviu- ki»ew, and winch (if we may guoas 
by wdiat of tlndrs we luive sw'n in vei'se, in *Tlie 
Faithful Shephenless and JSad Shepherd’) ’tis 
probable tiny ne\«'r could have reached. For the 
genius of ever\ age is different, lAl al though ours 
e.\eel in this " [wliich assureilly it di»l not], “ 1 deny 
iu»t but that to iinitat(‘ Nature* to thsit p<*i-fei*tion 
which they did in jirose is a greater eon^iieudation 
than to wriu* in vei'si' exactly.” (.’') As for the 
|K>pnlar taste, the )»eople are ignorant, their jndg 
nnuit a nimv. lottery ; it is hard for them to br<*ak an 
old habit ; but tin* mi.\c*d audience of tbe ]H>pnlace and 
tlie iiobh'sse .‘lit* alr(*.Mly favourable to vei'se. Since 
tJie King’s ivturn, no plays have lK‘<*n Is'tter rcreiveil 
by them than the ** Siege of Rhoiles,” the Mustaplia,” 
‘•TJie Iinli.in Queen,” and ** Iinlian KiniK*ror” (this 
was a sequel by Drytlen to “Tin* iinhun Queen”). 

I (6) Von say that rliMiie is pro|M*r for epie j)oe.sie. 

* A serious |day repn‘s»*nts nature, hut nature wrought 
; up to a high jateh. For this lieroie rhyme ^is 

I nearest natun*. as being the noblest niiHlern kiinl of 

^el•sc. (7) Blank verso is ^lckno^^ ledged low for 

' a ]MM*m - nay, more, for a ]MijH*r of vei-M's ; but if Uh) 

low for an ordinary sonnet, how much more for a 
tnigedy ! The argument is almost as strong 

agjuiist th“ use of rliyiin* in p<K'ms as in ]ilayH, for 
I tlie epie w^ay is iiiU*rlaced with dialogue. (It) “ Vei’se, 

I ’tis true, is not the eff«*ct of sudden thought, but this 
hinders not that suilden thought may lie ropresenteil 
I in the verse. A piny to lie like nature is s<»t alxive 
it, OH statiioR which are ]>la<‘(Hl on high are made 
greater than life*, that they may descend to the sight 
in their just projKn'tions.” (10) As to the con- 
federacy of two and the answei' of one, is it not so ui 
blank verse 1 Was it not sA in the Greek tragedians 
and in S<»neca, when the reply was made exactly to 
fill up the trimeter] So now ; rhyme lieing to us in 
lieu of quantity to them. But grant your objection. 
Why is such confederacy more displeasing than in a 
dance where all is well contrived 1 When a poet Iww 
found the repiu*tee, the lost perfection he can add to it 
is to put it into verse. (11) As to tho “diut the door” 
argument. It is a gc^ observation, but no 
ment It proves only that such thouj^ts should be 
waived; as often as may be, by the address of the 
poet. Wlien necessary, there is no no<»d to put 
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them into rhyme. Th^ can be placed at the be^- 
ning of a verse, or, if th^ want more than a line to 
themselves, they can be put in the least vulgar 
words. Our language is noble, and enables us to 
clothe ordinary tTiiiigs as decently as in tlie Latin. 
One would think ** Unlock the door” was a thing as 
vulgar as could be spoken; and yet Seneca could 
make it sound high and lolly in his Latin : — 

** Ki'scratc cIumm llegii poatce LAria." * 

(12) That the argument is not how a man may write 
)M*st, but what style is fitU'st. Tliat judgment may be 
usf^l in blank verse, and l>e absent in rhyme. TTiis 
argument, as you have taken it from a most acute 
])erson, so 1 confesa it carries much weight in it. 
.ludgiiieiit is indtH*(l the master workman in ft play, 
but he n^ptiit's many sulionlinatt) heads, many tools 
to his ussihtaiKx*. And v«*rHe 1 ulliriii to U* one 
of these ; ’tis a rule and line by which he ktH^ps his 
building compact and evcm, which otherwise laaleas 
i magi nation would mise cither irregularly or l<K)Hidy.*' 
As for Hen Jonsoii, rhyme only aids thus a luxu- 
riant fancy, which his was not ; As ht^ did not want 
imagination, so none ever said he had much to s|iar(\" 

Jn 1088 Sir Holiert Howard tinished the argnineiit ; 
ill the PrehuH* to his play, then puhlished, of ** The 
Diikt^ of IsM'ina,” he saitl that the author of the 
lilssay of l>niiiiatic Poc^sie*’ hiel taken tnueh ]«ins Uy 
pri»ve “ rhyme a>, natural in a serious play and more 
elFectual tlian blank vers**,” but pumu's that which he 
calls natunil in a wnuig a[>pli<ratioiL TJie cjiiestion. 
he said, is, ** VVMint is nearest themituriMif that which 
it prt*Ht*ntH I” “ Now after all the endeavours of tliat 
ingenious person, a play wull still 1 h* supposed to a 
com|)OHiti(m of several jK»rsons R]H'ukiiig exUuiipore ; 
and ’tis certain that giKxl v<»rs»»s are the hardest things 
tliat can be imagiiuHl to 1 n> so siHiken.” {'2) As to 
Kcnmi’s o|HMLing a door, how would that Ih^ ]mt in 
our noble, full, and sigiiiticant English I It is only **Hn 
HtttMupt U) ])rove that nothing may setun soinethiug 
by the help of a vem' ; which 1 easily gnuit to W 
tin* ill fort line of it.” Sir HoU’rt ilow'jinl argued 
that thf‘ <|ueHlion w'as mistaken, and thiitf then* w'en* 
•Mpially gross errors in the geiientl rules laid dow'ii for 
jilays. This argiuxl, a very slight loss of ti*m|HT was 
njcovensl, and the rest of the Preface was very ]H>lite. 

While tliis sort of trifling ap)x*Ared wis<* in the eyes 
of critics trained in the French school, and Sir Holiert 
Howanl’s defence of blank vens' as iiieaRun* fur our 
dmiuatists showed os dense an ignomnce of its true 
character as Dryden's arguing u]Km the otlior side, 
the place of blank verse in our literature was settled 
for ever by the genius l^f John Milton. ** Panuliso 
Lust ” apiMsared in tlie same year as Dryden’s ** Essay 
of Dramatio Pocsie,” 16G7. Until tliat year the 
only long |)oeni in blank verse in our language liad 
lieen published in 1590 as **Tho Tale of Two Swans, 
vhereiu is comprehended the original and enoreaae of 
the River Lea, commonly called Ware River, tCgetliar 
with the Antiquities dl sundrio places and towns 
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seated upon the same. By W. Yallens.” In 1667, 
while Dryden and his brother-in-law were bandying 
small criticism, thf* greatest epic poem in all literature 
appeared in English blank verse. Home critics asked 
of the publisher reasouB for this bold innovation. 
The publisher asked the jioet, and Milton then gave 
him three sentences to print before his ^loem for the 
reassarance of the ciitics. They are these : 

“THE VEB8E. 

**The measure is Englisli Heroic Verse, without Rime, as 
that of Homer in Greek, and of Virgil in Latin ; Rime bidug 
no iifH^jssary Adjunct or into Ornament of Poem or jood 
VerHf, in longer Works especially, but the Invcntien of a 
barbarous Age, to set off wretched matter and lame Mertcr ; 
gnu''t indeed sinre by the use of some famous modem Poets, 
earned away by Custom, but much to thir own vexatioD, 
hindrance*, and constraint, to l•xpross many things otherwise, 
and fur the iiiisit ]ifirt worse than else they would have ex* 
prMt them. Not without cause, ther(*fure, some both Italian 
and Spanish Poets of pninc note, have njected Uimo both in 
i«»ng«-r and shorter Works, as luivc also, long since, our boot 
English Tragodus, as a thing of its* If, to all judicious cares, 
tnveal and of no trut- musical delight , which consists only in 
apt NumWrs, fit quantity of Syllables, and the sense variously 
drawn out from one veiw* into another, not in the jingling 
sf>und of like endings, a fault avokhnl b\ tlu learned Ancients 
liotb in Poetry and ail good (>r.itory. 'lliis neglect then of 
Rime, so little is to Ite taken fora defeat, though it may seem 
so pf'rluipH to vulgar leaders, that it rathi*r is to esteem’d 
an exunqdt- set, the first in Faiglish, of anchmt lilierty re* 
COM rd to Heroic PoiMn from the troublesom and modtm 
iKJiidiigc of lUini iiig.” 

This eiulcil tho controversy. Tho manifest dif- 
foivnco lK*twoou blank \ei*ao as SliakoHfieam and 
Milton w'ix>t4> it, and the spoilt ]>ixwo cut into length 
w'liioh hail of Into years lNX*n w'ritu*u as hlank vetwe, 
and ulxuit which alone Dryden and Sir Robeil Howard 
luid Imhui aygning, could nut ]NiHs unobsei-vcNl by a 
true |K)t»t Uko DrydeiL In the Pirfaces and Dedica- 
tions to his plays ho showed himself tho manliest and 
SDiiiuleHt oritio of his day, through all the hindmucea 
that cxiino of hi8lle]iendence upon fashion, in a time of 
siimil eriticiil vaiiitic^s wdth avei^riour standaixl of taate 
among those who pridtMl themsolv’es on siqierior dia- 
et*rniiiont. In IfltiS Sir William Daveiiaiit died. In 
1870 Dryden 8iioctHHlo<l him uh pM*t laiii'eate. In 1675 
ho prodiiml “ Aureiige-Zobo ; or, the Great Mogul,” 
his last play in rliyino (except tlie o|iera of “Albion 
and Allianins”), and &aid in tho Prologue that ho 
coiideinncHl hia own w'ork in it : 

Not thiit it's worse than what liefore ho writ, 

Rut he has now another taste of w’it, 

And to confess a truth (though out of time) 

Grows weary of his long-loved inibtruss, rhyme. 

Passion’s tisi flei’cc to be in fettoni bound, 

And Natiu'c flics him Kko enchanted ground. 

Mliat verao can do ho has pc*rformod in this. 

Which he pnwuiuea the most exurcot of his. 

But spite of all his luride, n aeeret shame 
Invadra his breast at Shakespeare’s aacrml name. 

Tlie weak extravagjknce of the “ heitnc ” plays of 
the year next following tlie Hestoration was oleverijr. 
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ridiculeil by George YUliere, Duke of Buckingham, 
ill his burlesi|ue c^ed , 

THE REHEARSAL, 

which was ])it>duce<l in 1671, but l)egim some years 
befoix). At firat, the hero chiefly in iiiiinl wtis Sir 
Robert Howaid, and lie was chUhI Bilboa ; then Da ve- 
nant, and as ho was lam-eate, BillioH liecaiiie Bayes. 
Daveiuuit was jiartly traiiafuriued to Diydeu when 
Diydeu succeeded to the bays. Mr. Bayes is, theixj- 
fora, Diydeu chiefly, but the ]>hiy raliearstn.!, of which 
it is a |>ai*t of the joke that ohanictei's come and go 
without oi>ening or de\’eloping any distinct ]>lot, is 
largely made up of whiiusicul jiariKlies of iiossagf^s in 
plays of Sir Robert Howai-d, Davtumut, Diydeu, and 
otliers, us Sir William Kiliigraw, Sir William Bar- 
clay, Sir Kolieil Stapleton, and C/olonel Henry 
Howard. “ Tlie Heheai'sid ” was a ]»lea for giKnl senst*. 
Boileairs pleas for gotsl sense against the tasteless ex- 
travagance of Fraiich w’ritera had been appearing in 
his “ Satii-es,” and “ L’Art Pot*ti<pie/’ liis sumniHry 
of his doctriiKs was writtiMi aUait this time, and lirst 
publislicd in 1073, with a collectt^d edition of his 
works. “The Jlehearsid," in its own way of eariea- 
tura, was an English argument in the Siime diraetion. 

Ill the o|)ening, Johnson of the town meets Smith 
from the country, and they talk presently of plays. 

Smith. 1 have hoard, iudtMHl, you havo had lat(‘ly many 
ni*w plays; and our country wits commend \in. 

John. Ay, so do some of our city wits too ; but they ore of 
the new kind of wits. 

Smith. New kind ! what kind is that ? 

John. Why, your virtuosi, your civil ix^rsons, youi dix>llH ; 
fellows that scorn to imitate nature ; but an* ^ivcii altogether 
to elevate and surprise. 

Smith. Elevate and surprise! prithee make me understanl 
the na’ttiiiiig of that. 

John. Nay, hy my troth, tluit’s a hard matter: I don't 
understand tliat myself. 'Tis a phrase they liave got among 
them, to cxpre.SH their no.moani ng by. I 'll tell \ou, as near 
ns I can, whiit it is. Let me sec; 'tis tightiiig, loving, sleep- 
ing, rhvming, dying, dancing, singing, erring; uiid every 
thing, but thinking and sen.se. 

Mr. Bayek patmi’n over the stage , 

Bayea. Your most obsequious, and most (d>H4Tvant, very 
servant, sir. 

John. God-so, tliis is an author : I ’ll go fetch him to you. 

Smith. No, prithee let liiin ulone. 

John. Nay, by the Lord, 1 *11 have him. [Goes after him. 
Hero he is : I have caught him : pray, sir, now for my sake, 
will you do a favour to this friend of mine ? 

Bayes. Sir, it is not within my snuiU ( a|Hieity to do favours, 
but reeoivo *om ; esjiecially from a person Uuit does w(*ur the 
honourable title you are pleumil to impose, sir, uiion this^ 
sweet sir, your servant. 

Smith. Your humble sen’ant, sir* 

John. But wilt thou do me a favour, nn\ t 

Bayea. Ay, sir : wliat is *t ? 

John. Why, to tell him the moaning of thy last play. 

Bayea. How, sir, tho moaning Y do you moan the plot P 

John. Ay, ay ; anything. 

Bayea. Faith, sir, the intrigo 's now quite out of my head ; 
but 1 have a new one, in my pocket, that I may say is a 
yirgin ; it has never yet been blown upon. I must tell you 


one thing ; 't is all now wit ; and though I say it, a bettor than 
my last ; and you know well enough how that took. ** lu 
fine, it shall rood, and write, and act, and plot, and show, ay, 
and pit, box, and galltTv, 1’ gad, with any play in Europe." 
This morning is its last rehearsal, in their habits, aiid aU ^t, 
ns it is to be acted ; and if you, and your friend, will do it but 
thi‘ honour to mm) it in its virgin nttira ; though, porliups, it 
may blush, 1 shall not be oshurntMl to discover its nakedness 
unto you. 1 think it is in this pocket. 

[/Ws hia hand in hia pocket. 

John. Sir, I confess, T am not able to answer you in this 
n<'w way ; but if you jdease to load, 1 shall bo glad to fallow 
you ; and 1 hope my friend will do so too. 

Smith. Sir, I have no business so considi'niblo, as should 
ket‘p me from your coiiqMmy. 

Batfis. Ves, here it is. No, cry you mercy: this is my 
liook u/ Drama Commoti-placen ; the mother of iiiuiiy othi*r 
plays. 

John. Ih'ama Common-p/aers ' pray what *k tliat P 

Bage*. W^liy, sir, boiiie ciTtaiii heljis, tliat ^e men of ail 
havi‘ found it eonveiiient to nmkt‘ use of. 

Smith. How, bil, helps for wit P 

Bayes. Ay, sir, that iiiy ]M>sitioii. And I dn here aver, 
that no man yet the sun e'er slmiie upon, h:is jiails siitlieient 
to fiirnisli out u stage, excejU it w ere b} the hi Ip of those iiiy 
ruloh * 

John. What arc those rules, I jiray ? 

Bayes. Why, sii, my first rule is the rule of t^nsversion, 
or Regiila Diqilex , ehanging verac into ]U‘osc, oi piosi' into 
verse, atternatnu us you ]ilease. 

Smith. Well , but ho^ is thi.s done by a rule, sir P 

Bayts. Why, thus, sir; nothing so easy when understood : 
I take a liouk in my hand, either at hoim or elsi^when*, fei 
that's all one, if tluTe be any wit iii't, as there is no ImnA' 
but has bonu* ; I transverse it ; that is, if it Ih‘ prose put it 
into verse (but that takes u]» some timi ), and if it 1 m^ verse, 
put it into ju’oHc. 

John. Metliink'N, Mr. Ikiyis, that putting lerao into prose 
should be ealled tniiisprosiiig. 

Bayes. By iny troth, sir, 't is a very good notion , and here- 
after it shall Ik so. 

Smith. Well, sir, and what d' ye do with it then P 

Bayts, Make it my own. 'T is soelmiigeil that noiimn eaii 
know it. My next rule is the rule of record, hy way of table- 
liook. Pray ^hsen’O. 

John. We hear you, sir ; go f»n. 

Bayes. As ihiis. I eiane into ii eoffi»e-house, or some other 
place whei'o witty men resoii, T make us if I minded nothing; 
do you in;irk P hut ns soon iis any one speaks, pop I slap it 
down, and make that too iiiy own. 

John. But, Mr. Bayes, ore you not sometimes in danger 
of their making you restore, hy force, what you have gotten 
thus hy art P 

Bayea. No, sir; the M'orld's unmindful: they never take 
notico of these things. 

Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, itmong all your other rules, 
havo you no one rule for invention P 

Bayea. Yes, sir, tluit 's iny third rule that T havo hero in 
my pocket. 

Smith. Whnt rule can that be, I wonder P 

> Ho who writ this, not without psin luid thonfflit, 
hiwm French and English theatres has brought 
The exactest rales, by which a play ts wrought. 

The unity of action, place, and tine i 
The scenes unbroken i and a mingled ohime, 

Of Johnson's humour, with Conietlle’s rhyme. 

(Prologue to the ** Haidmi QueaD.*') 
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Why, lir, when I have anything to invent, I never 
trouble my h^ about it, as other men do ; but pioHently turn 
over this book, and there I have, at one view, all that Pendus, 
hlontaigno, Heneca*s TragiMlios, Uofbco, Juvenal, daudian, 
l^liny, Plutarch's Lives, and the rest, have over thought upon 
this subject : and so, in a trice, by luaving out a few words, 
or putting in othen of my own, thf* businosB is done. 

JoAm. Ind(od, Mr. Hayes, this is as sure and conipcndious 
a way of wit as ever 1 heard of. 

Sir, if you make the least s<Tuples of the cflit'aiy of 
those my rules, do but come to tlie play-house, uud you shall 
judge of ’em by the effects. 

^yN(/A. We 'll follow jou, sir. [EjeuuL 

Eutrr thrie Players on tho otage, 

1 Vlny, Have you your isii-t jierfect ? 

2 PA///. Yes, I hjivo It without book ; but I dcn’l* under- 
sUiiid how it is to la* spoken. 

.*{ PA/i/. And mine is such a one, os I can't guess for my 
life wluit hnnioui 1 *iii to Is* in ; whethei angry, mehinthuly, 
ii)err\, or in love. 1 don't know wdiat to make on 't. 

1 PA/y. Phoo! till author will 1 m heie preM‘ntl>, and he'll 
1(11 us all. You must knon. this in the iu‘w way of writing, 
an 1 thcrii liard things please forty tim(‘S lietter than the old 
pi.iin way. For, look ytiU. sir, llu grand dtxign u(Hin the 
Ht.tg(‘ is to k*H>p the auditoi> in stiHjN-nse ; fur to giU'SH pre- 
si'Titly at tin plot, and the sense, tii(‘s them Iw'foii.* th( end of 
ih( iii'st art . now here, (‘vory lint siirjiriM s \ uu, and brings 
111 m w muttei. And then, for sieiies, elothes, and (Limes, wc 
put c|uite doan all that ( vei wiiit liefon* us, and those an* 
tin things, you know, that an* isstuitial to a pla> . 

2 PA///. W( 11, I am not of thy mind , but so it gets us 
iiioTU'V, *t is no great iimtter. 

Then, lifter aoiiic preiiamton talk wnth the playera, 
niul wit in miggeHtion that Aiinirvllis, whn wean^ 
armour that Uroiiieh Jier, is to be ealh*d in the play 
ArmoiivilliH, Mr. Hayes iK^gins to explain his jdot. 

haye*. T/iok you, sirs, the chief hinge of this phiy, u|Mni 
ifthieh the m hole plot mov(*s and tunis, and that causes the 
variety of all the several uccidtuits, uhich, you know, an* the 
things 111 nature that nuikes up tho grand retiiuMiient of a 
]»la>, is, that 1 suppose two kings of the same pliu’<* ; os, for 
example,* at Jtrrnf/ord^ for 1 love to write faiXiliarlv. Now 
tin* ]N>ople having the same relations to 'em both, the same 
aff(*(*tions, the same duty, the same ob<*diumx', and all that ; 
an* dividinl among themselves in jxiiut of devoir and int(‘n*st, 
how to b«*ha\ o themselves eqiui^y iN'tween ’em : thtna* kings 
diffei iiig aometiuios in parti(*u]Ar ; though, in tho main, they 
agn*«*. (L know not whether 1 mako mysi'lf well under- 
stood.) 

John, I did not ohoerxT you, sir ; pray say that again. 

lUtyeB, Why, look you, sir (miy, I lioseeeh you be a litth* 
curious in taking notice* ofghis, or else you 'll nover under- 
stand my notion of the tiling) ; tho people being embarrass'd 
by their (M|ual ti(*s to lioth, and tho sovert'igns eonc<*ru'd in a 
rocipixxml n^gard, us well to thrir own interest, as tho giKid of 
tho jioople, make a certain kind of a^you understand me — 
upon which, there do arise si^votul disputes, turmoils, hrart- 

burnings, and all that In fine, you *11 apprehend it bettor * 

when you seo it, [JErW to enll tk$ Playors. 

Smith, I find tho author will bo vory much obliged to the 
playort, if they can mako any sniao out of this. 


' Two Xiacs of Brs a tfard, supposed to bo tho two bfothers, the 
king oiMi tlio dako, tNotosa*sfroBithe**Ksor" pobUshodlalTlO.] 


Enter Baybs. 

Bayet, Kow, gcnihmu'n, 1 would fain ask your opinion of 
ono thing. 1 have mode a prologm; and an epilogue, which 
may both servo for cith(*r ; that is, tho prologue for tho 
epilogue, or tho epilogue for the pndogue’ (do yon maik Y ) ; 
nay, they may both sorvo too, 1’ gad, for any other play as 
well os this. 

Smith. Very well; that *b indeed artificial. 

Bffye/f. And 1 would fain ask your judgUK'nta, now, which 
of them would do best for thi* prolug u«> Y for, you must know 
thora is, in nature, but two u'uys of making very g(jod pro- 
logues : th(* one is by civility, by insiiiuatioii, good langmigc, 
and all that, to — a — iu a manner, steal your plaudit from the 
courtesy of tho auditors ; the other, by making use of some 
c«*rtain jK'rsoDal things, which may kc(‘p a hank upon such 
ceiiMuring persons, as iiinnot othorways, I' gad. in nature, be 
hindered from being too free with their tongU(*s. To which 
end, my first jirulogiie is, that 1 iHimc out in a long bhick vciL 
and a gieat huge* liangiiian )M>hind me, with a furred cap, and 
his swuid drawn, and tluTe t<‘ll ’em plainly, that if out of 
giMMl nature they will not like my play, 1' gad, I *11 e'en 
kill***] douTi, and he shall cut my head off. Whereupon they 
all clapping— n — 

Smu/A. Ay. but suppose they don't. 

Bftyta. Supjioso ! sir, you may siipj/osi* what X'ou pl<*aae, I 
liav«* nothing to do with \our supjioHe, sii . lua am at all mor- 
tilif'd at it; not at all, sir; I* gad, not om* jot, sir. Suppose 
(|uoth a !— ha, ha, ha ! [ Walkt airwjf. 

AfU'r clitili)giie that sntiriaes the devices for obtain- 
ing apphuise from -in andieuce, we cuine back to tho 
prologue or epilogue. 

Jhtyet Hut pra> , sir. how do \ on like my hangman ? 

Stmth. Hy iny troth, sir, 1 should lik«* him very well. 

Jinyts. Hy how do you lik(* it, sir (for I sw* you « an judge) Y 
Mould you have it for a pndogue, oi tht* ejiiluguci' 

John. Faith, sir, 't is so good, let it e'en si'n-e for lioth. 

Bffyr$. No, no, that won’t do. Hosides, 1 have made 
another. 

Jtfhn. WTiat other, sir Y 

Bttffvt, ^Vlly, sir, my other is Thunder and IJghtning. 

John. That ’s gn*ater ; 1 ’d rather stick to that. 

Jitryta. Do you think so Y I ’ll tell you th«*n ; though thore 
have iM'cn many witty prologues written of Lite, yet 1 think 
j oil ’ll say this is a non pareJh * 1 *iii sure no budj* has hit 
it yet. For here, sir, 1 make my pitdogne to ho a 
dialogue , and as in my first, you set', 1 strive to oblige the 
auditors by civility, by good nature, good language, and all 
that; so, in this, by the other w*ay, in terronm^ I choose for 
the pc'rsons Thunder and Lightning. Do you apprehend the 
conceit Y 

John. Hhoo! then you have it cock-sure. They 'll bo 
bungl'd befon* th(*y '11 ^n* affront an author that has 'em at 
that luck. 

Bnyea. 1 have made, too, one of tho most dolicato dainty 
I similes in tho whole w*orld, T gad, if I knew but how to 
I ApPb’ 

Smith. Iii*t *8 hear it, I pray you. 

Bnyu, T is an allusion to love. 

S«i boar and sow, when any storm is nigh, 

Hnuff up, and smell it gath'ring in the sky ; 

Boar boekons sow to trot in chestnut groves. 

And there ceasaminato their unllnidied loves : 


* Sss the two Prologuas to the ** llaidm Qasy.** 
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Ponsive in mud they wallow all alone, 

And snore and gruntle to each other's moan.* 

How do 3 ’ou like it now, ha \ 

John, Faith, ’t is cxtmordinar}’’ fine : and very applicable 
to Thunder and lightning, methiuks, because it speaks of a 
storm. 

Bnpea. I* gad, and so it does, now I *tliink onH. Mr. 
Johnson, 1 thank you ; and 1 'll put it in prujtcto. Como out, 
Thunder a^d Lightning. 

£nfer Thvnder and Lightning. 

Thtin. I am the bold Thundei . 

JBaffet. Mr. Cartwright, pnthir si>oak that a little louder, 
and with a hoarse voice. 1 iiin tlir Ixdd 'ThuiKler : jwhuw ! 
speak it mi* in a voice that thundei's it out indtHNl : 1 am the 
b(dd Thunder. 

Thun. 1 am the bohl Thunder.* 

Light, Tile brisk Lightning, I. 

Jirtgvis. Nay, you must bo quick and nimble. Tlic brisk 
Lightning, I. That 's my moaning. 

Thun. I am the bravest Hector of the sky. 

Light. And I fair Helen, that made Hector die. 

Than. 1 strike men down. 

Light. 1 fire the town. 

Than. Ix't ciiticd take heed how they grumble, 

For then lK‘gin T for to rumbl<>. 

Light. Let the ladies allow uh their graces. 

Or I ’ll blast all the ])Hint <111 theii* faces. 

And dry up their jHitre to soot. 

Thun. l[j<*t tin* criticH look to ’t. 

Light. Lot the ladies look to 't. 

Thun. For Thunder will do ’t. 

Light. For Lightning will shoot. 

Thun, I '11 give you diish foi dash. 

Light. 1 ’ll give you flush for flash. 

Gallants, I *11 singe your feather. 

Thun. I '11 thunder you tog«'ther. 

£oth. Ijook to ’t, h)ok to ’t ; we ’ll do 't, we ’ll do ’t : 

Look to 't, wc 'll do 't. [ y w in‘ or t hr ter trpraftd. 

[JCxrfiNt auihn. 

Baget. Then* 's no more. 'T is but a flush ol a prologtu' : 
a droll. 

Smith. Yes, ’tin short indeed; but veiy terrible. 

Bagrti. Ay, when the simile's in, it will do to a miracle, 1* 
gad. C^me, come, bc'giii the play. 

Btitcr first Player. 

1 riatf. 8 ir, Mr. Ivory is not eoiiie 3 'et ; but he 'll b<* here 
presently' : he 's but two doors off.* 

Bagen. Come then, gentlemen, let 's go out and take a pipe 
of tobacco. [Bxeuut. 

So ends the Firat Act; and thus Ix^gins the 
Second — 

> In ridicule of this— 

So two kind turtles, when s storm is nigh. 

Look up, end see It gathering in f he sky ; 

Esoh calls his mate to shelter in the groves, 

Leaving, in mnrmnrs, their unflnish’d loves : 

Perched on eomo dropidng biaaoh, they sit alone. 

And 000 , sad hearken to each other's moan. 

C* Conquest of Granada," Port ii., p. 48.) 

I I am jthe evening dark os night. 

(*«gUghtodXaid,"p.4e.) 

* Ahnban Ivory hod lonnerbr been a oonridemb'eaetorof women’s 
pnrtei but afterwards ntnpefled himself ^ far, with drinklag strong 
waters, ibait, belora Uw ffant noting of this faroe, he was at tor nothing 
^ to go of ennada 1 tor whicb, aad mera dterity, the company 
allowed him a weakly aalsgy. 


Bugfi. Now, sir, beoauso I ’ll do nothing here that over was 
done before, instead of beginning with a scene that discoven 
something of the plot, 1 begin this play with a whisper.^ 

Smith. Umph ! very new indeed. 

Baget, Como, take your seats. Begin, sirs. 

JEnter Gentleman- Udior and rh 3 rsicuin. 

Phg. Sir, by your habit, 1 should guess you to bo the 
Gentleman* ITshcr of this sumptuous place. 

Ush. And b}' your gait and fashion, 1 should almost suspc^ct 
you rul(‘ the healths of both our noble Kings, under tho 
notion of physician. 

Phg. You hit my function right. 

V»h. And you mine. 

2*hg. Tlien let 's embrace. 

r*A. Come. 

Phg. ,( ’oine. 

John. Pmy, sir, who an* those so very' civil pi^rsonsP 

BngvK. Why, sir, lhc‘ ami Physician of 

the two Kings of Brentford. 

John. But, prsix , then, how'coiiicH it to jmiss that they know 
one allot licr no lad ter: 

Jtagis. Phoo! that V for the better carrx ing on of tbu 
plot. 

John. VvTy well 

Phg. Sir, to concliidt . 

Snuth. What, Ix'forc he begin.s 

Bagti. No, sir, you muhl kiiou they liad talking of 
this a prrtty uhib' without. 

Smith. Where : in the tiring-room : 

Bftgit>. Wli\ , HV, sir. IL- ’b so dull I conn , H]H'ak again. 

2‘hg. Sir, to coiicluilc, tlic jdacc 3*011 fill has more than 
amply c.\.’icted tlie talents of a war}' ]>ilot ; and all thcbf> 
thn'at'ning storms, wliieh, liki* impre^gnute clouds, hovci o'er 
our heads, will (when they onci* an* gr.isjicd but b}* the 
t^yc of reason) melt into fruitful shouers of blcssiiigs on tht^ 
|>coplc. 

Bagt'h. l*ray mark that allegory. Is not lliat gtssl P 

John. Yes; that gnutping of u storm with the i*}*!* is 
admirable. 

2*hg. But yet some rumour, groat arc stirring; and if 
lioreiiro should j)ro\ e false (which none but the gn'cat gods 
cun tell) you then ]M*rlmps would find that [ IVhitperM. 

2$age». Now he'whispi*r 8 . 

C«/i. Alone^do you say P 

2*hg. *No; attended with the noble [ irhinjtcrs. 

Bageit. Again. 

Ph/i. Who, he in grey ? 

Phg. Yes; and at the head of [IPhiapen. 

2iagen. I^ray mark. 

V»h. Tlien, sir, most e«>rlain 't will in time Hp|iear, 

ITiew' BX'c the reasons iliat have mov'd him to *t ; 

First he [ Whiapen. 

Baget. Now the other whispon. 

Vth. Secjondl}', they — — Iff^hitpera. 

Bagce. At it still. * 

Ush. Thirdly,^ and lastl}', lioth he and they [ Whitpnt. 

[Exeunt whitpering. 

Baget, Now they both whiM|ior. Now, gontlemon, pray 
tell me true, and without flattor}^ is not this a very odd 
beginning of a play P 

John. In troth, I think it is, sir. But why two Idiig* of 
the same place P 

^ * Brakt Ben. Dmw op our meat 

And io low whispers give oor ordera out. 

(**Play4iouse iobe Let," p. IQO.) 

8ae tbe ** Amorous Prinoe," pp. 80. 88, 88, 80, where you will lad all 
the chief oennussds sad dlrectloBs are fives la whlspm. 
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Why, becftttie it's new, and that’s it I aim at. 1 
flf3Bpise your Johnson and Beaumont, that boirowed all they 
writ from nature : 1 am for fetching it purely out of my own 
iunty, 1. 

SmUh. But what think you of Sir John Suckling t 

Baytt. By gud, I urn n bi>tt<*r poet than he. 

Bmith, Well, sir, but jiruy why all this whispering ? 

Bayes. Why, sir (bi^sides that it is new, us I tuld you 
before), because they are supposed to be politicians; and 
mattors of state ought not to be divulged. 

Smith. But then, sir, why 

Bayes. Sir, if you’ll but rt*8piU‘ your ruriosity till tlio end 
of the fifth act, you *11 find it a piece of iuitienc<‘ not ill itMjom- 
pi^nsCHl. [UocH to the door. 

With omuwioti of the niiiiiHing clialogiio that iiitcT- 
vonca l»etw«»n Bay us, Smith, ami Joliiison, hoi'e is 
the next HciMie. 

SCENE 11. 

Euftr tJu tuo Kings, hattd tu hatut. 

Bayf». Oh, thi'St* an* now the tao Kings of Bn*ntford , 
liikc notice of th«‘ir style, ’t wah never y<*t uixm the stigc : but 
if you like it, I could make a shift iKThajis to show you a 
whole phiy, writ all just ho. 

1 Kiny. Did you ohsiTA4' their whiH|i(‘rH, hnither king? 

2 KiUff I did, and heard. In suit b, a gravt binl Hiiig, 

That they iiitimd. Ha*(‘4‘the>iit, to plu\ us prunks. 

Bttyrh. 'lliia ih now famihur, Ins-auMi' the\ aic both jHirsonh 
of the siitiic quality. 

Sitidh. S* death, thin would m.ik* a iiuii sik>w. 

I Kitty. If that design iqqNurb, 

J'll lug tluin by the lurb, 

Tutil 1 uuike ’em eniek. 

'• Kiiiff. .\nd HO will 1, i* fack. 

1 KiMff. You muNt lK*gin, ma fuy. 

2 Kitty Swis't sii, paidutiuez moy. 

Bayes. Miuk that ; 1 make 'em both s]M'uk French, to show 
their hnssliiig. 

John. (1, 'tis cxiraonlinar}' tine! 

2 Kitty. Then spite of fate, wa ’ll thus 4'omhin^d stand. 
And, like two brothers, walk still handiu hand. 

[Exeunt Keyes. 

John. This is a mujestie seem* indeed. 

Bayes. Ay, 'tis a crust, a listing eniat Wr your rogue- 
critics, I* gad ; 1 would fain si'o the promlest of ’em all but 
dan^ to nibble at this : I* giid, if they do, this shall rub theii 
gums fur 'em, 1 proiniso you. 

Ami again omitting aome intervening dialogne, 
here are tlio next noenea — 

SCENE III. 

Enter Prj^ee Phetttman. 

Bret. How strungo a captive am I grown of late ! 

Khali I accuse my love, or blame my fate ? • 

My lovo 1 cannot ; that is too divine : 

And against late what mortal dares repine P ‘ 

Enter Chloaib. 

But hero she comes. 

Biiro ’tis some Uasing comet ! is it notP [Lias down, 

Bayes. Blaiung oomet ! maik that, I* gad, vfvy fine ! 

Bret, But 1 am so surprised with sleep, I cannot speak the 
rest. 

> CtopamOds with Maos XMiiidaaia*«lliu^ 


Bayes. Does myt that, now, sniprise you, to fall asleep in 
the nick P his spirits exhale with the heat of his passum, and 
all that, and swop he falls asleep, as you see. Now hero she 
must make a simile. 

Smtih. Where 's the necessity of that, Mr. Bayes ^ 

Bayes. Because she 's surpriserl. That 's a general rule ; 
you must over make a simile when you arc surjiriscd ; 't is the 
new way of writing. 

VhiortM. As some tall pine, w*hieh wo tm ^Etna find 
T* have stood the rage of many a boist'rous wdnd, 

Fef>hng without that flames within do play, 

^liich^ould consume his root and sap away ; 

He spreads his woorsted arms unto the skies. 

Silently g^'ieves, all pale, repines and dies : 

Ho shrouded up, your bright eye disapiMwrs. 

Break forth, bright scorching sun, and dr}* my tears. - [Arif. 

John. Mr. Bayes, methinks this simile wants a little appli* 
cation too. 

Bayes. Nrf. faith: for it alludes to poaion,' to eonsuming, 
t<» dying, and all tliat ; which, y<Mi know, are the natural 
effeetH of an amour. But 1 'm afraid this s(*en<‘ has made 
you sad ; for, I must confess, when I writ it, I wept myself. 

Smtih. No, truly, sir, my spirits are almost exhaled too, and 
I am likelier tf> fall asle«‘p. 

Prince Phxtt\iian starts upf and says — 

Bret. It is resolved. [Exit. 

Bayei. That 'h all 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, nviy one be so bold as to ask yon ono 
question now, jind } ou not be Jingry P * 

Bayt h O lord, sir, you may ask me anything, what you 
please, I vow to gsd, you do me a grintdoal of honour; you 
do not know me if you say that, sir. 

Smith. Then pniy, sir, what is it Uiat this prince here has 
n*M>l\ ed in his sleep : 

Bayes. Wliy, I must confess, that question is well enough 
askod, for one that is not aequainted with this new way of 
writing But you must know*, sir, that to outdo all my 
fellow'-w’ritcrs, whereas they keep their intriyo secret, till the 
very last scene before the dunce, 1 now, sir (do you mark 
me P ) — a 

Smith. Bi'gin the play, and end it, without ever opening 
the ]>lot at all P 

Bayis. I do so, that's the ver}* plain truth on*t; ha, ha, 
ha ! 1 do, 1’ gad. if they eamiot find it out thcniselvca, e'en 
let ’em alone for Bayes, I warrant you. But hen\ now, is a 
scene of business; pray olmervo it, for 1 daresay you U 
think it no unwise discourse this, nor ill argued. To tell you 
true, 'tis a discourse 1 overheard once betwixt two gmiA 
solier, governing ^H^rsons. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Oentlemon-Usher and Ph 3 rrician. 

Fsh. Come, sir; lot's state the matter of fact, and lay our 
heads together. 

Bhy. Right ; lay our hoods together. I love to be menry 
sometimes ; but when a knotty point comes, I lay my head 
close to it, with a snuff-box in my hand, and tium 1 fegue it 
away, i* faith. 

* In imitation ol this pssisis 

As Bona hdr tulip, hy a storm oppnst. 

Shrinks np, and ffolda its aUhaa anna to vwti 
And. bandtaHr to tha blast, aU pala and dsad, 

Hmn frm within tha wind smt rounfi ita hmd I 
So ahmdad np J9|ff baia^ dimppm : 

Bnvall, my and lap aidda pour fmn : 

Tlwaism that sanaad yaw bight lapaat tad goaa. ^ 

C^Cooqnaat of Qniiadlh'' 9sti L, jihdC.) 
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Moffa. X do just BO, r gad, always. 

Ush, The grand question is, whether the)' heard us whisper P 
which 1 divide thus. 

Phy. Yes, it must Im; divided so indeed. 

Umith, That's veiy complaisant, I swear, hlr. Bayes, 
to be of another uuin’s opinion before he knows what 
it is. 

linyn. Nay, I bring in none here but well-bred persons, I 
assure you, 

Ufth, I divide the question into when tliey heard, w'hat they 
heard, and whether they heard or no. 

John. Most admirably divided, I sweai* ! 

V»h, As to the when; you suy, just now: so that is 
answeriMl. Th(*n, os for what: why, that answers itsidf; 
for what could they hear but what we talked of P so that 
naturally, and of necessity, we come to the hist question, 
videlicet^ whothor they heard or no. 

Smith, Tliih is a very wise Hcene, ^Ir. Ikiyes. 

Baytn, Ay, you have it light : they ai-e laith |)ulitii‘iuns. 

U9h, Pray then, to proceed in method, let me ask you that 
question. 

Phy, No, you 'll answer U^tter ; pniy let me ask it you. 

U»h, Your w*ill must 1 k‘ n law. 

7V///. Come then, what is ’t 1 must ask 'r 

Smith, ITiia politician, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, has somewhat 
It short memory. 

Bayen, Why, sir, you must know that t’ other is the main 
^Militieian, and this is but his pupil. 

Uah, You must ask mo whether they heard us whisiier. 

My. 1 do so. 

U*h. Say it then. 

SinUh, Uey day ! here 's the Imivest work tluit ever 1 saw. 

John. This is mighty mcthodicaL 

B^tyea. Ay, sir ; that ’s the way ; 't is the way of art ; there 
is no oth^r way, 1' gad, in buHiiiess. 

Phy, Did they hear us whisper *r 

Uah, Why, truly, 1 can’t U*ll ; there s mmii to Ik* sJiid 
mion the woi^ whisper: to whispi'r in Ijulni is //i/Vorffn, 
which is as much as to say, to speak Mjftly ; now if they lieard 
118 iqM*ak softly, they h(*ard us whisper ; but then comes in 
the qmmodOy the huw ; how did they lieur us whisper? why, 
as to that, there are two wa> s : Uie one by cluiiici* or ai'ci- 
dent, the other on i>ur])osc ; that is, with design to hear us 
whisjier. 

Phy, Nay. if they heard us that way, 1 ’ll nev<‘r give them 
physic more* . 

U»h, Nor I e’er mon* wdll walk abroad liefore ’em. 

Bftyet, Pray mark this, for a great deal dejicnds upon it 
towards the latter end of the* play. 

Smith. I HupiKisf* that's the reason why you brought in 
this seonc, ^Ir. Bayes. 

Bayes, Partly it was, sir, hut T eonfess T was not un- 
willing, iN'Hides, to show the world a patUtni here how men 
should talk of business. 

John, You have done it excoinling well indtHsl. 

Bayoa, I'es, I think this will do. 

Phy, Well, if they heard us whisper, they wdll turn us out, 
and nobody else will take us. 

Smith, Not for politicians, I dare nnswiu* for it. 

Phy. Let *s then no more oiu*fMdvoH in vain bemoan : 

We are not safe until w'o them unthrone. 

Ush. ’T is right: 

And, since occasum now seems debonair, 

1 'll soiso on this, and you shall take that choir. 

[Thoy drmo theityHoerdSf and sit in the two 
great ekaire tspen the stage. 

• Bayee. There ’s now an odd surprise ; the whole state’s 


turned quite topsy-turv}*, without any pother or stir in the 
whole world, 1* gad.^ 

John, A very silent change of government, truly, ah ever I 
heard of. 

Bayes, It is so. And yet you shall see me bring *om in 
again by and by, in us odd a way every jot. 

[The Usu]qK‘r8 urn'ch out^Jharishiny their sworde. 

Enter Khiuly. 

Shir. Hey ho ! hey ho I w’hat a ehango is here P hey day, 
hey day ! I know not wluit to do, nor what to say.’ [Art/. 

John. Mr. linyes, in my opinion now, tluit gentleman might 
have said a little mon^ u|K)ii this occasion. 

Bayes, No, sir, not at all; fur I underwrit his part on pur- 
pose to sot off the rest. 

John. Cry you iiici'cy, sir. 

Smttht But pniy, sir, how came they to depose* the king.s so 
easily P 

Bayes. \Miy, sir, you must know, they long had a draign 
to do it licfove; but never eould put it in prudice till now: 
and, to t( 11 you true, that 's one reason why 1 made ’em 
whisjicr HO at tirat. 

Smith. O ver>’ well, now I 'm fully Siitistied. 

Bayes. And then to show yon, sii, it was not done so verj’' 
easily iicitht*r, in the in‘.Yt setm' you shall we some fighting. 

Smith. Oh, oh I ho then you make llie struggle to Ik* after 
the business is done ! 

Bayes. ,\y. 

Smith. O 1 conceive you : that, 1 swear, is very natural. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Enter four Jilen at one door, and four at another.^ with their 
swords dtawn. 

1 Sold. Stand. Who goes tlu'ie ? 

2 Sold. A friend. 

1 Sold. What frii*nd ? 

2 Sold. A tiieml to the house*. 

1 Sold. Pall on. [ Tin // alt kill one another . Music strikes. 

Bayes. Hold, hobl. — [7'o th mastv. It e i/a. a.] — N ow hen‘'s 
an (nld sui-ju'ise; all these (lead iii(*ii you shall mm* rise up 
]>n.*seiitly, at a ceitain note that \ have made, in tjiaiil JIat, 

* Huchousy tnrusof state ure fiequent. sayH the ‘*Ke 7 ;" where 
we see priuees dethroiiod, and guvsrumeiits chauirod, by very feelde 
means, luul on flight occasioiis : imrt ivulurly lu **Marriiiffo s*la> 
Mode,” a play wnt since the first publication of this farce. Where 
(to poas by the duluess of the Btativpurt, the obscurity of the oomio, 
the near resenibluuo*; Leonidas bears to our Prince Prettyuian. beins 
■ometunes n kina’s sou, soinotimee a shepherd's ; and not to queetioii 
bow Aniulthea oomes to be a princess, her brother, the kina's grout 
favourite, being but a lord) it is worth our while to olHH*rve how easily 
the fierce and Jealous usnrper is deposed, and the right heir plaoad on 
the throne ; and it is thus related by the said imaginary priuoess 
AmiiUh. Ob, gentlemen ! if you have loyalty 
Or courage, show it now. Leonidas, 

Broke on a sudden from his guards, and snaiehiug 
A sword from one, his back against the scaffold. 

Bravely ilefouds himself, an# owns aloud 

Ho is our long lost king, found for this moment : 

But, if your valours help not, lost for ever. 

Two of his guards, moved by the eonse of virtue. 

Are turned for him, and there they stand at bay. 

Against a host of foes. (** Marriage a-lopMode,** p. 61.) 

This shows Mr. Bayes to bo a man of oonstoucy, and firm to his 
resolution, and not to be laughed outof his own method i agreeable to 
what he saya in the next act— “ As long as I know my things ore good, 
what care 1 what they say P ** 

* Iknownotwhattoiay, orwhat tothinkl 
1 know not when I sleepi or friien I woke I 

(** Love and Friendahip/' p. .) 
My doubta and fean my reason to diomaj.i 
1 know not what to do^ or what to say. (“Fandonb" p. 46.) 
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and fall a dancing. Do you hear, dead men 7 remember your 
noto in effaiti JIat, Flay on. [7b lAa maftc.]— *Kow, now, 
now! — [Th$ muiie play§ AU nof#, end fA# dead ttum rise; but 
cannot yet in order.]— O lord! O lord! Out, out, out! did 
ever men apoil a good thing bo ! no figure, no oar, no time, 
nothing? udisookem, you danco woreo than tho angola in 
** Harry the Eighth,’’ or the fat fpirita in the “TempoBt,” 

1* gad. 

1 Sold, Why, air, ’t ia impoaaible to do anything in time, to 
thia tuno. 

Baye§. O lord! () lord! impofuiible! why, gentlemen, if 
thiiiv bo any faith in a ponon that ’a a Chriatiun, I aat up 
two whole nighta in compoaing thia air, and a<htpting it fur 
the buainem : for, if you olwerve, there are two aevonil do- 
mgns ill thia tune ; it begina awift and enda alow. You talk 
of tinu*, and time; ; you hball aoe lie* do it. Lo<jk you now : 
hm* 1 am dead. — [/.w# dutcu flat oh A** /«<•<?.]— Now laark my 
hhXa' efont fat. Ktiike up, iiiiiHic. Now!— he rises up 
hastdify he falls down agatn J—Ah, gad^ooker&! 1 have broke 
my 

JuhH. Ity my troth, Mr. Uayea, thia ia a very unfortunati- 
note ot yoiiiK, in ijfoitt. 

Itttyrt, A ]il>igue of thirt Htiige, with your naila and 
your U‘nler-)iookH, tlmt a gentleiiiiiii ain't come to teach you 
to act, iuit lie iiuirit break liia noae, and liia face, and the 
devil and all. Pniy, air, cun you help me to u wet piece of 
lirown |Ni|K*r ? 

Smith. Ni>, imb'ed, air, 1 don’t u.>ually earrj' any abontmr. 

2 Sold. Sir, 1 'll g<i get >iMi a<jine within ]irei4eutly. 

Itayi*. (io, go then, I follow lou J’ray dance out the 

dance, and I'll be with you in a nioinent. liemember lou 
dunce like horM'iiien. Uayiui. 

Smith. Like horiUMiK'n ' What a plague can that Im*? 

\^Thvg dtinvi tlu daon, but ran makr Hothtng of ,t 

1 Soil, A devil ’ let ’h try this no long<T : play my dance , 
that Mr. Ikiyea ftniiid f.iiili wub [ Ifunre, uud Ejmmt 

S$Hdh. Wluit cjtii thia foul be doing all thia w’hilo about hi^ 

nost* ? 

John. Prithee let 'a go aee, [iC/riiw/ 

Mr. rCH|i)K'Hrs :it the Iw^itniingof the Tliinl 

Act witli n |Nipri' on his iiose, tliia aeeideiit hoiiig ‘ 
<U>sigiieil its ;i suggest iuii of the ihimagisl none of j 
DuMUiaiit. Tin* lirst scene of tiie a<*t is n ciirunituix* ! 
of Dryileii’s comic writing in the Wild/lalhint.” 

HCtlNE II. 

Enter the two Usuriiers,* hand in hand. 

Vsh. But wluit 'a iHM'omo of VolueiuH the grmt ? 

Ilia jm^aeneo haa not gnieed our court of Lite. 

FAy. I fe.ir aoino ill, from oinnlntioii aprung, 

Haa from ua that illiiatriotia hert> wrung. 

Bayes, la not that majeatical Y 

Smith. Yea, but who a devil ia that Volseiua ? 

Bayes. '^Miy , that 'a a prin lO 1 makt* in love with Parthonope. 

Smith. 1 tluink yon, air. 

Entir CoiiUKLio. 

Oor, My Uegoe, newa from VolaeiuH the prince. 

Vsh. Tlia newa ia w'oleome, whataoe'or it Im'.^ 

Smith. How, air, do you moan whether it bo good or bad ? 

Bayes, Kay, pray, air, have a little patiimi'o : gadxookcra, 

I Pao the two kinga la the Ganqnaat of OnuuMla.*' 

* Atitsvi. Curtlua, l*vo aonaothlng to delivor to yoar oor. 

Car. Any thing from Alberto ia wolooBie. 

(** ABBoroua Priaoe/* p. 3P.) 


you 11 apm! all my pbiy. Why, air, *t ia impoaaible to answei 
every impertinent qiioation you aak. 

Smith, Cry you mercy, air. 

Cor. Hia highneaa, aira, commanded mo to toll you, 

That tho fair peraon whom you both do know, 

Dcapairiug of forgiveneoH for her fault, 

In a deep aorrow, twice ahe did uttcnijit 
Uiwn her procioua lift* ; but, by tho rare 
Of utandora by, proveutud wuu. 

Smith. S'heart, what atuif *a here ? 

Cbr. At biut, 

Volaeiu%the great thia ilirc rooolve embraced : 

Ilia BorvanU ho into tho country aeut, 

And he himaelf to Ileeadilly went ; 

Where he *« informod by leitera that aho ’a dead. 

Ush. Daid ! ia that puaaiblo ’r dead ! 

J*hy O yt'goilb! [Exetmt, 

Bay**. There ‘h a auiart oxpreaaion of apaaaion : O yo goda ! 
tliat 'h one of my bold atnikea, I’ gud. 

Smith. Yt‘a : but who 'a the fair (XTaon that 'a dead ? 

Bayes. Tlmt you ahull know anon, air. 

Smith. Nuy, if wi* know at all, ’t iu well enough. 

Boyts. Perhaps you may find tof>, by and by, for all thia, 
that uhe'ri nrd dead neithei. 

Smith. Marry, tliat 'a good newa indi*cd : 1 am glad of that 
with all my htviii. 

Bayes. Kow' here 'a the man brought in Hint is auppoaed to 
have killt-d her. \^A great shout within. 

SCENE III. 

Enter Am \RiLLia, wJh a book in her hand, and attendants. 

Ama. >Miat shout triumphant’s that Y 
Enter a Soldier. 

Sold. Shy maid, upon the river brink, near Twickenhart 
town, the falcu* iiswifwinate is ta'en. 

Ama. Tluinka to the iK>w*ers above for this deliverance. I 
hope, 

Its sb»w lu ginning will |K)rleiid 
A forward Exit to all future end. 

Bayes. Pish, th«*ro you an* out ; to all future end ! no, no; 
to all future enu; you iiiuat lay tlu* aectmt u]iun end, or 
you li»m* the conceit. 

Smith. I see y«>u are vriy perfect in these matters. 

Bayrs. Ay. sir, 1 Imve l>een long enough at it, one would 
think, to know' auniethiiig. 

Enter Soldiers, dragying in an old Fisherman. 

Ama. VilUiin, w'hat iiionst«‘r did <*oiTupt thy mind 
T Httaek the nobU'st soul of human kind 'r 
Toll me w’ho wt theo on. 

Fish. Prini'e Prettyimiii. 

Ama. To kill whom Y 

Fish. Prince Prettyman. 

Amti. Wluit ! did lVim*e Prett>inan hire you to kill Prince 
Pn*ttyimin !• 

FmA. No, Prince Volaoiua. 

lima. To kill whom Y 

Fish. Priiwe Volai'iua. 

Ama, What I did Prince Volwitia biro you to kill Prince 
Volaciua? 

Fish, No, Prince Prettynuin. 

Ama, So dtng him hence, 

Till torture of the rack produce hia aenoe. [JSnwa/. 

Bayoe. Mark how I mg^e tho horror of bia guilt confound 
hia intellccta; for he*aottt ut one and Pother: and that'a 
the deoigii of this acene. ^ 
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Smith, I see, air, you liave a several design for ovory 
scone. 

Ay, that *8 my way of writing ; and so, sir, I oun 
dispaUdi you a whole play before another man, I’ gad, can 
make an end of his plot. 

Prince Prettyman finds ho is n fisheman's son. 
But he is told by Thimble — 

Thim, Brave Prettyman, it is at length revealed. 

That ho is not thy sire who thee eoneoaltKl. 

Sayti, Lo* you now ; there he 'a oh* again. 

John, Admirably dont*, i’ faith ! 

Bayei, Ay, now the plot thickens very muih upon us. 

Pret. What oraelo this darkness can evineo ! 

Somotunes a fislier's son, sometimes it prince. 

It is a secret great as is the world : 

In which I, liki> the soul, am tossiHl and hurled. 

The blackest ink of fate sure was my lot, 

And when she writ my name she made a blot. f Ejl it, 

Bayes, There 's a blustering verse for you now. 

Smith, Yes, sir ; but why is he so mightily U-oubltd to iind 
he is not a fishcrman'ri son 

Bayes, l^ioo ! that is not lioeause he has a mind to Im* Ins 
son, but for fear ho should l>e thought to be nobtMly’h son at all 

Smith, Nay, that would trouble a man, inde<*d. 

Bayes, So, let me see. 

SCKNE V. 

Bfiter Prince Volsch ffouiy out nf tmen. 

Smith, I thought he had been gone to Pieciidilly. 

Bayes, Yos, he gave it out so ; but that was only to cover 
his design 

John. What design ? 

Bayes, Wliy, to head the army that li<*h concealed for him 
at Knightsbridge. 

John. 1 see her** ’s a groat d*nil of plot, ^Ir. Bayes. 

Bayes, Yos, now it liegins to break, but we shall haM a 
world of more businass auoii. 

Enter Prince Volsch s, Clouis, Amakillih, and Haku^, 
wUh a It id my -cloak and Hoots, 

Ama. Sir, you are ermd thus to leave the town, 

And to letire to country solitude. 

Cln. We hoped this summer thiit we should at lejist 
Have heljk^e honour of your company. 

Bayes, llrfd the honour of your (*ompany ; ])rottily ex- 
pressed : held the honour of your eom]>any ! gadKooki'rs, theM« 
fellows will never take notice of anything. 

John I assure you, sir, I admire it extromel)’; I don’t 
know what he docs. 

Bayrs. Ay, ay, he *h a little en\’ioii8 ; but *t is no great 
matter. Come. 

Ama, Pray let us two this single boon obtain ! 

That you will h"i-e, with i)oor us, still remain ! 

Before your 1 ors <8 come, pronounce our fate, 

For then, alas! 1 fear 't will bo too late. 

Bayes. Sad! 

Vol, Harry, my boots ; for 1 ’ll go range among 
My^blades encamped, and quit this urban throng. * 

I Let my horseii be brought ready to the door, for I’ll go out of 
town this evening. 

Into the 60 iftit* 7 1 *11 with speed, 

With honnds and hawha my fancy feed. 

• • • • « 

Now I *Ut«wny, a oountiydife 
Bfaall be niy nistraM, and my wife. 

(Both from the ** JBngUsh XoMieiir/* pp. 38, 88^ 38.) 


Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little dificult, 
that yon were saying e'en now, to keep an anny thus con* 
c*oalod in Knightsbridge h 

Bayes, In Knightsbridge P Stay. 

John. No, hot if the innkeepiu's bo his friends. 

Bayes. His friends ! ay, sir, his intimate acquiuntanoe ; or 
else indeed I grant it could not 1)0. 

Smith, Y’es, faith, so it might he very I'asy. 

Bayis, Nay, if 1 do nut make all tilings easy, I* gad. I'll 
give you leave to hang mo. Now you would think that he '■ 
going out of towm; but yon shall see how prettily I have 
contrived to stop him pnwontly. 

Smith, By my troth, sir, you have so amazed mo, that 1 
know not what to think. 

Entei pAHTUBNorfi. 

Vois, * Bless mo ! how fniil arc oil my best resolves ! 

How, in a moment, is my purpose i^hangixl ! 

Too soon 1 thought myselt sei'urc from love. 

Fair nuulaun, give me leave to ask hci luime,*^ 

Who do4‘h so gently rob mt‘ of my fam*- : 

For 1 Hhoiild nieil the army out of town, 

And if I hill, must b.'izard riiy lenown. 

J'ar. ^1} niothcr, Hir, srlN ub‘ by the town-walls; 

And me her dear Parthi iiojie she ndlrt. 

Bayts Now tluit *8 the l’artheni»pe J told you of. 

John. Ay, ay, V gad. you an very nght. 

Vo/s. ('.in vulgar voKtinents higb-boni Is'Hutv shfrud P 
Thou bring’st the morning puliired in a ibmd.*’ 

Bayts. 'Jlie iiioriiing pirtund in a cloud! uh, gfulzookera, 
what a conceit is tbei-e ! 

! Bar. (»ive )ou giHKl oven, sir. [A>t/. 

I Voh. <) mauspKuouH stars ' tliat T w;ui born 
To sudden love, and to inori sudden si‘oni ! 

Ama. ) II ow ! Prince Volseius in love P ha, ha, ha!* 

' Clo. i [Kjrrnnt taayhmy. 

I Smith. Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have lost some jest hi*ns th;it 
they litugli at so 

Bayes, Why. did you not observi P he first ri'solves to go 
out of town, and then as lu ’s pulling on his boots, falls in 
love w'ith b(‘r , lia, lia, hn ’ 

Smith. Well, and where lies the jest of tluitP 

Bayrs. Il.i P [ Twrns to Johkso.k. 

John. Why, in the V^ots r where should the jeat lie* P 

Bayes. 1’ grd, you are in the right : it does lie in the 
I lioots. — (TViruir fo Smith )— Your friend and I know where a 
I giMid jest lies, though you don't, sir. 

I Smith. Much good do't you, sir! 

I Bayes. Here now, Mr. Johnson, you shall see a comliat 

betwixt love and honour. An ancient author has made a 
whole play on ’t ; * but I have disjiatehed it all in this ncona, 

VoLSCirs sits doirn to pall on hts hoots : Baykk stands by and 
over^acts the part as he speaks it, 

Vuls. How has my passion miqle mo Chipid’s scoff ! 

This hasty lioot is on, the oth(«r off. 

And sullen lies, with amorous design, 

To quit loud fume, and make that beanty mine. 

Smith. Prithee mark what pains Mr. Bayes takes to act 
this B]}ooch himself ! 

John, Yes, the fool, I sec, is mightily transported with it. 


* And what *■ ibis maid’s nama t (** UngUah Monaionr,” p. 43.) 

* I bring tim morning pfetvrad In a ohmd. 

(“Stage of BbodM.” Put k, p. BK) 

* Mr, Comely in lovel (“Bngliab Honafeur, p. 40.) 

> Sir WiUfaua Davaanuit'a play of ** Lor# and Bononr.'* 
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Volt. My logi the omlilem of my various thought ' 

Show to what sad distiaotion I am brought. 

Komotimca with stubborn honour, liko this boot, 

^ly mind is guarded, and readvod to do *t : 

Sometimes again, that very mind, by love 
Difuirm^d. liko this other log does prove. 

Shull I to honour or to love give wny ? 

(fo on, cries honour ; * tender love suys, Nay ; 

Honour aloud commands, 1*1 urk both lKK)tH on ; 

I tut softer lnvf> does whisper, Put on none. 

Wti.it shiill 1 do ! what eonduct shall I find. 

To lead nio through this twilight of my mind ? 

Pvir as bright day, with black approach of night 
(Vmtcndiiig, makes a doubtful puusltug light ; 

So d<s'H my honour and my love together 
I’uzzle me so, 1 cun for neither. 

[^/oc’k out huppMgy irith une boot on tftitl t' otker off. 
John. By my troth, sir, this is uh diflicult a combat as e\er 
1 s'lw, .iiid as equal for 'i is dutemiiiied on neither side. 

Itfiijvn. Ay, is ’I not now, 1’ gad, hn \ foi to gooff hip-hop, 
)o]>-ho)», iqN)n this iH-casion, is a thousand times better tbuii 
:iii\ t'oiieluHiou in the world, 1* gad. 

Jnbn. Indeed, Mr. Ikiyes, that hip-hop, in this pUcf‘. as 
\.ui say, d»s*8 a very great di»ul. 

tl >ift» 1th, all ill ail, sir! they are them* little things that 
ii> ir or set you off u play. 

The Fiiiii’tJi Act, aftiT tlue critical introduction l»y 
Mr. JhiVCH for the Uqicfit of Smith and Jolin.^on, 
iiogina with a funeral. 

F.Httr a fMnera/, irtfh tfn two Vnurpi'rs nnii Atti^mlunts. 
Ihnffi. l.ay it down theie . no, no, hen*, sir. So now 
H|)« ilk. 

K V»h. Set down the funenil pile, and let our griof 
Ibieivi* fn/m its eniiinuM'S some relief. 

K. Phjfs. Wtth't not unjust to ravisli hence her breath, 

\iul, in life'.H stead, to leaic us nought but death I* 

'l'h(* world diseoveiH now its emptiness. 

And by her loss demonstrates w*e huv« less. 

Jifftfi t. Is not this gixMl lMngu.ige now is not tluit elevate I" 

' i.s my mom mZ/im, T gad , you must know they were ls>lh in 
live with her. 

iS'Mij///. With her I with \ihoni 
Utrgt'Ot Why this is fiiiidellu's finirnil. 
tSmi/b. Ijiirdidbi ! ay, who is xhe ' 

littt/fs. Why, sir, the sister of Drawcansir ; a bidy that was 
drowned at s«n, and hud u wave for her winding-shtH't.- 
JiL. Vhk. Lurdelbi, O luinlollu, from uliovo 
Behold the tragic isuuos of our love : 

Pity u.s, sinking under grief and jNiin, 

For thy heing east awuy upon tlie main. 

ISageo. Look you now, you I told you true. 

Smith, Ay, sir, and I thank you for it very kindly. 

Bayet, Ay, I ’gad, but you will not liave patieneo ; honest 

Mr. a you will not have {uitiencc. 

John. Pray, Mr. Hayes, who is that Druweansir !■ 

Bayet. Why, rar, a fierce hero, that frights his iiiistn'ss, 
snubs up kings, baffles umiies, and dues what ho will, without 
regard to nunihcrs, good manners, or jiistico.^ 

John, A vory pretty elmrueter I 

' But honour iif s not so. (** Bieiio of Bhodos,'* Puri i., p. 18.) 

* On aiBS 1 bore thss. on teas I died, 

X died i and Ibr a winding-ibeet,' u wave 
I bed ; end all the ooeuii for mj gtavo. 

P* Conqueet of Qranada,” Paii ii , p. Ill) 

* Abnaaeor In Xk 7 den*i ''COnqiiest of Qmniidn.** 
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Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, 1 thought your hetoca had aver 
boon men of great humanity and justice. 

Bayet. Yea, they have bm so ; but fur my part, I prefer 
that one quality of singly beating of whole armies, above all 
your moral virtues put together, P gad. You shall tee him 
come in preaently. Zookers, why don't you read the paper 'i 

[To the Players. 

R. rhyo. flh, cry you mercy. [ZrV# to take the pap* r. 

Bayeo. Pish ! nay you are such a fumbler. Come, I’ll read 
it myself .— [ 7Vf In a pnpor from off the cofftn."] —Stay, it’s an 
ill hand, 1 must use my specta<’les. This now is a (Hipy of 
verm'H, whfeh I make Ijardclla eompoee just as she is dying, 
with design to have it pinned upon her coffin, and to madl 
by one of the usurpers, who is her cousin. 

Smith. A very shrewd design that, upon my word, Mr. 
Bayes. 

liayt*. And what do you think now*, I fancy her to make 
lovf like, here, in this iM|s*r ; 

iSjmi/I. Like u woman : what should she make love like ‘r 

Itayrs. my word you are out, though, sir ; P gad yon are. 

Smith. M*hHt then, like u ouin 

Jin yet. No, sir; like a humbb'-lx'o. 

Smith. 1 confess, that I should nid have fancied. 

Bityrit. It la’iy Im* bo, sir ; but it is, though, in ordtT to tho 
opinion of some of your ancient philosojihers, who held the 
transmignition of the soul. 

Smith. Very fine. 

Bayet. 1*11 n^id the title. To my di'ar couz, King Phys. 

Smith. *rhat's a little t<Ki familiar with a king, though, rir 
hv your favour, for a humblc-b(*e. 

Bayti. Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant your knowledge 
may l»e above me ; but as for poetry, give me leave to say, I 
understand that bitter: it has been longtT iny practice; it 
has indu'd, sir. 

Smith. Your s^'rvant, sir. 

B/iyet. Pray mark it. [Bende, 

Since d^ith my (*arthly jiart will thus remove, 

] 'll come a humbIe-l»eo to your chaste love : 

With silent wings I ’ll follow* you, dear couz; 

Or else, bi'fore you, in the sun-beama, buz. 

And when to melancholy groves you nane. 

An air}' ghost, \ on 'll know mo by my hum ; 

For sound, being air, a gho.<it docs w'cll become.* 

Smith. {Jfter u poHte.) Admirable! 

Bayet. At night, into your bosom 1 will creep, 

And buz but softly if you chance to sleep : 

'I'et in your dnwms, I will pass sweeping by. 

And then both hum and buzliofore your eye. 

John. By my troth, that ’s a very great promise. 

Smith. Yes, and a most extraordinary eomfful to hoot. 

« Id ridicule of a ilroaiugwaj of readiug that Drjileii had, and tbio— 
Hy earthlj part, 

Which is mv tyrant’s riaht. death will remove; 

1 ’ll come bH soul and eplrit to your love. 

With eileut stops I ’ll follow you all day ; 

Or else before you in the eu-heemi play. 

1 ’ll lead you hence to melancholy froves. 

And there repeat the eoenae of our paat lovea ; 

At night, 1 will within yonv eiwtaina peep. 

With empty lurms einbiaoe you, while yon eleep. 

In gentle dreame 1 often sriH he by. 

And aweep along before your oloeing eye. 

All dangere from your bed I will remove; 

But guard it most from any fbture love. 

And whqu at lest in pity yon wffl die, 

1 'U watoh yonr blrth^ immorubty I 
Tlmn, turtle like, 1 *U to nty mate repeftr. 

And teeok you your finii iight In open eir. 

(]>iyden*a ** Tnamde LarSi” p. 9k) 
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B&jfn. bed of love from duigon 1 will free ; 

But moot from love of any future bee. 

And when with pity your heart-atringe ohitll crack, 
With empty anna I 'll bear you on my back. 

Smith, A pick-a-pack, a pick-a-])ack. 

J oy oi . Ay, I * gad, but is not that tuaut now, ha ? ia it not 
tuMHi f here 'a the ond.— 

Then at your birth of immortality, 
l^iko any wingt^l archer hence 1 *11 fly. 

And touch you your firat fluttering in the aky. 
t/ipAu. Oh rare ! this ia the moat natural, refined fancy that 
ever I hoard, I 'll awear. 

Bayet, Yea, I think, for a dt«d peraon, it ia a good way 
enough of making love : for bt'ing diveated of htT terreatrial 
part, and all that, ahe ia only capable of theiie little, pretty, 
amorouB dcaigna that are innocent, and yt't piuMiunate. Conic, 
draw your aworda. 

JT. Phy». Come, aword, come alu^ith thyaelf within tliia 
breuat. 

Which only in Lardella'a tomb cun reat. 

K. Vah. Come, daggtT, come and penetrate thia heart. 
Which cannot from Liurdclla's love dciiart. 

Pallah. 

Fal. Hold, atop your nmrd'ring handa 
At Pallaa'H commands : 

For the aiippOHcd dead, (1 kings. 

Forbi>ar to act such deadl.v thingn. 

Ijordella lives ; 1 did but try 
If princes for their loves could die. 

Such celeatial constancy 
Shall, by the gods. n*wardi'd be : 

And from these funeral obsequies, 

A nuptial banquet shall arise. 

[ Thr fojln opcfis, and a banquet it dueovered. 
Sayet. So, take away the coffin. Now 't is out. 

This is the very funi'ml of the fair ]K'i'aon which Volscius 
sent word was dead ; and Pallas, you He<*, luia turned it int<i 
a banquH. 

Smith. Well, hut where is thia banquet ? 

Bayes. Nay, hwk you, sir, we m'uat first have a dance, for 
joy that Tjardella is not dead. Pray, air, give me have to 
bring in my things properly at least. 

Smith. That, indeed, I had forgot ; I ask your pardon. 
Bayet. (), d *ye so, air P I am glad you will confess yeiirwdf 
once in error, Mr. Smith. 

Dance. 

K. Uth, Besplendcnt Palliut, we in thee do find 
The ficteest beauty, and a fiiveet mind : 

And since to thee Lardella'a life we owe, 

We H supple statues in thy temple grow. 

JT. Phyt. Well, since alive Lardelln*s found, 

I^et in full bowls her health go round. 

[The two UHiirpera take each of them a bowl in their handt. 
K, Uth. But where 'a the wine ? 

Pal. That shall be mine. 

Lo, from thia ronquering lanee 

[Fillt the bowh out of her lance. 
Does flow the purest wine of Franro : 
aA to appease your hunger, I 
Have in my helmet brought a ])ie : 

Lastly, to bear a part wi^ thc*so, 

Behold a buekler made of cheese.* [ Vanith Pallas. 

I 8se tbs soeneia the •*yillaiii.**p.^,4B, 40, 60,51,112.5.3. Where 
the boet furnishee hie fueidi with a oonatloB out of hie clothesi a 
capon ImB hie belsMt, a taaaey oat of the lialnf of hki cep. eveem 
•at of hie sonbhard, he. 


Bayet. Tliat • the banquet. Are you saiMiled now, air h 
John. By my truth now, that is now, and more than 1 
expected. 

Bayet. Yes, 1 knew this would please you : for the chief 
art in poetry is to elevate your expectation, and then bring 
you oflf some oxiniordinary way. 

Enter Diuwcansib. 

K. Phyt. What man is this that dares disturb our feast P 
Ih'aw. He that dares drink, and fur that drink dares die: 
And knowing this, dares yet drink on, am 1.* 

John. That is, Mr. Bayes, us much as to soy, that tho* he 
would ruthcr die than nut drink, yet he would fain drink for 
all that too. 

Bayet. Hight ; that 's the conceit on *t. 

John. is u marvellous good one, 1 swear. 

Bayet. Now, then' .'in* some critics that have advised me to 
put out the siM'ond dun>, and print must in the place on 't : » 
but. r gud, 1 think *t is Indter thus a great deal. 

John. Whou ! a thousand tiiiu's. 

Bayes, (to on, then. 

A', t 'sh. Sir. if you p)eaB(>, wc should \w glad to know, 
How long you hert' uill stay, how h(m)ii you'll go!*' 

Bayes. Js not th;it now like a well-bred ])erso», I’ gad !- 
modest, so gent ! 

Smith. Ob very liki* 

Jhati. 3'ou shall not know how long I hen* will stay ; 

But you shall kiictw 1 '11 take your bowls aw'ay.^ 

[Snatrhet the bowls out of the Kings' handt^ and drink t 
them ofl. 

Smith. But, Mr. Buyt*s, is that, t(Mi, niod«*st and gent': 
Bayet. No, 1' gad. sir, but 't is gnMt. 

K. Cth. 'J'hoiigh. brother, this griiin stranger Is* a clown, 
He'll lestve us sun* a little to gulp down. 

Jiraw. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dan*s think, 

111 stare away his very fsiwer to drink.* 

[The two Kings tnenk offtht ttuyi with their Attendant** 
I drink. 1 huff, 1 strut, bsik big and stan* ; 

And all this 1 (*an do, lN*eause 1 dare.* [Ent 

Smith. I siip}Kise, Mr. BuyeH, this is the fipn*<‘ hero yon 
R]M>ke of ^ 

Bayet. Yr*s; but this \h nothing: you shall see him in the 
hist aet win alsivf* a dor««ii battbii, one aftfT anotlier, 1 *gad, 
as fast as they can possibly comt* ujion the stage. 

John, llift will lK» a fight worth the fM>eing, indeed. 

Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make tho king** 
let him use them so seiirvily P 
Bayet Phoo ! that *8 to raise the character of Drawcansir 
John. O’ my word, that was well thought on. 

Bayet. Now*, sirs, I 'll show you a scene inde<*d ; or mthcr 
indeed thi* seene of sc*eni*s. 'Tis an heroic sc4*no. 

Smith. And jiray, what*H your design in this scene? 

* In ridicule of this— 

Almah. Who dsrM to interrupt my private walk f 

Alman. He who daree love.^aod for that love must die i 
And. knowing thie, daree yet love on, am 1. 

(*' Oranada.” Part U., p. Hi, ILV) 

* It was at first, dar#s die. (Ibid.) 

• Alman. I would not now, If thou wonldat bag UM, stay ; 

But I will teke my Almablde away. 

(''Conquest of Ofaasda," p. fiS.) 

* In ridicule of tliis— 

Almaa. Thou dar'st not marry her, while t *m in sight ; 

With a bent brow, thy priest, and thes 1 11 fright : 

And, In that aosue, whleh all thy hepaa and wishes shonld eontent. 
The thi>iight8 of me shall make thee teapotent. (IMd., p. 5.) 

* Bpite of mysdf, I *11 stay, fight, love, doqiair i 
And all this 1 ou do, heeanae I dam. 

(“Tyrannir Love^" Part li., P> 
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Mayet, Why, Mr, my dodgn in gilded truneheoiM, forced 
conceit, emooih von» and a rant; in fine, if this icoDe don't 

take, r gad, 1 'll write no more. Come, come in, Mr. 

nay, come in as many aa yon can. Gentlemen, 1 
must desire you to remove a little, for 1 must fill the stage. 
SmUA. Why fill the stage I' 

Jlayr*. Oh, sir, because your heroic verse never sounds 
well, but when the stage is full. 

IK'ENK II. 

JSuirr Prince Pukttyman ant/ Prince Volsiii s. 

Nay, htdd, hold; pray by your leave a little, ljuok >ou, 
sir, tlw drift of this scene is somewhat mure than oiilinary ; 
f(»r 1 make 'em >K>tli full out, l>ucauso they are not in luvt* 
w ith the same wonuin. 

Smtfi. Not in love!' you nuMn, 1 suppost', b<*cause the) 
aie in love, Mr. Bayes 'r 

littife*. No, sir, 1 SH) not in Une ; there's a new conceit 
foi you. Now MiMiik. 

IWt. Sini’o Kate, prince Volsc'ius, now has found the wa) 
For our s(t longiHl-fnr meeting hen^ this da\ , 

Lend th\ attention to my grand eoncem. 

Vo/*. 1 gladly would tluit story from the** learn , 

But thtiii til love dust. Pn^ttyman, ineline ; 

^ et love in thy breast is not love in mine. 
li/tffft. .Antithesis ! thine and mine 
FWt. .SiniH' love itself 's the same, why should it In 
D ifTring in you fnuii what it is in inci' 

Jtnyt* lieaHonmg* I' gad, I love n^asttning in >enM> 

Voh, liovo takes, ehanielf«on like, a varhais dye 
From every jdant on ^hich its4*lf do4‘b lie. 

Simile! 

Ptrf. l/‘t not Uiy love the toiirse of nature fright ; 

Nat ire dcs^s newt in harmony delight 

! oU. How w»eak n deity would lutiiie pn»%o, 

Contending with the* pow’rfiil god of lovi* I 
Bayr». I'lien’ *s a gniat vens* ' 

Voh. If inoeiise thou wilt offer at the shrine 
Gf mighty love, burn it to none but mini.. 

Her rosy lips eternal swis'ts exhale ; 

And her bright flames make all flames elM* l<Nik iiale. 
fiat/et. i' gad that is right. 

iVr/. Perhaps dull iiieonsi' may thy love sufliet'; 

But mine must bc^ iidunxi with saerifici'. ^ 

All hearts turn ashes, which her eyes control : 

The body they cnnsiime, ns well as soul. 

VoU. My lov(' has yet a |K>wor more divine ; 

Vietims her altars burn not, but r(>fine ; 

Amidst the flames they ne'er give up the ghost, 

But, with her looks, revive still as they nmst. 

In spite of pain and death, they *re kept alive , 

Her fiery eyes make ’em in Are survive. 

Bayn, That is us well, P gad, as 1 can do. 

VoiM, Lilt my Parthenope at limglh pnwail. 

Boyeo, Civil, I* gad. • 

■/Vrf . I 'll sooner hope a passion for a whale ; 

In whose vast bulk, tho* store of oil doth lie, 

Wo find more ahapo, more beauty in a fly. 

Smith, That '■ uncivil, P gad. 

Boy$t, Ym ; but as ltf«fotchr<d a fancy, though, I* gad, as 
e’er you saw. 

VoU. Hoft, Frettyman, let not thy vain proicneo 
Gf perfect love defame love's oxoellrocc : 

Parthenope Is, smu, as far above 
All other loves, as above all is love. 

Btryet, Ah \ P gad, that strikes me. 


Ptet, To blame my Cloris, gods would not pfAend. 

Boyei. Now mark. 

VoU* Were all gods joined, they could not hope to mend 
My better choice : for fair Parthenope 
Gods would themselves un-god themsclvcw to sce.‘ 

Baytg. Now the rant's a (‘oniing. 

fret. Durst any of the gods be so unrivil, 

1 *d make that god subserBjo himself a devil.* 

Bayvo. Ay, gadcookers, that 's well writ ! 

[Serotehtny ht$ head^ hit ptrwkt faUt of. 

Volt. Couldst thou that god fiuni heaven to earth 
translate, 

He could not fear to want a heav'nly staU* ; 

Parthenope, on earth, can heav'n create. 

J*ret. C^ris does heav'n itself so far excel, 

Khc can transcend the joys of heav'n in hell. 

Bt/yet. Tlii'fi 's a bold flight for you now ! ’sdeoth, 1 have 
lost my peruke. W ell, gentlemen, this is what 1 never yet 
I saw any one could wnte, but m} self. Here ’• trne spirit and 
flame all through. 1* gad. So, so, pray clear the stage. 

[JTir pMit *em of tht ttoye. 

John. 1 wonder bow the coxcomb has got the knack of 
wilting anootb verve thus. 

SmUk. Why, there's no need of brain for this: 'tis but 
scanning the labours on the finger ; Inii where 's the sense 
of it h 

Joht^ f > fur that he desinw to be excused : he is too proud 
a man, to creep sen iloly after sense, 1 assure you.* But pra> , 
Mr. Bayes, why is this scene all in verse* ? 

Baye*. Gh. sir, the Bubi(*ct ia too great for prose. 

Smith. Well said, i* faith , 1 ‘U give thee a pot of ale for 
that answer . *1 is well worth it. 

Bayet. ( 'ome, with all my heart. 

1 *11 make that god subscrilN* himself a devil ; 

That single line, 1 'gad, is worth all that my brother poeta 
ever writ. 

li«*t down the curtain. [ExomU. 

TIjuh the Fifth Act begins, with a caricature of the 
i]iter|H>iate(l singing and dancing in heroic plaja. 

j Bayf9 Now', gentlemen, 1 wrill be bold to say, 1 11 show 
' you the gn^atest scene that ever England saw : I mean not 
for words, for those I don't value ; but for state, dlow, and 
magnificence. In fine, 1 *11 justify it to be as grand to the 
oyv every w’hit, 1* gad, as that great scene in Harry the 
Fbghth, and grander too, 1* gad : for instead of two bishope, 1 
bring in here four cardinals. 

[The rnrtaiM m droirn np, the tiro mtttrpitiy Kings sy j wur an 
tMe, with thefomr Cvdinals, Prince PamviUM, Priaoe 
VoLsciis, Amahyllin, Clobis, PAaTnx.von, Ac., A0fv 
them. Heralds ond Sergeants mt nrmty with siesa e . 

* lu rkUcnle of this— 

Xs<r. Thon Host Thaw *s aoi a god tahaUle theie^ 

Bat, for this Chiiotiaa, woold all h mv fasewwr : 

Even Jove woald try new diapss her love to win. 

And In new blrde, end nuknown beerte woUld ein ; 

At leeet, if Jove ooald love like Veahnln. 

<** IjFtennle Lewe,** p. 17.) 

* SoaM8Ddnow,if hednierehdewiiBtpennd; 

Sej, haibe'ideedithetKodebellnwrlelhe. « 

(llid..p.7.) 

Provoke my rege no fsrthei, leet I he 

Bevenged enoe upon the gode, end thee. rD.fl 

What had the gode to do with me, or mine. 

* Poets, Uhe lovers, should be hold, end ders; 

Thsg^ epeU their hnelnsm with an ovMsrs I 
And he who ssvviMy oresge sflmsMns. 

Is safe} htttne'or OMifnsdi loeissllince, 

(Dryden't Prologs ttt ** Tjrfsnnle Igns^'l # 
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SmUA, Mr^ Bayeii, pray what in the reason ta’u of the 
canUnalH arc in huts, and the other in cape 7 

Why, air, biMniUBe Uy gad, I won’t t»*ll you.— 

Your country friend, sir, grows so troublesome 

A. I'd A. Now, sir, to the business of the day. 

A. J*A^a. Speak, Volscius. 

fo/t. Dread sovereign lords, my seal to you must not 
invade my duty to your son ; let me intreut that great prince 
l^ttyman first to speak; whose high ]kre-eminenee in all 
things that do Iteai* the name of good, my justly claim that 
pri^'ilege. 

Mfryrs. Here it b(‘giiis to unfold ; you may pen'eivc, now, 
that he is his son. 

JoAm. Yes, sir ; and w'e arc very much beholden to you 
for that di.'H*t)very. 

JW(. Koval father, upon my knees I lM‘g, 

That Uio illustrious Volscius first Ih‘ heard. 

7 That preference is only due to Amaryllis, sir. 

I *11 make her spi'uk very well, by and by, you 

shall see. 

Ama, Invincible HO vemgns. [Soft mmic. 

K, VmA. but stay, what sound is this invad(.*H our ears'r ^ 

A”. i'Ayn. Sui*e ’t is the music of the movin'r Hiihenm. 

Pret. behold, with wonder, yonder comes fi-oiii far 
A god-like cloud, and a triumphant car ; 

In which our two right kings sit one by one, 

With virgins* vests, and laurel garlands on. 

A'. U*A Then, brother Phys, 't is time we should In? gone. 

[TAr ttro rsurpew gfettl out of tAe throne^ anti po a trap. 
Bapes. lj(K)k you, iu»w, did nut 1 tell you tluit tliis would 
bo as easy a change as the othi‘r 

SmitA, Yes, faith, you did so; though I confess 1 could not 
believe you: but you have brought it about, 1 see. 

[ TAi' two rip At Kings of buKNTFoun tUttreml w the cloadtk^ 
oinpitip, hi whitr parmnitu ; and tAree Fiddlers nittuip fa fort 
tAein, ill prren. 

Bapet. Now, bccausi' the two right kings dewond from 
above, I make *em sing to the tune and style of our modem 
spirits. 

1 Kinp. Hastr*, brother king, vtc an* sent from als>v<*. 

2 Kinp. IjOt us move, let us move; 

Move to remove the fate 

Of Brentford’s long united sbit**.* 


1 


i^What rarious notoa do my ears invade ; 

^'Asd have a concert of confutdon made ? 

(“ SieKe of Rhodes, " p. 4 ) 

In ridicule of this— 


Naker, Hark, my Damilcor, we ore colled below. 

Dam. Let us go, let ns go : 

Oo to relievo the core. 

Of longing lovers in despair. 

Xalcer. Merry, merry, merry, we soil from the east. 

Half tippled at a rainbow feast. 

Dam. In the bright moonshine, while winds whistle load, 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we monnt and we fly, 

All naoking along in a downy white clond ; 

And lest onr leap from the sky should prove too for. 

We slide on the book of a now-foiling star. 

Nttker. And drop from above. 

In a feUj of love. 

Bam. Bat now tlie snn's down, ami the element's red. 

The epirito of Are against ns moke bead. 

Bakar. They mnoter, they muster, Ukc gnats in the air ; 
Alas! 1 mnet leave thM, my fair ; 

And to my light-horoemen repair. 

Bam. O otay ! for yon need not to fear 'em to-night : 

The wind ia lor on, and Mows fall in their eight : 

And o'er the wide ooeoB we flglit. 

Like leaves ia the aatiimii« ear foes Will foil down, 

And hies la the water. 

• Both, And hue in the water, and drown. 


1 Khtp, Tana, ran, Mora, full eait and by Houth. 

2 Kinp. We sail with thunder in our mouth, 

In scorching noonday, whilst the traveller stays; 
busy, busy, busy, busy, we bustle along. 

Mounted upon warm Ph<f*bus*B rays, 

Through the heavenly throng. 

Hasting to those 

Who will feast us at night with a pig’s pc*tty toes. 

1 Kinp. And wu 'll fall with our plate 
In an ollio of hate. 

2 Kiap. but now supiM'r ’s done, the servitors trv-. 

Like HolditTS, to stonii a whole half-nuam itic. 

1 Kwp. lliey gather, th(*y gather hot custards in hihioiis : 
but, alas ! 1 must leave these half-mtsms, 

And it*|)air to my trusty dragoons. 

2 Ktiip. t) stay, for you need not as yet go asiray , 

The tiib*, like a friend, has brought ships in our wa\ , 

And on tlicir high rojx's we will play 

Like maggots in Alhirds we *11 snug in our shell, 

We *11 frisk in our shi‘11. 

We’ll frisk in onr shell, 

Anti fan*wi‘ll. 

1 Kiap. but the ladi»*B hsvo all iiu'lination to dant c, 

And the grt*en frogs citkik out a eoniiib) of France. 

Bapen. Is not lliat pnlty nowh the fiddlers aie all in gin-cn 
StHtth. Ay, but they play no t'oranto. 

John. No, but they play a tunc that 's a gn‘at deal bctlci 
Bape». No corauto, quoth-a ! that's a gtaal oriefwith all 
iny heart. Come, sing on. 

2 Ktnp. Now mortals that hear 

How wt‘ till and career. 

With wonder will fear 

The event of siidi things as shall never appear. 

1 Ktnp. Stay you to fullil what the gods have decrt'cd. 

2 King. Then call me to help you, if then* slaill lit* need. 

1 King. So firmly n*solvc*d is a true Brentford king, 

To save the distressed and help to 'em to bring, 

That on* a fiill-])ot of good ale you can swallow, 

He’s here with a whoop, and gone with a holla. 

[Dw'Jth fUifoi hi9 firttn\ and aftrr 'tin. 
Bagrs. He's hon w'ith a whoop, and gtme ^ith a holla. 
Tliis, Mir, you must know, 1 thought once to have lii'uiight in 
with a conjurer.^ 

John. Ay, that would have Im'Oii bdler. 

Baprh. No.JEuith, not when you eonsiiler it ; for thus it is 
more com]icndiou8, and does the thing every whit us well. 
Smith. I’hing ! w'hat thing !“ 

Bayea. Why, bring ’em duw*n again into tin* throne, sir, 
wduit thing would you have \ 

Smith. Well ; but methinks the sense of this song is not 
very phiin I 

Bapr§. Plain I why, did you ever hear any iM*ople in cluudM 
s]M*ak plain h they must la* all for flight of fancy at its full 
range, without the least check or ex>ntrol uimn it. When 

Jiaktr. Bnt their men lie securely Intrenched in u cloud. 

And a trumpeter-homet to battle iiounda loud. 

Bam. Mow mortole that spy 
How we tilt in the eky. 

With wonder will gase ; 

And fear euoh events oa will ne'er come to poss. 

Maker. Stay yon to perform what the man will have done. 

Bam. Then coll me again when the battle la won. 

Both. So ready and quick ia a apirit of air, 

To pity the lover, and luooonr the fair, 

• That oileut end swift, that little soft god, 

Is here with a wish and is gone with a mid. 

f'Tymuiiio Love," p. 2A, 26.| 

3 Set '*Tyraiittlo Love,'* act iv. sucuc 1. 
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once you tie up epirite uid people in doudii to e|Hwk plaioi 
you spoil nlL 

SmUh, Blees me, what a monster 's this ! 

[Thf two Kings i^ght out of the elouiisy ouU §tep *nto the throne, 

1 JCiug. Come, now to serious counsel we *11 advance. 

2 X'tfif, J do agree ; but first, let 's have a danc'e. 

J/agre. Right. You did that veiy well, Mr. Curtwriglit. 
Hut first, let 's have a dan('('. Piuy renii^niW that ; Ix^ sure 
you do it always just so : for it must be dune as if it were 
the eflfect of thuiight and piemeditation. Hut first, let 's liarc 
a thinee : pray n^memlxT that. 

Smith. Well, I can hold no lunger, 1 must gag this rogue, 
thero 's no enduring of him. 

John. No, ])rithe«* make use uf thy patience a little longer, 
let ‘h »M*e the end of him now. o tjrond dana. 

Itnytn. This, no^, is an am ient dance, of right belonging 
to the Kings of Hientford, hut since dcn\ ed, witK a little 
alteiation, to the Inns of (.'ouil. 

Am fihinn. hUiter ftro 11« raids 

1 King. What wiue> groom molestH our ptivaeics ? 

1 Ifn The arm\ at the dotti, and in disguise, 
liesiies a word >»ith latlli \oui majesties. 

2 Ilrr. Having from K night shndgi* hither iiuieht'd h\ 

Htealth. 

2 King Hid 'em attend awhile, and drink our health. 

Suiith. How, Mr Ha\es, the army in disgiuse! 

hnyr*. A,>,hii, for feat the usurja^rs might dim'oxer them, 
th.it xvi.it out hut )UHt now 

S,nifh. Why. what it the\ liad disioMai^d thraii ^ 

Whv, then tht \ luid hiok« tiie dosigii. 

1 Kng. Htai,t.ik< guim as foi thosi* warlike men, 

2 Kimj .\nd hen ’s tiM moii*. tlmt iiuik4*ti the Mini just 

ten. 

I flti. We luive not si-eii so iiiueh, the Ixn'*! knows when 

\^hjLiunt Hf'nilds. 

1 Kmg. SjaMik on, hr.iNe Aniai'Nllis. 

Amtt IiiMiiiihle mimicmutin, hlaiiie not my moilesty, if at 
this grand c Olijiliieluie [Ihum htntti hthind thv ettrtft. 

1 King. Wliat dreadful none is this that (onies and gut's': 

Knitt •> Snldii I utfh Am HMonl thtni'M. 

iV«W H.i^te hence, gn.it sirs, vmr royal p«i*Hons save, 

]h )1 the e\i lit of will no iiioilal know> . ' 

The army, W'langling tm the gold xou gave, ^ 

First fell to words, and then to haiidy-hlows. [£>«/. 

Hagrs Is not that now a pretty kind of n stanza, and a 
htuidsoinc come-off i' 

2 Kmg O dangerous estato of soven-ign jxiwcr ! 

Obnoxious to the chang<* of every hour. 

I KiMg. lad iis for shelter in our cahinet stay ; 

Perhajis thesi* threatening stonns may |msh away. 

[JLvwi/. 

JohM. Hut. ]l[r. Hayes, did not you promise us just now, to 
make Amaryllis speak very well 1- 

Jiffgte. Ay, and so she^would have done, but that they 
hindered her. 

Smith. H"w, sir, whether you would w no ? 

lUtgeo, Ay, sir; the plot lay so, that 1 vow to gad, it was 
not to bo avuidiHl. 


* iuridieuleoltlii*— 

What now misfortuuea do these oriee preescre f 
1 Mem. Heete all you oan, their fury to aesuago : 

You ate not eafe from their rebeUioue rage. 

ft Meee. Thie minute, if you fient not their desire, 

Yhoy *11 eeiie your porson, and your palaeo fire. 

rUiaiwdari*Kriii..p.71.) 


Smith, hlarry, that was hard. 

John. Hut pray, who hindered her ? 

httgte. Why, tho battle, sir, that’s just coming in at tho 
door. 

The play I’elieanwMl ends not only with battle, hnt 
with aii ecli|if4o. Heix* ia the <‘oli|)He- - 

Bogee. Ay, sir : but how would \ uu fancy now to represi'nt 
an eulijNie > 

Smith. Wliy, that *s to be supposed. 

Bagm. Sa|»poeed ! ay, you are ever at yoursupiKjsc: ha, 
ha, ha ! why, you may lu^ w’cU suppose the whole pl.iy. .No, 
it must como in upon the stagis that *b certain : but in soim* 
odd way, tlutt imty delight, uuiuse. snd all that. 1 hax'e a 
conceit for'!, that 1 am suic is new, and 1 hedieve to the 
putjiose. 

John. How ’b that ? 

hrtgit. Why. the truth is, I took the first hint of this uul 
of H dialogue latw'eeu I’li'iduis and Aurora, in the ** Slighted 
Maid , “ which, by my troth, was very pretty ; but I think 
you *d confess this is a little lictter. 

John. No doubt on’t Mr. Hayes — a great deal lalter. 

[Hiyeh huge Juiinsun, then turne to Smith. 

Jingee. Ah. deal rogue! but a sir, you have heard, I 

siip]ios<% that your eclipw* of the moon is nothing else but an 
inti rpositum of thn narth lictw-i^'n the sun and moon ; as likc- 
wdsf' >our iH'lipso of the sun is caused by an interlocation of 
t]i«' moon hetwixt the earth and the sun. 

Smith 1 have heani mmii' sm h thing indeed. 

Brtgf*. Well, sii, then what do I, but make the earth, sitn, 
and moon, eomc> out upon the* stagr*, and dance the bey. 
Hum! and of nreesHity, bv the very nature of this dance, the 
c'Hith must lx* sometimes bidwcon the sun and the moon, and 
the moon betweem the earth and sun: and theie you have 
Iwiih e<'li)>m's by demonstration 

John. That must ncHjds bt* very fine, truly. 

Jiftgtt Yes; it has fancy in't. And then, sir, that there 
mu> 1 m> something in ’t t<K> of a joke, I bring ’em in all sing- 
ing , and make the muon sidl the earth a ImTgain. Come, 
come out, eclipse, to the tune of Tom Tyler. 

Enttr 1.1 NA. 

Luna. Oihis. (> Hrbis! 

Como to me, thou little rogue, Orhis. 

Enttr the £.\ktii 

(h b. Who calls terra^frmoy pray * 

Lmmu. Luna, that ne'er shines by day. 

(hb. What means l<una in a veil 

Luna. Liimi means to sliow her taiL 

Bage^. There 's tlie liai gain. 

Enter Sol, to the tune of Robin Hoixd. 

Sol. Fie, sister, fic ; thou makost mo muse, 

Derry down, derrj* down, 

To siH* thee Orb abuse. 

J.una. I hope his anger 'twill not move, 

Since I show*^ it out of lox*o, 

Hey down, deny down. 


* lu ridkmle cif tbliH" 

PM. Who osUs the world's gieet light f 
Aer, Aurora, thatahhora tha night. 

Pkah. Why dbae Aiurorn, from her ekmd, 

TO drowalo Phabue ety eoloiid 7 

r8UihAodXM.'*p.Alo 
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ih'b. Where shall 1 thy true lovo know, 

Thou pretty, pretty moon Y . 

Luna, To-morrow soon, ore it bo noon, 

On Mount Vcsuvio.* 

Soi. Then I will shinr. [ 7b the time of Tn'iu'hniorc, Bi». 

(hb. And I will be tine. 

Luttu. And 1 will drink nothinp^ but Lijipitra wino.^ 

Omuee, And wo, Ac. 

ihei/ ihmvc tht hri/, Bayi’.s ept'nke. 

Bayet. Now the earth 'h before the moon; now the moon's 
before the sun : there ’s the eclipse aptin. 

Smith. He's mightily taken with this, 1 see. 

John, Ay, 't is so extroordin'iry. how i‘un he choose ! 

Bayea. So, now, vanish e<*lipsi*, and enter t* other buttle, 
and fight. Ih^re now, if 1 urn not mistaken, you will see 
fighting enough. 

[A battle ia foiiyht between foot and yreat hohby-horaea. At laat 
DuAWCANsiit romra in and kills thtm all on both aides. All 
the while the battU tsfylitiny^ Haycs is telliuy them when 
to ahoHtj and ehonta wtth 'em. 

Draw. Others nmy boast a singb' man to kill; 

But I the blood of thouHands daily spill. 
liOt potty kings the lutines of imiiit's know : 

\\Tiere\T I come, 1 slay both friend and foe. 

The swiftest horw'inen my swift rage controls, 

And from their iMalies drives their trembling souls. 

If they had wrings, and to the gods could fl)', 

I would pursue and beat 'em through the sky ; 

And make proud Jove, with all his thunder, twe 

This single ainn more dreadful is, than ho. [Exit. 

Bayea. ITiert' *s a bnive fellow for you now, sirs. You may 
talk of your Hectors, and Achillesos, and 1 know not who ; 
but I defy all your histories, and your romances too, to show 
me one such conqueror as this Drawcansir. 

Smith and Johnson have had enough. Tlioy steal 
away while Bayes goes out to 8|)eak to Mr. Ivory. 
Rayes finding them gone de])Hi*tH in search of them. 
When he is gone, the players find a hit of |ia])er, and 
one of them reads from it — 

Thr arguttieut of the fifth aet. 

3 Vlay. (loris at length, Iwing sensible of prim**' Pretty- 
man's pfutsion, (‘onsents to marry him ; but just us thi'y im* 
going to clSiVvh, prince Prettynuin meeting, by chance, with 
old Joan the chandler's widow, and remembering it was she* 
that first brought him acquainh'd with Cloris ; out of a high 
point of honour, breaks off his match with C'loris, and iiuirries 
old Joan. Upon which, Cloris, in despair, drowns hersedf ; 
and prince Prottynian, discontentedly, walks by the river- 
side.’' — This will never do : 'tis just like the rest. Omie, 
lot's bo gone. 

Wlien Bayes comes Iwusk fi’om his searcli for Bmith 
and Johnson, and is told that the players have gone 
to dinner, ho deiauls in a hufif, and cariies his play 
with him. 

In the year of the production of The Rehearsal,” 
1671, Milton puhlishod **Bamson Agonistes,” apply- 
ing in the grand fom of Greek tiiigisdy the story of 
Siunaon as a paxnble, from which those might take 
heart who tuiw the degradation of the time, remem- 


I The bunniiiir Mount Vssnvio. (Jftid., p. 81.) 

> Mak. drink wins, Lippom wine. (“ itid./* p. 81.) 


bered what their hojie had lieen, and wera half-tempted 
to despair. The questioning he meant to answer is 
oxpi*emed dramatically in the chonis of the ca^itive 
Israelitea 

(iod of our fathers, what is man ! 

That thou toward him with hand scf varioiiK^ 

Or might 1 say contrarious— 

TcmiH'rest thy providence through his sliort course; 

Not evenly, as thou rulcst 

The angelic orders and inferior ci‘i*aturf‘s mutts 

Irrational and bruto. 

Nor do 1 name of mi'ii thi* common rout, 

That, wandering loose abtjut, 

Grow up and pt'rish, as the summer-fly, 

Hoads w'llhoiit name, no more rcmom1>ciieii ; 

But Hiii'h as thou has solemnly I'ba-ted, 

With gifts and graces eminently adorned. 

To some groat work, thy glory, 

And peojile's wifety. which in part thi*y efiert. 

Yot toward these thus dignified thou «>ft. 

Amidst their hf'ight of noon, 

Changtist thy countenance and thy hand, with no regard 
Of highest favours post 

From thee on Iht^in, or them lf» thee of service. 

Nor onlx-'dost degniib‘ them, or remit 
To lif(‘ obsi'ured, winch were a f.tir diHinis.'Hion . 

But throw(‘st them lower than lliou didst exalt thfln high, 
I'usoc'mly falls in human eye. 

Too grii voiis for the tresiNiKs (»r omisHion ; 

Oft lea vest them to the hostib* sword 
( )f hcatlien and profane, thi*ir carcasses 
To dogs and fowls a )>rey, or else captived, 

Or to th(‘ unjust iribunuls, under change of times, 

And condemnation of the ingniteful multitude. 

If thesi* llu*y *s(‘a])e, )ierha)>H in poverty 

With sieknesH and diseas** thou Isiwest them down, 

I'ainfiil dis<‘aH«'s and deformeil, 

111 crude old age ; 

1’hoiigh not dihordinate, yi’t f‘aUHi*);‘ss siiffetiiig 
The punishment of dissolute days. In tine 
Just or iinjiist alike seem iiiisemble, 

For oft alike both come to *‘vil end. 

And the ^orv of the pliiy leadK to tliht niiswer to 
all doubting, with which Milton closed both ** Samson 
Agonistps ” and his own life as a ]K)ot 

All is best, though we oft doubt, 

Whttt the unseari'hablc dis]iose 
iA Highest Wisdom brings about, 

And ever best found in the close. 

Oft He seams to hide His face, 

But unexpectedly returns ; 

And to His faithful champion hath in place 
Bore witness gloriously ; whence Gaza mourns, 

And all that hand thorn to resist 
His unoontrollablo intent. 

His sonrants He, with new acquist 
Of true oxperienoo from this groat event, 

With peace and consolation hath dismissed, 

And calm of mind, all passion spent. 


Let us now illustrate singe deooiutiou of the Res- 
toration time by the sculptui'os which adorned the 
edition published in 1673 of Elkanah Settle's 
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EMPRESS OF MOROCCO. 

Act I., Scene 1 is a prison, already represented on 
page 327. Muly Labas, son to the Emiieror of Morocco, 
api^ears bound in chains, “ condemned to fetters and 
to sceptres born.” His father has imprisoned him. 
There enters to him, bound, Morena, with whom lie 
had run away from Toffaletta's court, to be puroueil 
by the anus of her father Taffaletta, and impriHuned 
by his father in Morocco. They are to die when angry 
Taffaletta has “his staiidanl tixt liefore Morocco’s 
walls.” They are to die together within three days, 
a fart of which Morriia has been taking a heroic i 
view, when l^nla, Knipress of Morocco, the Qneen> | 
Mother — whose jsirt was played by Mi*s. Bettertfiii j 
— entera weeping. Hi.s father, she tells her son, 

1h d4ti4l jiiMt an he Bate 
rn)noim('inf' ycuira and your ibireuu’s fate. 

1)\ iug, he bef|iieathed his thifine tii the I’OiideniiUMl 
son, Hini |H?aceable jKisHession of Moivna. PiTwmtIy 
enter C’ritimlliitz a i*oiirtier, and Hainetalhaz his coiiti- 
dant and ci*eatiii*e, wlio hail Muly Lalias as Ein]ieiMr 
‘ ad\ancing from a jirison to ii throne.” Ihit >%hen 
the ]o\ers ha\e de|Hii*t4Hl fi'oin thidr prison, we hear 
fnmi the Qumi-Motlier tliat she had |muhoiuh1 her 
husliand. aiul wouM liav<* kept her son in prison Ut 
giw IieiNtdf aiul tin* thnine to ( ‘riinalliay, if it had 
not lMs*n neoi'ssaiT to und<‘niiine Muly Hainet, a 
rrinoe <*!’ the B1 o4kI }io\Hl and hravi* geiienil of the 
Empire, U^foir venturing to put her son out of the 
Hiiv, and ituse her civatuit*, tViinalliaz, to i-oyalty. 
Ariiingements ait* math* at tlu* close of the First Act 
for {MiiHoning tin* mind of the iu»w soviM'eign against 
Ills general, Muly Hamet. 

F<ir the Second Act, *• The s4t*nc o])cned is repif- 
Hent4Hl the pitiH|MH't of a large nver, with a glorious 
fle(*t of Mlii|)H, ku[i|k)mh 1 to Is* the navy of Muly 
Hamet.” This was the s<t*ne : 



A Fim or 8sin. (Prom '* Bmjwm ofMoneeo**) 


Muly Hamet's fleet is sailing homeward. Tlie 
geneml enters to the young king and queen witli 
his mend Alalelcador, amidst much flomnslniig of 


trumpets. He has lieen victorious on sea and Isnd. 
The young queen tells him that he has now to be 
emfdoyed in a more cniel victory ; he must meet the 
invasiou by her father, “and spare his blood for 
his Morena's sake.” Mariaiune, sister to the new 
sovereign, daughter to the wicke^l Empress, and 
Ijeloved of Muly Hainet, cnt<*rs next to grace the 
i geneml's victory, and her imiierial brother bids her 
love him. Next comes (Vimalbaz to invite the 
new king to the celebration of liis coionation. All 
{trocieed to it, Crimalliaz waiting for some ]»rivate 
expression of his villainous d4*signM. Then is 

“The S(enb openkii. 

A State is pn^sented, the King, Qiu*eii, and Mariamne 
seated, Muly Hamet, Alxlelcador, and Attendants. 
A Mtxirisli dance is preseiib*«i by Moors in several 
habits, who bring in an aitilicial jialm-tiiee, about 
which they duiic'i* t4> several antii'k instruments of 
inusick ; in the intervals of the dunce [a song of 
loyal homage] is sung by a Moorish priest and two 
MiKirish women; the clionis of it Ijeing ]ierfortned by 
all the Mooi-s.” 

This was the pictura that rf^prcKliicecl the scene: 



A Moobibb Davcb. (Fiom ** Emjmm 0/ Morocco.**) 


That the victorious gi*iierHl may receive also the 
conf^tulations of tin* Qiie<Hi*]!iI other, who is with- 
drawn as mourner fi>r lu*r lute huslsuid, the young 
king giv'os him a ring u liicli will obtain for him access 
to her iipartments. 

At tlie Oldening of the Thiixi Act, Muly Hamet 
entering the t^iieen-Mother’s apailmcnts in the 
])alace, tinds her asleep with Oi'imalhaz, whose plume 
of feathera and drawn sword are on a table. He will 
conceal the queen’s shame, and punish CVimalhas 
when he is awake and can defeml himself. Meanwhile, 
H.*4 token of his knowledge, he takes away the sword 
of Orimalhaz, and is met by the young king while 
doing so. That he should be bringing the sword of 
Crimalhac fivm the Empress’s chambw impUee only 
one fact tluit cannot concealed. It becomes known 
to the young king. The Queen-Mother and Orimalhac 
find the swonl gone and learn tlmt Muly Hamet 
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has eutei^ by viitue of the royal signet. The 
EmpresB kills the euiiuoh 'who admitted him. Tlien 
the confederates plot again. Cnmalhaz stabs himself 
in the hand, and when the king aiul Miily Hamet 
enter, the bi'ave genei'al is accused of killing the 
eunuch in an attempt u}x>n the Einpivss, which 
Crimalhaz, led by chance into the mughbourhood, 
arrived in time to fnisti*ate. Haniet is sent to })risoii, 
whispering to the detiaut Empress that a hell awaits 
sucli treasons as hers. Manaiiim* eiiiei's to him in the 
prison, thinking him guilty, but soon knows him to 
be true. She would set him fm*; but the young 
king and queen, th(« Queen-Mother, (^rimalhaz, and 
othei's, come uijon them suddenly. Muriamne holds 
boldly to her love. Muly Hamet is banished. The 
Empress plans an ambuscade that he may lie munhu'ed 
as he leaves the town. When the genenil has been 
dis|K>scd of, (Vimalhaz sliall iMildly lead away tht^ 
army to Mount Allas. Tlie Empress a ill send the 
young king in pursuit, so that he may Ik' tiken and 
killed, but when, she sjiys to Crimalhaz > 

Bat whi'ii your throne I on liis grave h.ive Imilt, 

Kememher lov(‘ was author of my 

At the beginning of the Fourth Act, Crimalhaz has 
taken the army to the mountains. The young king 
suspects treachery, his mother beguiles him, and he 
will lioldly go with her, that, if there be treason, 
which is doubtful, his ^Miwful sight may cheek an 
uugrowri crime.” . The next scene shows a [)i*ospect 
of a eloude<l sky with a rainbow. After a shower of 
hail, enter from within the scene, Muly llamet and 
Abdelcador,” who find the hail portentous. They ai*e 
joined by Mariamno with a small attendance. They 
are met next by the villain’s villain, Hametalhaz, dis- 
guised as a priest. They aiv fiitMl at hy “ a company 
of villains in ambush.” The feigned priest diiiws a 
sword from under his habit. Then? is *• a very fieivo 
fight.” Muly Hamet is conejuertir, but ^fariamiie 
is foiled liack to Moi'oceo “in her own chariot.” 

The Queen-Mother is next seen with the young 
queen in a tent, {leiTtuadiug her to a<*t in a mask 
]ilanned % Ch'iinalhaz, whom the Emperor has found 
kind and Just. She consents. The young king 
then learns from Hamet that Ciimalhaz hel])ecl at the 
(Kiisouing of his father, and means to kill the young 
king himself that night in his bed. Now the Empyess- 
Mother becomes more desiK'raUdy wicke<l. She acxsuses 
Crimalhaz to tlie young king in one way, to the young 
queen in another way, and lieguiles them Ixith into 
acting in a mask of Hell. The young (pieen is 
warned that, at one piirt of the mask, as Eurydice 
ahe is to lie carricMl off hy Cnmalhaz with evil intent, 
and must then stab him. But the musk she is de- 
signed to stab, and do(*H stab and kill, is her owui 
husband, the king. Tlie Queen-Mother accu.ses the 
young queen of the murder of her huslmnd. and de- 
clares her to be out of her wits. * 1 lei'e is the hcii1|s 
ture of tlie mask, ujion which “Tlie scene o|H*iifMl 
and pivsented a hell, in which Pluto PitMcrpine and 
otlier women spitits appear seated, attended by 
furies;” the st^ being filled on i*ach side with 
Crimalhaz, Hamet, Queen-Mother, and all the Court 
ill masquerade : 


A Mask ok Hsi.l. (Ftom *' Emprti^* vf 

Moi t'ua runs matl, and ( Vimalhii? makes love to her. 

In the Fifth Act CriniMlliaz is king, and Taffah^tta 
storniM the city. There nMnnin only Miilv Hamet 
and Mariamne of the Inqs^nal rare. Mari^nine is 
in prison, and Crimalhaz asks h<M' head fiimi the 
hainl of Hametalliuz. But her eyes have nnule 
llam€*talhaz ihire to Ik* g<HHl. Tin* young qiieiMi is 
til Ik* comhmined for murder. Tin* Qins-n Mother 
' is impatient for quick sentemr. ( *riinalliaz gis'atly 
I u.stoiiishes his confedcniti* by scuKling /ter to f*Necii 
lion. She struggles, and llieii feigns tti kmsd snb- 
niissi\e to Morena, with rt*)K*ntunt sighs, ainl 
suddenlN stabs Iut to tin* heart. She then runs to 
sbih Criiimlhar., but being stopjifsl by the guards, 
stabs h(*i*self. Now Taftaletta, W'lth the help of Muly 
Haiiu't, takes tin* town, and givo.s Muly tlie cniwn. 
Mid\ I.S jom»*d to Manaiiiiie. and as for tin* wickeii 
Crimalhsiz, “ lauv the scene o|m*iis and Criiiialhiiz 



Thi Bbwaeu of Tebabox. (From Sottle’* *• Fm/ifom iloiropoo.'*) 

apjieara cant down on the gaunche9» being hung on 
a wall set with apikee of iron.” 




fo A.n. U99.1 


PLAYa 


Elkanak Bettie, bom at Dunstable in 1^48, had 
studied for a tima at Oxford without taking a degree; 
and was twenty-five yean old when he produced 
The Emiwess m Morocco/* He brought on himself 
sharp criticism from John Orowne and othon for 
that piece, and he did not sustain his success. John 
Orowne, son of an Indejiendent minister in Nova 
Scotia, was also then at the outset of his career as 
dramatist, liaving liegun in 1671 with the tragi- 
comedy of ** Juliana.” In 1674, when Milton di^, 
Drydon was forty-three years old, and active as a 
dramatist. He showed his genuine res)kect for Miltoi/s 
genius by an odd way of bringing it into fasliionable 
notice ; for he turned in that ywir “ Paradise Ixist ” 
into an opera — “ The State of Innocence* and Fall of 
Man.” It was not acted, >»ut was written an 
eye to H]>ectac]e. Eve’s innoceniH*, in Diydoti’s rhyme, 
is of the obtrusive kind that might have its ]vjiiit of 
view in the life of Cliarles II/s coiiii. In the 
same year, 1674, Sir Roliert Howard hail oejiseil 
to write ]>hiyH, Sir Williaiii Da%enant and Sir John 
Denluuii had Is'eii six years dead, and Thoiiia.s 
Kilhgrcw hiul yet ten yeuin to live. Besidt^s St‘ttle 
mill ('n>wne, the new dramatists wein^ Thomas Shad- 
well, th(‘ii thirty four years old, who liad lieguii his 
eamir as dramatist five years Is^fore with the tnigi- 
comedy of the ** Royal Sheplienless/’ ami hiul product^l 
in 1671 an English version of Molidr<*’s** I/Avan*,” 
mid William W'ycherley, a dnuiiatist of higher uiark. 
wlio pnitiUxl more than Shadwell hy an admiration 
of the genius of Molien*. Wycherley was of the 
same agi* as Sha<lwell ; liotli were lioni in 1640. 
Wycherley’s first play, “ Ijove in a WckmI,” said to 
ha\e iHH’n WTitten at tlie age of niiiet^vn, W'as first 
j»r(Kluct»d w'hen ho was thirty two years old, in 1672, 
years bt'fore the death of Milton. Aplim Ihdiii, 
who was two years younger than Wycherh*y and 
Shadwell, pi\Mluce<l her fii'st play in the year la*fore 
Wycherley’s “ Isive in a Wootl.” In 1671, when 
Milton (IuhI, llionms d’Urfey, I/s*, Otway, and 
Soutla*riie had not yet ap|H*ai'e<l as draiiiatista. 
H’Urfey may be nameii and dismissed ; he was a wit 


of the court of Charles II. is in the three oooieclies 
of Sir George Etherege, “Tlie Comical Revenge^ 
or Love in a Tub,” published in 1664; ^*She 
Would if She (Jould” in 1C6H; and “Sir Fopling 
Flutter, or the Man of Mode,” in 1676. It is hardly 
worth while to add that John Lacy, a Yorkshite- 
man, who began life as a dancing-master, then wove 
uniform as a soldier, then went u|K)n the stage, was 
a handsome man, i*cpuU)d a gor^d comic actor, and 
wrote four coine<lies. The first. “The Lady,’' 

fuiblished in 1672, was a spriiling of two ooraedi<« hy 
Moliere; the last, “ Sawney the Scot,’’ defile<l Shaken 
rtjii*an**8 “Taming of the Shrew-.” His otlier iwo 
plays, “The Old TnM)p, or Monsiemr Hiiggou”(a 
sketch of camp life during the (Hvil Wars), and “Sir 
Hercules Hiiffoon, or the Poetical Sijuire,” ore, so to 
8|x*iik, origiiuil. 

When the wit in fashion bound itself to sensuality 
ilie soul of |Kjetry went out of Englisli eometly, and even 
in tragedy mock fniRsion replaced tlie fire of the old 
[days which, in theii' utmost irregularity, hu<1 glowed 
with a real emotion, and thrown light on the diviner 
life of man. I shall not dwell long iifioii reconls of 
the ilegnalation of the English stuge. Divoroc<l 
from |io(‘tiy the drama ceases to belong to htcrature. 
Tlie couipleb*ii«‘s.s of the divorce may U* indicatetl 
hy li descriptit>u of the last [>hiy of Sir Gi'oige 
Ether«‘ge — 

THE MAX OF MODE. OR, SIR FOPLIXO 
ELFTTEK. 

The Man of Mode* is Dorimant, ty|ie of the fasci- 
nating man of [mi-ts and fashion at the court of 
I t'haiies Tl. Sir Fo|dmg Flutter is the fool to 
I him — an ai^r of fashions, who brings second-hand 
airs and gnu*«*s out of France. Dorimant is a 
' stdfish s(x>iindnd and Sir Fopling is a fool. But the 
dniiiiHtists of the R4*storation [minted Dorimants as 
' honoured lemlers of society — fount 1 something dis- 
I tinguishei] in their ba.seness ; and th«»iigh they did 
I not [ironounce evil to lx* gixx!, acc«*pt4*fl it as their 
' good namt iinhluKhingly. llie court was the chief 


of nlxait Killigrew’s level of genius, anti of ulMmt 
Dryden’s agt*. He did not lH*giii tti write till he was 
forty six, two ytmi'S iifU*r Uie tleath of Milttm. 
Nathaniel I/*e and Thtuiias Gtw’uy, nearly of the 
saint* age — one liom in 16M1, the other in lt>ril - 
weit* al)out twenty y«*ars younger than Drytlen and 
ten years younger than Wycherley and Shadwell. 
Both Imgan writing plays in the same year, 1677), 
the year after the death of Milton. Nahum Tati*, 
who wrote plays of no gn»snt mark, was nearly of the 
same age as I/ie and i Hway — hi* was btuii in 1 652. 
Alxiut ton years youngi^r than Lee and Otway, born 
h) 1 660, was Thomas l^utherne, whose first tragetly, 
“The Loyal Brother,” was acted in 1682. Sir 
Clgu'Ies S^ey, the Lisideius of Dryden’s “ Easny of 
Dramatic Poesie,” had represented court wit on Uio 
stH^ by a tragedy on “ Antony and Cleopatra,” just 
written when Diyden product that essay, though 
not printed until 1677; by his comedy of “Tlie 
Mulbeny Garden ” in 1668 ; and by his best comedy, 
“ BeUamira, or the Mistimss,” in 1 687. He lived to 
be aa old mau^ and died aViout 1728. But perha|is 
the best refieetion of the low wit nud bad maiinera 


imtron of the stsgt*, and sins under royal [latronage 
must Im* M*t forth ns g<*iitleiiini)ly at the very lea^ 
Dorimant (piot4*H lines of plays to show his education, 
>%alks and lx)ws gracefully, has iiTc*sistihle ways; 
he is tiivt in iv[)utiition as a Imly-killer, luid is jealous 
of iu\y sUiin u]K>n that ; he ]«*ads the fashion and is 
a brute, i*oarsely abusive to his iiiferio)*R, meanly 
treacheious to his fri(*uds, an unmanly mocker A 
his victims : yet he is hero of the piece, and at its 
elosi* triumphant mttster of the situation, marrying a 
fortune and still kee[)iT)g at his call the women 
whom he has insiiltiMl. It may be said that sudi 
eoimdies as this did hold the mirror n|> to life, and 
might then*foit* have meant to make its baseness 
felt But the bn^th of [xiotry liad not given to 
their mirror its magic power. Playgoers saw and 
liked on the stage what tliey were us^ to see and 
like ill the world, to whose pattern they were 
anxious to conform themselves. How intensely un- 
pootical these [ilajrs weie is amusingly suggested by 
the printing of the dulpgue of Etliersge’s [days as n 
tliey were wptten in verse. A cutting into lengths 
of its unmitigated prose will no more malm verse nf 
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its language than any human reasoning upon its 
substance can turn one- of its thoughts to poetiy. 
Thus it begins — 

ACT I. — SCENE 1. 

Seene^ a Dressing Room^ a Ttthle rorered mfh a ToiUt^ 

Chaths hid read;/. 

Enter Dohimaxt in his Goirn and S/ippers, tcUh a yote iii his 
Hand mads up^ repeating Verses. 

Dor. Now for somo Ai»os hnd tho Prido of Simiu, 

Made the Sun ehino on half thf World in vain. 

[TAtm looking on the Nott. 

For Mrs. eit. 

What a dull insipid thinp^ is a Billrt-doux written in cold 
Blood, after tlie Heat of the Business is over !" It is a 
Tux iiixm ^K>d Xaiurt* which I have here been laboui'iiip: 

To pay, and have ihmt» it, but with as mut'h Ueirret, 

As ever Fanatic paid tin' Koval Aid, or C'hureh Duticn. 

’Twill have the same I'atr*, 1 know, that all iny Notes to her 
Have hud of late, 'twill not be thuu>*ht kind enough. Faith, 
Women arc i' the right when they ji'alously examine our 
Lottors, for in them we always first diiico\er our Decay 
Of Passion. 

Thon he calls his man Handy, coarsely abuses his 
servants, admits an immoml orange-woman, who t<dls 
him of a liandsome gentlewoman lately conn* to town 
with her mother, and they in tlu'ir ignonincc have 
taken lodgings at the orange- woman’s house. Tlu'y 
»u*o recognised by his fiiejid Meilley, who enters, 
embracing him us ** Doiimant, my life, my joy, my 
darlbig sin.” They must he liody Wooilvil, who is 
givatly afmid of the wickedness of Loin ion, and 
especially of Dorimant, and her daughttT Ilan-iet, 
who i.s wild and beautiful mid vastly rich. Lady 
Woodvil has come out of Hainpshiiv to maiTy 
Haniet to young Belhiir. Hut young He) lair, who 
enters afti*r a coai*Hf'. dialogiu* In'tweeii Dorimant and 
his shoemaker, has planted his love cd.s(‘where, and 
means marriage with Emilia, wdio is under his Aunt 
Townley’s care. He is asked l»y Mt'dley how he 
will answer his visit to Iiis honourable mistress, 
bocau.Hcg 

’Tis not her interoHt you 

Should koep Comiiatiy with Men of Senflo, who will bo 
Talking Ruosou. 

Medley uses his reason ” against marriage, and 
when Belhiir is called away for a lew minutes, this bit 
of dialogue iiidicates the way in which comedy of the 
Restoration usually took for granted the severancfs 
of “ wit,” or “ wuise,” or “ parts ” — words often in 
use — ^£1*0111 morality — 

M •d. A very pretty Fellow this. 

Dor. He *« Hundsom, well Bred, and by much tho most 
Tolerablo of all the young Men that do not abound in 
Wit. 

Med, Ever well Dn*M'd, always Complaisant, and 
Seldom Impertinont ; you and he arc grown very intimate, 

1 see. 

Dor. Tt is our mutual Interest to he so ; it make's the 
Women think hotter of his Understanding, and judge 
llore favourably of my Reputation ; it makes him pi.S4 


Upon some for a man of very good Sense, and I upon 
Others for a very civil person. 

Young Bellaii'’s Emilia is a discreet maid with the 
best reputation in towiL Dorimant has found her 
unnssaihihle, but ho|>oB to attack her with success 
when she is inanied. For he believes ** nothing can 
corrupt lior but a husband.” The dialogue of tliis 
act shows further that Sir Fopling has come to town ; 
that Dorimant is pledged to a latly whom he has met 
masked at tho play (Belinda, Ixisom friend of his 
mistress, Mi's. Loveit), to win her on condition that 
he will prove his love to her by insulting Mrs. 
I^veit in her ]>reHenoe. For that reason he had 
written tlie hiUet-doux, to excuse himself for two 
days' ahst'iice on the plea of busiiu'ss, and say that 
he is coining to her in the afleriKMin. Before his 
coming, Belinda is to I'niHe Mi’s. Ixiveit’s jealousy 
agfiinst Dorimant, that her anger may Ikj an excuae 
fur liis insnltH, and he will then la-oless also to Ih> 
jiNilous of her attention t4) Sir Fopling FlutU'r, whom 
in' knows she hatea The act ends, ils it iM'gaii, with 
the Man of Male’s coai'se bullying of bis sfr\iint8. 

In the Second Act it apjM*ai-s that ohl Belhiir, who 
has come to marry bis son to Haniet Wtioilvil, lias 
I taken lodgings in the same lioiiHe with Emilia, wdiom 
Ills son <h*.sigiis to marry ; an«l is hiinsidf flilling in 
I lov< with her. Ohl lk‘llair is Ijiidy Townh*ys brotlu'r, 

I and Lady Towulev aids Emilia’s dedgns. Old 
' Ikdlair is ii\('-and fifty, mixes “ a-dod ” with all his 
dialogue, uses a fewr cuuutritied expivssious, and flirts 
with Emilia by calling her a rogue and aflection- 
aUdy tnulucing her, a-dod. M<*<ll 4 *y calls on Duly 
Towiih'y and Emilia. Th(*y delight themselvcb with 
scandal. Belinda calls on Ihm' dear friend Mrs. 
Loveit, ami works her up a nige of jealousy 
against Dorimant iH'fore Dorimant I'nKTS, ami, ac- 
Cimling to compact, wins Ikdimla by lieiiig insolent 
ill her presence to Mrs. Ix)veit. 

The 1’hinl Act opens at Lady Woodvil’s lodgings 
with Harrh't, and Busy, her w'onuiu. ilan’iet 
shakes her curls out of onhir, and scoras to be as 
pi'ecise as ugly Liuly I)ap]H»r. She has come to 
liondon to London, only for that ivuson affecting 
williugueas to lx* brought to town and married to 
young ikfllair. She has sch'B Mr. Dorimant, and 
has be4*n charmed by him. When young Bellair 
enters, they agi'ee not to marry each other, but for 
the present to dweivc* their }NiretitH. Then there is 
a fashionable crush at Liuly Townley’s in which Sir 
Fopling Flutter airs himself, and has his follies 
playetl iijion by Dorimant and Mcxlley for the enter- 
taimm*iit of the coin{>aiiy. Then thei'o is the Mall, 
with all the eom}MUiy aliroafi, where Dorimant falls 
“ in love ” witli Harriet, and has set Sir Fopling upon 
Mrs. Ijoveit, in order that she may insult him 
liecaunr^ I>onniant stands by, but Mrs. Loveit, mean- 
ing to give Dorimani. a twinge of jealousy, to his 
clrngmi, encourages the fop. They adjourn to a 
dance at Lady Townley’a Laily Woodvil and 
Harriet are to he there ; and as Lady Woodvil has 
heard of Dorimant, and is in great dread of bis 
company, he is invited to meet her in the character 
of a Mr. CoiulAge, known as an ailmirer of quality, 

who flatters the very meat at houourablo tables^ 
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and never otfera love to a woman below a lady 
grandmother.” ^ Thia,” says Dorimant, ** ia HoiTjet’a 
contrivaiioe — wild, witty, lovesome, beautiful, and 
young — come along, Medley.” But before another 
fluu sets Dorimant muat have hia revenge for Mra. 

Ijovoit’a aliglit of him. 

The Fourth Act o|ienB with the liddl<*r playing a 
country dance at Lady Townley’s. Old Hellair 
dances up to Kmilia, aucl Dorimant, as Mr. Courtiige, 
fascinates Lady Woodvil. Sir Fopiing coming by, 
and hearing lidtlles, enters with imisquers. It is 
daylight when they part Old Bellair gets wine to 
finish the night, and Dorimtuit has slipiKHl away 
to keep his appoiiiiiiient with Belinda, who had I plays before his death in 1692, when he was fifky- 
])romiHed to coiiu* to his hxlgingH at five in the ' two years ohl. But Shadwell, course and abusive as, 
morning. The scene changi^s to the Uxlgings as ' a Wliig {lartisan, hasty and Hlijishod as a writer, was 
Bt'liuda is leaving, Dorimant pi'omisiiig to forsjike it'ally the ablest man to U* found on the Whig wle, 
Mrs. Loveit. Sir Fopiing and otlier rt'vellers come when, after tlie llevolution, Dryden refused to take 
ujMMi thtMii suddenly. Itelimla humedly escajK‘s by the oaths, aufl a new laureate hml to be chosen, 
a back .stiiir into a sedaii-<‘hair, and, omitting to give Without 6rst-rati‘ jjowei-s, he had some fertility of 
directH)iis, is set down in the Mull near Mrs. Lo\eit’s ^ invention as a dimnatist. and sensi* enough to take 
diMir, Dorimant s cliairineu having Ikmmi accust-oiiuHi Ihui Jonson for his master He tried to |jauit 
to that roiit<\ Bf'linda is seen by her friend's maid, ‘ humoui-s of life in Ben Jons<ni.s way; but Ben 

jiiid obliged to proft'ss she has come to pay a • J<»nson was a ]MX‘t— a gi‘eat ]Kx»t, uith the {loet’s 

call. Sh«» invents u lie; 8a\H she w.is out so early loftiness of aim. anil Shad\U‘]l was no jioet at all. 
because cou.sins from Wah‘s jin^ssed her to go with Be jiainted, like Ktherege, the Ixxly of life, with 
1 hem to buy flowers and fruit early at Covent (btrden. conventional opinion of his day to sbuid for its 
She had instructwl the ehairmen to say that thev , spiritual truths. For like nuison 1 lc*ave Mrs. 
Uxjk her up in the Strand, near (’ovent (birden. | Aphra Ikdiii uiiivprebenteil. 

In the Fifth Act Mrs. l.iO\eit s huspicums an* sc^t 

at rest by this tale of her friend's, when Dorimant ih , ^ ... 1 1 ■ 

iU'iiotinced ; Belinda becomes agitau^l, and withdni^s With all the faults in his work sejiarable or in- 
iiito another nxuii. lie has l oiiie to ^in Uck liis | Rt'l^ndde from writing for the stage as it then wi^ 

power over Mi-s. Ixiveit, that she may make public ' pot*t afte r Milton’s death was the chief 

aiiiendH for the slight in the Mall by taking the in‘xt dramatist. Drvdims yilays weiv as much alxjve the 
opfiort unity of insulting Sir Fopiing before his i work of his contem|K)nirv dmiiiatists as they wcw 
friends. Ikdirida i-oiiu-s out U|H)U tkm, with re- 1 *1“‘ work of many of his predec^rs. In 

|iroaclM*« tliut Mrs. Lovoit iiiiiitly uiulerKtanda. nip j ^wo playM — “ The Orpliaii aiul “ ^ «*iiire I’rwrved 

scene changes to l^ditly Townley's hou.se, where Mr. ‘ — appronchtnl m power ami exccUed Ut 

Smirk, a domestic cha]»hiin, with Lidy Townley's * genuineness of feeling by Thomas Otway.^ In two 

connivance, hiw privat<*]y iiiarrhHl young Bellair to I 

Kmilia, and is shut up in a cupboaixl when old * " * * « - — 

Bellair and otheiv enter. Ohl Belljiir has the 
writings midy for liis own marriage to Emilia, 

Dorimant has otfeml to Ixiiid himself to marriage 
with Harriet. As he liad ex]>lHine<l to young ikdlair, 
who liad told him he would lie obliged to iiiaiTy 
Humot, ** 1 may fall into the snart^ too, But 

The wine will find a diffcrencf^ in our F^tc, 

You wod a Woman, I a gcKxi Estate. 

When Mr. Smirk, the whaplain, is taken out of the 
cupboard to marry old Ikdiair to Emilia, he reports 
that he liaa married the lady once already that 
morning. The father is laughed at; the young couple 
aic pardoned. Dorimant is to marry an estate, and 
will prove hia. sincerity by even going down to 
Hampshire to pay court to it, while he contrives at 
the same time by a lie or two to keep botli Belinda 
and Mrs. Loveit at his call. Dryden’s Epilo^e to 
the play dwells entirely on Sir Fopiing as a picture 
of the shallow airs and graces of fools of the day. 

There is nothing in (he tone or struoture of the play. 


” vr<mpU8, m ami " me imae ui vtuiwj, m 

1683. From 1684 to 1688 liCe was a madman in 
Beil lam. After h<^ came out he wrote two more 
plays iM^fore ids death at the age of forty. The 
deep feeling of Otway and his touches of tc^emess 
are not in Ix*c ; but Lee had instincts of a jioet, and 
excH'lled in a sonorous tragic style that helj^ed the 
tnuisition ii-orn the heroic play of the type ndiciiled 
in “ Tlie Rehearsal ” to tlie variety of the same thing 
burlesipuHl by Henry Carey in “ C^hrononhotonthte 
logos,” and by Henry Fielding in “Tom Thumb.” 
Here, for example, from l^’s play of “ Lucius Jumns 
Iteiitus,” is a bit of dialogue between father and son, 
Lucius Junius Brutus and Titus — 

Brttf. Titus, as I romomter, 

You told mo you wore marriod. 

My lord, I did. 

Brut. To Terammta, Tarqum’s natnial daughter. 

Tit. Most tnio, my lord, to that poor virtuous m a id , 
Your Titua, air, your most unhappy son, 

Is joined for ever. • 

Brut, No, Titii8,not for ever; 

Not but 1 knew the virgin's boautiful, 


and not a word ui the Epilogue, to fix a dee|ier con- 
demnation u[>on Dorimant. Dorimant and Sir 
Fopiing might lie takmi, by any court scoundrel like 
Dorimant who might lie present at tlie play, for the 
dnimutist's coin)iaiiion |ii(*tures of the true and the 
false leaders of |K>lite society. The author of this 
play was kiiighte^l, to enable liiiu to marry a rich 
elderly widow; and lie lust his life in 1688 by 
tiimbUng down<8tairs when lui was drunk. 

The sort of life painUnl by Etheroge reappears in tlie 
comedies of Thomas Shadwell, who wrote seventeen 
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For I did oft cdnverao hor when 1 aoomod 
Not to converse' at all. Yot moro, my son, 

1 think her chuHtely ^>od, moHt sweetly framed. 

Without the smallest tiiulure of her father : 

Yot, Titus— Ha ! what, man ? What, all in tears! 

Art thou BO soft that only saying Yet 

Has dashed thee tlius ? Nity, then 1 *11 plunge thi'O down, 

Down to tho bottom of this foolisli stream 

Whose brink thus makes Uum* tnmible. No, iiiy son, 

If thou art mine, thou art nut 'IViiuiiinta’s ; 
i )r if thou art, I swear thou must not l>e — 

Thou shall nut be hi'reufter. 

Tit. () the Gods I 

Forgive me, Mood and duty, all rc'Rpocts 
Due to u FathiT’b name — not U'eruuunta's 1 

Jirtt/. No, by the (Jods I HW.i*ur, not 'J\‘rumiuta's ! 

No, 'ritiis, by th* eternal Fates that hang 
J hope auspicious t»*er the lu'ad of Home. 

I ’ll gnipple \^ith thee cm this spot of earth 
About this theme till onc' of iis fall dead ; 

ITl struggle' with thee for this point of hoiioui. 

And tug with TcTuminta for thy heart, 

As I have dune for Komo. 

And ill like fttraiu a coiihidc'niljh' iiinoiint of 
follows. 

Loo’s play of 

THE KIVAL QUEENS, OH, ALEXANDER THE 
GREAT 

was produced in 1677, and I’eniained popular for 
laany yoai*s. It is the piece witli wliieh his fame is 
must associated, and yields, from the notion of a tug, 
one of the' familiar Cjuotations current in KiigHsh 
Hficocli, with a little moditic'atioii of its u’ords into 
“when Greek meets (ireek then eoiiies the tug of 
war.” Let' wrote “ whoii (ireeks joined Gre^eks tlieii 
was the tug of w-ar.” The Rival Qucm-iis an* Ktutim, 
daughter of Dariii.s, njamed to AJc'xaiider. and Roxana, 
daughter of Gliortanus. ]’a.ssiou storms through 
every act. Tlie scene is at JJahylun. and the First 
Act opens with ITejdiestiou, AlexHiider's friend, and 
Lysimaehus his kinsman, sepamtc'cl hy ('lyius as tlic'y 
are fightblg for I’urLsalis, sistc'r tej Stalinu Ah'Xander 
has giv<»n her to Hojdiestion ; she pred'ers Lysimaehus. 
Aloxamlor is coming to js'acx'ful triumjih in Dabyltm, 
but tho old soldier Glytus, Ah^xaiider’s sturdy friend, 
who saved his life at the (jrauicus, would not have 
the young mc'n forget themselves for a woman, as 
Alexander has forgotttm himself for two women. 

Two wivc's hfi taken, two rival cpii'cmn disturb 
Tlie court ; and while each hand dbes Dcauty bold. 
Where is Ihorc' room for Glory ? 

JHephent. In his heart. 

Clytu». Well said. 

You are his favourite, and I had forgot 
Who I was talking to. 

Sysigambis, mother of Btatira and PnriRatis, is 
app^^ to by the young lovers, but the qmwtion 
lietween them is left for Alexander to decide. Then 
the conspirators against the life of Alexander have 
posseision of the scene. CasRander, sou of Antiimter, 
tieads ilie ccmspiracy. Thunder is in the air and 


|x>i'tents are abroad. Tlieasalus the Median, and 
Philip, bi'other to Cassander, bring letUT4 from 
Anti|»atcr I'ebukiiig the alowness of pasaander. 

I^et him not live a day —Ho dies to-night ; 

And thus my father hut forctHfuls iiiy pur|x>so: 

Why am 1 slow tlu'u \ i f 1 rode on thunder, 

I must a inoiiieiit havo to fall from honveii, 

Ere 1 (Hiuld blast the growth of this Uulossus. 

Pu]y|)ei‘chon, commander of the l*halauX| joins 
tlic' eoimpiralors. Tliey dwell u)K)n Alexandc^r's 
eriu'hy, and tymnny, and pride, in iiumioiits of {Mis- 
sion. As Gnssander iN'gins to disclose Jiis plot, the 
gliost of Philip, shaking a truncheon at them, widks 
i»vc'r tjie stage. lU'eovt'red fmiii tlu» shock eaustHl 
by the prodigy, they return to the biisineas. 

Cass. Ah T wiiH saying, this Ruraaa^ whom, 

To aggr.iN.itr my hutc' to him, 1 lovi , 

Mci-tiiu? him (to hi' cami' tnum]>haiit fitun 
Till' Imhts, kepi him rt'velliiig at Susa ; 

Ihit as I foiiiul, a dei']) Reju'ntaiiee since 
’rimiH his Atteclioiis to the imeen Sfutira, 

To uhoiii he hwoi*!' Js'fore he could es|M)uso her) 

That he would m'ver ImsI Rujtatm more. 

Vttl. How' did the Pvt stun ipieeii lecuivo th#Nows 
Of his Revolt !' 

Thrax. With (Jrief incndible I 
Gnat Siisiyntubia wept, but the >uuiig Quoi n 
Fi ll df'ud among her Maids ; 

Nor could their Caro 

With richiHft Cordials, for :iu Hour or more, 
lliH.'uver Life. 

Ca»H. Knowing how much she 1o\ d, 

I hop’d to turn her all into Mtdta ; 

For when the firHt Gust of In r Grief w:m p.int, 

1 enter’d, and with lln'ath pnijMir’d did blow 
I'he dying Sjiarks into a towring Flume, 

Describing the new liove he Is'ais /(ojatift, 

Conciiving, not unhkel>, that the Lino 
Of dead Jhtrtus in her * ause might rise. 

Is any l^uither's, ].ioncsr'H liagi' 

So furiiHib, any '1 omMit’s tails so swift 

Ah u wiofjg’d Woman’s llatf* V ’riius far it he1|)s 

Uu gi\e him Troubles; which {mtIuiiw may end luiu, 

And set the Court in univorual Uproar. 

The considrators dejiart as they see SysigambiH 
entering with Isith her daughtors, and Btatira in 
desjicnite rage crying out, 

m 

Give mo a Kiiifo, u Draught of Poison, Flames ; 

Swell Ih'iirt, bniuk, break thou stubborn thing; 

• 

and she ends the Act by vowing solemnly that she 
will shut hc^rself ii{i for over from Alexander and 
Uie world witliin the Bowers of Bemiramis. 

Tho Socfuid Act opens with “ Noise of IVumpets 
sounding far off. Beene draws, and disoovers 

a Battle of Crows «yr Ravens in the Air ; an Eagle 
and a Dragon meet and fight ; the Eagle drops down 
with all the rest of the Birds, and the Dragon flies 
away. Boldiem walk off, shaking their heada The 
Conspirators oome forward.” They tell of ii^oro 
fkorteuts and of the i^osta abroad. They repdoe at 



A.V. IflTTj 


PLAra 


the suffering in store for Alexander, plngued between 
Roxana’s rage and Btatira’s vowcmI divorce. When 
Alexander enters, Aristander, a soothsayer, seeks to 
warn him, and all fiay him on their ktifses <iivine 
honour, except dytiis. Ho gret'is his friends. Agiiin 
{lortonts are re|xirted. LyMimachtis pleads fur Pari- 
satis, given by Alexander tu llephestion, incurs the 
king's auger by his urgency, but is pardoned at the 
intercession of old IMytus. Then Alexander is told 
by the (]iieeii-moth«*r and Parisatis of Btatira's vow. 
Lysimachus tliinks that like suflVfring may raise a 
f«»]]ow feeling, aikd again fierctdy urging his suit for 
Parisatis, is sent off to be eaten by a hou : 

1*(Trlic'«*aii, givo thiN Lion to a Lion : 

Nor Bjioak fui him, fly, stop hin moutli, away. « 

Alexander clows the act in a fit of Jove sn icin ss 
The Third Act <»pt*iis ii|s»n Lysimaelnn Iwiiiig I«1 
to the lion, and taking his leave of Pansalis, with u 
hold ho|H‘ yet : 

Live, Prinoius li\i', howf'er the King disdain on . 

] ‘cl liupM, utianiitxl and fighting for your aakc, 

1 ina\ |s«rh>nii what hIi.iII aiiiaxt the V'orld, 

And foit'c hiui t to give you to my uruiii. 

Then eiiteix Tvovarut, with (Wsaiider an<] Puly- 
pfMi'hon, >\ho aix; working her into a rage of 
)eah>u.sy~- 

Hoi. Away. gone, and give a Whirlwind room, 
t)i 1 Will hlow >uu up like Dll'll; aviiiuit : 

MadtieMH hut nioaiily n'pn'M'nts my ToU. 
lituana and SfaUnt^ Uie) an Names 
That iiuihI forevei jai • etcinal Diword, 

]*ury, Itevcngi*, ]>iH«laiii, and Indignation 
Tear niy Hwoll'n Urcaat, make wu) for Firo u.id Tein* 
pent. 

My Hntin la hurst, Deliate and Reason quench'd, 

The Storm is up, and my hot hleeding Heart 
Splits with the Itaek, while Passions like the Winds, 
His(> up to ilmvcii, and put out uU the S^firs. 

Whnt saving Hand, or wluit almighty Arm 
Can raist^ mo sinking P 

VaM, lal your own Ami save you, 

’Tis in your Power, ytuir Donuty is almighty : 

I«et all tho Stars go out, your Eyes can light 'em. 

Wake then bright Planet that should rule th«' World, 
Wako, like tho Moon, from your too long Eclipse, 

And wo with all tho Instruments of War, 

Trumpets and Drums, will htdp your glorious Ijuliour. 

iW. Put us to act, and with a Violcnco 
That fits tho Spirit oAi most wrong'd Woman : 

Let not ITedko's dreadful Vongoaneo stand 
A Pattern moro, hut draw your own so fieroo, 

It may lor over be original. 

CkM. Touch not, hut dash with strokes so brsvdly 
bold, 

Till you have fonn'd a Face of so much Horror, 

That gapiiig Furies may run frighted back ; 

That Envy may devour herself for Madness, 

And sad JMmu's Head be tam'd to Stone. 

Sog, Fes, ws will have Revenge, my Instromenti; 
For Ihm is notdng.you have said of me, 


m 

But comes far shoit, wanting of whatj am. 

When in my Nonago I at Xogdia liv’d, 

Amongst my she ('onipuuions 1 wou*d reign; 

Drew 'em from Idleness, and little Aits ' 

Of cr^iiiing Looks, and laying Snares for Lovers, 

Broke all their (iLissos, and their Tin k tore, 

Taught 'em, like Amazons^ to ride and chase 
Wild Boiisb> in De* iris, and to in.u)tcr Men. 

CuMM. Her Looks, h<r Words, her cvciy Motion fires 
me. 

Hog. But w'hcn I heard of AUiamhr'o ConqufiSt; 

How with ■ handful he hud Millions slain, 

S|Miil'd all the blast, their (|ueuns his ' apUves mode, 

\ et with whut Chastity, and u'odliki Temjier 
Ho saw their Bonuti^s, and with l*ity liuw'd, 

Methought I hung U[»ofi m; FathirV Lips, 

And w ihh <1 him t(*ll the wondrous Talc again ; 
l>*ft ali m\ S]M»rlh the Woman now return'd, 

And Sighs urn ail'd fioni m> Bosom fly. 

And all the Night, a iiiy Adranfe ioM me. 

In ^liiiiibtTs groan'd and murmur'd 

Cum. Cl fill tin Name, hut 1 will soon remove 
'* nat hrr iny Aiuhition und riiy Lo%'e. 

AW. At last to this i'liuinpher <*ame. 

And d o’er with Lumls forc'd our City : 

At Night I h\ m> Fatler's Oi-dti stood, 

With tift> \ rgln^ w'nting at a lianquet. 

But 4 >h bow glad wm;. 1 to hear his Court, 

Tn ft el tho PraSBOio of Hi** glownng Hand, 

And taste the dear tie false protesting Lips! 

CVi««. Wo^mwoou and Hemlock henceforth grow 
aliout ’(IT 

When Roxaim luia la^en further rai.sed to anger, 
SUitira ent^'i'a with b*»r mother. She is on her way 
to vowtgl scvhtsioii in the How'er of Semiramis, 
and uow' the llival are face to face. Roxana 

first pities Smtini and mliiiinx her fortitude, then 
triiiiiiphs over her, then .sure tlie spirit of tlie gentler 
cpicHui to diu'c her to duel for the empire over Alex- 
.iiider : 

I 'll SCO tho King in spito of all I swore, 

Tho' curst, that thou muy'st never soo him more. 

Tho King entering with Perdicea^ Syaigambis^ 
and otiiers, hiimble.s himself in pleading to Statim. 
Statim sliows her ]M)wer, causes h(T rival to be 
0}H.*nly set aside, and wlien Alexander thinks she 
is returning to him, offers only u hist kiss before 
she pnajetnls to tlie fulfilment of her vow. But this 
so nearly kills Alexander, tliat Statira's love prevails, 
and she returns to liiiu with all former affection. 
Wheix'fore ali shitU re>el out the day. 

Act the Four^ shows Clytus resolved to go to 
the revel in his MaeiHlonian habit, refusing the 
Persian robes, loving the king, determined not to 
Hatter him, and a little afraid eff the plaiiiness there 
may be in his speech wlien tho wine works. Then 
Parisatis pleads to Alexander for Lysimschus, and 
at a word from Statira the swift order is sent to save 
him from the lion. Happy Statira will withdraw 
to the Bower of Semiramis, adom it as a chambw 
of love, and there await her lord. As Ale^umder is 
leaving, Roxana meets him with passkmate Awcirdfl» 
and is slighted. In her wrath die is again 
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upon by Caiwiinder. The last uligbt has swelled her 
soul beyond all bounds, Oh/* i^e cries, 

Oh that it had a S(iaco nii;?ht annwor to 
ItH infinite Desire, where 1 mi^ht stand 
And hurl the Spheres aliout like sportive Bulls. 

She cannot be tempted to aid in tlie death of 
Alexander, she meets witli imnieiisuruble scorn Cns- 
Bander’s offer of a shelt<'r in Jiis love. But she is 
tempted easily to hsisten to the Bowc*r of Seniiramis 
to stab her rival before Ah^vaiahM* couie.s to her: 

ToL She was committf'd io KnmentH charp<*. 

Box. Emurms and all that are about her. 

Nor shall I need your Aid, you 'll love a^ain ; 

I ’ll head thv Slaves my M*lf, with (his ilrawn Dagjifor, 

To parry Death that ’i> \vtn1hy of a (^ut on. 

A common fate ne'er rushes fnmi my Hand, 

’Tis more than Idfe to die by my Ciuninaud: 

And when she Hec‘s 

That to my Ann her Uuin she must (»we, 

Her thankful Head will straight Im* Umded low, 

Hur Heart shall leap half-way to meet the Blow. 

\I.jU ltux.\XA. 

Then the conspinitora armnoe their plnn. Philip 
liulds the kings ciijt at the baii(|Uet. lit* shall drop 
into it A itoison that In^giiis to work tive hoiii*H after 
it is taken, and then cau.se.i death, with extreme 
torture — 

0 wo shall have him tear 
(Em yet the Moon has half her Journey rode) 

Thb World to Atoms; for it seattera Pniiis 
All Sort.s, and thiV all Nerves, V(-inH, Arteries, 

Ev’n Math Extremity of Fiost it buniM ; 

Drives the distracted Soul aljoiit her Hfm8(\ 

Which runs to all th<' Pen's, the Doors of Life, 

Till she is forc’d for Air to leave her Dwelling. 

Eol. By rintoH w*lf, the Work is M'uiidrous hmve. 

Indeed it is, for it allows Nathaniel a tine 
ninge of rhet^irical Agonic.s. The killing of (’lytiis 
at the and a dc.scrij)tion of Lysiiiiaciiii.ss 

tight with the lion are thrown in to heap the scale, 
and the five hours' iiit(*rval before the working of 
the poison allows Alexander hi.s full run of agonies 
over the muixler of Statira, Wfore the ])aiu in his 
IkjwoIs causes him to “tear the world to atoms/* and 
so end the piece. “ Paradise Lost" luwl been U*n years 
publishetl, and Tj<*e iiuakes Cjissander, cont^uit with 
his scheme, say in seven lines what Milton had rniule 
another conspirator say in one, — “ Better to reign in 
bell than serve in heaven *’ : 

Now by the Project lab'ring in my Bmin, 

*T is noblor far to l)c a King in Hell, 

To head infuual Logions, Chiefs lielow, 

To let 'em loose for Earth, to eull ’em in, 

And take account of what dark Deeds uro done, 

Than be a Bubjeot-God in Ueav'n iinblost. 

And without Mischief have eternal rest. 

The aoene draws, and shows Alexander at the 
fpast with all his oommanders about him. Lysi- 


machus is brought in bloody. The king*s order 
for his delivonuice laid been too late, but Clytus 
describes how the young hero, unarmed, except a 
|iair of gauntlets on his bands, had slain the lion. 
The king embraces him. The feast goes on. The 
]¥>isoii is quietly given. The wine works. Clytus 
angers Alexander by refusing to flatter, and, in his 
cups, tells dangerous truths. It is here that the 
much-quoted lino occurs : 

Ilvph, I think the Sun himaolf ne'er saw a Chief 
So truly gn>ut, 8*» fort iinuUdy bravo, 

Am AU'xandi'r : not tho fam'd Alct4f»y 
Nor ficit'o Arfitflt't^ wdio did twice destroy, 

With tbeir all-cuiKiu'riiig Arms, the famous Troy. 

Such wuH not fyniA. 

A/rx. () you flatter me. 

C/y. They do ituk^Hl, and yet yc love ‘cm for it, 

But hate obi Chjtus for his hanly Virtin-. 

('ome, hIiuII 1 speak a Man mon* br.iM< th.in you, 

A iM'tter (iem'nil, and mon* exp*’rt Soldii r r 

I should Ih* glad to b*arn , instruct mt*. Sir. 

("///. Your Father Tfnhp—X haM' seen him maieh, 

And fought U'licath his droudful Baiifu*r. wden* 

The stoiih'st at lh»* 'I’ahb* would ha’ trembled : 

Niiy. frown not, Sir; you eaiuiot lonk lu.* dead. 

Wh« Ti ft’ntks join’d Ora lit, then was the Tug ff War, 
The laboured Battel sweat, and ( 'oiepiest hle«l. 

Why should 1 fear to HiH‘ak u 'I’ruth mor« i"»hle 
Than e’er your Fatln r JttmUt told \oii \ 

rtah]! fought Men, hut ran In \V Min'ii. 

Then follows Ab'xander’s killing <»f (’lytiis in a 
storm of wrath: then bis storm of reiHMitams*; u(ni]i 
wliieh lmi*sts, at the close of tlie Act, a ory “To arms/’ 
with news of lluxiimrs attack on the guards at the 
Bower of SemiramiH, ami Statira's |M*nl. Ah*\aiider 
leaps up to lea»l tlie r<*M'iie, ami ibi' act ends with 
another often quoted line — 

Tis Beauty e.tlU, an 1 (Hury shews thi* way. 

The Fifth Act begins wi#h a song of the ghosts 
of DariiiH, liA* father, ami her mother SyKigatiibis, who 
hold omiuouH daggei's over Statira whih* she is sleeping 
in the Bower of Smiiiriiiiiis. Statira, when awake*, 
passes out of her dream to happy f'XiHX'tatiun of 
Alexander. Tlien ent(*rs “ Boxuna with Slaves and 
a Dagger.*’ Then* is another dialogue liotwecii the 
Uivnl Qutams, closed by the* announcement of slaves 
that the king, with all his captains and his guurils, 
is fori:ing liis way in. Then Koxaiia stabs her rival 
twicfi, ami Alexand<*r comes only to find her dying. 
With him are Cussaiider and Poly|M*rchoii. Statim 
lieforc dying takes her sliarci in a love jHirting, luul 
asks Ah'xaiidor to spare Roxuiui's life. “ ’Twas love 
of you that caused her give me death.” Roxana 
then pleads passionately for Alexander’s love, first 
liumbly, and then, as she is quitting him in wrath, 
with these tall words to give her a sonorous exit : 

If there bo any Majesty above, 

That has Revenge in store for peijur’d Love, 

Send Heaver the swiftest min on his Head, 

Strike tho Destroyer, lay the Victor deed; 
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Kill tho Triomtihur and avenge my wrong, 

In height of Pomp, while ho is wann and yonng ; 
Bolted a ith Thunder let him nwh along, 

And when in tho hint Pangn of I^ifu ho 
Grant I may stand to dart huii with my Lyes * 

Say , after Diath 

j*iiniuo his H|xittfHl (ihost, and shoot him its h< flios 

f / t 



Ta» KiiAi giFiNM 

vFrom a FitnifiitiiiMt tn liiiim lOi t 11 oi ^ (PJ!) 


Tlio hist pangs ot Alexanilor nn* iit liiirul, but fust 
Poixliccaa coiiioh to h<iytliat gmit S\higaiiibis is «h*jwl, 
mid in dying ga^p the 1 ’iiikh'hh to LyHimnclins , 
that also llopheation 

. llaiing dniiik toojurgtly 
At your last Fevut, is of a Surfeit dmtd. 

Ah»\nndor ordera Ilepbpatiou'H doctor to lie cnicificil 
immediately. It remuinH now only for tho jioiHon 
to work iiud for Uio kero to rhe ra> iiig. 


Let»*H “Rital Queens*' and the last of William 
Wyeherley'a four comedies— “ The Plain Dealer" — 
were produced in the aanie year— 1(577. Wycherley, 
tho son of a gontleniun of Shropshire, was bom in 
1640, at Clive near Shrewsbury, and sent, when a 
boy of fifteen, to France. He there became a 
Homan (^atbolic, ontmtal French society, and knew 


the Due de Montuusier, said to be the original of 
Molihre’s ** Misanthrojie/' which was again the 
original of W} chei Ic) ’h “ Plain Dealer." Wycherley 
came to England again at tho Jlisitoration, aged 
twenty, aii<l bt ought with him his tirat play, “ Ix)\e 
in a Wooil,” then just wntion He was for a short 
time at Oxford, was re-oomerted to PixitCHtaiitiHin, 
wrote his second phi\, **Tho Oentleman I>ancing- 
. Master" entered himsi If at the Middle Teiii]»le. and 
iixisi what kiiowleilge he got of Dw in his “Plain 
l>eahr,” wiitt#*o at the agi* of twellt^-flve At 
thirtv-two, in 1(»72, his list play- * The (\wii1ry 
I Wife" -w »s wnttiMi. and hislir-t — ** Ixise in a Wofsl" 

I — prodins d u|ioii th#* si’ige. 1'* en followcil the acting 
I ot the othi 1 three “Tlu (ieiith man I kiiicing Master" 
I in H)7.b "TIm ( onritr\' Wil " in 1075, and “The 
I Plain Deaiht " in 1077 He was then only inid- 
I way in lih , Out he wiott no more ]i]a\s. although he 
, lived to the year 17 1 and «is an old man who 
hud been a wit in t'hmles IT ■<« days, 'a as one of 
yoHier pojH*'*. i nds iiiiiOi Qmni Anne. 



Willi vm Wyma «t. (From tM Por(r«i( hj Sti PoUr Loly.) 


THE PLAIN DEALER, 

sii^ested by “ The Misunthixipe " of Moii^ro, has fop 
Its hero C^aptaiu Manly, dtwnUsl in tho list of cha^ 
racU'iN as “of an honest, suily, niis* Humour, supiioeed 
tiiNt, III the Time of the Duti'h War, to have proouml 
the t'oiiinuuid of a Ship, out of Honour, not lnteis«t; 
and choosuig a Sealift' only to avoid the World.'* 
rh<*ro IS a glitnct' at the name of this character in 
Di y den’s ns'ogiution of “ the satire, wit, and strength 
of Manly Wycherley.” Manly is a roughly outsjpokcn, 
fighting M»a eaptaiu, wdio scorns “ knaves of business" 
and •* tlu* s|)ani(*ls of the world ; ” he believes only 
in one woman, Olivia, his mistress, and in one man, 
Vt'iniish, his bosom fiieiid, who both prove to be 
utterly base. When ho last went to sea he had left 
half but fortune with 4)li\ ia, and taken tlie other half, 
five or six thousand jKiuiuia, with him, intending to 
settle somewhere in UieIudies,andl 0 avohi& lientenairit 
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Froeman, well-odiicated gentleman of a broken 
fortune, but a complier with the age,” to bring the 
ahip back. Olivia had won him by aiteetiug to share 
his misantliropy, and was to follow him out to tlie 
Indies, where they would live with a witle sea lietween 
them and the corruptions of society. But on his way 
out, Manly liad b^n aitiicked by the Dutch, had 
fought desperately, and sunk his 8hi]>, with all his 
money in it, rather than suffer it to Ik* tiiken. He 
liad then lK^(»n rowed to land in the old leaky long- 
lK)at, and when one of the sjiiiors who had hel])ed to 
save him wclcomc'd him ashore, he l»oxoil his cal's 
and ciillcd him fawning wattT-dog. The play o|»ens 
with Manly, attend(*d by two sailoi's, in London 
lodgings agsiin, iin|)atieiitiy getting rid of a smcKtUi 
Lonl Plausible, bidding his sailoi's hold his dcKirs 
against all comers, and ini])atient of their frituidly 
jests. He upholds bis humour for jdain dt*aling 
with his lieutenant, Fiveman, who is nvidy to servt* 
him, and he is impatient of ju'ofessions <»f atlW*tioii 
fmm a young volunte«*r who luul made |)iirt of his 
crew, and had shown cowardice in the fight, the volun> 
tf'er being a young lady. She is Fidelia an 

only child, whose father had left her two thou.saiid a 
year, ami who for love of Captiiin Manly has gone 
to sea with Imii as a boy, and still follows liitii 
about as a young man devotcKl to his service. He 
was too much enamoured of worthless Olivia to 
have eyes for her as Fidelia Gn'y, so she had chosen 
*that way of being near him, and awaits the* time 
when his eye*8 may Ikj ojiened to Olivia’s character, 
and she may show her truer love by faithful seiwice. 
Mr. Novel, ** a fiert railing coxcomb, and lui admirer 
of novelties,” and Major Oldfox, “an old impertinent 
Fop, given to scribbling,” the sailoi's do succeeel in 
keeping outside Manly’s <loor ; but they cannot keep 
out Mrs. Blaekaci'e. “a petulant, litigious Widow, 
always in law, and Mother to Sepiire Jerry.” S(|uiiv 
Jeiry was the first of a mce of Tonies that multi- 
plied ill English comedy, (’ongrpVf»’s Ben Lf*gend, 
Steele’s Humphry Giibbin, and Goldsmith’s Tony 
Lumpkin lieiiig the most famous of the 1aU*i' im*m- 
liers of^lie family. Widow Blackacre and her sou 
Jerry, *a true raw Squire, under age and his mother’s 
government, bred to the law,” are original mlditioiis 
to the play that eiirieh it greatly. Tli(*y are skilfully 
joined to the story, although Wycherley’s ingenuity 
Htop)>ed short of making thetn contribute to tho 
development of its plot, so that tbere does arba* a 
techiucal objection that the lH*st scenes of the play 
are those which lie entirely outside the main action. 
The obj<*<‘tion is, howt*ver, only technical ; for in 
comedy of the Restonition the line of the main 
action is usually of such sort that it is a comfort 
to the modern reader to escajK» from it. Widow 
Blackacre, the daughter of a great attorney, is made 
part of the story by being called a kinswoman of 
Olivia’s. Lieutenant Freeman des(*nbes her as “that 
litigious she-|>ettifogger, who is at law and differen.ee 
with all the world ; but,” he says, “I wish I could make 
her agree with me in the church. They say she has 
fifteen hundred pounds a year jointure, and the care 
of her son, that is, the destruction of his estate.” 
“ Her lawyers, attorne 3 rs, and solicitors,” says Manly, 
’*‘have fifteen hundred |>ounds a year, whilst she is 


contented to be poor, to make other people sa** This 
is the manner of bei' first appearance on the scene. 

Enter Widow Blackachb with « and a green and 

ervrral papers ts the other hand : Jbukt BLACXAuas, in a 
gowft^ laden with green bage^ following her, 

IViti. 1 never had no much to do with a judgu's doorkeeper, 
ns wnth yours ; but 

Jfan. But tho incompamhlo Olivia, how does she sinoo 1 
wont P 

Jrirf. Sineo you wont, my suit 

Man. Olivia, 1 say, is she well S' 

M’lrf. My suit, if you had not returned 

Jfan. Damn your suit ! how dues your eonsin Olivia? 
ff'tfl. My suit, 1 say, had Ihuti quite lost ; but now — 

A/an. But now, when* is Olivui P in town P for 

Wul. For t(»-morrow wo an* to have a hearing. 

Man, W ould > ou would let me have u htviring to-day ! 
irid. But why ^%oii't >oii hear meP 

Man. 1 am no judge, and you talk of nothing but suits; 
hut, juiiy tell mo, when did you Olivia P 

ll'ul. 1 am no vi8it<*r, but a woman of hu^^ni'flH: or if I ever 
visit, 'ii*« only the ('luiiiei*ry-laii(' hiilios, ludies towards Die 
law ; anil not uiiy of your lazy, good-tor-nothing flirts, who 
cannot n^ad law-Freneh, though a gallant writ it. But, as 1 
was telling \ ou, my suit 

Man, Damn thi'si* iiiqM*rtinent vexatious |) 0 oploff hiisineMs, 
of all sexch ! they are sti^ troubling Uio world i^ith the 
ti'dioua recitals of their lawsuits : and one c'an no mon* stop 
their mouths than a wit’s when ho talks of lilmself, or an 
intelligencer’s when ho talks of other people. 

Wid, And a [plaguo] of all vexatious, im|M*rtincni lovers ' 
they are still perplexing the world with the ti*dioiiH narrations 
ol their love-suits, and discourses of their mistrt*HS(*H ! You 
are as troiih]eM>me to a poor widow of business, ns u young 
coxcombly rhyming lovi'r. 

Man, And thou art its troublesome to me, as a niok to a 
losing gamester, or a young putter of eiS4*s to his niistiess or 
tH*iii|wiro8s, who has love in lier hiMd for another. 

Wid. Nay, since you talk of vutting of inses, and will not 
hear me sissik, hciir our Jerry a little , let him juit our east* 
to you, for the trial 's to-n,on'ow : and sineo you an* my ehief 
writiieHM, I would liavt* ^oiir niotiiory n*fn*Hhnd and your judg- 
ment informed, that you may not give your evidt'iiee im- 
pro|H*rly. — SjAikk out, child. 

jer. Yes, forsooth. Hem I hem ! John-n-Stilos 

Man, You may talk, young lawyci, but I shall no moro 
mind yon, than a hungry judge ihsis a eaiisu after the clock 
lias struck one. 

Free, Nay, you ’ll find him as i)ei*vi8h too. 

Wid, No matter. Jerry, go on. — Do you obsonro it then, 
sir; for ! think 1 have soen you in a gown once. Ijord, I 
could hear our Jerry put cast's all day lung. — Mark him, sir. 

Jer, Johii-u-Stiles — no ‘then* are first, Fits, Peru, and 
A vie, —no, no, Ayle, Pen*, and <''''’itx; Aylo is seised in fuo 
of Bbickacro , John-a-Stilos diHSt'isos Ayle ; Ayle makes cUim, 
and thf* distHUsor dies; then the Ayle - no, tho Fits ■ ■ — 

Wid, No, the Pere, sirrah. 

Jer, Oh, the Perc ! ay, the Pore, sir, and tho Fits— no, the 

Aylo,— no, the Pore and the Fits, sir, and 

Man. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fits, sir ! 

Wid, No, you are out, child.— Hoar mo, captain, then. 
’There arc Ayle, I’ere, and Fits ; Ayle is seised in fee of 
Blackacni ; and, being so seised, Juhn-a-Rtiles diueiies the 
Aylo, Ayle makes claim, and tho disseisor dies ; and thon the 
Pere ro-onters, the Pfire, slrmh, the Pere— [to Jiaar] and 
the Fits enters upon the Pore, and the Aylo brings hia writ 
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of diweiffii In tae pon ; and me rore bnngii hie wnt of 

diieoinn in the Pen, and 

JTan. Ganei thou hoar this stuff, Freenum? 1 could as 
soon suffer a whole noise of datterors at a great man’s loveo 
in a morning ; but thou hast servile complacency enough to 
listen to a quibbling statesman in disgrace, nay, and bo before- 
hand with him, in laughing at his dull no-jest ; but I 

[OfferiHff to go out. 

jrid. Nay, sir, hold ! Where 's the subpoena, Jerry ? I 
must servo you, sir. You are required by this, to give your 
testimony 

ATtfN. I ’ll bo forsworn to be n^vongf^d on thee. 

[Ari/, throw tug auog the ouhpano 
Wui. Oet you gone, for a Liwless com|jnninn ! — Conic, 
Jerry, I had almost forgot, we wt^rc to mc>ct at the nvisUT's 
at throe : let us mind our businoss still, child. 

The Finit Act ura« in Manly s liOiJging, tlie Heccuwl 
Act i« in Olivia’s, and is a very clever but \ei’y im- 
pleanant pictures of fashionable fnvolity, iiiHiueerity, 
and corruption. Olivia, with her maid [jottice in 
attendance, begins by iifre(*ting to her couhiu Eliza 
hatred of the world, and avcrsKiii for all iU ways. 

FAiza. but it» it iKSMihle the a-orbl. whirh hab mu-h variety 
of charms for othor women, can h ive none for you '' Ijct ’s 
iiee*«fir 8 l, what d\>r think of drosh>ng and iine clothes ^ 

Ohr. Drusning! Fy, fy. 'tis iiiv aversion. -[To Leitici.] 
Bui I'ome hithiT, you dowdy, niethinks you might 
opened this t<iui'e better , < > hideous ' I eannot nuffer it I IVje 
see li<>«* ’t sits ^ 

I'AiZO. Well enough, cousin, if dn'ssing be y«uir a\eiH,i<»n 
Oil*. T’is SO : and for variety of rnh elothes, they an mure 
in> .tversion. 

lAi. Ay, *tis ht'caiira* your lailyship wears 'I’ln t»»o long; 
f<ii infleiHl a gown, like* a gallint, grows one’s aveiNion by 
having too miieh of it. 

Otiv. Insiitiable eri'aturel 1 ’ll lie sworn I have h«id this net 
nliovc thFi*o days, cousin, and within this month have iiuide 
some six inon' 

Ktkza. Then your aversion to ’em is not altogi'ther so groat. 
(HiV. Alls ! 'tis fur niy woman only 1 wear 'em, eoiiMn. 

If it bo for 1110 onl> , madam, pray do not witu* 'em. 
Etiza. But what d'>e think of visits— balls ^ s 
0 /ir. O, I detest 'em! 

Etiza. Of plays ? 

Ohr. I abominate *cin ; Hlthy, obsev^ne, hideous things. 
Elizo. What say you to inasquomding in tho winter, and 
Ilyde-park in tho siimmiT ^ 

Olio. Insipid pleasures I taste not. 

Eliza. Nay, if you are for mon« solid pleasures, what think 
you of n rich young husband h 

Oliv. O horrid ! marriage ! what ii pleasure you have found 
out ! I nauseoto it of all thi^. 

Let. But what does 3’onr lnd}*Mhip think then of a liberal 
handsomo young lover 

Olip. A handsomo young follow, you impudent! begone 
of>/ of my sight. Name a handsome young follow to mi* ! 
fob, a hideous handsome young fellow I abominate ! 

Elism. Indeed! But lot’s see— will nothing please you? 
what d'ye think of the court ? 

Ofiv. How, the court ! the court, cousin ! my aversion, my 
averrion, my avenrion of aU aversions ! 

^isa. How, the coqrt ! whore — o- 
0/tv. Where siiioority is a quality as muc'h out of fashion 
Md as unprosperotts us bashfubicss : I could not laugh at a 

IM 


quibble, though it were a fat privy-oounadlor’s ; nor praise 
a lord’s ill verses, though 1 were myself the subject ; nor an 
old lady’s young looks, though I were her woman ; nor sH to 
a vain young smile-maker, though he flattered mo. In short, 

I could not glout upon a man when he oomos into a room, 
and laugh at him when he gvw*s out : I (;annot rail at the 

absent to flatter the standers-by ; I 

Eliza. Well, but railing now is so common, that ’tis no 
mon^ malice, but the fashion , and the absent think they are 
no mor«> the worse for being mibri at, than the present think 

they *r«' the Isiter for being flatUTisl. And for the court 

OUe Nay, do noi defend the court, for you'll make me 
rail at it like a trusting citizen’s widow. 

hlutt. Or hke a Holbom bidy, who could not get in to the 
last liall, or was out of oount^^nane*’ in the drawing-room the 
list Sunday of h(T api>earaneo For none rail at the 

but thoHi' a ho < annot gi^t into it, or else whf> are ridi- 
euloiis whtn th«‘v aie then*, .md I shiill suspect you were 
biiigh'Hl at when you wen* bist thens or would be a maid of 
honour. 

tAiP I 4 maid of honour’ To In* a maid of honour, were 
yet of ill things .»> aversion. 

I In vhii senM«* am I to understand you!" But in 

I hn«% by the word ti version, I'm sure you diaM*mble; for I 
} ne\er knew woman yet use« it who did not. Come, our 
timgues belie our heart** more than our pocket-glasses do our 
faces. But methinkf we ought to leave off dissembliag, since 
’tis grown of no u-^* to n^, for all wise obserxers understand 
us now-a-davs, as they do dreams, almanacs, and Dutch 
gazettes. b\ the contrary .mil .1 man no more believes a 
s'omiui, when sh« saxs she hix .in aversion for him, than 
when *die says she ’ll < ry out. 

fi/ir O filthy’ hideous! Pmee, cousin, or your diseoursa 
will lie my ax •'ixion • .and you may bidieve me. 

Kl%za. Y«'s . for if anything be a woman’s aversion, *tis 
pbiin detiling from another s*omun : and perhaps that 's your 
quarrel to the wotld ; for that s*ill talk, as your woman sa}-!. 

Ottr. Talk? not of me sure ; for shat men do I converse 
s'ith r what visits do 1 admit 

huter Boy, 

Jlog. Hen* 's the gt'ntliiiian to wait upon you, madam. 
ilhr. On mo ! you little unthinking fq|> ; d'ye know what 
you say ^ 

fiog. Yes, mad.im, 'tis the g(*ntlcman that comes every day 
u> >011, who 

Olie. Hold your pi'ai'a*, you heedless little animal, and got 
x'Oii gone. — [Arir Boy.] This country boy, cousin, takes mjr 
(Uneing-maskT, tailor, or the spruce milliners for visitors. 

let. No, madam ; 'tis Mr. Novel, I ’m sure, by his talking 
so loud : I know his voice ttsi, madam. 

0/4 v. Y'ou know nothing, you buffle-headed stupid creature 
you : yon w'oiild mak«» my cousin boKove 1 roooive visits. But 
if it be Mr. — what did you call him h 

let. Mr. Novel, madam ; ho that 

Oliv. Hold your tieaec; J ’ll hear no more of him. Bat if 
it be your Mr. — (I cannot think of hia name again^ 1 suppose 
ho has followed my cousin hither. 

Eliza. No, cousin, I will not rob you of the honoar of the 
visit : ’tis to ym^ oonsin ; for I know him not. 

Olie. Nor did 1 ever hear of him before, upon my honoar, 
cousin, besides, han't I told you, that x*isits, and the busiiioai 
of visits, flattery and detraction, oro my aversion 7 D’ye 
think then I would admit such a coxcomb aa he isP who 
rather than noi rail, will rail at the dead, whom none agmk 
ill of; rather than not flatter, will flatter the pooU ul the 
agis whom none will flatter ; who affects novelty us ssadi ui • 
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the fadiion, and is as fantastieal as changeable, and as well 
known as the fashion ; whd likes nothing but what is new, 
nay, would choose to have his friend or his title a new one. 
In fine, he is my aversion. 

Eliza. 1 find you do kuow him, cousin ; at least, have hoard 
of him. 

Olir. Yes, now I romomber, I have lieanl of him. 

E^iza. Well; but since he is such a coxcomb, for hoavun’s 
sake, let him nut come up. Tell him, Mrs. La^ttice, your lady 
is not within. 

Oliv. No, Ijcttiee, tell him my ('ousin is hi^o, and that he 
may come up. For nntwithstiuding I deti'st the sight of him, 
you may like his convorsation ; and though I would use him 
sciirvily, I will not be rude to you in my own lodging : since 
he lias followed you hither, let him come up, I say. 

Eliza. Very fine I pray let him go to the devil, I say, for 
me: I know him not, nor desire it. Send him away, Mm. 
Ijettico. 

Oliv. Upon my wonl, she shan't : I must di.sol»oy your 
commiinds, to comply with your desires. Call him up, 
Lettii'O. 

EUza. Nay, I 'll swear slic shall not stir on that erraml. 

[//o/r/« Lkttue 

Oliv. Well then, ITl call him myself for you, since you 
will have it so . — [Calh tmt at the dooy.'\ Mr. Novel, sir, sir I 

Eattr Novel. 

Kw. Madam, I beg your ])ard«m ; jicrhaps you weie busy : 
I did not think you had coniiainy a ith you. 

Etiza. Yet he come.t to me, cousin ! to Olivia. 

0/te. Chairs there. [Thett nt. 

Xop. Well; but, madam, d'ye know whence 1 come now 

Olir. From some inelari(‘holy place, 1 warrant, sir, since 
thew have lost your good t'ornpanr. 

Eliza. So! 

iVor. From a place where they have treated me at dinner 
with HO much luvility and kindiu'ss, .a [ibtguc on them ! that 
1 could hardly get away to you, dear maduiii. 

Olir. You have a way with jou mo new and obliging, sir! 

Eliza. You hate flattery, cousin I [.Ipart to Olhia. 

Xov. Nay, faith. inii<laiii, d’ye think iny way new Y Then 
you are obliging, nuidain. I imiNt confess, I hate imitation, 
to do anything like other jMM>j»le. All that know me do me 
the honour to say, 1 am an original, faith. Hut, uh ] was 
sajing^fhadam, 1 have Wn treated to-iLiy with all the 
f'cromony and kindness* inuigin.ihle at my lady Autumn's. 
But, the nauseous old w'omun at tin* upper end of her table 

0/iv. Kevives the old Grer-ian custom, of serving in a 
death's head with their banquets. 

JVer. Ha! ha! fine, just, i* faith, nay, and new. *Tis like 
eating with the ghost in tht> Libertine : she would frighten a 
man from her dinner with hor hollow in^dtation, and spoil 
one's stomach 

Oliv. To meat or women. I detest her hollow cherry 
cheeks : she looks like an old coach new ])uinted ; ai!e(*ting 
an unseemly smugness, whilst she is ready to drop in pieces. 

Elvza. You hate detraction, 1 sec, (! 0 \uiin.[Apar( to Olivia. 

Aov. But the silly old fury, whilst she affects to look like 
a woman of this age, talks 

Oliv, Like one of the last : and os passionately as an old 
courtier who has outlived his office. 

Nov. Yea, ihadam ; but pray let me give you her character. 
Then die never counts her age by the years, but 

Oliv. By the masques she has lii'od to see. 

Nov. Nay then, madam, I see >^u think a little harmless 
railing too great a pleasure for any but yourself ; and there- 
* fore I 've done. 


Ohv. Nay, faith, you shall tell mo who you had there at 
dinner. 

A'ot*. If you would hear me, madam. 

OUv. Most patiently ; speak, sir. 

Nov. Then, wo had her daughter 

Oliv. Ay, hor daughter ; the vory disgrace to good clothes, 
which she always wears but to heighten her deformity, not 
inond it : for she is still most splendidly, gallantly ugly, and 
looks like an ill picc(> of daubing in a inch fraiiio. 

Nar. So ! But have you done with hor, inadaiii ^ and C4.ri 
you Sparc her to me a little now h 

Olir. Ay, ay, sir. 

Nov. Then, die is like 

Ohr. She is, you M say, lik<' a city bride; tha greater for- 
tune, but not the greater beauty, for her dr(‘.Hs. 

Nor. \V cll : yet have you ilono, madam !" Then she 

Ohr*. Then shelK'stows as unfortunately on licr faic all the 
graces in fadiion, a.M the laiiguiHhmg eye, the hitiigiiig or 
]K>uting lip. But as the fool ih never itkmc provoking than 
when hi' aims at wit, the ill-f.ivounsl of our Mt'\ uie never 
more iiuu.si'oiim than when they would be )>eaiities, aililiiig to 
their iiatiiml 'Icfoniiity the aitificml ugliiiCMS of afii'ctatioii. 

Eliza. So, cousin, I find one may have a colbrtioii of all 
one's acquaintance'M pi(‘tiireM as well at your lioiisc as at Mi. 
Lely's. <)nl\ the differi iK'i' is. there we tiiiil 'em much hand- 
somer than they ar<‘, and like . lieie much uglier, and like 
and you aic the first of the profession ot pictii^'-dniwmg i 
ever knew without flattery. 

Ohr. 1 draw after the lift*; do noboily wnuig, loii.'tiu. 

Eliza. No, you hate fiatterv aiui detineliou 

Ohr. But, Mr. Novel, who hud you bcHidt's at dinner!’ 

IjOItI PlauMilile joins Mr. Novel nt Olixia's luilgmg. 
Manly, Freeman, and Fithditi ent<‘r Indiiiul ; anil Nlanly 
heaiti himself ndieiiled by llie one woman in wliuin 
be bad lielieved, and in whose liiiiids be lias pliyed 
all the fortune that remains to bim. Jie makes iiis 
preHfMice known, uinl is .scollisi by lier o|)enly in 
pmsenee of her "K|iuiilels of die world.” But mean 
while she looks w'itli an ♦ ye of fax our on the girl in 
male dri*.s.s, Fidelia, and tells Manly, " If you shuuhl 
ever liave anytliing to my to me beiiiifter, let that 
young gentimiian ibeiv U» your ineKsenger." When 
Manly amt Fidelia lm\c* de|)arttHl, “Enter Widow 
Dlaekaci'H. ietl in by Major Oldfox, and JeiTy Black- 
aere following, laden with green bags.” The invalid 
major pays ohsecpiiouH suit to the widow, and Fre<* 
man, who has reiimiiied, attaekH her lioldly, hoping 
to carry her by storm ; but tin* widow’s heaii. is with 
the |)tt])erK in lier given bag, and she first gives u 
piece of her mind to Major Oldfox in ivjoctiug him, 
with terms of contempt that delight Freeiimn, until 
she turns upon him and gives him as roundly lier 
opinion of his chaiiicter alsol 

Tlie Third Act is in Westminster Hall, whither 
Manly, still accoin|)anied by Fi'oc*man and the two 
Hanoi’s, has been brought by force of Widow Block- 
acre’s subjxena. Traders exiiose their waivs in the 
Hall, lawyers are moving to and fro between tlie 
courts, and tlie world is alive there in various forms. 
When Freeman lias left Manly, and is looking among 
the lawyers for the widow, Fidelia joinft him, and is 
requii'ed to aid liim in^a jdot a^nst Olivia, or never 
see him again. She is to ]»ay suit for Olivia’s favour as 
the lad who had caught her fancy, and what conquest 
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slie makra Manly is to iifie by a tnok. He will thug get 
gatigfaction and revenge. The rest of the Act ghowg 
in Manly’g case, under varioug foniis, a world quick 
at prufegsion, but quicker in avoidance of all service 
that involves the least self-sacritioe ; and follows th^^ 
underplot of Freeman's attack on the Widow Black- 
acre's money, which ho is to get by foiving her to 
iiiiuTy him. His way is to inspire Jerry with the 
spirit of relxdliofi, give him money, that lie sfieiids 
in Westniinsii^r Hull on toys, take [KiHsession of th<* 
widow’s luigof ]ia|»ei'H left in faithless Jerry's chargi*, 
and cause Jeny to nominate himstdf, LieuUmant 
Fn^einaii, as liis guunlian. 

The Fourtli Act has its sei'iie partjy in Manly s 
hslging, [NiHly in Olivia’s. Fidelia t«dis Manly that 
Olivia hud called him tioi thousand riiihans, brutes, 
sea monsters, and (»\en surly coward, and hud urg«*<l 
an iLssignation on hei'self, the hup|h)mh 1 youth, an 
assignation in the dark U) hide the young man’s 
bliislie.v Manly re(|nin*H Fidelia keep it, and will 
also Ik* then' unseen. “ I’ll go with you,” he says, 
“ami au*t lu\e while you shall t;ilk it <Mily ” Major 
Oldfox enters with Widow Bhu'kiuTe, while the nsini 
ks eiiijity, and tries t<» reail Uy her some of the fruits 
of hi.s leisure, the tfiverHowiiigs of his fancy and |»eii. 
FnM'iuan brings Ji'rry Bhu'kacre, wdioiii he has 
spirited to re\olr, and w'omh‘rfnlly arrayed in an ohi 
gaudy suit with re<l military brn'clu's. The widow, 
tliiding that Jt'rry ha-s made Fiwinan his guanlian, 
and that Fns'man holds her pa|X'rs, emh'HNOurs to 
cany the estate on to her next son, lk)b, by de<‘laring 
that Jerry was not born in wedlock. In Ohxia’s 
lodging i4^^nl Plausible nml Novel im*et to discover j 
that ()li\ia has written, wdlh only change of names, | 
nlen^iciil letters to them both, flattering each of them 
and ahiisiiig the other. Veniish, the false friend who 
lias defrauihsl Manly and iiiamed the false inistn^ss 
<)li\ia, returns to tind his riHim dark, and Olivia * 
imstakuig him for another. She m*o\ers herself by 
a fahseliooil, and semis liiiii out iiimusliuU'ly to take 
Manly’s cabinet of jewels from the goldsmith with 
wdiom tluy weiv lorlgtsl in Olivia’s naine, in onler to ! 
seciiiv the plumler. Then Manly enU'i's^dth Fidelia, 
carrif'hout ids |>laiiof irvt'iige, ami leaves ; but befoiv 
Fidelia lias left, Vernisli ivtiiiiis, liiut Ids wrath, at 
iimling a niau in his wife's rooms, change<l to aiiotlier 
pas-siou u|>on <lis(*overing the man to be a wonnui. 
Disturlied by the arrival of an aldermiui wdth money, 
be tliriists Fidelia into a bide room and locks the 
door. 

In the Fifth Act Olivia, iM'lieviiig her infamy to 
have Ikmmi discovered by her huslmnd, has flwl fwm 
him and taken refuge^ in Eliza’s lodging. When 
VemisL, her husband, comes with friendly face and 
tells her tliat he lias found the man in her rooms to lie 
a womati, she supposes him to have been tricked, and 
liSHumeB airs of injured iiiiioconce. Then the scene 
changes to “The (Vx'k** in Bow Street, where Manly 
is with Fidelia in a private dinipg-rooin, and nM|iiu^8 
that another assignation lie niacle for that evening by 
deputy, at which he intends to bring u|ion her public 
shame. Vemifdi, whom ho still believes to be a 
true friend, and whom he does not know as Olivia's 
husband (thoun^ Olivia had told him, in casting him 
off, that she was married secretly to some one whose 


name she still reserved), Veinish now comes to play 
ujxin Manly, and, while oblig**d to keep his own counsel, 
hears of the shame his wife has brought him ta We 
may take all the rest for granted. Everybody in 
the play is base. Widow Bia«‘kaci'e comes to “ 'Hie 
Cock " witli two knights of the (Mist to foi^ more 
signatures, and her bag of ]>a|)ei*H is found to uiclude 
many foiT^iries. lieutenant Fn^eman, as guaidiaii 
to Jerry, turns these forgeries to his private advan- 
tage, arrests the Widow', and lets her off* ujsrn 
1 consideration of the iiayrnent of Ins debts and four 
hundivd a year out of her i'staU*. Tlie profligacy of 
Oli\iji dctes not c^xciise Manh’s low i'e\enge iqioii a 
woman lie ha<l loved. Fidelia’s (larticiiiatioii in it 
stam.n lier. tliough she* wins by it her plucx' us Manly's 
wift*. Veniish U, of course, iitterl\ base; and Lord 
Piimsible, Novel, and Major Oldfox make a bock- 
grouinl of fushionable folU to a picture of fashionable 
vic«\ Tlieiv Ls \ igonuis w it in Wycherley, and satire 
j ujioii folly. i»ut the corruption of what called itself 
j jMilite society is not showui from a jKniit of view 
I outride itself. The low annual stir of the court of 
! the Kestonition has nowheiv its time nature shown, 

' even by .i chance flash of light out of the higlier life 
! of man. 

I 

I John I>rvdeii pnsluci'tl, on the 17tliof November. 

lfi>^l, his famous satire “ Absalom and AehitopbeL” 

' In I><H*einlH*r, after Shaftesbury’s es<iij»e from the 
king’s stroke hi his life, theiT was a second edition 
with some uddei. lines. In March, IGtfli, Di’yden 
jaiblishiHl his satiiv of “Tlie Medal,” u|K>n the meilal 
struck to comineinoi-ute Shailt'shury’s e8cu|H' ; and 
111 OctolsT, 168*J, he punislu'd Shadwell for a groos 
is'rsonal attm'k u)k>ii his cliaiacter. with the masti'rly 
satin* called “ MacFleckiioi*.’’ Dry den coiitributeil 
tw'o huiidml lines to Nahum Tate’s second part of 
* Absalom and Ac'hitopliel.” published in November, 
lbs'll; and in that month npiM^annl also his |)oem, 
sugge.sttHl l>y tlie itdigious controvei’sv of tlie day, 
** Keligio l-.aici.” It was ju.st lK‘fort» this jieriod of 
greuU*st intellec'timl energy that Dryden ju'uduoed — 
in the spniig or suiiiiucr of lt)8l — 

THE SPANISH FKIAH, OR THE BOrBLE 
BlSt’OVERY, 

a play in which a comic uiider|>lot is associated wdth 
a “heroic” story. Sir Walter ScKitt has echoed 
Dr. JobiiHou’s praise of the skill with which the two 
jdots of this play aiv iiiterwroven, and it is usually 
I reckoned among Dryden’s best. But although 
I Dryden has kept Aristotle in mind, and taxed 

his ingenuity to bring each of his two plots to a 
I'evolutioii caustnl by a disooveiy, and one to a 
I double discovery, he has not even attempted 

to make one plot necessaiy to the other. The 

S|uinish friar who gives to the {day its title is 

no more coucemed with its main action than the 
Widow Blackacre is concerned with the main action 
of “'Tlie Plain Dealer." He is richly painted — in 
fact, Dryden's masteipieoe in comedy — but he and all 
the incidents with vmich he is concerned might be 
left out of the play without causing the sli^^teet km 
to its main story. Points of contacti arc devartf 
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found for hiui, lui they ara found for the Widow 
Blackacre, but that is" all. The want of unity ia 
well dis^iiaed ; but tlie two plots are certainly not 
interwoven. 

The scene of the play is in Saragossa, where 
Saiicho. the old and amiable Kiii" of Arragou, has 
been confined in a dungeon and his cliildiH^n have 
been mimlered by the father of tln^ heroine of the 
])lay, Leonoi'a. Leuni»ra is now Queen ; her father on 
his death-bed had bidden her many young BeHiun, 
son of one who Inul h<*l|)ed to make liim great The 
Moor Abilalla had suit also for Leonoia, and is now 
outside Samgossa bringing fierce war against Bi*rti*an, 
whom he lias thita* times l>eaten in the field. The play 
o)>ens with a dialogue between two noble S]mniards, 
Alphonso and Pe<lro, through whom this is told, 
and it is aildinl that the lioi»e of the soldiers is 
in young Tomsimind, 8Up|)osisl to lie the son of 
Raymond, Alphonso’s brother. While Bertian tiilks 
laigely wnthin Hamgussa to the sound of tlruins and 
cries to arms, news comes that 1 ondsmond is in hot 
battle with the Moors. The Que<*n passes to the 
Cathedral to invoke saints, and pivsently Alphonso's 
soil lioreuzo enters from the batth^ with news of a 
(»x>wning rictoiy. 

Aipkouao. Thou rcvi^ mt*. 

Pedro, By m}* compiitiitiun now. the Viddiy wah gitiu'd 
liofore the l^rocenion was made for it ; (iiid yet it will go liurd 
but the FriesU will make a Mirtirlo on t. 

T^rotm. Yes, Faith ; wc canir like Isild intruding (lucsth . 
And took *em unprepar'd to give us welroine : 

Their Scouts we kill’d . then found their Body sleeping 
And as ih<y lay confus’d, wo stumbl'd o'er 'em ; 

And took what Joint cumc next; Arms, Heads, or l^eggs; 
Homewhat undocently : But when Hon w’ant Light 
They make but bungling work. 

Bt't'iran. I 'll to the C^U(‘en, 

And lieur the News. 

Pvdro. That ’s young duty. 

JtertruH. 1 ’ll spare his trouble. — 

This TorrutHft»d begins to grow too fast , 
lie must be mine, or ruin'd. 

Lorett^, PedrOf a word: — [irUuptr.] [Ejrif Bkhtk\n. 

Alphoruo. How swift ho shot away ! 1 find it stung him, 
In Bpight of his dissembling. 

[To Lorenzo.'] How many of the enemy arc slain 't 

Lorenzo, Troth, sir, we weit* in haste ; and cou’d not stay 
To score the men we kill’d : But then* they lie. 

Lorenzo, home from war, is in w^arch of wonit'ii. 
Hence the luideqdot. Elvim, the young wife of a 
jealous old l>anker, Gomez, jmtH herself in his way. 
He is attracted by her, and makes use of her coii> 
feasor, Father Dominic, in getting access to her. 
Fathei' Dominic is tlie Spanish Friar. He is fat, 
gree<ly, venal, capable of all ill, even lightly siiggest- 
iug murder ; and vrith a cloak of hypocrisy, and the 
power of the Church at his liack, winning tnist and 
authority in the families he is quite ready to comifit 
and betray. The incidents of the intrigue are various 
md fuU of humour, but they show only the complicity 
of a corrupt friar in an animal intrigue that is in 
good time brought to an end by the discoveiy that 
f3vim is Loronzo's sister, who harl been married 


from the nunnery to which she had been sent as a 
young girl. This discovery is unexiiected, but en- 
tirely braide the main action of the play, and tliere- 
fore unimportant. The two secrets, of which the 
successive disclosures, and the revolutions caused by 
them, give the play its second title of “ The Double 
Discovery,” belong to the main action, but here the 
chief secrot might, |)erha])R, have becui more stiiotly 
kept Torrismond dares to love the Queen. He comes 
into conflict with Bertmii her designated husband, 
and is siiiinaoiied to her pi’eseuce for afiroiitiiig liim 
within the pn^ciiicts of the couil. 

The Seme draia ; and akewa the Queen aitting in atate^ 
Bkutuan aianding next her. then Teresa, kc. 

She rtaea and eoun* to the front, 

^Qn. Leonora. [To Jiett.] 1 bliimu nut you, my l/inl, niy 
FathcTH Will, 

Vour t)wn ami all my lVoi>b *h Vout, 

Have plac'd \ou in the view of Sovi-reign Pow'r. 

Hut I wou’d li^irn the I'auae, why Tornamoudf 
Within my Palace Walls, within my hearing, 

AliiioHt within my sight, affronts a Prince 
Who shortly shall coiimiuiid him. 

Jiirt. Uc thinks you owe him mon^ than \ou cii|^ pty. 

And luok.s us he wt^re Ixiid of Huiimnc kind 

Luter Tohuihmomi. Akuhonno, Pedro. 'iuaitisMO.VD binra 
loir, then looht^ larneatlg on tht Qi ekn, and keepa at 
dmtaner, 

Tireaa. Madam, the (ieiu'ral. 

Qn. liet me view him well. 

My Father w‘iit him early to the FrontierM; 

1 have Dot often sf‘eii him ; if I did. 

He pass’d unmark'd by my imhHHling Eyes. 

But Rhere V the Scrceness, the disdainful Pride; 

Thi' hauglity Port, the tier}' Arrogan^*e h 
By all these* Marks, this is not suze the Blan. 

Jhrf, Vet this is he w^ho fill'd your Court with Tiiiiiult, 
Whose ficitM* Demeanour, and whom* Insolence 
The Patience of a God *ou’d not supixirt. 

Qn. Name his Offence, my lA^id, and he sliall have 
Immediate Pii lislimeiit. 

Bert. ’Tis of so high a nature, shoii’d 1 HiK*uk it. 

That my IVesumjition then woii’d equal his. 

Qm. Home one among you s]H*Hk 
pled, [Aaute.] Now' my Tongue itches. 

Qu, All dumb ! on your Allegianc'u, Torriamond, 

By all your hopes, I do eommand yon, K]H*ak. 

Tor, [Kneeling.] O seek not to convince me of ii Crime 
I^Tiich 1 can ne’er re])ont, nor cam you pardon. 

Or if you n«H*dB will know it, think, oh think. 

That he, who thus commanded diyres to H|Hiak, 

I'^nless commanded, would have dy'd in silence. 

But you adjured me, ^ladam, by my hopes! 

Hopew 1 have none ; for I am all Despair : 

Friends 1 have none ; for Friendship follow's Favour. 

Desert I *ve none ; for what I did, was Duty : 

O that it were ! that it wore Duty all ! 

Qu, Why do you jiaiise h proeewd. 

Tor, As one condemn'd to leap a Preeipica*, 

Who sees before his Eyes the Death lielow, 

Btops diort, and looks about for some kind Hhrub 
To break his dreadful Fall— so 1 ; — 

But whither am 1 going!' if to Death, 
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H(3 looki io lovely eweet in Beautioa Pomp, 

Ho dmwi me to hii Dart.->I dare no more. 

JUrt, He ’b mad beyond tlio Cure of Helkbore, 

WhipBt Darknesa, Dungeons, for this Insolent'e. — 
ybr. Mad as 1 am, yet I know whi>u lo bear. — 

Qu, You^rc both too bold. You, Torrismond, withdraw : 

1 'll teach you all what 'm owing to > our Queen. 

For you, My Ix)rd, — 

The priest to-murrow' was to join our hands ; 

1 ’ll try if T can live a Day without you. 

K(t, both of you dej^art ; and live in Peace. i 

Alphonmt, Who knows which way she i oiiits ! 

Doubling and turning like u hunted i 

Find out the Meaning of her Mind who can. i 

Ped. Who ever found a Woman's ! lNickw*ard and forw'ard. . 
Ylie whole S«'x in everj- word. . . . 

[KjitmU all hat th*‘ (D'^EN ffnd^'euEh.\. 
Qu. Haste, my I’tttw, haste , and call him Uick. 

T*tv. Whom, Madam ^ 

Qa linn. 

TV 1 1 l*riiicc Pert} aa f 

Qn Tat t iKtaond ^ 

There Is no other ho. 

St) TorriHinond w raisod to Hope in tlie Second 
Act. In the Third Act. Bertran hhows to the 
Qnmi his jealousy, and she .s|)eitkH to him ntshly, but 
ultcM'H her tone thnn : — 

Qu Bert t an ^ stay , 

\A»tde.'\ This may pnHliice some dismal Consisiuome | 

To him w horn dearer than my Life, 1 love, 

[ 7(w Aiiw.] Have I not manag'd my ('ontinance well. 

To try yoiii Ijovc, and make \<m doubt of mine !• • 

Bnt. 'J'hen was it but a trial S' 

Methiiiks I start .it lioiii Mane dn*a<lful Dnumi ; 

.\nd often ank ni)M>lt if yet 1 wake 

[.imle ] Tills iiini too tiiih k to Im* without Design : 

1 'll suiiiul the lM>ttoin ot ’t ’en’ I Indieve. 

Qh 1 find >our laive; and w'ott'd reward it tini. 

Hut anxious Fears sollicit my w cuk Hreast . 

I fear my lNs»ple's Faith . 

'I'hat hot'inouth'd Ikost that bisirs against the Curb, 

II aid to Ist broken even by lawful Kings ; 

Hut luuilor by I'suris'i's : ^ 

.hidgo then, my Lord, with all these Caros oppnsft, 

1 f I (‘un think of loive. 

Bert. Ikdieve me*, kladam, 

Th(«HO Jealousies, how ever largo they spnud, 

Have but one Hoot, the old, imprison'd King ; 

W^ONO Ia‘nity first pleas'd the gaping (^rowd : 

But when long tried, and found supinely good. 

Like uK»op'9 Ijogg, they leapt upon his Biu'k : 

Your Father knew 'em well ; and when he mounted, 

Ho rein’d ’em strangly and he spun-’d them hard ; 

And, but he durst not dott all at oms*. 

Ho hud not left alive this iMtiont fclaint. 

This An\il of Affronts, but sent him hence. 

To hold a {leaeoful Branch of Palm aliove. 

And hymn it in the Quiro. 

Qm. You 've hit upon the v(*ry String, which touch'd, 
Fohoos the Sound, and Jars within my Soul ; 

TSioro lies iny Grief. 

BtrL So long as thero 's a Head, 

Thither will aU the mounting Spirits fly ; 
lif >p that but off ; and then — 

Qn, My Vortuc shrinks from siM'h an horrid Act. 


Bert. This ’tis lo have a Vortue out of season. 

Mercy is good ; a very good dull Vertne ; 

But Kings mistake its timing ; and are mild. 

When manly Courage bids ’em be severe ! 

Better be < ruel once, than anxious ever * 

Komove this throat'ning danger from your ('rown ; 

And then securely take the Man you love. 

Qn. [ IPttlkutg aMidr.'\ Ha 1 let me think of that : the Man 
I lovi* I' 

*Tis true, this Murther is the only me^ms 
That can secure my Ihronr to Tart tttmond. 

Nay moro, this Execution done by Bertran^ 

Makes him the Ohjci’t of the Peoplf*'8 Hato 
Bi't t. j The more she thinks ’twill w ork the stronger 

in her. 

Qu [Aitde ] How* cloquf*nt u> Mischief to iiorsuado! 

F<*w ar<‘ HO wiukisl as to take delight 

In Crimist unpiutitable. nor do 1 

If then 1 break divint* and humane Iaws, 

No Biib** hut 1 jOv«‘ isiu'd gain so bad a Ciiuhc. 

Bert. You answer nothing' 

Qu ’Tih of d»-fp Concernment, 

And 1 a woman ignorant and wisik : 

I leave it all to you, think what you do, 

You do ft»r him I love. 

Btrt. [Ahtdi ] For him sJie l*)\es? 

She nam'd not mi* ; that m«\ la* Torrwnottd, 

Whom she has tlirice in priv.xtc* 8e<*n this Dsiy • 

Then I am fairly (might in ni\ ow n snare. 

I'll think again.— Madam, it shall be done ; 

.\nd mine Is* all the blame. [Aji( Bebt. 

Qu. (). that it w'tuc! 1 wou'd not do thb Crime, 

And yet. like Heaven, ia*niiit it to la* done. 

The Priesthood gro>ly ilieut us with Fret*-will: 

Will to do what, but what Ueuveii first decreed ? 

Our Actions tlieii are neither good noi ill. 

Since fnuii I tci iml Causes they proceed . 

Out r.ianiori.s. Fear and Angt'r, liove and Hute, 

Meer Heiitu>leM» Kiigiiies that uri mov'd by F'ate ; 

Lake Ships on Htonny Seas without a Guide, 

Tost by the Winds, and drn cn by the 7'idc, 

Jiuter Tokhismo.\i>. 

Tot. Ami not rudi*ly hold, and press too often 
Into your prc8(*nce. Madam If 1 am — 

Qu. No uioic; lest 1 should chide you for your stay: 
Where have you been h and. How coil'd you Bupi>o.NO 
Tluit I could live them' two long Hours without you Y 
Tor. O, wonls to charm an Angel from his orb ! 

Welcome, as kindly showers to long imn-h'd Earth ! 

But I have been in such a dismal pla($e 

Where Joy ne’er enters, which the Sun ne’er cheers: 

!k>und in with Darkness, over-spread with Damps: 

Where I have seen (if 1 cou’d say. I saw) 

The good old King, inajestick in his Bonds, 

And 'midst his Griefs most venerably Qnuit ; 

By a dim winking loimp, which feebly broke 

The gloomy Vapours, ho lay stretch’d along 

ITjion the unwholesome Earth ; his Eyes fix’d upward : 

And ever and anon a silent Tear 

Stole down, and trickl'd' from his hoary Beard. 

I TncU'd. In qnotatioiis from ** The 8|ianlsh FMar** I rsprodiMoall 
paoahsrities of spelling, punotna t ion, Ac. TliiB word ** trickVd” is a 
good example of the abeolutely nnmtelligent manner in wUoh the 
letter • ie eontinnaOj, en^ven to this dajtmpkMMd hj en epoetrophe 
in printing vene which eoeaw perfeetly when the word ao mangled ie 
s|ioken in the ustud way. • 
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Qu, () Heaven, what have 1 done ! my gentle liove. 

Here end thy Mid Hiscourse', and, for my Mike, 

Cast off those fearful melancholy Thoughts. 

Tor, My Heart ia wither’d at that piteoua sight, 

Ab early Hlossoins are witli Kasteni liluhta : 

Ho Bent for me, and, while 1 raiaM his Head, 

He throw his aged Anns aliout my neck : 

And, Boeing that I we]it, ho prosa’d mo dost* : 

So, leaning (’hook to ('lieek, and Kyea to K\es, 

We mingled Toaia in a dumb Scene of Sorn)w. 

Qfi. Forla'ur ; you know not how you wound my Soul. 

Tor. Can you have (Jrief, and not have Tity Ijkj J* 

He told mo, when my Father did return, 

He had a wondrous S(‘<T('t to disclose : 

Ho kis8*d nu', hless'd me, nay, he callM mo Son ; 
lie prais'd my Couragt'. i)rn\‘d fur my Succobh : 

Ho was BO true a Father of his (’oiintry, 

To thank me for d< fending t‘v’n his Foes, 

Because the V were his Suhjeets. 

Qh. If they ho; then what am T 'r 
Tor. The Sovereign of luy Soul, iiiy Eaithly Heaven. 

Qu. And not your tiueeii ‘r 
7’oV. You are so beautiful. 

So wondroiiH fair, you justitio Reladlion : 

As if that fuiiltlesH Face* could mak<' no Sin, 

But Heaven, with looking on it, must fftrgive. 

Qh, The King must die, lie must, my 'Jurntmio/ui , 

Though Pity Boftl\ jdead within m> Soul. 

Yet he must <he, that I may make you (treat. 

And give a f’rown in dowry with my Love. 

Tor. Perish that ( 'rown — on any Hoad hut your* : — 

O recollect your ThoMght.M 1 
Shako not his Hourglass, wdion his h«i.sty Sand 
Tb cbhing to the last : 

A littfo longer, >et a little longer, 

And Nature drops him down, without your Sm, 

Like mellow* Fruit, without a Winter Storm. 

Qu. me but do this one Injiistiee more ; 

His Doom ih past ; and, for youi sake, he dies. 

Tor. Wou’d you, for mo, havi* d<iii«' .*>0 ill an Art, 

And will not do a good on« h 

Now', by your Joys on Kaith, your Hojm-s in Heaven, 

0 bjHire this (tri'at, this (haul, this Aged King ; 

Ami spare your Soul the Ciiine. 

Qu. T^. Crime ’s not mine; 

'Tw’as firro propos'd, and must he done, by Itn-trun^ 

Fed with false hopes to gain niy Crown and Me : 

I, to inhaneo his Ruin, gave no leave ; 

But bartdy bud him think, and then resolve. 

Tor. In not forbidding, you eomiiiand the Crime ; 

Think, timely think, on tlu’ last dreadful Day ; 

How will you tremble there to stand ex]XisM, 

And foreitiOHl in the rank of guilty (HiohIh 
T hat must ho doomed for further; think on MuKhor ; 

That Troop is plac’d apai*t from eonmion (’riin«*s ; 

'JTio damn’d themwlvc‘« start w'ide, and shun that Bund, 

As far inure blaek, and nuue forlorn than they. 

Qu. ’Tis terrible, it shakes, it staggers me ; 

1 know this 'J'ruth, hut 1 TO])«drd that I’hought ; 

Sun* thorn is none but foara a future state : 

And, when the most obdurate swear they do not, 

Their trembling Hearts belie their boasting Tongues. 

Knter Teuesa. 

Send speedily to Bertron ; charge hiig strictly 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther pleasure. 

^Tere. Madam, he sends to toll you, *Tis jiorformod. [Exif. 


Tor. Ten thousand Plagues consume him. Furies diag him, 
Fiends tear him ; Blasted be the Arm that strook, 
llie Tongue* that order’d;— Only She bo spar'd 
I'hut hindrod not the Deed. O, where was then 
The Pow'OT that guards the saen'd laves of Kings ? 

Why slept tlu* Lightuing ami the Thiindcrliolts, 

Or bent their idle nig<* on Fields and 
Wlien Veng«ince cull'd 'cin here Y 
Qu. Sleep that Thiuight too, 

'Tis done, ami since 'tis doiu*, 'tis (Mist reiutll : 

And siiiee 'tis jsist recall, must In* forgotten. 

Tor. O, never, never, sliall it be forgotten ; 

High Hi*avcn will lud forget it, after Agi's 
Shall with a fcariiil Cui.se n*meinber ours ; 

And Blotui hIiuII never leave the Nation moi'i* ! 

Qit. His Iknlv shall he Ivoyally inteiT'd, 

And tlu^last Fiini*i“il J*oni]>H adorn his lieiti'M*; 

1 will myself (as I have caiiiu* too just) 

He the eliirf Mourner at his ( Mtseqiiies : 

And Yeaily fix on tin re^olving Day 
I The Kolt'iiin iiuirks of Moiiniuig, to atone 
' Aiiil expiate rny Offences. 

Tor Nothing c.in, 

Bill hlmsly Vengeance on that Tniitor's Head, 

Whu-h, ilear de|Niite(l Spirit, here 1 v«»w. 

(Jo. Here end oiir Nirrows, and begin our Joys : 

) l^oxe eull.s, my Tot ri'^niuud : thou>>b Ilat<‘ has lag'i^ 

And lulM the Day. yt*t liove will nih the Niaht. 

The spiteful Stars havi- shed tin ir Venom dow ii, 

Aful iu*w the |M*areful Planets tak< thi ir turn 
This Di‘eil of Jirrtrnu'ti has remov’d all Fears, 

And gix’ii me just occasion to n‘fus< hiin. 

What hinders now hut that the holy 1‘rieHt 
I In seen*! join otii mutual Vows ’: and then 
This Night, this hMpp\ Night, is \oiirs and mine 
Tot . De still my Soriows, and he loud my Jo\s. 

Fly to the iitniost ( 'ir» h s of tlie S< .i, 
i Thou fiiriniiH Ti*iupest th.it has tonH'il mv Miiiil, 

Anil liMve no Thought, hut I<i* 0 Tiorn, tluTc. 

What 's this 1 feci u-l>oJiiig in mv Soul 
As if this T>av w'ere fatal ; he it ho; 

Fate shal) liaM- but the Ia*nvingH of my Ixue ; 

My Jo\s are gloomy, but withal lire gn-at ; 

The Lion, though he iH*C‘ the Toils are M‘t, 

Vet, pinch'd w^'th raging Hiiiigei, Ncours away, 

Hunts in the fata* of Danger all the Day; 

At Night, with sullen pleuMin*, griiuihles o'er his IVey. ) 

Tin* hem Imviiig miido IiIk Hiniilo, tliia triplet 
closf*s the 'Pliinl Act, find nn* now reiuly for tin* 
double di.scovei y. The firat ilineovery is tlie inatt<*r 
of the Fourth Act, when Hiiyinoiid, the supposed 
father of TorriHinond, arrives ut iStragossa to find 
the inunler of King Siuicliu common talk. 8ays the 
Queen to Bertraii, 

Btiry’d in private, and so siiddimly ! 

It cniHHOs my design, which was t* allow 
The Kill's of Funeral fitting his Degree, 

With all the l*omp of Mourning. 

Bert. It was not safe : 

Objects of pity, when the (^aitse is new, 

Would work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd : 

Had CtPtar*o Body never lieon ex|ioa'd, 

Brutus hod gained hia Cauoe. 

Raymond lioos with satiafaction the repudiation of 
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Bertma by tho unurping Queen, and urges bis 
Reustire. 

Yol one way 
Tlicrfi i« to ruin JieHran. 

Qu. O, th#*rr *» none ; 

Except an Hoiit finmi Honren can make «iich haiitc 
To Siive my ( Yf»wn an he will do to wix** it • 

You Wiw he tvinie Hunouiideil ^ith las Friends, 

And knew bf^mdes our Army remov'd 
To quartern too r«*niot 4 for sudd* n u*m'. 

Maym. Yet you inuy jn'*’ ( 'oniiniaHion 
To name Bold Man, iPhone lioyalty \ou trust. 

And let him mine th»' I’min-bandM of the Citv 

Qh. (BoaH<ttH>dent, Lioii-tulktus, ijutuh-like fiGrhtern 
Haym. You do not know lh«* Virtuen of \oiir < *it\ , 

What jMishinfT fon e the\ have . some iiopiilar ( hiet, ^ 

More DoiHV than the rt*st, hut eru's Halhsi, 

And 111 H trici' the iMdlowini? flt‘rd i onie on* 

'I'he tlati*** are lNirr*d, tho Wuvh are h irriendo'd, 

And One and -i// thct Word , tim <'<s ks of th’ ^ame. 

That ne\er ask fur ixhal, or i^hoin. they fl:;ht ; 
lint turn 'em out, and iihou ’••m but a F(m , 

( ly Liberty, and that 'h a Cause of Uiiitnel. 

Qu Th«*te may bt* danger iii that iNiist'rous Bout : 

Who kmiws wh**n Fin‘s ate kindhsl for my Fo«*s, 

Ihtt some new Blast of Wind him} tuni tito Maiiu'fl 
A^iirist m^ l*alKe Walls *- 
Hittfut But still thiui Chief 
Must tM" wutie one «hoH» I/«\ulty you triiat 
Qu And \^ho mote pio|M>i for that truat than you 
Wlu*se init lests, thiuif^h uiikuoiKn to }ou aie m*ue ^ 
AlfhouMt^ htitv h«iHte to rais< the KuhMf 
lit fihall ap|MUi to Iwwl 't in 

UuffM. f to AlphoHut and Ptdtu J Fust h. ixe 
And thill itiMiuiati' to them that I hiiiii; 

Tht 11 lawful 1*1 line to phot uimui tin Thront 
^/// h (lui law till Fiiiue 
Huijui Fe.ii not, 1 can prodiue him 

The lawful Pi hkv ih, <»f e<)iii*Si*, Torrismond. Wlieii 
Kayiiioiid tiinls Qucpu laHiiioraV lovefiir TmTiRiiiuiid, 
who has Ikh‘ 11 brought up as his mjii, lie fiixt t^» 

stir 111 TumHiiioiid n z<‘al ugaiiist usui’|Mitiuii : hut 
Tornsmoud holiU by the Queeti. lie tls>u tells him 
that 

there j’et mirvivea the lawful II<*ir 
Of Sanchdt BlcMid, whom when I shall pKMluoe, 

I rest Riwuied to M<*e \ou pale with Feai 
And Tnmihliiig at his Name. 

Tor. He muHt he tnoie than Man who innki^s iin tienibh" 

I dun* him to the Fi<*ld with all the odda 
Of Jiistici* on luH aide, agiiinet niy Tyrant , 

IVoiluce your lawful Prini'C, and you shall Hce 
How bravo a Kolicl Love hiM made your Sou. 

Tiaym, R«*ad that : ’Tie with tho Itoyal Sii^net sign'd. 

And given me by Uio King when time shuii’d iier%e 
To be peruH'd bj you. 

TorrUwoud reada. 

I the King, 

Mg gotmgaat mnd ahne surviaing Son 
Jtapat'tad iaad ie 'arape rebeUiana raga 
Ttil kappiar Tima ahall call hta Courage forth 
To break Fettera or revenge mg Fate 
J wiU that Raymond educate aa Aur, 

And COM him Toirismond — 


If I am h(*, that Hon, that Torrttmond^ 

Tho world conUuns not ho forlorn a wrotch ! 

Kaymoiid urgea u|Mm him hia duty to see liia 
Father's death revenged. 

Tor Why, 'ti- tho o lx bua'nem of m\ Llfo; 

My Old* I'b iMUed to rerall the Aiiiix . 

Ani IhtOan'n Death's renolv'd 

Raym, And not Ih# . O sin* 'b the chief Offender! 

Shall .fuHtiei turn het Fklgi within \our Hand ' 

No, if she ’rtC3i{>e, you uie }oius(‘lf the Tjiaiil, 

I And MuitleTer of jour Father. 

Tot Cl (i» 1 Faii s . 

I o what luive } on n‘iiervod me I 
! Urtgm Wh> tint Sigh 'i 

' Tot .Sinr* }uu iiiUHt Know, but break. O bioak my Heart, 
Ik't m* I li U iii\ Fitul Slur}' out, 

Th* rsui}Hr of m\ Thu * , niy House'e Kuin, 

I 'ih< Muiiherei of m\ Father, ifl nn Wife! 

^ I }M»u t'n O igi< distre.SR of this reioliition in the 
stfiry, eHUs«*d by the first diwoverv, the Fourth Aet 
I ehxsea. 

' Tlie F'ifth Af-t liegiim by developing the distreaa. 
ToiTisitioiid ba withdiawu hiiiiMdf fmiii tiie endeai- 
nietits of the v\ ife he ha<i ao lately roairied. The 
aud<h‘ii unexplained change throws her into deep 
distivss A jaissionate scene bet wwMi them eiida with 
his giving her the laijw that I’evcals the secret of hia 
bnth. 

lutn LoRExro. 

Lor, Arm, arm, mj loini, the Citv Randi are up, 

Drums iHSiliiig, Colours tlying. Shouts confus'd , 

All cliiHt’ring in a huup likt s warm mg lines. 

And using in a iiioiuent. 

'Jor. With design 

To punioh Ft t tran and rrvi nge the King, 

I waH Olden d so. 

I Iatt, Then you’ie betray'd niy liOrd 
'Tim time thev bhak the Castle ki'pl b\ Firtraii^ 

But now the} ir\, Down with the Palace, F'ue it, 

^ Pull out th* usur])mg Queen. 

Torrismoiul tlefi»nds the Palace agiiinat Ilia foater- 
father, Ibiyinond, aguiimt hia friiMuls and the imople, 

, w’ith Loivnzo whom he {lersuadea to fight on hia aide 
, - though cm the oUier side there ia Lorenzo's iathei*. 
Ha\ s Torrianioiid, 

i 

, By Heaven I *11 face 

I Thu Tempest, and deserve the Name of King. 

(I. Itonora^ bi*aut«Hiua in thy Crimea, 

Never were Hell and Heaven so match'd before! 

Isiok upward. Fair, but ns thou look' at on me; 

Then all the bleat will beg that thou may'at live, 

And even iny Father's Ghost his Death forgive. 

Torrismoiul, Lorenzo, and tlieir followers make 
prisoiiora of Baymond, AJidionso, and Pedro, but 
after ail there remai^ the difficulty that it is to be 
got rid of by the revolution following the aeoond jwt 
of the Double Discovery. Says Tonismoiul, ^ 
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C Leonora ! what can love do more ? 

1 have oppos’d your ill Fate to the utmost ; 

Combated Hoavon and Earth to keep you mine : 

And yet at last that Tyrant Justice I Oh — 

Full dramatic use is made of this complication ; 
even tlie inexorable Raymond being mo veil to teara 
by the wrench it causes. But the expiu't spectator 
or reader of the play is less interest^, because, at 
least fi*om the time when it appealed that Sancho's 
body was not forthcoming, pi*obably earlier, lie lia.s 
been taking for gi'anted the other pai*t of the Dis- 
coveiy, though Drydim evidently meant it to i‘eiuHin 
a secrat to the close. This is the close : 

Enter ToHKisMuvn, Lponoki, Beutuan, ltA\X()N'i>, 
TfcUESA, &C. 

Tor. He lives I In* lives I my Itoyul Father lives I 
Let cveiy one partake the general Jov. 

Some Angel witli a golden truni{>et sound, 

King Sancho lives ’ and let the <h hoing Skies 
From Pole to Pole resound. King Sancho lives. 

0 Bertrau, O ' no more mj Foe, but Brother : 

One act like this blots out h thousand Ciimes. 

Bert. Bad Men, when *tis their Interest, may do good . 

1 must confoss, 1 counsel’d Saneho's Murthei ; 

*And urg'd tho Queon by specious Arguments : 

But stUl suspecting that her Ijovc was chang'd, 

1 spread abroad the Rumour of his Death, 

To sound the very »Soul of her Designs , 

Th* Event, you know was answering to my Fears ■ 

8he threw the Odium of the Fact on me. 

And publicly avow’d her liove to you. 

Baym. lloaven guided all to save the Innocent 
Bert. I plead no merit, hut a bare Fopgiv<*ness 
Tor. Not only that, but Favour : Snneho^s Life, 

Whether by Vertue or Design preserv'd, 

Claims all within my power. 

Qu. My Praj'OTH are heard , 

And I have nothing farther to d<*sire. 

But Sancho M leave to aiithorire our Marriage. 

Tor. Oh ! fear not him ' Pity and he arc one ; 

So merciful a King did never live ; 

Loth€d ^venge, and easic to forgive, 

But let the bold Conspirator beware, 

For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar ( ’arc. 

[Ejcfunt Oxvrs. 

Thomaa Otway, son of a rector of Woolbeiling, 
near Midhurat, in Sufwex, was born in 16/>1. After 
education at Winchester Rchool and Christ Church, 
Oxford, he left the University without a degree, 
failed as an actor, got a commission as comet of 
horse in levies for Flanders, came back and l>egan his 
career as a dramatist with ** Alcibiades " in 1673. 
He transformed Romeo and J uliet,” according to 
the had taste of the day, into a play called ** Caius 
Marius," that he might put Marius and Hylla for 
Montague and Ca^mlet, and array Romeo in a t<^ 
as Marius Junior. He formed a play ** Titus and 
Berenice " from Racine’s and adapted from 

Iddikv Let Fewrheriee de Scapin. Upon two clever 
Ixmka by a contemfioraiy fVench writer, the Ahb4 
de St Otway based two cF his plays, one ** Don 
parlos" in IG75 from a book published by Ht. lUal 


in 1672; the other Venice Preserved," founded 
upon a hook published by St R^l in 1674. 
" Venice Preserved ” in 1682 had lieen preceded by 
**The Orphan" in 1680, and these are the two best 
of Otway’s plays. In April, 1685, Otway died in 
extreme jwverty, neglected by the king to whom he 
liad liecn loyal in his verse, though in his “Oiiihan” 
lie had exprassinl indirectly hitter consciousness of 
the corruption of the time. 



The Orphan ” and ** Venice PreniTve I " are two 
of the very liest jilays of their time. They ara 
ailmirably eonatructed, and the incidenta aie ao 
honestly felt, that we esea|)e in them from the con- 
ventional jiasHion and emotion of what in their day 
was called heroic diama. If Diyileii liad clearly 
realiH(*d to himself the chanurter of Queen Tieonora 
in his “S|i;»niHh Friar," hal felt his Kiibj<*ct dei^ply 
enough to know what sort of love tliera (*oii]d Im in 
a woman who had ki-eping old King Sancho in 
a dungeon, and was prampt to suggest his mimler 
when it Keeminl to smooth the way to gratification of 
her ** tender " passion towards Toirisniond, He would 
scarcely have written the play as we have it. His 
mind was far more in the art he exercised than in 
the matter it was shaping with a masters ingenuity. 
But in “The Orphan" and “Venice Preserved’* 
Otway felt what he wrote, and expressed the grace 
and tenderness of his own nature. “The Orjihan** 
was the firat tragedy of mark in which the dimi^ cf 
royal birth was disTiensed with, as a meana of giving 
elevation to the subject ; and sometimes, by ri^^t of 
it, Otway has been called founder of the domestic 
drama. Its story has a defect of the time, that the 
Jove of the two brothers, by which Monimm is 
plunged into uttermost distress, is maiiijv antml. 
But, only the more for that, the sorrows m Monimia 
are deeji and real, and Otway wins real sympatliy 
for innooeiice and beauty in distress. 
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VENICE PRESERVED 

owes much of its cluum to the same generosity and 
gentleness of feeling, and as the hero and heroine 
have been for three years husband and wife when 
the play opens, their love has a breadth and depth not 
iisuiUly to lie found in the dramatic passions of the 
I'eigu of (*harles II. , 

The liuslNUid is Jafleir, a Venetian gentleman of 
broken fortune ; the wife is Belvideia, <laughter to | 
Friuli, a Venetian Senator. Tlio mairiugo has lieen 
fix)wued upon by lielvidera’s father, and when the > 
play opens, Jaffeir, become bankru})t, in \ain seeks | 
usHistance from PriulL ! 


£$Uer Pan Li and JAWhia. 

Pri. No more ! 1 *11 hear no more ; bo and leave me. 

./a/I Not hour mo ; by my suffering but ycui Mhall ! 

^fy lord, tny lord ! 1 'm not that abject wretch 

You think me : patience! a here '« the duitani*e thrown 

Me liaek no far, hut 1 may Ijoldly apeak 

III right, themgh proud oppn«Hion will not hear me ' 

P$ I. Have you nut wronged me 

J'tf. ('ould Diy iiutiin' e‘< r 
Hii\e brooked injuatice, <»r the doing wrcmgi, 

I ncHd not now thus low havi* lieut myaedf, 

To gain a hearing from a cruel father * 

Wrongcnl you i' 

Prt. Yiw! wronged me; in the uiceiit point, 

Tlio honour of my houw*, you luve done me wrong. 

\ ou may n'meiiilHT, (for 1 now w ill epenk. 

And urge its liaiMUiess when joii first came home 
F'loin travel, with such hopes as made you lookitl on 
l<\ all men's ey(«, a youth of exiMK.Uitioii , 

PleawMl with jour growing virtue, I received >ou, 

( ourtfHl, and sought to miss* you to your merits 
.M> hoiiho, iiiy table, nay, my fortune too. 

My vciy Bi'lf, WHS yours, you might ha\e used me 
To \our bc'st Her\'U*e; like an o^ien friend, 

I tn'Htod, trusted y ou, and thought you mine ; 

Whtm in n qiiital of iny Iswt endear ours. 

You tnnchenfUHly practised to undo me. 

S«>du(*cd the weakness of niy age’s darling. 

My only child, and stole her from my bosom : t 
Oh, Ikdvidora! 

Jajr. *Tis to Ills you ow'o hcT, 

Childlosa you had lie«*n else, and in the grave 
Your name extinct, no more Friuli heanl of. 

You may rememlwr, scarce live years are jiast, 

HincT in your brigantin you sailed to eeo 
Yhf' Adriatic wedded by a duke. 

And 1 was with you : your unskilful pilot 
Daohed us upon a rock ; when to your boat 
You made for safety ; enterM first Vourself ; 

The affrighted Helvidom following next. 

As she stood trembling on the vessel's side. 

Was by a wave wmsh^ off into tlio deep ; 

When instantly 1 plunged into the sea. 

And buffeting the billows to her rescue. 

Redeemed her life with half the loss of mine. 

Like a rich conquest in one hand 1 bore her. 

And with the o^er dashed the saucy wa^iw, 

That thronged and prossod to rob me of my prixe : 

I lirought her„gave her your despairing anns : 

Indeed you thanked me ; but a nobler gratitude 
Rose in her soul : for fiom that hour she loved me. 


Till for her life she paid mo with herself. 

Pri. You stole h«*r from me ; like a thief you sUde her 
At dead of night ; that runted hour you chose 
To rifle mo uf all my heart held dear. 

May all ymir joys in her pru\e false like mine, 

A sterile fortune, and a barren bed. 

Attend you both ; continual dis(x>rd make 
Your days and n«ghtH bitter and grie\«»uH - still 
May the hard hand of a vexatious lilt'd 
Oppress, and grind you ; till at last you find 
1 he ('urse of diBoU«dicnce all your portion. 

Jajf Half of your curse you have bestowed in vain : 
Heaven has already crowned our faithful loves 
With u >oung boy ■sw'C'ft as his inother^s b«wiit} : 

May he live to piove moie gentl« than his graudsire. 
And h.ippi< r Ilian his fathei ' 

/*» i. Rather In e 

To Ini it thee fur his bn ad, and din yonr ears 
W ith hungry cries : whilst his iinhappv mother 
Sits down and w eeps in bittemc'ss of want. 

Jajr. \ ou talk as if 'twould please you. 

Pn 'Twould, by heaven. 

( iricf^ she wras di'tfir mde(*d ; the drops that fell 
From niy sad heart, when she forgot her duty, 

7'he fountain of my lift* was not so precious . 

Rut she m gone, and if 1 am a man 
1 will lorgtt lu*r 

J( f Would T were in my grave ! 

Pn And Hh< t«>o with thte. 

Ftir, living hero, you’r* but iiiy curst remcmbraDces 
1 0114 1 was happ^ 

Jajf You UM* me thus l>e<‘ause you know my soul 
Is fond of li« Iv idem you ptr^rt eive 
Mv life feinU on Iut, thtrtfon* thus you treat me! 

Oh ' couM inj soul evtr have known satiety, 

Wi re 1 that thief, iht doer of such wrongs 
As yon upbraid me w ith, w hnt hinders me, 
lint 1 might mnd her Isiek to vou with contumely, 

And court itiy fortune where she would lie kinder! 
iV# A’ou cLin ntit lio ’t. — 

JnjT Intlet*d, luy lonl, 1 tiari: not, 
v htvirt that awes me, is too iuu4*h my master : 

Thii*e years ait* past since first our vows were plighted, 
During which time the world u list bear me witness, 

1 *ve treated lielvideru like your daught4*r, 

Thf* daiightiT of u senator of V eniiM* ; 

Distinction, plact*, attendanco, and observance, 

Due to her birth, sht* always has commanded ; 

Out of my little foitune 1 've done this : 
iitH'ause i^though hojieless t**er to win your nature) 

The world might see 1 loved her for hcawelf. 

Not as the hinress of tho great Friuli 

TVi. No nion> ' 

Jmjr. Yes ! all, and then adieu for ever. 

There's not a wrreb'h that liviw on common charity 
lint 's happier than me : for 1 have known 
The luscious sweets of plenty : every night 
Have slept with soft content about my head. 

And never wake<l but to a jo}*ful morning ; 

Vet now must fall like a fi^ oar of com, 

Whose blossoms scaped, yet 'a withered in the ripening. 
I Ft 1 . Home and be humble, study to retrench ; 

I Dim'harge the lasy vermin ‘ol thy hall. 

Those pageants of thy folly. 

Reduce the glittering trappings of thy wife 
To humble weeds, fit for thy little Itafte : 

Then to some suburb cottage both letlro ; 
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Drudgo t<> feed loathaomo life ; got brats, and starve— 

Home, home, 1 say. [£r«^ 

Jnff. Yoh, if my heart vould lot mo — 

This proud, thin swelliug heart : homo 1 would go, 

But that my doors ai'e hateful to miiu' cyos, 

Filled and daouiuHl up with (piping creditors 
'Watchful as fowlers when their game will spring ; 

I 'vo now not fifty 'ducats in the world, 

Yet still T am in love, and pleased with ruin. 

Oh, Bclvidcra! Oh ! slie is my wife — 

And wo will boar our wayward fate togetlu'r. 

But ne'er know comfort nioii'. 

When JafiTeir is in this uiouil of (leK]>air theiMi 
coiii(*s upon him his friend PiiTit*, who lias det»p dis- 
content against society. Pierre is angi'nnl hy th(‘ 
yielding of his iiiistrtiss, the Creek courtesan Aipiiliim. 
to the suit of a rich and foolish seiiutor, AnUmio: and 
he is one of a iiiiinher of rash discont<MiU‘d men who 
have liecoinc tcsils in the hands of Bedaniar, the 
8[Nini.Kh Amhas.sador. They aiv dei'p in a conspiracy 
for killing the senatoi*s. hnrning Venice, and phu'ing 
tliemselves at the head of a reconstituted city that 
will rise out of its aslies. l*ierre, win » lias seen J atreirV 
goods seired, descrilies to him th<‘ ruin of iiis home*, 
and the distress of Bolvidera. 

/W. T ()asMM thin \«tv iiiomcnt by thy do<ir8. 

And found them gu.Lrdisi by u tr(K»p of villaiiiH, 

The .sons of public nipini d<*stroyinjr 
They toM iw\ by the seiiteiK-e rif the law, 

Th(*y had coiniiiiMHiou to sei^se all th> bu’tiiue: 

Nay niorc, Priiill’N eruel hand had .signed it. 

Here stood a ruftian w'itli a horrid fnev 
liOnling it o'er a jiile of iiuiiwy plate, 

Tumbled into a heap for public ?^ile : 

There was another making villaiious jeata 
At thy undoing: he ha<l ta'en jio.s.M'saiou 
Of all thy ancient most dcMiieNtie oruuments, 

Hioh hangingN intermixed and wrought with gold ; 

Tile very ImsI, whir h <»n thy wedding night 
Reeidved thee to the arms of Helvidera, 

The weiiL* of all thy joyu, wan violated 
By th'^ ^rm* hands of tilthy diingerm vilbiiiia, 

And thniwfi amongst the common luinla'r. 

Now thank lleavim 

Piff. Thank Hmven I for what 'i 

Jnff. That I 'm not worth a ducat. 

Fivr. fbiTHe thy dull stara, and the worse fatn of Venice, 
Whore brothers, friends, and futhem, all are false ; 

"Where there 's no trust, no truth ; when* inncR'cnco 
Ktoops under vile oppression ; and vi<*«‘ lords it : 

Hadst thou hut seen, as I did, how* at last 

Thy beauteous Bedvidera, like a wretch 

That 's doomed to bnni-shinciit, came weeping forth, 

Shining through tt^rs, like April suns in showers 
That labour to o'ereome the cloud that loads 'em ; 

"Whilit two >v>ung virgins, on whow arms she leaned, 

Kindly looked up, and at her grief grew sad. 

As if they catched the sorrows that fell from her : 

E'en the lewd rabble that were gathered round 
To see the sight, stood mbto when they liehcld her ; 

(loveniod their roaring throats, and gnimhlod pity : 

1 could have hugged the greasy rogues : they pleased me. 

/e/! J thank thoe for this stoi^', from my soul, 

^nce now I know tho worst that can hefull me : 


Ah, Pierre ! I have a hoa||, that could have homo 
The roughest wrong my fortune could have done me : 

But when 1 think what Bolvidera feels, 

Tho bitterness her tender spirit tastiv of, • 

I own myself u coward : IxMir my weakness, 

If throwing thus my arms about thy nock, 

I play the hoy, and blubW in thy iKisom. 

Oh ! 1 sliall dinwii thcc with my soitowb ! 

Pier, Bum I 

First hum, and level Venice to thy ruin. 

What, starve like beggars' brats in frosty w'oRther, 

Under a hedge, and whine ourstdves to dmth ! 

Thou, or thy cause shall nev(T wmit assistance. 

Whilst 1 Live Idoud or fortune fit to serve thee ; 

( oinmand my heart : Uiou'rt every way its muster. 

Jtiff. No. then* *8 a (M‘en*t pride in bravely dying. 
iVr.*Kuts die in hoh^s and coriuTs. dogs run iiind; 

Man kiiow'B a braver rciiii'dy for sorrow. 

I Keveiige ! the attributi* of gods ; they stamp it 
I With their gnsit image on our natures. Die ! 

< ( *onsidi*r well the eaiisi* that culls upon thee : 

And if thou 'rt LiSi* enough, die then ; rememlaT 
Thy Belvident .niifiei's ; lielvidt'ni I 
Dh — (iainii tirsl - wluit. be de< ently inlened 
111 a chtmhyard, and mingb thy hvuw diisi 
' With stinking rogiie.s that ri»t in wiiuling-sheets, 

' Surfeit slain tools, the* iominoii dung o‘ th* soil 

Jtijf. Dh : 

Pur. Well said, out with't. swear a little 

Jajf. Swear I bv m*ii and uir! bv earth, bv heaven, and 
hell. 

I will revenge my Belvid**m’s tears! 

Hark thee, my friend— l^riiili — is — a senator ! 

Put. A dog! 

Jtij'. AgTM'd. 

Put. Shoot him. 

JfrJ. With all iiiy heart. 

No mon*: where shall we meet at night 

Wrought uihui thii.s, mid )»y pictiinw of the 
wivtchcdncHH of Venice uiid the indolent injiiHtiec* of 
the fteiiutorH, Jaifeir is dniw'ii hy liiu friend i Metro to 
the |M>iiit of joining the conH]»ii'acy ; and the Finit Act 
eiida with a scene iK^tweeii Jafieir and RdvideiHy 
Hliowing ]it*r firm in love to him through all hia 
di-streHsea. 

Petr. t)h, I vrill love thc-e, even in madness love thiC. 
'fhough my distmeted wnses slioiild forsake me^ 

I 'd find some inten’als, w’hen niy jioor heart 
Should 'swagf' itself, and let loose to thino. 

Though the bare oartli Is* all our resting-place, 

Its nsits our food, wmie elift our habitation, 

I 'll make this anil u jiilhiw* fur thv head ; 

And as tbou sighing li<*Ht, and sw'ellcd with sorrow, 

Creep to thy bosom, jKiur the Imlm of love 
Into thy soul, and kiss thee to thy rest ; 

Then praise our God, and watch thee 'till the morning. 

Hear tins, you H<«vr>iiB, and wonder how you made 
her! 

Beign, reign, ya monarerhs that divide tho world, 

Bus} reliellion ne'er will let you know 
Tranquillity and haiipinew like mine ; 

Like gaudy ships, th* obsequious billows fall 
And rise again, to lift you in your pride ; 

They wait hut for a ftorm, and then de\'Ottr yon ; 
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1, in my private bark, already wicked, 
liiko a poor merchant driven on unknown land, 

That had by chance packed up his ehoicoiit treaaure 
In one dear casket, and saved only that, 

Hince 1 must wander further on the shore, 

Thus hug my little, but my precious ston* ; 

Kesolvod to scorn, and trust my fate no mon*. [ Exmat 

The Second Act o|>enH Ijctwccn Pierre and Ac|nilina, 
with Ilia strong jealoiiay of the Senator Antonio, 
whom ahe detesta, although she liken his money. 
The con^irators will iruH^t at night in Aquilina'a 
honse. Tlien Jaf!\»ir in met hy Pierre on th<‘ Kialto. 
lHd|)ed with a |mi*He from hiH friend, and fully ditiwii 
into tile plot. 

Pur. Nay, it*» a cause thou will Ik* hiucl of, Jalfen, 

For it is fniiiuhnl on the nolilesi basia, 

Cliir libi'ilK's, 0111 ti.it ural mhiritani'e ; 

'riicn* ’» 110 lohgion, no hyiwK.Tihy in 't ; 

\Vc 11 do the biiMinf'fiR, und nc ir fust and pray for *t : 

( i|M nly HI t u dr<*d the woild h1i.iU if.iyo 
AVilh aoiidi‘i at, .ind envy nhcii ’tiK done. 

Jnf. Fot ' 

Phi Fot hlM'it), lIl^ fiiciid’ 

'Hiou ahalt he ftcisl from h.iae rnuirH tyranny. 

And th) He<iuf*st( nsl lurtiiiicH hcahsl .igain 
1 hIliU lie fns'd tiMiii tlioao op|iiobiiouH ^nmgs 
Thill pn-KH nic now, and Und m\ hpirit downwuid. 

.\n Venici* free, and c\crv growiiur merit 
Siueeoil to ita )uit light firnls ihall U |iulle<l 
Fmm Wiwloin'H hi .it . thom* liuhfiil uii< loan liiidH, 

'n oHi* la/y nwK who n hid nejir Foitum ''i !i>i») 

Ni only wntilifiil with then heiiv^ wnius 
To (iitr down new’-fliduid virtiien, licit wouM nHi» 

To nohh'r heightH, and make the grove hannomous. 

Jrtjf. What can 1 do Y 

Pwr F.iii Ht thou not kill a Hoiiatoi ' 

Jaff. Wen* then* one wise ot lionist, I (ould kill him 
For herding with that nest of fools and knaves 
By all inv wnmgN, thou talk’^t a» if revenge 
Wei-e to U* had, and the hmve Htory wanna me. 

Pier. Swear then ' 

./iijf. I do, by all those glittering stara 
And yon groat ruling |iLiiiet of the iiiglit ! 

By all good powers above, und lU bidow I 
By love und fnendaliip, il« ai-er than luj life ! 

No {lower or death shall make me false to thoi'. 

Pin\ More we emliniee, and 1 ’ll unlock mv heart. 

A f‘ouncir8 held lianl by, where the dpHtruetion 
Of this great empire's hatching* then* 1 ’ll lead thee ! 

But bo a man, for thou’rt to mix with men 
Fit to oistiirb the peace of all the w*oild. 

And rule it when it 's wilil^st 

1 give thee thanks 

For this kind warning ; yes, T ’ll be a roan, 

And charge thee, IScrre, whene’er thoii secst my fears 
Betray me less, to rip this heart of mine 
Out of my breast, and show it for a coward’s, 

Como, let *s bo gone, for from this hour I chwio 
All little thoughts, all tender human follies 
Chit of my bosom : yengeance diall have room : 

Revenge! 

Andlibert^ir! 

Revenge! rovenge! 


Tlie aoeno thim changen to the meeting of ilia 
conapiratora ill Aipiiluidh^ Iioiihp. Bedamar, the 
Himiiish Ambassailor, is then* to prompt. There ia 
Renault, an old Frenchman with a leading voice, with 
Eliot, an Englishman, and many ItalianR. The hour 
of revengf», long delayed, ia at hand. 

Jitd, Now if liny 

Anvingfci us that owns this gloTioiis cuiihi^ 
llavi friends or inter **at h<* ’d wish to ».4ve, 
liCt it be told ; tlu general dfjoin h sealeil , 

Hut 1 'd forf*go thi* hojM*H of a wot Id’s 1 mpiie, 

I Kathir tkiti wound the liowels of my Ineiid. 
j Purr. I must < onfesa, vou there have toui'hed my w'caknesa 
I havi- H fiiend : hi ar it, mucIi u fiiend ! 
j Mv hHiit woh III i‘i shut to him Nay, 1 *11 tell you. 
j Hi knows the vi*rv hu'niniHS of this hour; 

But he ii>|oiM»s in the eaune, iinu liivey it : 
j \V *avo I h ing’d a vow U live and dio together, 

I And he \ at hand to rutily it liete 
\ Pen How ! a'l bi tniv id : 

j Pu No« -I vf dialt nobly with you; 

1 ‘\i> bro .ght my all int<> tin public i^tock, 

( 'd but oni Iricnd. and him 1 ‘11 Hhate ainongHt you F 
I Ibiiivi iii.d ihrii«.h him 01 if, whin s(v*n 

Vtid M HP hid you hud him worthlt>HH: as iii> tongue 
H.ifi lodgKi this -cn t in his faithful bn*a'*t. 

To eHM your feais I weir a daggi 1 here, 

NhiiU np It out ucniin, and give vdu nst. 

I ( oiiii forth. thuM (Uilv 1 e'er lould boait of. 

I 

In\i J VI f I lit fi ith ft Diij/f/ I . 

I Pffl Hi** i»rt‘*^iiec Ik jirs thf show of manlv v'rtue! 

Jajf 1 know* vou 11 wonder ud, that thus umalled, 

1 dan apjiroaih thin }»laeo of filial uuimils; 

But I 'll! aniongst vou, and, bv lle.ivon, it glads me, 

To HIH HO mitnv viitues thus uiiitid, 

Tonstoii jiihtii e and dethi* fo opprchHion. 

< oiiiiii.iiid Ibis sw’ord, if you would h.ive it quiet, 

*Mto this bii‘ast ; but if you think it worthy 

I 'I’o rut the thioats of revenmil rogues in robes, 

^end me into the euna*d iiKumiblcd Senate ; 

I It shimkH not, though 1 miH't a father thrre. 

Would you Im hold tliis cit} flaming ? here 's 
.A hand hhall la ur a lighted ton'h at noon 
To tir Ai«enal, and set its gates on tiro, 

Rfii A oil talk this well, Hir. 

Jrtf Nay by lleavin I ’ll do this. 

< 'nnie, come. I n*Hd distrust in all v our faet^ 

A on feai mo a villain : and indeed it 's odd 
To hear a stranger talk thus at first meeting, 

Of mailers that have been so well deliated ; 

But 1 come ripi' witli wrongs, as you with councila; 

I lute this senate, am .1 foe to Venice : 

A friend to none, but men n^solv’d like me, 

To push on mischief. Oh, did you but know mo, 

1 neeil not talk thus ! 

Prd. Pierre ! I must embrace him, 

My heart beats to this man as if it knew him. 

Jfrfi. I never loved these huggen. 

Jaff. Still I 8i*e 

The cause delights me not. Your friimds survey me 
As I were dangerous* -hut I come armed 
Against all doubts, and^ your trust will give 
A pledge, worth more than all the world can pay for* 

My Belvidora ! ho ! my Belvideru ! 
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Bed, Whiit wonder *8 next V 
Let me intreat you, , « 

As 1 havo lumceforth hopes to cull yc friends, 

That all but the ambassador, and this 

Clravo guide of counsels, with mA friend ihut owns me, 

Withdraw a while, to spare a womun's bluslieH. 

lExfunl all hut Bei»., Ken., JArr., PiEU. 

Bed. Pierre, u’hither will this ceremony lead us Y 

Jaff. My Boh-idera ! Belvidera ! 

Enter Belvideka. 

Belv, Who, 

Who calls so loud at this late peaceful hour Y 
That voice was wont to come in gentle whispers, 

And fill niy ears with the soft breath of love : 

Thou hourly image of my thoughts, where art thou Y 

The Second Act then closes with a scene in which 
JafiTeir commits Btdvidem to the cure of Rtmault, and 
a dagger with her as a pledg** of his ihhditv. 

The Third Act oiiens with a seem* between Aqui- 
liua and the very foolish Semitor Antonio, wlio visits 
her. Then Belviderii entci*s in distn^s, hmuist^ 
Renault had proved false guanlian, and sought Iku* 
witli evil denii'e. Jaffeir motets her in her soirovv : 
the scene of distn^ss between them leiids to her (hniii’e 
to know his Beci*et. 

Belv. Why was I last night delivered t<i a villain Y 

Jajf. Ilah, a villain ! 

Belv. Yes ! to a villain ! why at such an h<iur 
Meets that assembly, idl made up of wretches. 

That look us hell had dniwn V'ln into li'ugue 
Why, I in this hand, and in that u dagger. 

Was 1 delivered with RUc‘h dreadful ceremonies Y 
** To you, sirs, and to your honour I iMqueath )icr, 

And with her this : whene'er 1 prove uiiwortiiy. 

You know the rest, then strike it to her heart Y *' 

Oh, why 's that rettf concealed fnun me Y must I 
Be made the hostage of a hellish trust Y 
For such 1 kni»w I am ; that *s all uiy value ! 

But by the love and loyalty 1 owe thi*e, 

I *11 free thee from the bondage of those slaves ; 

Straight to the Senate, tall ’em all 1 know. 

All that 1 think, all that my fears inform me. 

I^his the Komun virtue ! this the blood 
That IkwSh its jmrity with Cato's daughter ! 

Would she have e’er betray’d her Brutus Y 

Belv. No, 

For Brutus trusted her : wert thou so kind. 

What would not Belvidera suffer for thee Y 

Jaff. I shall undo myself, and tell thee all. 

Belv, Look not n])on me us I am woman, 

But as a bone, thy wife, thy friend ; who long 
Tlas had admission to thy heart, and there 
Studied the virtues of thy gallant nature ; 

Thy cotutiancy, thy courage, and thy truth, 

Have been my daily lesson : I have loamc*d 'em, 

And bold as thou, can suffer or despise 

The worst of fates for thee; and with thee share *ciu. 

Jaff, Oh, yon divinest {lOwers ! look <lown and hear 
My prayers ! instruct me to rewaid tliis virtue ! 

Yet think a little, ere thou tempt me further. 

Think 1 've a tale to ieU will shake thy naturo, 

Melt all this boasted constancy thon talk'st of 
Into Tile tern and deqiieable sorrow/ : 

Then if thon diould'st betray mo ! 

Belv. Shall I swear 


Jaff. No, do not swear : 1 would not violate 
Thy tender naturo with so rude^ a bond ; 

But us thou hop'st to see mo live my days. 

And love thee long, lock this within thy breast ; 

1 'vo bound myself by all the striotesi sacraments 
Divine and human 

Belv. Speak! 

Jaff. Ti» kill thy father 

Belv. My father ! 

Jaff. Nay the throats of the whole Senate 
Shall bltrd, my Belvidera : he ainoiigst us 
That B{)aro8 his father, brother, or his friend, 

Is damned. How rich and la'antiams will the face 
Of ruin lfM>k, when these wide sinsds run blood ; 

I, and the glorious partners of iny fortiino 
Shouting, and striding o'er tht^ prostnitci dead. 

Still to Clew waste; whilst thou far off in safety 
Smiling, shalt sc‘e the wonders of our daring ; 

And when night comes, with ptuisi* and love n^eoivo me. 

Belv, Oh! 

Jaff. Have a care, and shrink not e\en in thought. 

For if tlum dost 

Bih. 1 know it, thou wilt kill me. 

I)o, strike thy sword into this Is^som ; Liy me 
D(‘ad on the eailh, and then thou wilt Im* saft*. 

Murder my father I though his cruel luiture 
liati jH^rsecutiHl me to my undoing ; 

Driv(‘ii mi‘ to luiiM^st wants; can I behold him, 

With siiiih^ of vengoanee, butchered in his ugel* 

The siicnd fountain of my life destmyod Y 
And canst thou shed the blood that gavi* me being P 
Nay, be a tniitor ttM>, and wll thy eoiintry Y 
Can thy great heart d(‘Heend so vilely low, 

Mix with hired sbives, bnivoes, and common stabbers, 
No.se*HlitterN, alley-lurking villains, join 
With Htieli a crew, and takt* a ruffiairH wages. 

To eut the thnNits of wrotelies as they shn-p Y 

Jaff. Thou wrong’sl me, Belvalera ! I ’v« engaged 
With men of souls fit to reform the ills 
Of all mankind : there 's not a luart amongst them, 

But’s stout as death, yet hoiie.st os the naturo 
( )f man first made, ere fmud and vice wiTe fashions. 

Belt’. What 's he, to nbose curst liands lust night tliou 
gav’st me Y 

Was that dime Y Oh I I could tell a story 
Would muse thy lion-heart out of its den, 

And make it rage with terrifying fury. 

Jiiffeir'R resolve is shaken bv wliat he hears. He 
cannot away from will i*eturn to her at 

midnight. When Bedvidera has left him, Jaffeir is 
met by Lis friimd Pierre, to whom he tells wliat he 
has heard of Renault. Pierre shares his anger. 
Renault next enters, and in a short dialogue vpitli 
him Jaffeir points darkly to tjtie cause of his passion. 
The other conspirators follow close u|>on those who 
had first arrived, quaml is checked, and the whole 
cruelty of the plot is thon revealed in the arrange- 
ments made for the sack and burning of Yeuioe before 
morning. Jaffeir, sliooked by all that he hears, and 
not the less liecaiise he hears these details from the 
lips of Renault, leaves the room hurriedly to keep his 
promise to Belvidera. When he is gone, BenMt 
accuses him of ti^eason ; his life is in uttermost 
danger, and he is saved by the bfave devotion of 
his friend Pien*e, who has absolute faith in him. 
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So etuis the Tkinl Act. The Fouith opens with 
Jaffeir, under the siiell of nw love for Belvidetu, 
yielding himself to her influence, by w hich Venice is 
Preserved. The nature of Jafleir, weakly yielduig to 
the influence of jMissiou, had enabled his friend to 
driiw him into the plot ; but there is new cause of 
{lassion in Bimault's insult to Belvidera, and the 
whole ]X)wer of her love over liim is used by his wife 
for the savuig of her fatlier and her country. JufTeir's 
mind is shaken by conflicting emotions, but he yields 
to Belvidera. 

By idl Heaven*! powers, prophetic truth dwells in thio, 
For every word thou siMfuk'iit sinkes through my heart 
Like a now liglit, and shows it how 't has wand<*red. 

Just wlmt th'hast made me, take me, Btdvidem, 

Aiul lead me to the place where 1 'm to say 
This bitter h'sson , whore I must iM'tray 
My truth, my virtue, c^oustancy and frieiidh : — 

Must I ladniy my frii^ud ' ah, take me nuiekly, 

Nic uri‘ me uell lifdore tliiit thought's renewed. 

If 1 n’l.ips«* onee mon*, all’s lost foi ever 

lirlv llttst thou u friend more dt^r than BelvidiTu ? 

Jaj^. No , thou art my soul itsidf, wealth, friendship, 
honour , 

.Vn jirtHient jojs, and earnest of all future. 

Are summed in thee inethinks alien in thy uniis 
'rtiiii IcNining on thv hrtM.st, one minute *h iiioit' 

Th m a long thoiiMaiid Vi .irs ot vulgar hours. 

Why was such luippiiioss not givr n me pun* t 
Why flashed with cruel wTongs, and bitter «*aniiugsl' 

('uiiio, lc*u<l im* forward now like a tarn* lamb 

To sacrifif'e Thus lu his f'ltil garlands 

1>i cktsl tim , and ph^4Sf^i, the wanton >«kipH and pla>*', 

Tnits by th' imticing llattering prn ks hide, 

And niUf h tnins|Hirtt d a ith its litlh* ]>nde, 

Forgi ts his dear eom|»aiiions of th(> plain , 

'Till by hei bound lu 's on the altar lain , 

^et, them too. ]iardl\ bliMts, siu h jiUusure 's in the i>ain 

t'nti) Oflii-i r and Guanls 

OfK. Stand, a ho gcM's then' ? 

Btlv. Friends. 

Jaf. Friends, Belvideni I hide mo from my friends 
By llfiaven, 1 'd ruUiei stHi thu face of hell, 

'i'han m4*ot the muii I love. 

Ofi But what friends aro you ? 

B$lv, Fnonds to Iho Senate and the state of Venice. 

Offi* My orders aro to seise on all I hud 
At this late hour, and bring *om to tho C*ouiicil, 

Who now aro sitting. 

/«/. Sir, you shall lie obeyed. 

Hold, brutes, stand off, none of your imws upon me. 

Now the lot *s oust, and, Fate, do what thou wilt 

\^hxeunt guarded. 

SCENE II. 

The Swie Same. When* appear eitUngf the Duke ©/■ Veiiiee, 
Phivu, Antonio, and eight ether Souaton. 

Bake. Antony, IViuli, Senators of Venice, 

Speak, why are we asaomhlod here this night ? 

What hare you to inform us of, concerns 
Tm state of Venice* honottr, or its safety ? 

/Vi. Could words express the story I ’ve to tell you, 
Fathers, these tears were useless, these sad team 
Thai fall from my old oyo ; but there is cause 


Wo all should weep, tf*ar off these purple robes. 

And wrap ourselves ui sackcloth, sitting down 
On the sod earth, and cry aloud to Heaven. 

Hou^eu knows if yd there bo an hour to conic 
Kro Veniie be no more. 

All Sen. How ! 

/Vi. Nay, we stand 
r)Mm the very brink o* gaping ruin. 

Within this city *s forauHl a dark conspiracy, 

To mossAcrf us all, onr aives and t liildren, 

I Kindred and frit nds , our pakues and tomples 
To lay in ashes : nay, the hour too fixed : 

The swords, for aught I know, drawn e’en this moment. 

And the a ild waste begun. From unknown hands 
1 liad this warning * but if we an men 
1x4 's nut be tamely butchered, hut do somethiug 
'Muit may inform the world in aftor-ages, 

< hir virtue was not mined thouirh we wm* [A uom without. 

\ lifMtm, ro<im, make room for somi imsoie rs 

j htn. 1x4 's raise the ii*y. 

» 

I Eutit Officer and Ouard 

I'i. Spe.k, tlicre. what disturlianee ^ 

I OJi a*o prisoners have thi guanl sf'ized in the streets, 

I Who s<i>, they roine to luft m this ri'vt rend Senate 
, About tbf present danger. 

Eniet .KpbEiu and Belvidxua, guarded. 

AU One ’em entrance.— Well, who are you ? 

Jaff A I’illain 
Ant Short and pithy, 

Tlio man s[>eaks wcU 
Jrtf. Would evciy man that hears me 
^ Would deal so honesth , and own his title. 

I>uke ’ I'ls rumound.. that a plot has been contrived 
Against this state , tloit you have a share in *t too. 

If vou art* a villain, to rc*decm your honour, 
rnfoltl the truth, and la* rt'stored w’lth mercy. 

JaJ. Think not that 1 to save m} life come iiither ; 

T know 1 th value better , but in pity 
r ) all thosf isTeU’hos, whose unhappy dooms 
I .\ie fixed and sealed. You sec me here before you, 

Tlu* sworn, and eovenantiMi few* of Vonico. 

But use mo as my dialings may dcsen'o , 

' .\nd 1 may pro\t* a friend. 

Jhtkt. Tlie Bla\e capitulutf'H, 

(Ti%'c him the tortunw. 

JaJ^. That you dan* not do, 

Your fours won't let you, nor the lunging itch 
To hour a stori* which you droad the truth of. 

Truth, which the ff*ar of smart shall ne'er get from me. 
('owards aro scared with threatenings - lioys are whipi 
Into eonf(*Hsions ; but a steady mind 
Acts of itself, nu'er asks the body counsel. 

Gn-e him the tortures ! Name but such a thing 
Again, by Heaven, 1 *11 ^ut those Ups for ever; 

Not all your racks, your engines, or your wheela, 

8hall force a groan away — that you may guess at. 

Ant. A bloody-minded fellow I *11 warrant; 

A damned bloody-minded follow. 

Ihtke, Name your oonditiona. 

Jaff. For myself full iiardon. 

Besides tho Uves of two and twenty frienda, {JMiaen « lisf. 
Whose names aro hero enrolled : nay, kt their crimes 
Be ne'er so monstrooa, Imust have the oaths 
And sacred promise of this reverend Oonncil, 

That in a full assembly of the Senate ^ 
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The thing I ask he ratified. Swear this, 

And I *11 unfold the secrets of your danger. 

AIL We *11 swear. 

Duke. l*roposo tht* oath. 

Jaf. Hy all the hopes 
Ye have of peace and happiness hereafter, 

Swear. 

AiL We all swear. 

JaJ^. To grant nio what I ’vo a.ski>il, 

Yo swear. 

All. We swear. 

And as ye keoj) the oath. 

May you and your ]Kibt«'i'ity be blest, 

Or curst f<»r ever I 

All. Elst^ be eurst for ever I 

JaJ^. Then here’s the list, and with’t the full disclose 
Of all that thn-atens you. [Del trim another paper. 

Now, Fate, thou hast caught me. 

U]K)n Jjifftdr’s infoniuilion the eonBjdnitoi'H are 
arrestetl. They disilaiii jamlon, luul ask for death. 
Tlic (^ouncil l)n»aks up, leaving Jaffeir free, and the 
rest waiting fur judgiiuMit. Then Jafleir seeks !<» 
justify hiDi.seIf to his friend Pien*e, but is struck a.shle 
and scorned as tniitor, villain, coward. 

FUr. And woiildst thou h;ive me live on terms like thine J 

Bose as thou ’rt fjilse 

Jaff. No, 'tis to mo that 's pninted. 

The safety of thy life was all I aiiueJ at. 

In rocomiK'H-se for faith and truth so broken. 

Pier. 1 seom it wore, lu'eaiis^* preserv<sl by thee : 

And os when lirst my foulisli lieart took jiity 
On thy iui.sfoii;uneH, sought the<‘ in th> inisories, 

Iteliovod thy wantb. and raisMl thee from thy stato 
Of wretchediiesH, in which thy fate bad plunged th(*<* ; 

To rank theo in my list of noble friends , 

All I re<i*ivcd in .surety for thy truth, 

Were uniegurdcd oaths ; and this, this dagger, 

(liven with a worthh'as pledge thou since hast stolen ; 

S I 1 reston' it hack thee again. 

Swearing by all thos<‘ powers wdiieh tliou hast violated. 
Never from this eursed hour to hold (*oininuuion. 

Friendship, or iiiten'st with thee, though our years 
WohAa exeeed those limited the world. 

Take it— farewell for now T owe thee nothing. 

Jaff. Say thou wilt live, then. 

Fter. For my life*, diHiiose it 
Just as thou wilt, hocuuso ’tis what 1 *m tin*d with. 

Jaff. ( Ih, rierro ! 

Pier. No more. 

Jaff. My »*yes won’t lose the sight of theo. 

But languish after thine, and aehc with gazing. 

Pier. 1/eavc mo— nay, then thus, thus 1 throw thee from 
me; 

And eurses groat as is thy falsehood catch thee. [Exit. 

Jaff. Amen. 

He *B gone, my father, friend, preserver. 

And here 's the portion he has left mo. [Holde the dapger up. 
This dagger, well romcmlN^red, with this dagger 
t gave a solemn vow of dire importance ; 

Parted with this and Behndcra together. 

Have a care, memory, drive that thought no farther ; 

No, I *11 esteem it as a friend’s last legacy, 

Treasure it up within this wretchndjbosom. 

Whore it may grow acquainted with my heart, 

Jhat when they meet, they atart not from each other. 


8o ; now for thinking : a l)|ow, called traitor, villai% 

Coward, dishonourable cow^, fough ! 

Oil, for a long sound sleep, and so forgot it ! 

Down, busy devil 

Enter Belviueua. 

Belr. Whither shall 1 fly !" 

WheiT hide me and my miseries togethcT ? 

Whc're *s now the Homan constaney I Ixiasted ? 

Sunk into tn^mhling fiNtrs and d4*H]K>nition ! 

I Nor daring now to look to tluit di^ir face 
I Which used smile even on niy faults, but down 
* Btmding these misc'ralde eyes on earth, 

Miwt mov(‘ in penanc***, and impbm* much mon\v. 

Jaff. Mercy ! kind Heaven h.is sun*ly endless stores 
llourdt'd for th(‘»* of blessings yet iinbisti**! ; 

Ixit ^Tetches loaded liunl with guilt, as 1 am, 

Bttw tiitti the weight, and gr(Nin heru'nth the* bui-thtm. 

Creep with a remnant of tluit stivngth th’ liave h‘ft. 

Before the footstool of that IIrav<*n th’ have injured. 

(Ih, Bclvidfral J ’in tlu* wri'tchM’ht cTcatun* 

K’er craub'd on farth : now if thou ’bt \irti«‘. help me, 

Take me iutu thy arms, and speak the wonls of peace 
To my divided soul, that warn within nu*. 
j And raises e very Hcusi> to my (‘onfusion . 

By Ib'iivi ii, J *m tottfriny: to tin- vi-rv brink 
Of }M*ace: and thou art all thi- liold 1 'w hft. 

lith . .Mas! I know th> sorrows :uc most mighty: 

1 kn<»w tir hast rausi' to meiini, to mourn my Jatfeii, 

With 4'ndles> cries and ne\»*r-» e.i'^ing wailing. 

Them 'st lost — 

Jaff. (Ih I ’ve lost what can t be coiiiittsl 
Mv friend too. He)\ideni ; that diar friend, 

! Who, next t(» thi*(\ w’tH .ill tiiy hejilth rr‘joicid in. 

Has UM*d im* like a slive . hhain<‘tiillv iiscsl m«* ; 

'Tw'ouhl break ihy pitying heart to h*ar the st«»r\*. 

\Nh:it .shall 1 do'' Heoentnieiit. indignatioii, 

I/ive. pity, fmr, and inemorv how' I 've wroiured him, 
Distract my qiii«*t w'ith the very thoiiglil lui 't. 

And tear niv heart to piisi‘s in ni\ Is^Mun. 

Jielr. What lias he don* : 

Jaff. 'rhou 'dst hiiti me. nhoiiJd 1 U*ll thee. 

Ji,lr. Why!' 

Jaff. Oh, he has iisrsl me! — yet, by Heaven, I bear it; 

IK has UHi*d me. Belvidrra -but first swi^ir 

That when I told thee, thou will not loath mo utterly, 

Tliough vih'sl blots and stains ap|M*ar iiism mv ; 

But still at least with I'haritahle gemhieHs, 

Be near me in the pangs of niy aflUetion 
Not sroiTi mi*, Belvidera, as he has done. 

Belr. Have I then eer Wq. falw*, that now I *m doubted P 
Kpcvik, w'hnt 's the cause 1 *m grown into distrust P 
Why thought unfit to hear niy love’s complaining P 
Jaff. Oh! 

Belv, Tell mo. 

Jaff. Bfur my failings, for they *re many. 

Oh, my dear angel ! in that frienC I *ve lost 
All my soul’s peace ; for every thought <^f him 
Htrikm my sense hard, and deads it in my brains ; 

Would *st thou believe it P— 

Belr. Kpcak. 

Jaff. Before we parted. 

Ere yet his guaxda had led him to his prison, 

Full of severest senrows fur his sufferings, 

With eyes o’eHlowing, and a blooding heart, 

Humbling myself almost beneath my nature; 

As at his feet I kneeled, and smsl for mercy, 

ForgoUiiig aU onr friendahip, all the d e a me sa 
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In which we 've lived lo many yean together, 

With a reproachful hand ho daahcd a blow : 

He etmck me, Belvidcra ; by lleavon, ho struck me, 

Buifoted, called me traitor, villain, coward. 

Am I a coward 1* am I a villain h^tell me : 

Th’art the boat judge, and uiad*i»t me, if I am ho. 

Domniilion ! coward ! 

Betv. Oh, forgive him, Jaifeir. 

And if his HuiferingH wound thy heart already. 

What will they do to-morrow 't 
Jaf. Hah! 
ib7r. To-morrow, 

When thou alialt aoe him BtretchH] in nil the agonit^H 
'of a tonufiiting and a Hhaiiwfiil death ; 

11 in lilei'ding Ixiweln uiid hin bnikim liiiibn 
InnulUd o'ur by a vile butcherint* villain : ^ 

Wluit will thy heart do then } Ok sure ’twiU str* 'iiu 
Like my uvch now. 

What iiienriR thy dreadful story " 

Death, and tu-niurrow y bt'okf'ii linilw and bowels ? 

Insult* d o’er by a vile hiitt lieriiig villain V 
l\y all my feitrs 1 hIiuII Mtiti out to uuulness 
With haicly t^ui'ssiiig, if tin* truth ^ hid loiiuer. 

lit/i'. Thi* faithless s* nAtor>. 'ti** they ‘vo deerc*cd it : 

Tln‘y Hiiy, u<i-oi(iiiic t*i mir friend’s r(4|ue>i. 

They shall hiiM’ ihath, ami not i^Mioble ..ondage: 

D« ('hire tlu ir pimiu.M'il rmrey all as forfeited : 

False to their oaths, and deaf to inlereessittii : 

Warrant'* are passed T.ir ]iubli( diatU to-niorrow 
Jajt. D>'.'ith ! doomed to di< ! (‘ondciniiod uuteardl uii- 
|d«-aded ! 

JiJr. Sit \ . eriK ll’st raek.s and Uinoeiits an preparing, 

To fort’t ( onfeasiofis fnan th* ir dying tiatigs. 

Oh, do not look s(i U rrihly ii|Kin me; 

How your lips sluik* , and all your f4K‘e disonler'd ! 

What means my Icn e 

Leave me, 1 eluirge thee leave me — strong tempt i- 
tiotm 

Wake in my heait. 

Jii'/*’. For what 

Jojf’. No more*, hut leave me. 

Bi/r. Why y 

Jaf. Oh I by ITt*aven, 1 love thev with that fondness, 

I would not have thi’i* stay a miaiieiit longer, 

Koar these curst hands : an* they not eold upiffi tliM^ ? 

[htllH thr Htttftfir out of ht* fiosoin. and pnii* it back agmu 
fivlr. No : everlasting comfort 's in thv arms. 

To lean thus on thy hreast is softer case 
Than downy pillows dirked with leavi*a of ri>s<^s. 

Jrtjf. Alas ! thou think 'st not of tlic thonis 'tis filled with : 
Fly, ere they gall thee; their's a lurking Her]s'iit 
Heady to leap, and sting time to thy hctul : 

Art thou not terrified Y 
Belv. No. 

Jaf Call lo mind ^ 

What thou hast done, and a hither thou hast brought me. 
Belr, Hah! 

Jaf, Whc?r(**s my friend h' my friend, thou smiling mis- 
chief ? 

Kav, slirink not, now 'Um too late, thou should ’st have fled 
M’hen thy guilt first had cause ; for dire revenge 
Is up, and raging for my friend. He groans ! 

Hfidc hoveho grcMins, his screams arc in my ears 
Already ; mm, they 've fixed him on the whotd, 

And now they tear him-^Murther ! perjured Senate ! 
kCnither— >Oh l-«hark theO) traitress, thou hast done this ; 
Thanks to thy tears and hdae persuading love 


How her eyes sjicak ! oh, thou bewitching creature ! 

[Fumbling for hit dagger. 

Madness can't hurt thee : come, thou little trembler. 

Creep even into uiy hciirt, and there lie safe ; 

’Tis thy own citadel— hah— yet wlund off, 

Heaven must have justice, and my broken vows 
Will sink me else h ni'iith its reaching mercy ; 

1 ’ll w ml, and then tiH done 

Itfir. What ine.'iTH the lord 
Of me, my life; and love : wh.il 's in thy bosom, 

'riiou gr;ispeMt at so r nay, why arn 1 thus treated ? 

[2)iatrt tlh' dagger, of cut to ttah her. 

What uilt thou «lo Ah, do md kill me, Jaifeir : 

Pity thi-44‘ t>Hiiting ami In^hling liiiilxi, 

lliat iixi'd t<3 chirip iliet' whei. thy looks were milder, 

That > el h: mr heav^’ on my unpurged soul : 

And pluTiji!* it n*jt into «’fnnial darkness. 

Jaf. No, lU'lx'iilei-a. win u pull* d last, 

I ga\e this dagger w- .h thee as ii. trust. 

To hi thy portion, if 1 e'er provid false. 

On such ro* i - ion was my triiTh helievisl : 

•5 l now ‘f n ii.rfeited, and mast hi* p'liil for. 

[ Offi r» to stab her again, 
Biii . I *h, inerey ' [Kneiling. 

Jaf Nay. no struggling. 

. No**' then, kill me, 

' ].< (fp» Hpou his veekf attd I tstet him. 
While thus I cling aUmt thy cruel neck, 

Kiss thy reveiig* till lipv. and die in joys 
(ireatiT th.iii 'in\ 1 laii guess hereafter. 

Jaf. I am, I am eoward ; witness, Heaven, 

* Witness it, earth, and everj' being, witru hs ; 

*Tis but on** hloa ! yi t, by immortal lov*-, 

1 cannot longer bear u thought to harm thee. 

[lie ihruict ateag the dagger and emhraeu her, 
ITie seal of pr*>vid**i)ce is sure 14*011 thee ; 

And thou wert bom fur yet unheard-of wondirs : 

< >h, thou wi*rt cither lan-n to siu'c or damn me I 
lly uU the {Miwer that gi^en thee o’er my soul, 

Ily thy resistless tears and conquering bmiles, 
i »y the vietorioiis lu\ e that still a'uits on thee ; 

Fly to Uiy cruel father : save my friend. 

Or all our future quiet’s hwt for ever : 

Fall at his feet, cling round his reverend knees ; 

Speak to him with thy eyi's. and with thy tears 
Melt his luu'd heart, and wake de:id nature in him, 

Oriisli him in tli’ arms, torture him with thy softness. 

Nor, ’till Uiy prayei's nrv granted, set him free, 

But conquer him, ns thou hast conquered mo. [£iviiiil. 

The Fifth Act o|>ens with TWlviilcm pleading to 
her fatlier, the Senator rriuH, wdio ia Hofbened by 
tender nioollectious of her mother and the sight of 
her distretw. 

J*ri. How my soul ’s eatehed ! 

Beip, Lay me, I beg you, lay me 
By the dear ashes of my tender mother. 

She would have pitied me, had fato yet spared hor. 

Pi'i, By Heaven, my aching heart forebodes much mischief 
Tell mo thy stor)% for I *m still thy father. 

Belv, No, I ’m oontentod. 

iVi. speak. 

Betv, No matter. 
iVf. Tell me. 

By yon blessed heaven, my heart runs o*er with 

Beip, Oht 
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Dr%. Utter ’t. 

Beh, Oh, Diy husband; my dear hushiuid 
CVinius a dag:(?er in his (in(*o kind bosom, 

To pii*m* thf heart of your poor Bolvidem. 

TVi. Kill thee 1 

Mrlv. Yes, kill me. Wlien ho pas8i*d his faith 
And covenant af^inst your State and Senate ; 

He fc<^ve me up as hostofi^e for his truth ; 

With me a dagger, and ii din^ eoiumission, 

Whene’er he failed, to plunge it through this bosom. 

I Iromt the danger, chose tin* hour of love 
T' attempt his heart, and bring it l»aek to honour. 

If reat love pr»'\ aihnl, and blesm'd im* with suei'ess ; 

He came, confessed, ladraye*! Ins denn^st friends. 

For promised mercy. Now th«*y 're doomed to suffer. 

(railed with remembrance «»f what then was swoni. 

If they are lost, lie \ows t’ appease the gods 

With this poor life, and make my blood th* atoneiiienl. 

JPrt. llea\enb! 

JMv. I'hink you saw what iuismhI at our last ]iartitig. 
Think you iH'held him like a raging lion. 

Paring the earth, and tciring iij» his steps. 

Fate in his eyes, and nuiing with the ]iaiii 
Of burning fury : think you saw his one hand 
Fixed on ni\ throat, wdiilst the « xtend< <1 other 
Gms]M.Hl a k«*en, threatening dagger: oh ! ’twas thus 
We last embraced ; when trembling with revenge. 

He dragged me to the ground, and at my bosom 
Presents horrid death : cried out. niy friends. 

Where are nir friends 1* swore, w'ept, ntged, threatened, 
loved ; 

yor yet he loved, and that di'ar lore preterveil me 
To this last trial of a fath<*r’s jiity 
1 fear not d« uth, but (*iinnot Iwar a thought 
That dear hand should do th' unfriendly office. 

If 1 was ever then your cun*, now hear me ; 

kly t<» the Kf*mite, save the pnimifVMl lives 

Of his dear friends, ere mine lie made the sacrifice. 

}*ri. Oh, my heart's comfort ! 

Btlv, Will you not, my father P 
Wwp not, but answer me 
iVi. By Heaven, 1 will. 

NoMone of ’em but w*hat shall be immortal. 

Cairst'thou forgive me ull my follies jmsI, 

1 ’ll henceforth be indeed a father ; nf*\ cr. 

Never more thus expose, but chi'riah thee. 

Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life. 

Dear as these eyes that weep in fondness o'er thee. 

Peace to thy heart. Farewell. 

Bftv. Go, and n’memlN-r 

*Tia Belvidera's life her fgther pleads for. [Exeunt, 


The next acene hLows the |iiuiNioii of Aqnilina, who 
threatens the life of the old Heiiator Antonio, if he 
do not Bwear to nave lier lover Pieire, l^ath witli 
torture in jirenared for Pierre and the conapimtorH 
whom Jaffeir liad deliverrHl up. The HonaUirR break 
promiiie, and Jaffeir will not wirvive hia friend, 
lliere ia a laat iwrting from Belviilera. 

Jaf, Nay, lk>lvidcru, do not fear m)' cruelty, 

Nor let the Ihonghta of death iierplox thy fani’y ; 

Bat anawar me to what I shall demand. 

With a firm temper and unshaken i^rit 
Bel9, I win, when I *ve dono weeping. — 

Fic, no more on *t — 
ftow hmg in 'i Mnce that miaetabk* day 


i 

I 

! 


We wedded first ? 

B$h, Oh! h— h! 

Jaff. Nay, koop in thy tears, 

Lest they unman me too. 

lit Iv. Heaven knows, I cannot ; 

Tile words you utter sound so veiy sadly, 

Tliese streams will follow 

Jaff. Come, 1 *11 kiss ’em dry tlicn. 

Jitir. Hut was *t a miserabh' day Y 
Jttff. A curst one. 

Betr. 1 thought it otherwis**, and you *ve oft sworn 
In the tnuis]H>rting hours of wannest love, 

When sun> \ou spoke the truth, you 'vc sworn you hlessod it. 
Jaff. 'Twas a rash oatli. 

Jtt Iv. Thi'n w hy am I not curst loo J* 

Jaff No, Helvidem, h\ th’ ctcnial truth, 

1 tiout with too much fundiuwi. 

/ic/r. Still HO kind ' 

.Still thru do you lovi* mr Y 
Jajf Nature, in her w'orkings, 

Inrlims iiift witli iiioro anloiir i(» iTration, 

Than 1 do now towards thci . man m *t i was blrssetl, 

Sinir thr first ]uiir first met, as 1 hii\( la'cti. 

Btti. Thi'ii sun' you will not runic nu 
Jajf. No, I ’ll bless tlu‘<' 

1 t iiiir on ))iir]K)S4‘, lb Ividcra, to bliax tlo'r ^ 

*Tis now. 1 think, three years wr livisl togrtluT. 

Betv, And may no fatal miiiutr ever part us, 

'Till n*vcn*nd grown, for age and love w % go 
Dow’ti to one grave, as our last lM*d. togittlu r . 

Then' sleep in ]M*are ’till an eternal moniiiig. 

Jaff. When will tluit Ih'J' 

B*lv, 1 hop< huig ages hcm‘<' 

JaJf. Have 1 not hitherto ,1 lieg thi'e tell me 
Thy very fc.ii*s iisetl thi'e* with tembr’hl lovi 
Did I’er iny soul rnu' up in wrath against thir h 
Did 1 e'er fmwii when Ib'lvidrni smiled, 

Gr, hy tin least uiifiiendly woitl. Is'lnty 
Abating }>asHion *' have 1 e% r r w rouged thee : 

Jietr. No 

Jiff Has my hi art. or have m\ vy cs i ’er wandered 
To an\ other woman Y 
Jit tv. Never, iieirr — 

1 w'ere thr worst of falsi' ones, should 1 arriise ther. 

I own I 've bed'll too liHpp\. hli'SM'd abo\e 
My sex’s chaiier. 

Jaff. Did I not say I nunc to bleM Uu'i' f 
B/tr. Yes. 

Jaff. I'hen hear me, bounteous Hiwven ; 

Pour down your blessings on Uiis beauteous hood, 

Where iwerlasting swniJi are always spnnging. 

With a I'ontiiiiial giving hand : let peace, 

Honour, and nifcty always hover round her ; 

F<H*d her with jdenty, let her eyes ne'er sii» 

A sight of sorrow, nor her heart kf ow mourning : 
eVown all her days wdth joy, her nights with n'st, 
llarmleiw as her own thoughts ; and prop her virtue 
To bear the loss of one that too much lovial, 

And romfort her with ]»atience in our |iarting. 

Brfr. How, iwrtiug, isirting ? 

Jaff. Yi*s. for ever imrting ; 

I have sworn, Bolvidm, by yon Heaven, 

Tliat best can tell how much I lose, to leave thee. ' 

We part this hour for over. 

Brh. Oh, call back 

Your cnml blessing : slay with me and cMue mel 
Jaff. No. tie resolved. 
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Beh Then hoar me too, jiuii Hravcn 
Pour down >our curaea on this wn U hod head 
With nover-coaaiiig Yenfj^wnie , kt diW|iair, 

Danger, oi infamy, nay all surround uu 
Starve mo with waniings 1( t ni\ oes ne or see 
A Bight of lomfurt, nor my hi art knoa ]N4i(4 
Uttt dash m> days with sorrow nights a ith hornirs, 

Wild as my own thoughts now and lit loose fiir> 

1 o mak< nil mud enough for what I lost , 

If 1 must loso him If I must I will not 
Oh tuni and hiar m< 

Jajf Now hold htAii orm^ir 

ft h Ha all th tfinhr di\H ai \r li\id iogithpr, 

T)\ all our I h inn I II A nighlH mid )o\sthit cioamd * m, 

Pit\ m\ aid ronditim sp< ik, but sjMaW 
Ju^ Oh h h 

it h Hv th HI arms that now i ling i >und thv m k 
lU tliiH l( ir kiNH and by t n thousand it i<, 
lf\ 111 H (MMii stnaiiiing p\rs 
Inff Muithir uii hold irir 

H\ th mini itil bstiriN tint doomed me T />» tua } a tiaifo * 
1 ) thiH ( Ills L niiniit I 11 n it li\t on lon^it r, 

I 1\( t lit nu g > Ol Ml Dll fill 
liih Holt mr h ]>itt lit 

lift link th liHinil b 11 f U tv 

I il^ lit 1 r d( ith ' 1 must itte n I tU U 

I 1 in> p oi ttnnd ni\ diiiig Pi rn exp its in 

II lit a 111 ! ssair* t< n piir 1 1 st hni 

1 t i< li 111 i, and Uki Ills last t rgiiiucsa. 

I n II I I I A r 

H it l< lAi tliA linger XI Ith me 
1 qiu ith m< x in thiiiJT N t om kiss at pirting** 

Oh in\ p<s 1 hi irt uluii aauI thou 1 ii ik 

[/foo/y 0! t hi % huk ift f 

Ilf ^ t st lA 

\\i hi\ II hill iHA<«t I ten 1 r itif (lit 
Ik 1 kiiil mothtr t him aOk ii 1 uii gom 
hn d him in Airtin and th< | atlis if hoii mr, 

Hill h t him m v« r know his tuth« i s ntorA 
J (h rgi tlu< gnu 1 him fi un tin a longs ni> fate 
M (A do hn» future furtuiit , oi Ins iitini 

N la iiiarcr Ait - [Ajipioachtu^ earh othn 

Oh th it iiiA anus aero n\rt< d 
n has louiid till < CACr’ but in} fiuiids* m} oath 
IhiH, and no inoru ^ [Aimts hei 

Ihlt Another sun aneithcr 
1 eir that poeir little one) }ou \c tu in such care of 
1 11 giAp 't him truly 
fuf N), now faie we»U 
Bill FoifAor? 

Jaff lltavun knows, for eve r All good an ^ Is giuinl thic 

[AUi/ 

Belt All ill ones sun* had chargo of nio this moment 
C uist bo inA dii}H, and dembK (urst ni} nights. 

Which 1 must now nioum out in w idow d toars , 

Blastini U u\« ry horb, and^ruit, and treo , 

C urst be) the rain that falls U|)on the earth 
And may the general runu) reach man and boast ' 

Oh give mo dagge n, firo ox water ' 

Ilow I (ould bl(«od, how hum, how drown the wavee 
HuEBing and booming round mv sinking head, 

Till 1 desoendod to the peaooful bottom ' 

Oh there *b all efuieti hero all rage and fuiq , 

The ail *• too thin, and pienos my weak brain 
I long for thick sulsitantial sloep h«ll ' hell ^ 

Bunt from the centre, rage and roar aloud, 

If thou art half ao hot) so mad as I am ' 
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Entet Pun 1 1 and Servants 

Who’s the*ro«» [They ante her 

Bn Hun, sclw, and linng li«r safe 1a home , 

Guard he'r as \ou would lite das p oi erexiture* 

Belt What to mx hiisbinel thin eondiiet me quuklv 
An all thiiigs ready shill w» u« m ist glonouslA ^ 

SiV not a wonl erf tl to niA ol I f ithi i 

Murmuring stn ujie if hliide s in i iit jiii r flowtrs, 

I Uti 1 iurcls, se ns e i milk, iii i sliips of aiiiU i [Juteiiut 

Sieit^ op iff e *ritnM a SraJfjlland i tnhr I p pmd fm iht 
Trilling / PiPiti r t! u ml t Ofli is I'iekue and 
(tu 11 Is n trhir 1*^11 utu m r, ai/il « ip at r ihU 

OJh I oil! remm Mienv b md all h\ make lonn feir 
U I nsoniT 


in 

M ft II i not 

1 (unt A 1 1 

Tilth 

VM A ar } i 

o b 111 it< 

her 

\ \ Dll so t 

ubl HOIK Ih 1 a| > rwutih 

i int 1 

iu in )M at o 


I lit A 

11 Ilk laAins 

will be Cloaking mim i him 

ilth 

\* lAUl 
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I 1. 1 i Ii 
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1 1) 1 

bieii p t with t Afi, Ia (tut* muitlurs, 

K (pin 
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I h iA 1 Mart hi d th it const leni e 

\nd find no reci i Ls there of eriincH thit h lu me 

Jilt 

IiHStiingi A 

>u hhould w lilt 1 i th 

hit 

\0U W lilt t 1 

id 


' Ma icHH II blindtuli like i biimpcreHl hem 
1 hit ed rf itH Tl 1 ler Aigonr thin when Isiitrd 
Down to obesh iit I'inimenH mik« il eo i h. 

And show htringe tiuks, whuh \ou < dl signs of Faith 
So Hilh souls in gull d ii I ACiii get in me a 
I \wiiA,nomor cuptiui, 1 elheiAC he re ait i 
I his 1( How Wiiti no he serf iiA exinviroon. 

Bee lUst hi has mpt u|>on in} troubled hours 

Fntcf «Tafpeiii 
Jaff Hold (XPsUdrA 
I1c*irt strengthen me to bear 
1 his hide ouH sight, iiid humble me to take 
Ihe lust foigive ne ss of a dA ing fneiid, 

BetniAed b} m} \ile falsehood to lus ruin 
Oh, Purre * 

Im \et nearer 

/ffjf ( raw ling on ray knees, 

And probtnile on the earth, let me ippi-oach thee 
How hh dl I lex>k up tt» thA inpind face, 

1 hat dwuA s UHod to smile w ith fnendhliip on me ^ 

It dirts an iixr of so niiieh manly Airtuo, 
lhat I, me thinks, look littlo in thA sight, 

Anel stnpi m are fitte r for me, than e mhracee 

Pitf Dear to in} arms, though thou st undone m} fame 
I can’t forget to loAe thoo pr*}thee Jaffeii, 

I oigiAO Uiat fiithA blow mx paasiofi dealt thee, 

I am now preparing for the land of peace, 

And fain would have the charitable wishes 
Of all good men, like thew, to bless mv jonmey 
Jaf Good* I am the vilest creature, worse than e’er 
Siifferod the shameful fate thou Vt going to taste ol 
Wh} was I sent for to be used thus kindly P 
GoU, call mo Anllatn, as I am , describe 
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Tho foul roniplexion of my hiiteful derdR ; 

I^ead me to th’ rack, and strotch me in thy etead, 

1 ’ve criiiiee enoiif^h to it its full load, 

And do it ri-edit : thou wilt hut spoil the use on 't, 

And hont'St men heri'after bear its hpfiirt* 

About ’em as a ehnrm from treacherous friendship. 

Offi. The lime grows sliort, your trieiuL* aro d«vul already. 
Jttff. Dead I 

Vter, Yes, dead, Jaffeir: they ’ve all died like men to«>, 
Worthy their ehanieter. 

JttJF. And what must 1 do \ 

Pirr. Oh, Jatfeir! 

Jaff. Speak aloud thy hiiitheiied soul. 

And t«*ll thy troubles to tl<y tortim*d friend. 

Pier. Friend I could'st thou yet Ik* a friend, a gener«»us 
friend, 

I might hope < oiiifort from thy noble sorrows. 

Heaven Iciiown 1 want a fneiid. 

Jtijf'. And 1 a kind one. 

That would not thus S(‘orn iny repeating virtue. 

< >r think when he 's to die, iny thou:rhth are idle. 

Pier. No : live, 1 charge thee, Jaffeir. 

Juff. Yes, I will live. 

But it shall 1 m* to se<* thy fall n*venged 
At such a rate, as Venice long shall gmin for. 

Pier. Wilt thou \ 

Jaff. I will, by Heaven. 

Pier, Then still thou 'it nolde. 

And I forgive th(‘e. Oh yet— shall 1 trust tho<*? 

Jrtff. No, 1 ’ve been ful^* already. 

Pier. Dost thou love me • 

Jnff. liip up niy heart, and satisfy thy doublings. 

7Vr. ('ui*se on this weakness. [lit weepn. 

Jtfff. I'ears ! anutzeiiient ' 10 . 11*8 ! 

1 never saw' thei* melted thus before ; | 

And know then* ’s souiething lalsjuriug in thy bosom 
That must havi* vent : though T am a villain, U'U me, 

7Vr. SiK* ’st thou that eiigiiu : [/bia/o/y tu thi trhul. 

Jnf, Why 

Pier, li’t fit a soldier, who ha.s li\’d with hoinuir. 

Fought nations' qiiaiTel.H, and been ^ro^^ned with conqiiiht. 

Be expOM*d a eoinmon (*an ass on a wIum 1 r 
Jaff. Hah: 

Pier. Stieak \ is 't titling 'r 
iicF. Fitting!-' 

Rr. Js’t fit a soldier, who has liv’d with honour; 

Fought nations’ quarrels, and bi'eri crowned with conquest. 

Be ex]K>scd a common C4m*.ass on a whoel 't 
Jaff. Hah! 

Pier. Speak ! is 't fitting I' 

Jaff. Fitting 
Pier. Yes, is ’t fitting 't 
Jaff. What ’ 8 to 1m* done 'r 
Pier. T *d have thee undertake 
Something that *h nolde, to preserve my memory 
From the disgrace that ’s'ri'ady to attaint it. 

Offl, The day grows late, sir. 

Pier. I ’ll make liaste ! — Oh Jaff(*ir ! 

Though thou’st betrayed me, do me some way jastioe. 

Jaff. No more of that : thy wishes shall be satisficMi ; 

T have a wife, and she shall bleed ; my child too 
Yield up his little throat, and all 

T* appease thee [Going away, Pikkub holde him. 

Pier. No— this— no more ! [He whupere Jakfeiu. 

Jaff. Hah ! is 't then so ? 

Pier. Host certainly. 

Jaff. I’Bdo’t. 


Pier. Bemember. 

Off. Sir. 

Par. Como, now I ’m ready. 

[77f and Jaffkxh aeeend the eeaffoid. 
Captain, you should lie a gentbmian of honour, 

Kcfp off tho rubble, that 1 may have room 
'lo entorlaiu my fah*, and di«* with tlcci*ncy. 

Come ! [ Taken off htn yuiru, KxfM'Utiunor preparee to hind him. 
Path. Son ! 

Pier. Hence, tempter! 

Off. Stand off, jiriest. 

7’<fr. 1 thank you, sir. 

You ’ll think on 't. [7b J \FrsiK. 

Jaff. ’Twon'l grow stale iK'forr to-morroa*. 

Pur. Now, Jatfeir! now I am going. Now ; 

[/^ catiourrs hanmj hound him. 

Jaff. (lave at thee. 

Thou lioiiest h(*{irt I Thcn — horc — [Stah* him. 

Apil this i.*» w« 11 t<M». [ Then ntahs hmnf(f. 

Path. Daiiiimbli* dt*ed ! 

Pur. Now thou h'i*»t iridfK'd been fuilhfiil. 

This was done nobl\ -w* Iuim liei m\( d tin* .St nati . 

I puff. Itruvelx. 

j J\tr. Ha, h:i, ha !— oh. oh ! -- [Pun. 

' .hff. Now, ye eiirs'il rub is. 

Thus of the bbH»d y 'ave hlieil 1 intike lilwition. 

And Hpiiukle't miiigliu;: . m.iy it r«**<t iijioii \ou. 

And all ymir ruee' He In inetorth peaei- a ^^lIIge^ 

Within y«*ur walls: let pU^lle^ .md famim* uast<* 

Your gi iieratioii ‘ '( Mi. jtoor lb li idem ! 

Sir. I lia\e a vit« . Iw ir Ihi'. 11 . to lo r. 

.V tok<*n. that witli my dvin*.» luealli I blessed h« r, 

.\tid the d(‘at littb* infant left la hind iin 

1 am hu k 1 am qiint [.l.irrKiit dun. 

Off. Ib-ai this news to th< Si riiiti , 

And guard thiir Isslies till there's farther onler : 
lli*;iven grant 1 di« .*«» — [.V, ear hhntn tif»on thnn. 

Snft innsie. Knft') Hi.imukuv dinftnrtui, ltd ha two of hn 
Women, run m uiui .S'lvantn. 

Prt. Strenirthen her heart with ]Nitii*iiei*, pitting Hi*aven ! 
Itetv. Come, eom» . eonn*, (*ome, eoiiie, nay come to IhkI, 

I I’r'ythee my love. Jlio wimls; hark how they whistle h 
I And the rain Wats ; uh, how the weather shrinks me ! 

You arc angry now, who cares h ]»ish, no indeed. 

Choose thi'ii, 1 Miy you shall not go, you sliall not. 

Whip your ill-nature ; gi*l you gone then ; oh ! 

[JAvrEiii's yAof/ rinen. 

Are jou returned : Sei*, father, here he’s come again. 
iVm I to hlame to love him \ oh thou dear one. [Gkont ninkn. 
Why do you fly me ? Are you angry still then I* 

Jaffeir, when* art thou ? Father, why do you do thus t 
Stand off, don ’t hide him from me. He ’s here somowhrro. 
Stand off 1 say : urhat, gone h romciiilier 't tyrant ! 

I may rov«*ngo myself for this trii'k one day. 

I *11 do 't— 1 ’ll do ’t. Itennult ’s li nasty follow ; 

Haug him, hang him, hang him ! 

Euler < Mlieor and othere. 

Pri. News, what news? [Ojker whiepere Pairu. 

Off. Most sad, sir. 

Jaffdr, U|ion tho scaffold, to pi uvent 
A shamoful death, stabbed Pierre, and next, himaolf ; 

Both fell together. 

Pri. Daughter. 

Heir. Ha, look thore ! 

[The ghoete Jai-fkik and Ftiau rite together hoik kktdg. 
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My huBband bloody, and bin friend too ! murtber ! 

Who has done this h speak to me, thou sad vision ; 

[6^Ao«^c uiitk. 

On theso poor trembling knees 1 beg it : vanish'd - 
Here they wont down ; oh ! I *11 dig, dig the d« ii up. 

Yon shan't delude mo thus. Hoa, Jaffeir, Jufteir. 

Torp up and givo mo but a look. 1 have him ! 

I've got him, father : oh ! how I'll smuggle him ! 

My love ! my dear ! my blessing ! help ni«‘ ' help m«‘ ! 

They have hold on mt*, and drag me to tho b<}ttom ! 

Kay — now they pull su hard— farewell [Shi tfu* 

Maui. She V dead, 

Broathltws and dead. 

iVi. Then guard me from the sight on^ : 

Lead me into soim* ]>lai'0 that 's fit for imiuniing ; 

Where the fiet* uir, light, and the cheerful siin 
May never tmter . hang it louiid with bLick ; 

Set up one tuiMT that may last a dav, 

As long us I '>0 to live . and t)u^> ail leavo mo: 

Sparing no teaih wdieii y<>u this tale rtluUs 

Hut bid all cruel fathers dnud iiiy fuU*. [f'urtaui fu/h 


(Mir liiHt illustmtiim of tln^ LittM* Stiiai*! Dninni 
ahull ho ii foimily written hy Jidiii C’rowne in uc- 
forthiliet* witli u Miiggeslioii of Ch.iil* the S<i*oiid. 
thilm Cnnviie, was who tlie son of an inde|a»ii*lenf 
iiiiiiisUT in Nomi Seotia, liegiui lll^eHree^ as dramatist 
in l.ioinlon in with the tnigi nmiedy of 

** Jnhiina,” am) i-loHi'd it with. tin* tingi'fl'i f * i ali- 
gula,'’ 111 Iia\iiig inodnccMl eighieen |day«. His 

coinedt of “ t ’ity Polities," prinfeil in iiiuioktsl 

the Whigs, ami nuule him enemies. When he .sought 
of the king some oiliee that would ensure him lo die 
teiiaiiee without e<»nstant exertion a.s a diamutist. the 
king pnnuihed t4i help him when he had written one 
play iiioiv. as a f.in*well the stage. It W’as to Ikj a 
eonuMly, and writtmi, hy his Mujesty's eoinmand, on 
the plot of a Spanish play h> .Mon-to, So Pitf't/e Nn 
(It i'aiiiiot Ikd, founded on the Mayur «»} 

d« Vega. An English play Inid ulreudy U*en 
formed on the same theme, called ’* Tarugo’s W’le.s," 
wliieli had faile<( ; Jiiit ( 'rowne lo«»k pains t(» satisfy 
Uie king w'lth wit that w'oiihl eiisiin* hiapwoihlly eoiii- 
fort for the future, and his twelfth play, the eoimnly 
“ Sir Courtly Xice," waa the result. Ihit the king 
had an H|)ophH;tic ntioke on the laat day of its n* 
heuntal, and tliinl thiini days aft^'rw'anls, on the (Jth 
of Febmary, 1685. Tlie play, therefoiv, w’a.s pm* 
ducecl at tho beginning of tlie reign of James the 
Second 

Sill COrRTLY XICE, OR IT CANNOT RE, 

takes its second title straight fmin Mort*to. What 
cannot be is tlie shutting up of a woman fmm a suitor 
whom she favoum luid who is deteniiined to have 
aooesH to her. Lord Belguard is resolved to keep all 
men away from his sister Leonoi-a, except Sir Courtly 
Nioe, whom he intends that she sliall marry. He 
sets as guaids pver her, an aunt aged fidy, and Hotheail 
and Testimony, one **a choleric Zealot against 
Fanatics,’^ the other a canting hy|KKritioal Fanatic,” 
who, being fierce opponents, cannot unite to deceive 
liim, and will serve, he believes, as ch^^ks on each 
other in the watching of the lady. Leonom luis for 


ally a dammd, Violante, whom her brother, laml 
Belguard, desires to marry and who is ready, for her 
own sake as wx*ll as her friend's, to confound his plans 
for the safe custoily of women ; liecausc, slie saya, 
“ whilst he lias this disease ufion him so matlel to 
lilierty, I dare veiitim* on him m> more than if he 
had the plague, or any other di.Kt -iii|»er dung*‘rt)U8 to 
life. For what in life withoul liberty ? To lie his 
wife is worts* tliaii to lie a ghost, for that w^alks and 
enjoys a litth chat Koinetimes, liut 1 must be laid 
hy a conjui-or called a husband for my whole lile." 
iiconora can liaxe lilsTty only on ternih. 

Viuiuntf. What tei ui.H 

Ltinurm, Murriagi witli ^a■ h a coxcomb, you knou him — 
Sir 1 'niirtlv Nw e. 

t'ifi A tempting nmn, h^' hua a vast estate. 

Rut int uint^ ri «1 

I »' With w hat ' 

/ 'ft A fop. *Tih Ii I lit gaged tu athoimfiTul expensivr follies. 
If It were not, 1 would nut drink w‘at' r iur the buk< of a fine 
' »wl t h 111! . To tie 11 

Ix'tmora loves a youth w'ith i fair and free estate, 
Mr. Kirt'Wid. hut lit is forbidden. There has lieen 
f.im ly ft‘ml miuv the ('ompiest betw'cen her family 
ami that ui the Farewels. lk*caus«* .she shciwc I none 
ot th<* projier bitUTm^as, litsmora’s father had left her 
fortune tied h\ comlition of )ier hrotheris ai^sent to 
her marnagi*. The First Act, afUu* o}»eiiing tlie story 
in dialogue lietween Violante ami I^ioonoiu, shows 
next tin two guaixlians Hothead aiul Testimony, one 
a fanatical Church and State man. the other a fanatical 
i'uritan, in feml together. Hothi^il. who is my lonRs 
i*ou.sin, is olVendinl at the hringiitt; of Testimony into 
thehousidiold. Anotherjairtof Ixird Belguairi’s method 
i.s to allow no handsome .servants in the house. “ 1 
Udievi*," .say.s Leunor.i to her friend w’hen the tw’o 
famitk*s liave left lu*r for a time, “ 1 believe they are 
now all together in the ]>iLntry, and my aunt among 
'em, di.stributiug their hi'eakfasts — the monsters will 
Ik* worth se<dng- -ojH'ii the dooi." 

The scene is diiiw'ii, and a <‘om|iaiiy of crooked, 
w'ith(*n*d, ill lookeil fellow's are at bi'eakfast, and Aunt 
w'ith them." The humours of Aunt are then ai»t forth 
liefoiv Ixirti Belguanl eiitiTS, and closes tlie Act in 
dialogue with his sister and Violante, wherein he 
inaintains his doctrine that “ w'omau like china should 
Ik» kept w’ith caiv." 

Tin* StTond Act oih»ii 8 in Violante*s lodging, with 
encuurageiiu*nt to Farewel to U* bedd, and writh his 
drtdanition that lieoiiora's hinther could not keej> him 
out. “ though guaids weiv set on giianls, till tlieir 
confoundeil (*ox combs i^iohed the skies,” for he lias 
leagued w^th a wutcli ; “ at least a young fellow that 
has more tricks than a witch.” This is Crack, once a 
jKwr student of Oxford, but ex|)elled for his wild 
ways, though no offence could ever be fixed upon 
hiiii. He entei's presently ; and comes i^y to put 
out his wits on hire. 

FartwL Mr. Ckack, your servant. 

OmtA*. Your servant^ir, your humble servant, madam. 

Twiamte, Your servant, sir; I am tokl you have bemi an 
Oxford scholar. 
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Craek\ A wsholarf inaduni Y A iirholur’B — emptied by 
old Buck-eg(p} of all iBbt nature gave me, and cruiiiblod full 
of cs8encc8| hypoBtases, and other atulf u' their baking. 

For what he has undertaken he answers shortly, 

“ I'll do't. The laily’s yours. (Jive me some money.” 
Next it is last ween Viola ut<* ami Fairweltliat 

^Ir. Surly shall l)e played off against Sir OouKly 
Nice. “Fii*e and wattT iin* not so contmry. Sir 
(Joiirtly is so civil a c*i*eatiir<‘, and so reB^ieetliil to 
everything belonging to a giMitlemau, lie stands bare 
to Ills own |ieriwig. Surly nncckvei's to nothing but 
his own nightci\p, nor t«> tliat if he lie drunk, for he 
sleeps in his haU Sir Courtly is so giuitle a creature, 
he writes a challenge in the style of a billet <loitx. 
Surly talks to his mistress as he w-ould to a llcH't4>r 
that wins his money. Sir C'ourtly is so pleasc^l wdth 
his own ]HU*Hon, his daily contiuiijihition, nay, his 
salvation is a looking-glass, for then* he tiiiils eternal 
liappineK.s. Surly’s heaven, at h*asl Ills prit^st, i.s his , 
claivt glass, for to that he eonfessi's all his sins, and , 
from it ivceives alisolutiou and comfort. But his | 
damnation is his looking-glass, for then* Ik* finds an 
eternal fire in his no.He.” Surly, after his own 
fafihion, ]»avs suit to Violaiite, <ifteu\isits her, and 
can be turned by her to aid in brt‘akiiig the match 
desirtnl by Ijonl lk*lguar<l lietwcen Ins sister and Sir 
Courtly. Surly eutei*s and slious his jMHniliar 
humour. TlM*n ViolaiiU* t(*lls him tliat Ijonl Bi*l 
guard’s low opinions of love ami wouk*u have eaused 
Ikh* to lie lUigry that slie evei* had a goml thought of 
him* 

Surly. Good. 

Violante. I look upon his address to uie us an affront, and 
will fivungr it. 

Surly. Better mid lietter. 

Vm. And you -.luill do it. 

Surly, lb ‘St of all. 

V%o. Do not vou know Sir (’oiirtly Nice ? 

Surly. That you should j<iin kiioi^ ledge with such a fop! 
*Tis a question to lx* put to a bo>. ] may kiio\% philosophy; 
but to ask a mini if ho knows a hornbook foi Hui'h a thing 
is^his fop — gililed on the outsidi', on the uihuIo tho enss- 
crossrrou', and always hanging at the giidle of a girl. 

Via. You have described liim right. This fop has my 
Lord Bt'lgiiard enticed to fie(‘4*pt Ins sister with no fortune 
but her birth and beauty. Now, if you'll bi-euk the nuiU'h, 
you'll liG to me the most amiable creature in the world. 

TliP next scene is in Lml Belguard’s house, and 
opens with hot efontrOversy l>etwi*i5ii the two fuiiatics ; 
the ground of dispuU? being wh(*iher a tailor who is 
at the street door shall la* allowtsl to enter, the sub- 
gtance of the dispute lieiiig almsti of each other. ; 
Aunt is brought in by tlie sound of strife, and | 
olaimB the supreme right of ileciding that tlie tailor 
be admitted. The tailor is Ci-uck, wlio jirofesses to 
have been sent to the aunt by her own tailor, Mr. 
S.itch. 

Aunt, How chance he came not himself f 

Crock. He's sick, madam. 

AmU. And can you work well, far we are very hard to 
ploase. There's scareely a tailor in town can make me 
ordure to see myself 


Leonora (««w/s). Tlie fault lies in— flfty-^flfiy — 

Crack. Indeed, madam, I must needs say my countrymen 
are not the best tailors in the world, ileaven makes tho 
women angels, and tailors xuitke 'cm htnlgehogs ; 'tis a sad 
bight to set* 'em. Now, Til mukt* an angel of a crooked pin. 

Auut. Ay ! whore did you leum your skill Y 

Crack. In France, madam. 

Testimony. In France I' llion, friend, 1 bolievo you arc a 
Papist. 

Hothead. Sirrah, 1 believe you art* a Prf'Hbytcrian, 

Test. Friend, if you be a Papist, I'll bi* you before a 
justice. 

Jlotk. Siiruh, if you bo a Prt'sbv tcrian, I'll kick you down 
stairs. 

Test. What an* you, friend 

Hath. Ay ! what arc you, sirrali Y 

Crack*. What am 1 i' why Pm a tailor. I think tho men 
arc mad. 

Tt*stimony and Hothcatl art* got rid of, the Aunt s 
eyes arc fixed ii]K)n .stuffs bronglit for her iiis|K*ctioii, 
nntl to Ix*!)!^!^ Mr. Fnit*wcrh pictun* is ]iit*Hciit<*d. 
Bt‘foiv th<*rc has U'cii liiiic ti» give a letter iilso, Ixml 
Bt»lgunnl cnU*r8. but Cr.ick is tini clever for him, 
though Ik* watehi's Kuspieiously, ami the lettt*r is 
deliveivd w'itliuut his kno\vlt*«lge, under his own 
<‘yt*H. ♦ 

The Thinl Art o|s‘tis in (’oveiit (bmlen Squain*-— 
the chamclei*sof the play all living in (V>v<‘iit t«iird(*ii 
- with Faiwvel made happy by ( rack's ivport of his 
case, and the ap)M*araiiee of Surly, drunk, w ho kius ks 
at the door of Sir Courtly Nice*. ^ “ Is Nice within T* 
he asks. “Nice, Sirl” “Ay, Niee, Sir; is not 
your inasti*r’H name Ni(x» 1 ” “ 'Tis Sir Courtly Nice.” 
I “Well, Sir, if 1 have a mind to clip his nuiiii*, 'tis 
not treason, is it, siirali C’ “I Is'lii'ie not, Sir.” 
“Tlien get you in, and Udl your master I'd h|N*uk 
with him.” Wo aiv next ‘diown Sir Courtly at his 
toilet, liowing out with coinpHiiieiits iiiUHiciaiis who 
have bored him, and asking that they will do liiiii 
tlie favour to acc*ept of a small oollatioii, “ Is'catiNe,'' 
us he explains to his wondering K<*rvant, “ilon’t you 
know what U*longK a genth*mtiu'l CoinphuKaiico 
I is the veryOiing of a (ientlejiiaii ; the thing that 
\ shows a ifentlemaii. Whei’ever J go, all the world 
I cru*H, ‘That’s a (lenflemaii, my life on't, a Ceiitli*- 
i man !’ and when y'ave said a Geiitletiiuii, you hiivo 
I said all.” “ Is then* iiuthiiig else, sir, that bcdotigs 
to a (Jeritlemiin the servant aska “ Y ea, 
mine, fine haiiils, a mouth well furnished — ” “ With 
fine langnugi* 1 ” “ Fine teeth, y<iu sot. Fine hin- 
giittge bidougs to pc*rUiiitH and [loor fellow's that live 
by their wita Men of Quality are aU>ve wit. Tis 
true, for our diversion sorneti^neH we write, but we 
ne'er n*gi^nl wit I write, but I never w'rit any 
wit.” “ How then, sir ? ” “I write like a Gontleman, 
soft and easy.” rresf*ntly Burly eiiteiw with drunken 
familiarity, afU*r walking for a <|Ufirter of on hour in 
Kir Courtly's rooms and fouling them all with his 
dirty shoes. He embraces Sir (knirtly, belching as 
he does so ; asks where they shall dine. “ Really, 
sir,” Bir Courtly answers, “ 1 don't know. I can't 
pnt my head into one o’ your beastly eating houses, nor 
swallow the filthy meat you eat there, if you’d give 
me a hundred |K>und.” “ Filthy meat ! ” cries Buriy ; 
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** Sir, I eat ag good meat aa you do,** ** Ok, dear 
Mr. Surly, no doubt the meat iu ite own nature may 
be very innocent ; but when oiioe it baa committed 
familiarity with the beaatly hHtM of (Mx»ka and 
butchera, 'tis to me an un|iardonable Hinner. My 
butcher cuts up all his meat with a fork.” ** Does he 
lent up an ox with a fork { ” ** Ay, and he cuts up an 

ox as neatly os a lady does a jmrtridgii.” ** Wi ll, 
then, ril accept o’ thy dhuuM-.” »Sir Courtly makes 
polite excuse that he fears all thingH aiv not ready. 
His Wilt c<n*tuinly was forgotten, and the butler has 
n«lden jiost forty miles to Sii* Omrtly’s country 
house to fetch it, liecauHO the salt in Lmduii lias 
biHsn all touched by the unclean hands of hut lei's and 
waiUirs. Wlien a glaas of wine is suggestefl, sav.'i 
Sir Courtly Nice, “ Oh, dear, Mr. Surly, if yo*i uain*- 
wine, you make me throw up my soul. I havf 
abhoniMl wine ever since 1 was in P'ran<‘<% and saw 
what borljaroUM educatiou they gave that generous 
crentui'e. Deuce take me, sir, if tlie clowns d«ai’t 
pn»ss all the gi-ais^s with their iiltliy mike<l fi*<*t. Oh, 
Is'iistly, nasty ilogs ’ no wondei we an* imisuned with 
their wine.” “ Prithee, what of tliat t TJie wine 
purg»*H U'fore it eomes (»ver.” “Oh, f»rd, Mr. SiirU, 
uhat a plirase is there t V<iu'll |an*don in} fitH^<ioiji. 
sir.” Ale is wnt f4jr. Surl> tlieii worrie.s Sir 
Courtly l»\ profes.siiig to 1 h* in lo\e with Lefaiom, 
ami when the ale eoim*.s he throws aw'i\ tuie <if the 
glasHes, professing that fri«*nds slmi*e the laine glass. 
“ What iiiiwM'y is this U*ast ini|M)sing on me f says 
|MM)r Sir Courtly to hiius<‘lf. “ lie <*uughs in the 
glass, too.” A lionihle kiss \h the eliinax of Sir 
Courtly’s iiiiscn’y Udbn* Suily tlejKirts with a “ Well, 
honest Nie<‘, fan‘W(*ll to thi‘e,” and the gtgiUeiiiau 
whose cuiiiplaisanee has sullrn'il so e\tn*nie a trial 
is left crying, ** Who's there 1 I’m sick to <h*atli 
to dmth — h'a<l me in get my *H*d n*ad\ -ami a 
hath — and Home |M*rfuiiies — I’m sick to death — I’lii 
dealt" The sei'iic then elianges to Lonl Ilelguanl’v 
lioiist*, when* the watelif'ul hr<»tlier is in fury bemus* 
he has found Fan'wel’s picture in his sister’s room. 
lii*ononi is HUp|K>rtetl by her maid in asseitioii that 
it was picki*il up by the maid in Westminster AblH*y. 
Aunt, Hothead, and T(*stimony an* all iff eonimotion 
again. Then t^omes a man to the door who savs lie 
is from the Hast Indies, and brings a letter fi-om 
Ijonl llelguard's uncle Ilieh. “ He t'oine.s in a 
storm," says Ik'lgiianl ; be will find woi-se weather 
here than any ho met at si*u. Hut J’ll eiidea>oiu* to 
eoui|>oHe myself. Admit him." 

There entei's a man dn^SHtnl like a iiiercliant, pro- 
fessing to lie Mr. Waytewell, an old n‘taiiier of his 
lonlship’s father, wdio had boon sent some yeare ago 
to the East Indies in®the service of bis lonlship's 
nohle uncle, Mr. llich. He has returiuHl with a 
small com[)oten(^ of his own, and says also — 

I have brought your lordship some letters from your noble 
undo, and a mhaII proaent of somo throuacoro thouvuid 
iKmnda. 

M, HowP 

Mtm, Only the trouble of it, my lord. Tour unde eon- 
traoted in the Indies an intimate frienddiip with 8ir Nicho- 
las Qalioo, Pkesident for the East India Company. Sir 
Nidiolaa ^ed, and left most part of his osUto (wMch was 


nctar a hundred thousand pound;, to his only son. Sir 
Thomas. Hut poor Sir Thomas happened in his father’s 
hfetime to fall into a distemper, which gave him a scurvy 
flaw in his bntin, that Sir Nicholas ic*ft him and all his estate 
to your uncle's guanliunship. Now youc noble uncle, per- 
ceiving that his affairs arc like to d(>tain him many years in 
til' Indies, and fearing, if he should die, jtoor Sir Thomaa 
might be • heateo of all ; ho lias, like a worthy and honest 
gentlii'ian, sent Sjt 'rhomas and all his (‘state to your lord- 
sltip's r in*, os Ihi ST l(>tlers will testify. I su]i|ioNe your lord- 
sliip is well ai‘ 4 Ut>intLd with )oui‘ uncle’s baud and sesIP 


I By forged letters and such a story, Craok is intro- 
I duced into the house as a lunatic Sir Tlaoiiias from 
j India, who has the odde.^t phraHes and ways with 
I liitii, ami “ will needs be attended like a gi'eat Indian 
1 Mandarin or Jjord. Ami bus brought with him 
< spveml Siaiiiitea ami lleuiamiiiers, that serve him as 
' hIhvch, 111 the ridiculous dresbis and inodes of their 
I own country." i 'rack, also in ridieiiloiLS dress, talks 
, extmvag 'Utly, pinfessi^s that he haa lieen la*wiu*hed, 

> tha^ la iilihoi's women .ind fulls into agonies when 
! la* lees women. D^ononi |>ef*ps, and knows Crack 
{ 111 lii.s disguise. A hint of thi state of afi‘uii*s in the 
lions, nold is enough for him. He soon convinces 
V** Iguanl 1 luit his si.ster’s story was true, and gets 
]i*‘i out oi ditheiiity by sup|x>rtmg one lie with 
another. 

CV«c^ I’vt} imhe Indies a delicate piece of my Lither’a 
rib, 

I iK'g \oai lordship to advi-»r me in tin dispocuL 

liti Oil, didpoK* it how you plcasi., sir. 

Cn/ti. TiH !i Hwter I mean. 

Mf/. Oh, that's Kometliiilg. 

(’tark. She's Huirei't and slender as a do\‘ 0 , and in worth two 
millioiih o' 10X4 oiiibs. Thnx' Innulri'd of 'em (‘omea to thn'O 
farthings , 'tin a t'hitu v iiioii**} . 'lliiK money makes her 
' much sought 111 nuirriai;:(‘ The grixit lliihboiiinuK'Coes o' the 
IikIk's come galloping uiion elepluuit.s, camels, rhinoccroaea, 
fiml oxen to 84*4* her. Now, my fatbi-r was imder the circum- 
stances of gri'ut obligation to a gimtlemaii in England ; and 
4 >ut o' gnititudc to him. oixleredme on bis deutblied to lH*8tow 
mv 8 iHt 4 T 4)11 his sun and heir, if his iiotionH have any sort o* 
smile in 'em to his uicomiiutiblo faUit‘i, which is the query. 
IVay r4*aijlvc it. 

1 Jii 1. First let me know the gentleman. 

I Crack. You sluill. 1 'll give you a map of his face, or 
pK'tiiro contained in my p4M.’ket — ha! — 1 ha* lust ha* 

lost it. 

Jitl. T4*11 mo his name, sir. 

Cmck. 1 hji’ dropt it out o' my pocket. 

Jiti. Ay, but his name! 

Crack. I ha* dropt it out o’ my pocket. 

Bfl. Ha* you dropt his name out o' your podeet? HU 
name, sir ! 

Crack. Oh, his name! rU tell you both hU name and cog- 
nanio. His uamu is Andrew, his cognnmo, Farowel. 

Bel. Fan^wol ? What eomiw into my lu^ f Sir, can you 
guess where you might lose this picture P 

Crack, A guess may he obtained — by the prayer of 
mariners. 

Bil, No other way P Those I eddom hear of. 

Crack, I was drawn down -stay, lot mo see— rememlnaiioe 
begins to ho idle— has London no place in the wMt P 

Bel, Ay, no doubt. 
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Crock, Ay, but aomuthing very weal^’’ Something culled 
West? 

Bel. Yea ; there's West Smithfield. 

Crack. That's not th* appollutivt*. Is there no monster in 
the west, Cjilled West Monster 't 

Bel. Westminster, T believe you moiin. 

Crack. You've nieked it. T(» Westininstttr I rode, to 
behold the glorious eireumstancos of tlie dead; and diving 
into my pocket, to present the repn^seuter with a gmtificu- 
tion, I am fully confirmed I then lost it ; tor my eyes und 
the picture hud never rencounter since. 

Thus the Tliird Aft ends with the brother de- 
luded, aud the Fourth o|>eii.K with IxKUiora and Vio- 
laiite laughiim: together, and pmstuitly worrying Lonl 
Belgiiaixl, who still sticks to hi.s principle : “ No wife 
or si.«%ter of mine shall dahble in coiivi^rsatiou with 
any man.” Lonl Ihdgiiard aiwlosjfises to Hotluvad i 
and Testimony for having accused them of caivless- 
neas, and the humours of Aunt and the two faiiati(*s 
prtMiede the arrival of another man at the houstMhnir. 
This time it is Sir ( Willy in his bruvest attm*, who 
comes a-enurting, and has been ke])t waiting at the 
door while Hothead and TeKtimoiiy (pianvlleil with 
tjach other over the aniionncement of him, and weiv 
too busy in attiu'k n|M»n each other t4> sny wliat they 
came to .say. Sir (.’oiirtly enters, bowdng to thejiage 
who introduces him. Aunt is profuv in |H»litcnebs 
to him, can hanlly leave him, but wlieii h<* i.s left at 
lujft with Leonora, playfully re.sulved to plague iiiiii 
for liis plaguing of her, tlie courtship logins. “ Now, 
imuhiiu, is the glorious op|)ortuiiity come, whieli iiiy 
.soul has long wishisl, to express how iiiiit*h I lulmin*, 

adoi*e ” “ Oh, Sir (Willy ! ” “ E\tnivagantly 

adore " “Oh, Sir Oouilly, 1 miinot n‘ceive all 

this ” “Oh I madam, is there anything on the 

earth so charming f J never saw anytliing .so tine as 
your ladyship since 1 was Uirii ” “ Fie, Sir < 'ouilK.” 

“ Never since* I was liorn.” “You’ll kill me witii 
blusliiiig." “I H]>eak my soul 1 lleHAcns ' what 
divine teeth there ai’e ! ” “ Fie, tie ! J shall never 

opf*n my mouth more." “Tlien you’ll undo all the 
'v^rld. i.)h ! there’s nothing so clianning as udiiiira- 
bre teeth. If a laily fastiuis upon my heart it innst 
b(* with her teeth.” Pmseiitly l.^oiiora plays iijKin 
Sir Courtly by affecting to la* as fastidiously iiic’c us 
he. Sir CWrtly allows no hands but those of his 
own gentb»man to make his bed. “ He has a delicate 
hand at making a la*il ; he was my jsige, I hn*d him 
up to it.” “ To making lieds ? ” “ Ay, madam, ami 

1 believe he'll make a Inal with any genthunan in 
England.” “Ami my woman,” says 1^‘onora, “has a 

great talent ” “ Is it possible 1 Ijadies commonly 

employ oitiinary cliainlsirniaidH, with filthy a]>i*onH on, 
made by shittisL women that s]>it us they —spin — 
fob ! ” Leonora echoes “ Fob !” Sir CJourtly goes on, 
“Your ladyship will [rnnloii me, my linen is all made 
in Holland, by neat women that dip their lingers 
in rosewater at my charge.” “Delicate.” “And 
all washed there.” “ And so is mine ; at Haarlem.” 
“At Haarlem 1 - I hold a constant correspondence 
with all the eminent washers there.” “ That’s deli- 
cate, and agrees wonderfully* witli my humour.” 

“ Oh 1 happy I ” cries Sir Couitly, “ we shall be fond 
ko an infinite degree.” Then, to the great horror of 


the complaisant gentleman, there enters Mr. Burly, 
this time in bad humour, professing himself Sir 
Courtly's rival in suit for the hand of Leonora. 

ASarlf/. Sure, madam, a woman o' your aeniie will not chooso 
him befort) me. ] le ban iiiort* land ; not more iinpTovid land. 
IIU acres run up to one gn^t wird— 1 moan hinirndf; and 
there it blussomH in ]M>riwigM and ribbons. Oh, but he has a 
finer person. That's a ('heat ; a f.ilsc enn^d iinisMvid on you 
by a geneml council of tailors, milhnors, und HCHiiistresHea. 
Ijot my hat expound lus face, and } ou’ll see what a piece o* 
simple stufif it is. 

*S*4r f\ A”. Horrid! He has pnt his Ixvistly hat Mj»on mv 
head ! Pray, sir (ro * eerrttMf)^ do me the favour to remove 
it, or 1 sluiU grow vory sick — 

Surli''H iiLsiilts, met with extmiic |»olit6UcsH, at 
lust fom* Sir (With to challenge him, and the 
challenge is delivcml ifi these terms ; “ Mr. Hni'lv, 
I hav(^ rciH‘iveil sonu* favoiira from you, sir, und 1 
j di'siit* the honour of your company, sir, to mori*ow 
‘ morning, at Bank Elms. sir. IMtaust* to iiume your 
' wea|M»u, sir.” “ A “ A sjpiirl “ Ay, fiu* 

that will go to thy heart, I'm sun*.” The Act ends 
in the garden of liord Ibdgiiard’s hoiist^ with another 
of (’iiu*k‘H dcvick's. I’litTc is a noise outsnlc of four 
men sitting n)M>n one. (.’rack, as Hie lunatic Sir 
Tlioiinus, blows tantivy on a horn. o{K*ib the garden 
diMU* for a n*srnc, and while l^ml lielgiiard und the 
r»*st rush out, lets Farcwel iiu 

The Fifth A(‘l <»|K*ns with Fun*wel and IjiHUiora 
happy, so fur, in the snctvss of Mr. (‘rack’s dc\ui»H, 
hut lull’d Bclgntinl coining suddenly iijKkn them, 
Fai*ew'cl IS hidden in another room, und (’ru<*k ntlls 
on the tl<K)r a.s the bewitched Sir Thomas (’alico, in 
agonies l»iN*au.st* the ciinosity of li(H>noru ha.s cuiihcmI 
a w’oiiiantu look in u|)on him. But the Aunt knows 
more, ( 'ni(*k has to uecount for Fan'Wf'l’H ]kn»w*nce 
111 tlie lioii.si*, and again sueceiHls in ni.ikiiig iioi^l Iksb 
• giiaiil think himself in the witmg and make ajsilo- 
I gies to Leonon*. He bi‘gs her ]Nirdon, will at once 
' Iwgone u|)oii her business, to fetch Sir Courtly Nice. 

' *• Your servunt, sister.” 

Ltd. Oh, y6ur servant, sir— In ' ha I - ho runs — I may 
rluum, hir, to run u8 nimbly fiom you, if (’ruck's wit do not 
fail him— hm* he coin**M. Cuaik.] Thou adminible 

follow, wluit Imst thou done with Mr. Farcwel h 
Crack. Hc'» in lh«i street, Ktaying for you. 

Lev. Staying fur me K and ruint thou convoy roc to him f 
l^rark. ll've qiicHtiun it ? Put on a visard and aomctliing 
over your clothi*«. 

Leo. Sweet rogue ! 

<*rack. Nay, nay, bo gono. 

Leo. Deliiute roguo ! ,, 

Crack. Nay, nay, ho utays for you. 

/ro. Incomiiarablf* rogue ! 

Crack. Pshaw ! Put on your vizard. 

Leo, Most cxccllont roguo ! 

Crack. Oones ! Put on vour vizard. 

Leo. I will, 1 wiU— ha ! ha ! TolUloU-deroU— 

CuACK goee out ; and ae Lbonora it going out^ tinging and 
dancing^ ekt it met hg Bblovahi} and 8ie Oovbtly. 

Bel, Oh! Sister, your tune 'a altered. 

Bir Co. Oh I madam ! I'm happy to find your lodyihlp in 
so guy a humour. 
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L$o, (u»%d§) You will not find it to— 

BeL Sir Courtly, TU betray her to you. I left her in 
tears upon an unhappy occasion, and at parting told her I 
would bring you. Now you arc come, I find her in joy. 
Nothing else could cause the change. 

Then followH aiiotlier Hcene of Sir Ouurtly’H court- 
slupt duriiig which he becouicH ahaorlKHl in the coii- 
templution of hiiiiHelf in the ghiSR. This gi^es J^eo- ' 
iiora her op|>oit unity of Hlipping uwtiy, iind iKffon* | 
Hir (/outtly hiui tiniHluMl hia atudieh in tiie min-or, i 
Aunt liiia enU^nnl, and the pi>‘tty things lie I 

HHyH arc* rwjeived hy her a« iiittnidetl for heraelt. ' 
Wlioii In* tiirna round and He(>.s who ia in the room. [ 
he resolvea to improve the opjiortunitv. The Aunt 
gf»verii.s tlie niece. Her coiiMMit to hia aliit foi 
I^*onora will l»e of coiiHidenihle viihic. She mas 
help to make him happy. ** Well, nitidan* * he aalcs. 

** Hhall 1 hu\e your (Hiiiwiit to my Jiiippineah, m\ 
glory ? ” “ Oh, dear, aii ' is it |»o^>s|l•le to .mswer \ou 
HO HtKiii t " So HiMUi. madam, you know my |)a.ssiou 
haa been long.” Tlic dmh»gue i.s amliiguouh enough 
to end in the Indief of Sir t’ourtly tli.it Aunt is 
going to put Ijeonorsi imiMkHl in a (‘oiu’h to lie mur | 
lied to him at the nean*ht ehiirch. aiel in Auiit‘.s 1 
Udii'f that it is she a ho ih to 1 k\ in such vise, mi j 
imsliately married. Tien ('nick conrnv4*s tliat LfK)- 
noru, in hi*r vizard, shall )m* liustled out oi the housi*- 
d(H)i hy Hothead and Testiiiions a.s a strao^* u »maii, 
who had slip|H*d m for an e\il ]>urpov Once out of 
the house, Farcwcl is maiTied to L^HUiori. and Sir 
Oourlly tinds that Aunt Inus 1m*coiik lanly ( ourtit 
Nice. llelgiiard is laughed at hy Violaute :iiid 
yields up hi^ faith in the art tif nmsei \ mg women 
X'iohiiite ivipiireH that he sh:ill consent lo siv her 
kisHotl hy Mr. Surly, in witue.sa to his alMiiidoiimeiit 
of all falae jenlousy. But when Surly is altout to 
take the kisH, his eai'K an* l)o.\ed and Lonl Helguanl | 
is uiiule aa happy as hi.s hIkU*!'. P>iit Sir ('oui*t]> | 

eomplaiHanc<* luis found a limit. He will mil takt , 

his old woman horn,*. I 
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CHAPTER IX. 

From the Enolihh Kevolction to the French 
ReVOLUTIO.V.— A.D. lG«b to A.D. 17^<9. 

The comedi(*.s of William Wycherley were all pro- 
duced in the n-ign of ('harl(*h IT. ; those of Wiiliam 
Congreve in tl ivign of William HI., Congreve 
U-iug tliirty-two yeai-s \ouiiger than Wycherley. 
He was the Hfsond son of a Stairordshiiv gentleman, 
Richard Congreve, of < oiigreve and Strettou ; waa 
educut(*d fc Kilkenny and at Trinity ('ollegi*, Dublin, 
having at each place among his I'fiinpaiiioiis Jonathan 
Swift, who wa.s alMUit two veaiA his senior. From 
Duhim C<inirrev< came to London, enteaed himself 
of til** Middle Teiiijile. wint into society, and pub- 
IisIhhI whi n tweiitv-oiie a nov«*l written at the age of 
fM»\enifen. At the muh age of twenty-one, in 1693, 
CoIl^re^e saw' hl.^ hist play aeted at Drury Iauic. 

It waa “The (dd Bachdoi,” whidi he aaid he had 
wruten “se\eial \earH In toi'e to ainiiHe himself in 
slow »«»\er\ from .. tit of siekneas.” Drydeii 
.s.tid J.i lia 1 never M*eii sneli a iii>t play. B<diertoii 
.Old four elmf actiesses of the day ap|K*are<i in it. 
Cliark's Miiiitagne, afterw.'inls Tjtird Halifax, re- 
w:oded tlie yniiiiif wit with the office of a com- 
mi.->sioner fui lietuising hiicknev-coadies. Some 
twenty years later he ohtaineil alsi) a place in tlie 
l*i]M- Otilc’c*, ami then another place, wdiich |i'as in tlie 
Customs and wi»itii six hundml a year. Congi'cve 
liMsl on Ills private moaiiK and the income derived 
from smh ji. trouage, with adduiou for some years 
fi*om the theatie, although la* profehHi*d to wiite 
ji1h>s only for his amusement. “The Double 
Dealer” was priHlueed in 16!d, with le.s8 success 
than “The Old Bachelor.” In 1093 Betteiton and 
other giKnl actoi's secedetl from Ih’ury Lane, and 
o|H*m*d a new' the.itn* within a tennis-court in 
Lineoln’s Inn Fiehls. They made their start w ith a 
new comedy by Congreve, “ I.oie for Ixive,” which 
hiwl a brilliant suec(*sa The actors of the new 
company gave Congreve a shaiv in the pixifits of the 
houM*. lH*side.s his authors pnffits, on condition of 
his writing for th(*ni only, and furnishing a play a 
year if his health w'lus gooil enough. His next play 
Wiis a trageily, “ 'i'he Moiiniiiig Bnde,*' ]iroduced in 
1697 — which o[ien8 wdth the oBeu quoted line, 
“Mu.sie hath charms to soothe a savage breast” — 
and this wiia even moi'e successful than the comedy. 
His last comedy w’a.s “The Way of the World,” in 
1700, a comedy excellent of its kind, that fell shoH 
of the usual smi'css. A short mascpic of “The 
Judgment of Paris,” and an oja^ra, “Semcle,” were^ 
writt 4 *n a few years later. He died in January, 
17:^9. aged till} -seven, ami although he publish^ 
nothing during tin* last eighteen yeara of his life, 
jairtly, |)erhu)iR, Wcaiist* the act of writing was made 
difficult to him hy great weakness of si^ht, he main- 
taineii the foremost reputation among wits and mtioa. 
He was kindly. Gay B|>eak8 of him as “friendly 
eWgreve, unreproaohful man and if fashionable 
life of the day had been a little wiser than it waa, 
there might have been some gentler feeling joined to 
the hard, worldly wit of comedy from the man wko^ 
in writing a paper for Steele's “Tatler” fin tbo 
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character of Lady Elizalnsth Haatinga, said that to 
love her ia a liberal education.” The sort of lovo 
from which men ahonld be saved by a literal educa- 
tion, had BO oom£)letely lieoomo the material of 
comedy, that many women of true refinement who 
had iuUdloctual plt^asure in the dnuna, felt themselves 
shut out of tlic theatre when conuHlicH were acted, 
anti wtMit to the tnigiulies, whicli at huist Bought to 
represent tlio nobler aide of life. Tht*re is a clear 
indication of this when, in (imwiie’s ctuiieily, Sir 
Courtly Nice talks of his ]ilay-"oing. ("oinetlies, he 
says to Leononi, are “ always cniinmcd with our 
odious sex -that have not always the most inviting 
smell — Matlain, you’ll pardon int\ Now at tragedies 
the house is all lined with beauty, aiul thou a genth^ 
man may eudiiiv it.” 

THE MorilNIXt; HRIDE, ; 

in Congreves tragedy, is tlie i'riiicesa Aliiieria, 
daughter of JManuel, King of Gniuad:i. The fii'st 
scene ojteiLs the story fully, and explains the title of 
the play. 

SerxE I . — A Hoom of Sfati in ///<• Pulaet . 

The curtain ri»iuff nhwltf to hoft mumc^ t/i.\covt r^ Al.aEUiA tn 
fHonniiMff, liFONouA itnitinff tn ntonnnn//. thi intt^tc^ 

ALaEiLiA n» t> J'roM her chair and comt n fonrard. 

Aim. Music liath rhiiniis to sootho a savage breast, 

Tu soften nK*ks, ur Is'nd u kautted uak. 

Tvi‘ read^hat thiiejrs iiianiniat<‘ have moved, 

And, as with living eiduls. have been infonned, 

By magic numbers and jKTsuasive sound. 

■What then am 1 !" Am 1 more M'liseh^s grown 
Than tix-es or flint ? () force of eoiislant W4ii’ ’ 

*Tis not in harmony to calm in\ gri«*ts. 

Ansclino sleeps, an<l is nt {kmi'C : last night 
The silent tomb rtH‘eiv<*d tin* g<K>d old king ; 

Ho and his sorrows now* bo* safrly hsiged 
Within its cold hut hospituhle Itosoin. 

W'hy am not I at peace 

Leon. I)<*ar madam, ceas«, 

Or modorato your griefs , there is no eaurn* — 

Aim. No eaiii*i‘ ! peace, peace ; tliere is eternal eaiise, 
And misery eternal will Nuee4*od. 

Chon eanst not tell — thou hast indeed no canso. 

Lron. Boliovo me, madam, 1 lament Anst'lmo, 

And alwa 3 'B did euinjinssionato his fortune : 

Have often wept to see liow cruelly 
Tour father kc^pt in chains his fellow-king : 

And oft at night when all }ia\e licrn letiied, 

Have stolen from bed, find to liis prison en^pt ; 

Where, while his jailor sh’pt, 1 through the grate 
Have softly whispered, and inquired his health ; 

Sent in ni}' sighs and prayers for his dtdiveniriee ; 

For sighs and prayt^rs weie all that 1 could ofi'cT. 

Aim, Indeed thou hast a soft and gentle natures 
That thou couldst melt to see a stmngr'r’s wrongs. 

O Leonora, hadst thou known Aiiselino, 

How would thy heart have hkd to see his sufferings! 
Tlioa hadst no cause, but genemi compassion. 

Leon. Love of my royal mistress gave me cause, 

My lovo of you begot my grief for him ; 

For I had heard that w^ the chance of war 
Had bleaaed Anselmo’s arms with victory^, 

And the rich spoil of all the field, And you, 

The gloiy of the whole, were made the prey 
e Of his sncceas ; that then, in qdte of hs^, 


Biwonge, and that hereditary feud 
BetwiHin Valentia’s and Granada's kings, 

He did endear himself to your affection, 

By all the worthy and indulgent ways 
His most industrious goodness could invent ; 
l*roposing by a match between Alphonso 
If is son, the bravo Valentia ivrinen, and you. 

To end the long tlissemuon, and unite 
Thi' jarring ci*uwu8. 

Alin. Alplumso! O Alphonso! 

Thou loo art quiet— long hast Imh'Ii at peace — 

Both, both — falhtT and sun are now no more. 

'rheii why am 1 Ir O when shall 1 have rest Y 
W')i\* do 1 live to say \*ou are no more Y 
Why arc all thtv-s* things thus ?- Is it of force Y 
Is tluTC neei'SHity I must l»o inis»*nihlc !* 

Is it 0*1 inoiueiit to the of heaven 

That 1 should Iw ufllieied thusy — If not, 

Wh\‘ is it thus cunt rived *r Wliy an* things laid 
By w»iiu‘ unseen htind so, as of sure roiuu'<|iU‘ne«‘, 

'J'hty must to me bring curses, grief of lieart, 

Thi‘ liiAt distress of life, and sure liospair! 

Lutu. Alas, 3*4111 Hear4‘h t4K» far, and think Bni d4 4qd3' ! 
Whv wjw 1 eaiTie4l to Ansi liuo's 4ourt Y 
(h lh4T4>, wh\' WH.M 1 UH4‘4l H> tciuh^ly Y 
Why not ill-tn‘atid like an eiu'iuy *r 
l*\»r niy fatluT woukl have used his ihi^. 

G .Mpliuust) ! Alphonso ! 

]> 4 >vi>iiring M*:is hav 4 ' washinl t)| 4 i> from 1113’ sight, 

N4» time shall rain* th4‘4* from my nu’iiiory ; 

No, f will li\4‘ to 1 h> thy m4»rmmeiit : 

Tht‘ 4 rii« 1 04 can is no moie th\ tomb: 

But in my lu'.irt tluui ait interred, th4‘r4‘, then*, 

Thy d4»ar leM inblanet* i* for ev4*r fixeil . 

M\ hive, mv Itiid, my hiisliaml still, though lost. 

L*‘on. llusbaml ' G heavens! 

Altii. Alas! whal havi* I wiidi* 

My gri(*f has hurried nu* h4>\ond all thought : 

1 W4mld havi- kept that si'cre* ; though 1 kn 4 iw 
Thv l4)V4' and faith tii me <ii>MTve all 4*4iiilideii4'4*. 

But ’lis tin* wii*t4'h'H 4‘ointoit still to have 
SoiiM* small resi'ive of near and inw*aitl ww, 

Soim* iiimijspe(*ted Iniiird of dailing grief, 

M'hieh they iiiisi'en may wail, and w‘wp and mourn, 
And, gliittoi-likc, alone devour. 

Lron, Induod 

I kn4‘W not this. 

Aim, i) no, thou know's! not half, 

Kniiw'st nothing of my sorrow’s.- If thou didst— 

If I should t4'll thf*e, w'ouhlst thou pity me Y 
1 \ 11 in4- ; I know thou wouldst, tJiuu art com]mssion(iie. 
Leon. Wituc'ss tliesu tivirs ! 

Atm. 1 thunk thee, liConorfi, 

Indfvd T do, for jiitying thy sad inistrum; 

For ’tis, alls ! the {Kior pn»rogativo 
( >f gn*ntneBS, to lie w'retc'hed anil un|iitied. 

But J did priimise 1 would tell thm— what? 

My' miseries Y thou dost alrmdy know 'em ; 

And when I told thfs* thou didst nothing know, 

It was liemiijie thou didst not know Alphonso : 

For to hsvo known my loss, thou must have know*n 
Ills worth, his truth, and tcnulomoss of love. 

Leon. The memory of that bravo prince stands fair 
In all report— 

And T have heard imporfeeily his lota# 

But fearful to renew your troubles past, 

1 ncviT did |iresumc to nsk the story, 
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Aim* If for my iwolling heart I ouiy 111 toll thee. 

I WM a welcome captive in Valentia, 

Even on the day when Idanuol my father 
Led on hie conquering troopi, hif^h aa the gntea 
Of kinfp Anaolmo's palace : which in rage. 

And heat of war, and dire rovengpe, he fired, 
llio good king flying to avoid the flameii, 

Htartod amidiit hu fofw, and made captivity 
Hie fatal rt^fugc. — Would that X hud fallen 
Amid thoiio flames ' - Imt 'twas not so d«f 'rei^d. 

Alphonse, who foresaw my father ’ h cruelty. 

Had lK>me the queen and me on board u ship 
Iteady to sail ; and when this news was brought, 

Wc put to H»a ; but bi mg bctruyeii by some 
Who kiU'W our flight, we chsM^ly wit«> piirHiied, 

And almost taken ; when a siiddm storm 
1 trove us, and thosi' (bat foliowfnl. on the coast * 

Of Afne , there our vcswl stnick the shoie, i 

And bulging ’gainst a nnk was «laah> tl in jiiec* ^ ' 
lint lleaven Hjtanfi me fur vet ruucli more iAIki. <n ! 

C ’liiiilueting them w'ho folbtwed us to shun 
Th<' shtNil, and Mt\e me flouting on the mmvi'h. 

While the goisl qu«>eii and iiiy Ali<honHn perisli'd ' 

Ltun. AUs I weie you then wtdded to Alphoiniil' I 

.i//N. I’luit d;t\ , t)i.it fatal day, our huiids woi< joimnl i 

For when my lord Is'lield the shiji puiMiiru', 

And saw her tuti* so far ex(e<‘diug uuis. 

He eame tti me, and begg« d me b\ iity lo\e, 

1 would eonsent tho priest should makt us one . 

Tliat whether death or Metor} (usued, 

1 might 1 n< his b« \oiid tht )M»wei of fate: 

Th« ciue«*n to<i did assist his suit— 1 gi int I , 

And ill one day. was w tabled and i widow' 
ludet'd, ’twits uiouniful. 

’Twos as 1 baM- told tb • , 

For whieh I inoiim, and will for < x'er mourn 
Nor will I cluiiige these bla4.k and disiiuii rots s, 

Or twer dry thiw* swollen and watery exes , 

Or ever taste content, or jieace of heuil. 

While 1 have life, and thouglit of my Alphonso. 

/roM. IxMtk duw'ii,gooil Hinixen, with pity on her sorrows 
And grant that time may bring her some ndief. 

A//fi. Oh, no. time gives increase to niy afflictions, 
llio etreliiig hours, tluit pit her all the woes 
Which are diffu(M*d thnnigh tlu* nivolving ye p:, 

(.^mie, hcHxy-ladeii wiUi the uppri'sHing weight. 

To me; wdth me, suecessively, they leave 

The sighs, the tonis, the gnsins, the re8tb*ss canMi, 

And all the danqw of grief, tlmt did retard their flight; 

They shako tht^ir downy wings, and scatter all 
Tho dire cullecicd dews on my }Ksir head ; 

Then fly with joy and swiftness from me. 

Zmm. Hark ! 

The distant shouts proclaim your father’s triumph. 

[«SA(;a/A a dutaitef. 

Oh, cease, for Heaven’s iftke, assuage a little 
This torrent of your grief ; fur much I fear 
*TwiU urge his wrath to see you drowned in tears 
When joy appears in every other face. 

Aim* And joy he brings to ovory other heart, 

But double, double weight of woo to mine ; 

For with him Qareia comes—Qarcta, to whom 
T must bo sacrifloed, and all the vows 
I gave my dear Alphonso basely broken. 

No, it shidl never ^ ; for 1 wiU die 

First, die ten tboiiiaad deaths !— Look down, look down, 

[KnetU I 


Alphonso, hear the sacred vofw X make ; 

One moment cease to gaze on perfect bliss. 

And bend thy glorious eyes to earth and me ; 

And thou, Anselmo, if yet thou art arrived, 

Through all impiHliitu'nts of purging Are, 

To tliat liright hcuvcti when^ my Alphonso reigns, 

Behold thou also, and aitimd m> vow . 

Xf ever I do yieji , or give consent, 

Xix ary action, woid, or thought, to wihI 
Another lord, nui} then just Heaven shower down 
Unheard-of on hr, gi outer far 

(Xf Biieh tin r< be in angry llraven’s venpiance) 

Thun any 1 have yet enduied. — And now [Jlmttff. 

M\ Ju^'irt has sfmie lelief , h.ixing wt well 
iXiHcliarged this dfbt, incuiii1»«*nt on my love. 

Y«t im* thing more I woulij mgagu from thee. 

Ln.it My heart, iny lib-, #uid will, are only yours. 

A/h' I tlL'iiik Hr* . ' i’in but this ; anon, when ulX 

Are wtap}>e(i and hiisieu in th« geneml juy, 

Thou wilt w'ithdia« and privut«‘ly w'lth uio 
Meal forth to good Aiis*lmo'5 tomb. 

Lton k..,-'’ T f« <ir some bital ri'boliition. 

At. > on niy life, mx faith, I mean no ill, 

Nor vioienw . I fei*l inysidf mon* light. 

Ana »*'ture at large, 8ir<e I have made this vow. 

Pi'il'aps I w<eiM it then more solemnly. 

"1 that, or some sijeh melancholy thought, 

1 , tin m) word, no more. 

Leon, I w ill attend yon. 

Ax.MEi.ii. Leunoua, and Au>\zo. 

Alon. The lor’ Hoiiailcz comes to Udl your highness 
Tlu king is just aiiixed. 

Ahn Conduct him in. [Alrif Ai oxso. 

That ’s his pn'trncc, his errand is. 1 know, 

'T'o till my ears with (hircia’s valiant dianls. 

And gild and magnify his son’s exploits. 

But 1 am ormt^d with ice around niy heart. 

Not to be wanned with words, or idle tlo<tucnce. 

Ctonsalez deacrilies the coming i>ouip of Manuel’s 
return in trniiupb, anil adds a word on his own Bon 
(riircia’a courage in the wai*. Him eiiteni Manuel 
after a ay m phony of martial xnuKic, with guards, and 
tiles of prisoiierK in chalus. Among those who attend 
on him i.s Clai-cia. Manuel, when his daughter kneels 
to him, condemns her inouniing on his day of joy. 
It is, slie says, still }uirt of 

The year wliich X hare vowed to pny to Heaven 
In uioumiiig and strict life for my dehvoiance 
From wnH'k aud death. 

Manuel is angry, focuses her of mourning for ihe 
hatted Anselmo aud Uio cursed Alphonso. 

My daughter sliould have revelled at his death, 

She should have made these palace- waUs to shake. 

And all this high and ample roof to ring 

With her rejoicings. What ! to mourn and weep ; 

Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve ! By Heaven, 
There's not a slave, a shaekled slave of mine. 

But sliould have smiled that hour, through all his care, 
And shook his chains in tninsport and rude harmony ! 

(Ton. What shehaadone wasinesoessof goodnsM; 
Betrayed by too much piety to aeem 
As if she had offended.— *^ure, ns more. 
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Man. To Boem is to commit, at this conjuncture. 

I VO* not have a st^oming sorrow seen 
To-day.— llctire, divest yourself with sjK'cd 
Of that offensive black ; on mo be all 
The violation of your vow : for yon, 

It shall be your t^xcuse, that I comimind it. 

Gar. [A'actf/iw//.] Your jairdou, sir, if 1 prwume so fur, 
As to remind you of your giiicious promise. 

Matt. KiM\ (iarcia--! forgot. Y« t stay, Alincria. 

Atm. My boding ht^art I —What is >our ph>asurt*, sir t 
Mau. Draw near, and give your hand ; and, (voreia, 
yours : 

Ib'Ceive this lord, us one whom 1 Ihtxt ftuind 
Woithy to bo your husband, and iiia son. 

Gar. Thus let me kneel to take— <»h, n<it to take - 
Hut to devote, and yield my si -If for ever 
The slave and er(«tim*of iny royal niistrt^ss’ 

iioM. ( >h. let me ]>roHtrute jwy my worthless thanks 

Man. Nu more; my piomise long hincc' iu(Ma<d, thy 
serviei‘8, 

And (binia’s w'ell-triial valour, all oblige im . 

This day wi* triuTn])h ; but to-morrow’s nuu, 

(larcia, shall shine to gra(‘e thy nuptiuU. 

Aim. Oh! [FatHth. 

Gar. She faints I help to support h< r. 

Uou. She leeovers 

J/tfN. A fit of bridal fear; ho^ is'!. Alumna ^ 

Aim. A sudden ehilliu'ss seiM.*b on m\ spiiils. 

Your leave, sir, to n'lin*. 

Man. (.taroia, eoiiduet her. 

[(tviifiA It’inG Ai.MKun to flit dour and returns 
This idle vow hangs on In r uoinun'b feaih. 

J *11 have a priest shall pre:n h In r from her faith. 

And Tiiaki* it sin not to reiniuine that vow 
Wliich 1 'd liave bioken. - New, wlwt would Alonzo 
Aloft. Your iH'.aiiteous euptive, /ara, is arrived. 

And with a train as if she still were w*ife 
To Abufat'irii, and the Moor bad eoiiquen d. 

Man. It i.i our will she ahoidd !»• .so atU'iided. 

Hear henee them* ]in.'toners. (iareiu, whirh is he, 

Of whose mute valour you relate .sueh wtimlei** 'r 

[I’rimunTs led ojl 

Gar. Osmyn, who led tin* ^bau-isli bona*; but he, 

Oreat sir, at her ref|uest, attends on Zara. 

. Man. He in your prisoner : as you pbuse dis|K)He him. 

Gar. I would oblige him, but be shuns my kindness, 
And with a haughty mien, and stem ei^ility, 

Dumbly declines all offers : if he H[s*ak, 

*Ti8 scare** above a word ; as h*j w*ire Ixim 
Alon** Xa> do, and did disilain to talk : 

At least, to talk where he must not <**)mmand. 

Man. Siirh siillenness, and in a man so brav**. 

Must have some other eaiiiu* than his laptivity. 

Did Zara, then, reqin'st he might attfuid her!" 
f7*ir. My lord, sh<* did. 

Man, That, joini**l with his liehavioiir. 

Begets a douTit. IM have ’**m watelied ; jmtIuiihi 
H er chains hung heavier on him than his own. 

Zara and Oamyn enter 1>oiitii1, witli a train that paya 
homage to Zara. Mauiiol liiinaelf removes her 
bonds, saying, 

'PhuH I ndeiise you ; 

And by rclfsunng yon. cjpsluve myielf. 


unbound he looks downward gloomily, and Manuel 
asks — 

Man. Whence comes it, valiant Osmyn, that a man 
So great in arms, as thou art said to be, 

So iiafdly can endure **aptivity, 

The common cliurn'i* of war Y 

Osm. Because captivity 

Has robbed me of a dear and just leveiigo. 

Man. J undt'rst.md not that. 

Osm. 1 would not have you. 

^ara. That galbint Moor in buttle lost a friend. 

Whom men) than lif** he loved ; ami the regn*t 
Of not r<*\onging on his fiH*s that loss 
Ha«* <*aus<‘d this melniicboly and dt'siNiir. 

J/an. She does e.\('use him; ’lis as 1 suspeidiHl. 

[ 7b (tONSALKZ. 

Gon. That fri(‘nd may lx* hersidf ; w**un not to his-d 
His airogani rejdy : she hs^ks eoncem'd. 

Man. I *11 liaxe inipiiry nude . jaThaps his friend 
Yf‘t livi s. and is a prisoner. His iiaiiu ^ 

Hell. 

Man. (inn ia. that 8*‘an h shall b*- your eare : 

It shall la* mine to juiy ib xotiiui bi*ii , 

At this fair shrine to lay m\ liiiiK Is down. 

Ami raiM* Lovt ’s altai on thi ijmuIi* *if «ar. 

< Nt .tml triumph, iiow . an* niim* no mon* : 

Noi will I vietorx in v.imp*! a4lori • # 

Foi. hniriTing tlu*n , in l«*iig siihjh-iis*- she staiuls. 

Shifting tin prize in iinn hohiiig bauds . 
rnUH**d to wall, 1 binke thnmgh b. i delay. 

Fixed her b\ fon t . ami snatidied lie doubtful day. 

Now late i tirid that uar is but bei spoil ; 

In l(»w tb< go«ld( sH kei*ps bt‘i auful court : 

Fbkli in tields, iiiistiadilx she Mas, 

But rules with M*ttbd swax in /urn’s i xes. {Fjrunt. 

Tlie Hcerie of tin* S****ond Ael is the iiislo of a 
t«*iii)d<‘. Hell ih lii’oiiglit by (btivia hikI lVn*z I*) 
fiinl tlif'iv Ohiiivii, ^b<» is siiid tlif*r«* hi U* iinuiruiiig 
bm frienil'K sii))]>OHed ibiilh. Tb**y baix'e liiiii in tlie 
1**iii]d**, anil await luiotlier ojijNirriiiiity of wutehing 
(Isiiiyii, that tin* king's jealousy of Zara may Im* eon- 
iininal iiikI eleanal Almeriu lias eoiin* with Lsamom 
to the t4*ii^le to iv]M*at her xuw'h at the tomb of 
Alphuiisu. Souinl IIS of a distant xuict$ hiiH BturiltHl 
In*!’. 

No, all i.*i bu.*ihed, and still us death. -'Tis dreadful ! 

How revt*rend in lb** fiic** of this tall pile. 

Whose aiieieiit pilliuw niii their marble heads, 

T<» lN*ar aloft its arched and |siudoroiiB n»of, 

By its own w**ight made steiwlfast and immuvablo, 
liO(»kiiig tranquillity ! It sirik**s an aw(* 

And t<*rror on my aching sight ; the toinlis 
And moniiTnental eax'es of deupi l(K)k e/>ld, 

And shoot a chillnefM to my trembling heart. 

Gix’e me thy hand, and let me hear thy voice ; 

Nay, quickly speak to me, and bd me hear 
Thy voice— niy own aifrighti me with its cchmw. 

But AJmeria hohlH by hor purpmux, and requim 
liBonora to loavo hor when hIio has led her to 
AnHfilmo'ii tomb. The Hoone ojiening, then dinooverH 
a )>lace of toiiiU, with one monuiiient, fronting tin* 
view, greater than the rent Hell Reeking Ornnyn 
enteni, and, at aouiid of a diatant voice of oompiaiid, 


• 8he retnniH proud thaiika. When Ofiinyn aleo in 
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follows it Almeria is brought to the great tomb by I 
Leonora. j 

Iton. Behold the Mcred vaalt, within whoso womb i 
Tho poor rc'iiiuinH of gtMKi Ansclmo ; 

Yot frewh and imconaumwd by time or worniH ! | 

What do 1 wio h <> Ilouvtm ! eith«*r m} eyiii 

Are faliM% or still the innrblo door r«*maiiiH 

lIni*l<Hied : the iron fn^tes that lead to death i 

Ihmeathf are still is id« ••stretched up<»n their hiu{(e, 

And staring on us with unfolded leiiven. 

Aim, Sure His the friendly yawn of death foi me . 

And tluit dumi) mouth, sitodHciiiii in shitw, 
lnvit4*H ni4» to the bi'd where 1 alone 

Kluill rest : rihowH me tie* fcnirts where natuie, v aity j 

And lon^ (i|>]>rc*ftw*d with wties and lH*ndiii^ i ar<‘M, i 

May lay the biinlen doa*n, and sink in ttliiinl‘« i« • 

Of |w>are etermtl Ihtith, d<-ath, a ill f 4 >»fi 
Me 111 liirt huideii arms, and pn-Hs los* 

T<» hw •■old 4*Inyey hn'^ist , inv lath* r thim 
Will 4 ««usi* his tynuinv , and G ireia too 
Will fly m> pale dehirmity aith I'Nitliini^ 

Ml soul. eiilarir<*4| fnan vile UmtiM, a ill neiunt. 

And ran^e th* starri oilrs and milki whih 
<) t that reful^<'nt woiM alter* 1 sliall sw'iin 
In Iniuid liL'Iit, and tli;at on is as <>f bliss 
To nil Alphonse’ •( seal, (f je\ i<hi ,*nat ! 

( I I estiu'i of thoukrht ! Ilf Ip lie , \uH« lin<) , 
ill Ip 111 *', Alphetisfi * take me leatliihi hand 
'J’o lh*s . to the* I i*aU, to the< , Alphonse 
if AlpUonsii I 

AiMTHM. LroNoKA. <)>UYN 6u/i thf 

(hm Who calls that aietclnd tliiui. lh.it wii AlpUuii**o ' 
jUm. Ariitt Is, and all till hoft of htuven siipisirt i ' 

(hm. Whence is that vi;ie«., whom* siii.Uie is. tricj* ih* 
ffravc. 

And growing to his fatheiV shroud, mots up 
Alphoiiso 'f 

Aim. Men-y' rroMilcine; oh, sjieak! 

S|N>ak it quii klv, quickly ! hjM'ak te me, 

('omfurt me, help me, hold ui**, hid* iiu, hide me. 
la*onrira, in th\ hovuii, fnim tin light 
And from my c\ e.s ’ 

(hm. AiiiiiKt ment and illusion ! 

liivot and nail riu’ wheio 1 stiiul. ye |K)ii*rs,* 

[ < tfaii/iy fut If tt$ d 

That motioiileiis 1 nmv he still tleieived, 

Ijot me not stir, nor hnmthe, lest I dissolvo 
nuit tender, loveli I’onu of |Kiiiiti‘d air, 

So like Almeria. 11a ! it sinks, it falls ; 

1 '11 catch it ere it goes, and gnwp her s'nde 
'Tis life ! ’tis warm ' ’tis she ! 'tw she hciin If ! 

Nor doad nor shade, but breathing and ali\e ! 

It is Almeria, ’tis, it is my wife ! 

Almeria, LeosAua, Osmyn, mof IFeli. 

Lton. Alfu, she stirs not yet, nor lifts her eyes ! 

Ho too is fainting.— Help me, help me, stranger, 

Whoe’i*r thou art, and lend thy ^loml to niiso 
Those iHMlies. p 

Ifeli. Hr! Tis he ! and with Almeria : 

Cf minu'le of happiness ! () joy 
Unhoped for ! Does Almeria live P 
Om, Where is she P 

Let me behold and touch her, and be sure 
*Tis sho ; show mo her face, and let me find 
Her lipa with mino.-^'Tis she, I’m not dcKoivcd; 


I tastv her breath, 1 warmed her and am wanned. 

IxKik up, Almeria, bli^ss me with thine eyes ; 

' Look on thy love, thy lover, and thy husband. 

Aim, 1 've sworn 1 *11 not wed Hurcia : why d’ye force meP 
Is this a fathei *r 

ffm. liuok on thy A Iphonso 

Thy lathfT is not hen*, my love, nor flan'ia • 

Nor am ! what I seem, but thy Alpbonso. 

Wilt thou not know nu * : Hast thou tlien forgot me P 
Hast thou tli\ >> 1 * 8 , \ct caiist not see AlphouvoP 
Am 1 so tlierud, or art IIu.m so diangcil. 

That seeiit.< iny disguise thou 8w*st not me ‘r 
Ahn It is, it is Alphonso I 'tis hii face, 

111-, voice* I know him n )W, I know him all. 
f »h lake UK to thv arms, and biar me 1 e cc, 

Hi'k to till liottom of th* boundl'tsi dei'p, 

'lo "I as iMficath where thou so long hast dwelt. 

Oh, how luist thou i.'tniTc <1 !' how liastthou clianiied 
'Di*- wiMiu -iH Ilf tie* Waves and i -iks to this P 
That thiji lelentiiig, they liaxu gi\i •• tin c bai k 
lo earth to light and lifi , h* love md me. 

. I 'll not ask. - 1 ' r aniiw. i how, or why 
We • h ha\« hai kward tio<l the j.uths of fat«*, 

T«i miot again m lif* . to know 1 have thi*e, 

Ip k lowing ninii* th .niv circumstance 
< M h\ wliiih 1 ha\e thic. 

1 o told tl • < thiiH. to press thv Imlmy lips, 
iiid gazf upon thv • '»cs, is so mm h jov, 

1 nave not leisuK t. r* fh«ct. or know, 

<>i trifle timi. ii thinking. 

J.at. Stay a while — 

la t me liHik 'ti lh«a*. >et a litth m> )• 

<hM, What wouldst thou P thou do^i put me from thee. 
Aim, Yes. 

ihfH. And wliy P what dost thou mmnP why dost thou 
gti/i so P 

Aim. 1 know not; ’tis to 8i*«* thy face, 1 think — 

It IS too much ! too iniuh to bear and live 1 
To see him thus again !•. *.uch profusion 
Iff Joy, of bliss — 1 enmiol lH»ar — I must 
) Ik* iiiiid — T cannot bt* transportiMl thus. 

Onw. Thou excellence, thou joy , Uiou hcavim of love ! 

' Aim. WTiere hast thou been P and how art Uioii alive ‘f 
How' is all this P All-poworful llc*aven, what are we I 
Oh. my strained heart' -lot me again ladiuld thee, 

For I weep to see thei*. — Art thou not paUrP 
^liich, muih , how thou art changed ! 

0mm. Not in ray love. 

Aim. No, no, thy griefs, 1 know, have done this to thee. 
Thou hast wept much, Alphonso ; and 1 fear, 

Too much, too tenderly, lament ihI me. 

Otm. Wrong not my love, to sfiy too timderly. 

No nion*, my lifo; talk not of tears or grief; 

' Affliction is no more, now thou ait found. 

Why dost thou weep, and hold thee from my arms ; 

My arms w’hich ache to fold tht*© fast, and grow 
To thee with twining P Como, come to my ht*art 
Aifn. I will, for I should never look enough. 

They would have married me ; but 1 had sworn 
To Heaven and thco, and sooner would have died. 

0»m, Perfection of all faithfulness and love ! 

Aim. Indeed I would.— Nay, I would tell thee all. 

If I could apeak ; how I have mourned and prayed ; 

For 1 have prayed to thee as to u saint : 

And thou hast heard my prayer, for thou art come 
To my distress, to my despair, which Heaven 
Could only by restoring thee have cured. 
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Otm. Qimnt mo but life, good Rouven, but Itmgih of 

dayo, 

To pay ftime part, oomc little of this dobt» 

This vounUesa sum of tendofmess and lovr. 

For which 1 stiind engaged to this all-c'Xi'cllenro : 

Then boar mo in a whirlwind to my fate, 

Smiich mo from life, and out me short unwarned ; 

Then, then ’twill be enough I —1 shall be old, 

1 shall have livisl beyond all enis then 
Of yet unmeasured time ; when 1 have niado 
This exquisite, this most amusing goodnf^ss, 

Some rocoinix*nse of love and luatehless truth. 

Atm* *Tis more than reconiiumse to see thy fac‘e ; 

If heaven is gn«uter joy, it is no hnppiiU‘BM, 

For ’tia not to be homo.-- What sliall 1 sa^* ? 

I havo a thousfiiid things to know, and ask, 

And speak. -That thou art here, beyond all hope, 

All thought ; that all at once thou ait lx ‘fore mo. 

And with such suddenness hast hit my sight, 

In Hueh siirpriso, such mystery, such oi'shtsy ; 

It liiirries all my soul, and stuns my sense. 

Sure from thy father’s tomli tliou diilst ariw'. 

(hM. 1 did ; and thou, my lov<‘, didst eall mt' ; thou. 
Aiin, True ; but how earnest tliou theiv h Wert thou 
alone 

0»ni. I was. and lying on my father’s load. 

When broken echoes of a distant voice 
Disturliod the aiered sihmee of the vault. 

In murmurs round my heml. 1 ro(H> and li8ten<*d, 

And thought I hi^ird thy spirit call Al])honso ; 

I thought 1 saw th<>e too ; hut oh, I thought not 
That 1 indefnl sh<iuld be ho blest to sini the<^ ! 

Aim. But still, how earnest thou hither ? how thus? 
-Ha! 

What ’s he, who like thyself ib started here 
Ere seen ? 

Osm. WTiere ? ha ! what do I we ? Antonio ? 

I ’in fortunate indeed I — niy friend tou, sab I 
Ifeli. Most happily, in finding you tbiiN hle.'w’d. 

Aim. More miracles ! ^Vntoiiio too esca|M'd ! 

Oxtn. And twice i*8eu|x-d, both from the ragt* of seas 
And war: for in the fight I wiw him fall. 

Heli. But fell unhurt, a jirisoner as ^oursedf, 

And as yourself made fnHi , hither 1 eaine 
^Impatiently to seek you, where 1 knew 
Your grief would lead you, t4i lament Anwlmo. 

Onm. There are no wonders, or else all is wonder. 

Heii. I saw you on the ground, and niisi'd you up ; 
W'hen with astonishment I saw Almeria. 

Otm. 1 saw her too, and therefore saw not thtni. 

Aim, Nw I ; nor could I, for my eyes were yours. 

Ottn, What means the hounty of all-gracious Jliavcn, 
Hint persAvering still with o]>en hand. 

It scatters good, as in a waste of mercy ! 
lYher© will this end ? but lloavcn is infinite 
In all, and can continue to bestow 
When scanty numlior sliall lie sjient in telling. 

Jsfon. Or I ’m deceived, or I iK-held tin- glimi>so 
Of two in ahining habits emss the aiMlo ; 

Who by their pointing scum to mark this pbiee. 

Aim, Kars I havo dreamt, if we must part so soon. 

(}tm, I widi, at least, onr parting wore a dream, 

Or we could sleep till we again were met. 

Heli, Zara with Selim, sir ; I saw and know ’em ; 

You rnuit be quick, for love will lend her wings. 

Aim, What love P who is she P why axe you alarm'd P 
Osm. Blie*a the le^'erso of thee ; she '• my unhappiness. 


Harbour no thought that may disturb thy peace ; 

But gently taltf! thyself away, lost sho 
Should eoinc, and sco the straining of my eyw 
To follow Uu^. I *11 think how wo may mtxit 
To iMirt no more. My friend will U*]l thoe all ; 

How 1 oscuihhI, how 1 am hoie, and thus ; 

How I'm not calltKl Alphonso now, but Osmyn ; 

And ho Heli. All, all he will unfold, 

Ero next wo moot. 

Aim, Sure, we diall moot again 

Otim. Wc sliall : we iiuii not but to mttet again. 

Gbulnoss and a'armth of ever-kindling love 
Dwell with thoi', and revivo thy heart in aliscuco. 

Tlion ujam Osmyii’a hA])|}inoH8 coiuoh Zani, with 
the euntich Selim ; Zam, who htul Hav<Hl him when 
lie wa4 c:ist dying on her kIioih*. The n'|u\iiu*heH of 
her love are at tirat uiiheanl, liecauHO hia mind is 
still ufKin Aliuei'ia. 

7ara. Thou laist a heart, though ’tis a savage one ; 

Give it me as it is ; I ask no moi 

For nil I’vf' done, and all 1 luivc ebdured ; 

Ft>r saving th<x‘, when I lH*h* ld tint* fiiat. 

Driven by the tide ujwm my country’s coast, 

Bale and expiring. dn>iicluHl in briny wavrs, 

Thou and thy friend, till my conqiiutHion^imnd thee ; 
Cotiquissioii ! Hcan a'ill 't oa'u th.it naiiic, so hood, 

S<i quickly was it low ; foi tlmu a-cit godlike 
Even then. Kiit^rliug on earth, I loosed my hair, 

And with it dri»sl thy watery rhei‘ki ; then chafed 
Thy temjdcH. till reviving hltKid arose. 

And like the niuin veniiilionetl o’er thy face 
G Hmven ! hew did in\ lieart rejoi<« and ache 
When I iMdield the ihiy-hrtxik of ihy eyes, 

And foil llit^ luilin of thy respiting lips! 

Oem. Gh. call not to iny mind what yon have done ; 

It sets a didit of that af'count h< fore mo. 

Whieh slinws me jsior. and Imiiknipt oven in ho|M«. 

Xara. The faithful Selim and my wonum know 
I Tlie (Ungers which 1 t4'nipte«l to conet al you. 

I y<m know how I abused the credulous king , 

I What arts I ii.<ied bi mak» you isms on him, 

When he rireived you as the Prince of Fe* ; 

And as my kinsman, honoured and ad vanned you. 

Gh, why do I reUite what I have dont‘ ? 

What did I not ? Was ’t not for you this war 
('omnienrid? not knowing who you were, nor why 
You littted Manuel, 1 urginl my husUuid 
To this invasion ; when* he late was lost, 

Where all is lost, and I am made a sUve. 
liook on me noa*, from empire fallen to sluvtuy ; 

Think on my Niiff(*rings first, thon look on m(» ; 

Think on the cause of all, then view thysolf : 

Bofleet on t^lsmyn, and thttn look on Zara, 

The fallen, the lost, and now tfle captive Zara, 

And DOW alMindonrHl —say, what tlien is Osmyn P 

Zara Btili off(i*rH love : 

Wo lie free : iho conqueror is mine ; 

In chains iinsoan T hold Iiim by ilio heart. 

And tan unwind or strain him as 1 please. 

Givo me thy love, I 'll give thee liberty. 

Her offer in in vain. Her piiMion becomes anger. 
In the momert of her anger theldng entem, and aho 
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seeks revenge and aociiHes Osmyn of daring to be 
rival to the king. Thus she commits him to a prison 
and departs vdth Manuel. 

The scene of the Third Act is the prison in which 
Osmyn Ikss. 

OMiyN. But now, and I wan cdosod within tho tomb 
That holda my fiithcr's aiihos ; and hut now, 

Whcnt ho WHM priaoncT, I arii too impriiK)nc>d. 

8uro 'tia tho hand of Ilravon that loadit nio thus, 

And f<ir somo ]mrpoM* points out thtwj roniomhranocs. 

In a dark comer of my veil 1 found 
This paper ; what it is this light will show. 

Jf mtf A/phonso lu I — [Jtradtnff. 

If nip AlphoM9»t livty rtntorf Ann, lleatfn; 

(hrr me tnore unphf^ erimM mp deeUnmg peart ^ 

Wifh haltt^ u'ith rAaiNS, imprutmmeMi ami want ; 

Jiuf hlrtt mp SON, 9t»U mt htm for me 
It is his hand , this was his jir.iyfr - yet mori 

Lft rrtrp hau\ tehtrk tot row bp ihi roots [KeatUnp, j 
Tfars from mp hoary and detoUH head, j 

hr doubird tu thy mernes to mp tern * t 

Not for mpsetf bat him, hear mr, ait pranons 

n'is wanting what should follow Jitarrn should follfa*, 

Hut 'tis ti»m oflf— Why should Iluit a'otd aloni 
}h' torn from his |K3titioii ? 

OHriiyn is viaiti^d by IIoH, for wh<»tn, through 
Aliiionu’h iiiihieiu'o, adiuiHsion luu4 1 m^ n ot tuiio* 1 lie 
tells tiiat Aliiioria lioi*Mdf wnll viait him at inhiiiight ; 
that MiiiiuorH tnMi|m (in* in mminy UM*auM< the king’s 
aviiriee ih^fnimls them of their Kimn* of plunder ; and 
that the iieHH of this has eaiimHl Alphoioo’s sub|ec*tH 
in Valent la to riae against the tynu’f f<jr ns*«ivery 
of liberty. Osmyn’s (A l[ihonfto'H) spirit rises' — 

Whnt not Alineris roiild 
Ifevivc, or niis<\ my |M*oph‘'s >oin* has wakditd 
f i my Antonio, 1 .ini all on fln\ 

My soul is up in arms, n‘:id\ to tharge 

And bear amidst th« fo<', with <'on(pu ring troo|n. 

But how shall he fnn* liiniMdf fniin lys lionds, and 
lead his |aH»f»le on U) lilsTty I lleli advi.st*s liiin that 
Zara, the cause of his rest mint, nmy Is* the means 
of fn^edoui. When she coiiit^, let him alaiU' of his 
aversion. 

Oem. I hato her not, nor ran dissrmldf loro : 

Rut aa 1 may, I 'll do. I hnvo n paisT 

Wliirh I would sliow (las*, friend, hut that tho sight 

Would hold ihoc here, and cbig thy «>x|NHlition. 

Within I found it, by niy fathm's hand 
’’IVaa writ ; a prayer l9r me, whonun appears 
Ibitomnl love pn^vailing o'er his sorrows ; 

Hiich nnrtity, such tondtMuem so mixed 
With grief aa would draw tears from iiihumanity. 

Bali, Tho care of Providence sure left it there, 

To arm your mind with hope. Such piety 
Was never heard in vain : Heaven has in store 
For you thoee blomings it withheld from him. 

In tW Msnimee live ; which time, I hope, 

And our n«nt moethig wRl confirm. 

0am, Farewell, 

My friflod I Iht gobd thou dost deserve attond thee. 


Presently Zara comes, veilod, to the prison, and fbr 
a moment is mistaken for Aimeria. The geueroeity 
within her passionate nature, and a pero(*ption that 
Osmyn’s imprisonment withholds him from some 
work that lie aspires to do, make her resolve to fivm 
him. She returns after a tiine with the king’s signet, 
which she will use as warrant for setting Osmyn free ; 
but rouKW, when Aimeria is with him. Then her 
anger nses to its highest ; she warns the guards tliat 
the public sufety recpiij-e^ his strictest imprisonment ; 
that Hour, no, not the princess, shall U* suffered to 
see or sfioak with him ; and leaven him at the close 
of the Act with tlie warning that 

ll.tiven has no ragf; Uk* lovf to Imtifd turned. 

Nor Ufll ii fury like a woman wumed. 

The scene of tlie Fourth A<-t is a room of state in 
the {Nibict*. ThiA is tlie first dialogut* : — 

Zaea and Selim. 

Thou hast alreadv mckM me with tliy stay, 
llu.r. for* riHiuin* no- not ask ta-ue; 

1C« J ly at on«‘c to aP What i< ion* luditl 
W. Y'our ao( uaation highl\ Luh inr(>nik-d 
The kuiL'. and wire alone enough to urge 
The fiti of (>T>m>n but to tlmt, fn aIi news 
Is Nince arrived of more revoltid tr<»o|)R. 

Ti» certain H* li l.»o is fltd, and with him 
( Wltii h 'mads amazement and dintnu tion) soino 
M’ho Ixirc high of a eight and trust, 

Roth m tiie ntit. and tinny. Tin*' • ^tihnna 
Th«* king, ill full la li.>f of all you told him 
('orM-emiiig (Kiiiyn and his t oiTt**‘pondeueo 
With them a ho first l»egan thi mutiny. 

When‘fore a warrant f<ir his death i.s dgned, 

And onier given for jmblit exevution. 

Zara. Ha! luisti Hue! fiy ! prevent his f.it4* and mine; 
Find out the king, tell him Lhave of weight • 

Mon* than his crown tr> imiuu't ore Osmyn die. 

Srt. t nctsls not, for the king Mill straight be here, 

And as to your revenge, not his oM*n interest, 

Pretend to Har'rifin* the life of i >smyn, 

Zara. What shall 1 any } Invent, i'ontrivo, advise, 
Somi*Mhat to blind the king, and »i\e his lifu 
In M'hom 1 live. Spite of iny ragt and pride, 

1 am a M’oni.'in, and a lover still. 

Oh, 'tis more grief but to supiHNie his death 
Than still to meet the rigour of his siuim. 

From my desfiair my anger had its source; 

Whf*n he is dt^d I must di^hjadr fur ever. 

For ever ! that's despair->it was distrust 
Ih'fore ; distrust will ever he in love. 

And anger in distrust, Ixith short-livtd pains. 

Rut in deR[iRir, and ever-duriiig death. 

No term, no liound, hut infinite of woe. 

O torment, but to think ! what thon to lamrl 
Not to Im home. — Devise the means to shun it, 

Quick, or by Heaven this dagger drinks tliy blood! 

Sfl. My life is >'onn, nor I to preoerve it. 

But to serve you. I have already ihonght. 

Zara. Forg:ive my rage ; 1 know thy love and tmth. 

But say, what 's to be done P or when, or how, 

Shall I prevent, or stop the approaching danger P 
Sal. You must still seem more rosoluto and flxod 
On Oamyn'a death; too quick n ehange of e 
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Might broiHl suspicion of the cause. Advise 
That execution may bo done in private. 

Zara, On whut pi'otenco Y 

St‘l. Y<iur own request *8 enough. 

However, for a colour, tell him, you 
Have cause to fear liis guards iiuiy Ik* corniptiMl, 

And Bonio of them Injught off to Osniyn's interest, 

Who, at th(' ]dace of execution, w ill 
Attempt to fort'e his way for an e8ca[>e. 

The stjit<' of things will countenanct' all suspicions. 

Th(*n offer to the king to luive him strangled 
Tn Becn*t by your mutes, and get an order 
That none but mutt's may have iidinittanee to him. 

1 can no inort', the king is here. t)bt:iin 
This grant — and 1 'll acquaint you with the rest. 

Manuel heare from Gonsalez that ]»a{K‘r8 have 
foil ml h'arliiig to the Ixdief tliat Alphonso i.s alive 
and arming in V'ah'iitia. He adds rununir of hi.s 
having Ummi saved U|kmi the coast of Africa. Zain, 
^hearing this, at oiicm* suKjK'cts that Osiiiyii is AI- 
phonso. 

<> Ilcuvcnl a thousand thiners o<*cur at onc«- 
To my romembninee now, that m.ike it plain. 

() cf'rtain death for him, us sure d<'spair 
For me, if it la* known I - if not, wliat hop#' 

Have 1 h Yet ’tw«*n* the lowi'st bfUMmess, now' 

To yield him up.— No, I will still conceal him. 

And trj* tho force of yet more ohlipiti'Uis. 

Zara Uien acts u{K)n S<*lini's counsid, ad<1ing that 
one who called himself Alphonso wjus (uist on her 
«c»a.Ht, hut hud .seendly dt'])arte«t to Sjiaiii, and that 
Hcli and Gsmyn were in lengm' wiili him. Therefon* I 
Osmyn must die ; hut certain guards lia\c conspiml 
to rescue him. Let him U' giM*n up to her. to Im* 
Htraiigled by her muteh. Order is gi>eii tJiat none | 
havt! lulmittunce to the prison excejit Zara’s mutes, ; 
or such t|S bring her warrant. | 

Zara. Tliey and no otlier, n»d the jjrincess’ B<*lf. 

Perrz. Y'our majesty shall be olx yed. 

JfuH. h’etiie. 

[buttle.] Th.'it interdiction so paitieular, 

Pronotinci'd with velienvncc apiinst the ]triijeeHH, 

Khonld have more incaning than ujqieais liurefaci'd: 

The king is blinded by his Jove, and heeds 
It not.— [To Zaua.] Your majesty sure might luivos|Min'd 
That lost rostraint ; you hardly can HiiHiK>c't 
Tlir j>rino(«H is confederate with the 3f(s:ir. 

Za)a. 1 've heard her charity did once extend 
Bo far, to visit him, at his n^quest. 

Gon. Ha ! 

Map. How y she visit Osmyn I Wliat, my daughter!' 
Sel. Madam, take heed ; or you hiive ruined all. 

[Atidr to Zaha. 

Zara. And after did solicit vou on his 
Behalf. 

Man. Never. Y’ou have been mifunformed. 

Zara. Indeed f Then 'twos a whis|MU' spread by some. 
Who wished it so ; a common art in courts. 

I will retire, and instantly prejiaro 
Instructions for my ministen of death. 

« 

Gonsalez suggeata to King Manuel doubta ariaing 
i}rom the fitful actiona of &ra, and tiio king hua 


ooujurod up a doulit of his own, that if Almeria 
visiteil Garnym in his ])riRon ahe muat he in the plot 
againat him. Almeria ia aeen coming, and Gonaalez 
suggests — 

If whttt I foor bo true, she 'll he conocmed 
For (.himyn's death, us she 's Alphonw/s friend. 

Urge that, to try if slie 'll solicit for him. 

Ill the next Bctuic tho tliutrofiH of Almeria, and the 
iiiiKiqipiviiciidiiig of her father’s W'ords — 

I 'm not to b‘am that curw'd Alphonso lives ; 

Nor am i ignorant what < ismyn is, 

c.iusi^ her td Ikhjoiiic lierwif uiiconwMously the Ik*- 
tmyiu* rtf her husliaiid’K oeen't. The king U'lie^es 
her to Ik* niving; hut afU'i* he luus left her, the truth 
i.s in other wonis nioiv elenriy it*|H*ale<l hy her, anil 
Iteeoincs known to Gonsulez, who for hi.s smi’.s Hake, 
that (tiiii*iu iniiy yet wwl Almeria, resol\e.s not to 
t4‘ll the king. 

If 1 hlionld tell the king-* 

Tilings conn to this extn-mity: liih d.iughter 
W'l'tlded already - 'Wdi.il it In should }ield ‘r 
Knowing no remedy for what is past, 

And iirireil by natun pleading foi bis chili^ 

With ihliicli he seems to bf> aln^idy shakin. 

And thoutrh 1 know hi hates U'tond the puve 
Aii-M'lmnV lace; ycl if— that If concliidi*s mi . 

To ditubt, when 1 may )k> asMiiriHl, is folly 

Hut how prevent the captive queen, who iiuans 

To set him free ? Ay, now 'tU plain : oli. ui 11 

lnv«*nt<il tale! He was Alphonsir’s fib ml 

'lliis subtle woman will amuse tin king 

If 1 delay. — 'Twill do oi brttci so 

One to III \ >MKh.— Alonzo, thou art im-Iioiuc 

(fONsvi.rz roe' .Ai.oxro. 

.«4/rr«. The king expects your loidhliij). 

Gon. 'Tih no imittoi 

I *m not i‘ the way at pn*Mcnt, good Alonzo. 

Ahn. If 't please your loixlsbip, I ’ll rctutn, uiid say 
I have not M*en you. 

tinu. fk lb>. m> )NStAlon/o. 

Yet stay, J would - but go ; arioii Mill — 

Yet 1 ha\c that ri'quiic*i !by spiedy help. 

I tliink tbou wouldst not stoji to do me serviro. 

A ton. I am your civuture. 

(ion. Say Uiou art iny frii*nd. 

1 ’ve seen thy swonl do noble execution. 

Alan. All tluit it can, your lordship shall command. 

Gon. Thunks ; and 1 take thiK* at thy w'ord ; thou 'st seen 
Among thi* followers of the captive quiM n. 

Dumb men, who make their meaning known hy signal* 
Alan. I have, my lord. ^ 

Gon, Couldsi thou proouro with ipeed 

And ])rivacy, the wearing garb of one 
Of those, though pnrchaiMHl by bis deitih, I *d givo 
Time such reward as should excood thy wish. 

Alan. Conclude it done. Where shall 1 wait your lord- 
ship f 

Gon. At my apartment. Use thy utmost diligeneo; 

And say 1 ’ve not been soen— haste, good Alonso. 

Alqmxo. 

Ho, this can hardly fail. Alphonso alaio, 

Tlie greatest obstacle is then romovod. 
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Almram widowod, yvi agiiin may wed ; 

And 1 yot fix tho Grown on Oarcia’s head. [£ri^ 

Tho scene of tbe Fifth Act is at firat still in th<* 
fSiliioe. Thus it c>j)cnH : — 

Manuex., Pekb7., and Alonzo. 

Man. Not to be found f in an ill hour he's aWnt. 

None, miy you, none y* what, not tho iavourite eunuch ‘r 
Nor she herMt If, nor any of hci iiiuti*H, 

Have yut r4M|iiir<‘d adiiiittHiK «< ‘r 

rtr. None, ni) bird. 

Man. la Ornn^n no dis|if>Hcd aa 1 I'oiiitiuuidcd 
J*ti. Faat iMoiiid in dmildo chaiiH. aud at full Imuth, 
lie lioH Hiipini* on oailh . with aa unit h cium* 

She mi^ht rriiiow tin* if ntT«- ok thia I'arth, • 

Ah loom* the rixcta of hiH boiidii. 

Man. ’TLr Wt-U. 

[-1 Mute appeatf. an>l ncfitu/ iht Kinf{ iciin» ' 
Ha ' atop, and hi i/o t>uit miito . Abaiao. tolh^H him. i 

Kiilt’niiff hi* lint iii\ t*\i-., .ind Htartid bnk, 

Fntfhti'd, and tiiiiibiiiu* fun* hand in bin ItiMNim, 

Ah t«> ioiii«*al th« iin|Mi]l;iiu i ui hi.H t rrand 

[ At oNZii rfi/AiM'ii /iiwj, ami tr*ninM wfh a 
AIoh. Oh bliMaly priMif of td>Ktinat<* tidflity * 

Man. What doHt thiai iiii*an : 

Alvn SfHtn liH i M'l/td the man. 

Hr Huati Ill'll fnim out hia Imwioiii thi**, .uni "trove, 

With noth and pei d) hantt', at uni'r to t mm 
The rnoi*Hrl dnun hm tlin.it. I «ut< hrd hi*! ami, 

.\iid h.trtlh >a remind hiH hand to ^^iiiiir it frote him; 

Wlinh doni , In <lii « hi't iMUiiaid fioiii hi'<i side. 

And on tin iiiHlaiit pliintod it in his bn ist 
J/aa luiiiioi tin Ihm 1\ tliinei ru /ai i wi it 
fA»<t ' J.iiA ^ I ’ll U* M. iMild to bol*lo 1 ^ hi*i attir* , 

’'rwiU ipiit iin of ni\ pt<*niit« to (ionH«ile4 

Mam * L umt Plm /. 

/V». Whati 'er it is, tho kind’s loiiiploxion tumfi 

f. 

Man How'itluH* iii\ nualal foe Is'insith ni> rind h 

[litivtha ♦■»««/ th> ifttit 

O me iHitiiiiie. all \i |H»wers' no, lather 
tiive me new rug;**, iiiiplaealde levenp*, ^ 

And ti'oblfsl fuT>'.~Ha ' wUo’h then' y 

yVr. Hylonl' 

Man. lienee, hIuvc ! how dumat thou ’bide, to wati'h and 

m 

Into liow ]Mior a thinf? ti kin^ deseendH. 

How like thymdf, when jMiiwion tnailii him down : 

Ha ! atir not, on thy hfo ! for thou wert fixi'd 
And ]ilantid hen« to nee me froi>r>' thib iNiit, 

And lash a^niit the hook.'-'-Hy llmven, >ou’re all 
Kiuik traitura ! thou ait with the rmt eomhimsl ; 

'riiou know'at that < laAyn wiia AlfihonHo, knew^at 
My dmiKhti'r privately w'ith him efUifemHl ; 

And wort the spy and pander to their moi'linp'. 

/Vr. By all that 'a holy, 1 *ni amazed 

Man. Thou lient ! 

Thou art locomplice too with 2Cura : here 
Where aho aeta down — St til itUl I aei t href rtr — 

[SeatitHp. 

That aome where is Topeated>-i Aw patcer 

O’w* tAam that mv thp yaerdi.— Mark that, thou traitor ! 

iVr. It was your majesty's command, I should 
Obey her Older 


Man. [A<r«d»ny.] And atill wiU I §et 
Tkee free^ Alph*m»o. Hell ! cursed, cursed Alphonse ! 

False and pf'riidious Zara ! Btrumpet daughter ! 

Away, bi'gone, thou fi^*ble lioy, fond love ! 

All nature, softufsw, pity and eomjiaMiioii ! 

Tina hour 1 tlirow ye oft, and entertain 
Fi 11 liate within my biiAtsi. n vengc and gall. 

By H©k’ eii, i ’ iuts*t and i oiinterwurk thiB treachery ! 
Hulk thee, villaiii. traitor -uuswor me, slave ! 

V»r. My service ha^i not im'riteil thf>h»* tith*H 
Man, Ihircst thou rtpi} ' taki tluit- thy si'rvire .*' tbim • 

\Strtket ft mi 

^Tiat’s thy whoh life, thy soul, thy all, to ni\ 
tiiif moiiunt's eiiM iif ir iny loiiini.iud, and hjok 
Tint tlioii ola^y, or horri'i on th\ lu^id. 

])i«*ieb nii lli\ digger iii Alphoubo's luart: 

\\ iis do^t tbuii st.irt 'r Jbisolve, or 

i’/r >\t. 1 will 

Man 'Ti** well that when nh eoinen to sc*t him free. 

Ills ti*eth iiuty gt n and aim k at hei riinorse. 

[I'l KL7. pomp. 

S^«t ly tl.. —I ‘ve fartlier thought— I 'll odd to thin. 

An I L iv*‘ h< r I \ I H \ « t gi« it# i diHapisantineut : 

Whiii thou hast eniUd him. bring nn his ioIn*, 

An'l let tie eel! wh* m dn* ’ll expe<t to sis liim 
B iLiikf'ie d "‘I as to uiriU'<e th sight 
1 *il be c* ’idmlid tlnther- in.iik me wi 11 - 
J'ht re V ith hu tuilunt iiml his robi amiyed, 

And laid along as hi now In h supine. 

J siuill eon\ict i te ht'i taei of f tlKehoud. 

Wilt n ft I Viphiinso •* she jdiall take in\ iuuid. 

And bieathe hir High" uihhi my lip" tia his, 

Sudtli n 1 'II bt.iit. and d.ibh In r witli In r guilt. 

But M't* she efMiii*(. I 11 bhuri tin unoiintei ; thou, 

I Follow nil . and gi\e hoed to in\ diieetion. 

I Zam tlieu seen the king Iai4>.s lier with avertcxl eye. 
Tin* mute in not n 'to rued. 8he fcNira tlial SeliiUH 

plotliiig iis Keen thrtnigli. 

! 

j O f.ite of fools' oftii ions in eontriving; 

* In executing puzzled. Lime and lobt. 

I Selim ph'ilgea hia life for his fiflelity. Sin* n^aolvea 
then for liei-self, and says to Selim— 

Began! me well ; and dan' not to n'ply 
'll* w'hal I gi\e in I hargt' , for I *in resolved, 
line Older that the two remainintr mutew 
Attend me iiiKtantly, with each a bowl 
Of sueh ingriHlients mixed, aa w*ill with speixl 
Benumb the living faculties and give 
Most casv aufl inevitable death. 

Yes, Ohni^ni, yea; Ik* IJsniyn or Alphonso, 

I ’ll give IhfH' fnM'doni. if thou darost be fn*o : 

Sueh lilierty as I embnico niy»df 

Thou Hhalt i>artake. Since fates no mow afford, 

I can but dn* with thei> to keep my word. 

The aeeiie then oluin^s to tlio i>rijson : and ihui is 
the cloae of the play ; — 

(loNHALBZ ahna^ dinpniand /iXv a Mute, « if A a dapptr, 

Kor sentinol, nor gtaud ! tho doors imbaned 1 
And all as still as at tho noon of night! 

Bure death already haa been bu^ bore. 



392 


CASSELL’S LIBRARY OP ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


Ca.d. mt. 


There lies my way, that door too is unlocked. [Look* in. 
Ha ! sure he sleops — all 's dark within, save what 
A lamp, that feebly lifts a sickly flame, 

By fits roviMils. — His face seems turned, to favour 
The ath^mpt. I 'll steal, and do it unperccived. 

Wliat noise ! titonicbody coming f 'st Alonzo F 
Nobody F Sur«' he ’ll wait without— I would 
’Twere done — I *U crawl, and sting him to the heart : 

Then cast my skin, and haivc it there to answer it. 

< [Ooe* iw. 

Gaucia and Alonzo. 

Gar, Whore? where, Alonzo? whore’s my faUicr? 
where 

The king ? Confusion I all is on the rout I 
All *s lost, all ruin’d by surjirise and treachery. 

Whore, when' is he ? why dt»at thou thus mish^ud me ? 

Alon. My lord, ho entered but a moment since. 

And could not ]»as8 me unpen‘eivt*d -What, ho ! 

My lord, my lord ! what, bo ! my lord (hmsalez ! 

GviiriA, Alonzo, Gons^lez hhwhf. 

Goh. I’erdition ehoko your clamours I — whence this 
rudenes.*! ? 

Qareiu ' 

Gar. Perdition, slavery and de-ath. 

Are entering now our doors. Mliere is the king ? 

W’hat iiK'ans this blood ? and why this face of horror ? 

Gon. No matter— give mo first to know the eauso 
Of thoso your rash and ill-timed exi lamationH. 

Gar, 'I’he eastern gate is tt» the foe betnived, 

Who, but for heajM of slain that c hoke the jmasagi*. 

Hod entered long ere now, and home* down all 
^ Boforo 'em, to the jailace walls. Viiless 
llie lung in person animate our mem. 

Granada’s lost : and to confirm this fear, 

The tmitor Perez and the ca])tivc Mofir 
Are through a postern flfd, and join the foe. 

Chn, Would all w*ere false us that , for whom you call 
The Moor, is dead. Tliat ( )srnyn was Alphonso ; 

In w'hose heart's blood this p<iniard yet is warm. 

Oar. Impossible, for Osniyn wan, while fixing. 
Pronounced aloud by Perez for Alphonso. 

Gou. Enter that chamber and conxiuce your eyr<s 
much report has wronged your eiwy fate. 

[Gakcia goe* in. 

Alou. My lortl, for certain truth, Perez is flcjd ; 

And has declared the cause of his revolt 
Was to revenge a blow the king had given him. 

Re-enter Gakcia. 

Gar. Ruin and horror! O lieart-woimding sight ! 

Gon. What says my son ? what ruin ? ha, what horror P 
Gar. Blastixl my eyes, and spi'ochless bo my tongue ! 
Rather than or to see or to rebitc 
This di-ed.— O dire mistake ! O fatal blow ! 

The king 

Gon, Alon. The king ! 

Oar, Dead, weltering, drowned in blood. 

Roe, Boe, attired like Osmx'n, where* he lies ! [ They look %h. 
Oh, whence, or how, or wherefore was this done f 
Bnt what imports the manner, or the cause ? 

Nothing remauis to do, or to require. 

But that we all should tom our swordr against 
Ourselves, and expiate with our own his blood. 

Gon, 0 wretch ! 0 coned, and rash, delnded fool ! 

On me, on me, tom your avenging sword ! 

,1, who have my royal master’s blood, 


Should make atonement by a doatn as horrid. 

And fall beneath the hand of my own son. 

Gar, 11a ! what ? atone this murder with a greater P 
The horror of that thought has dumped my rage. 

The earth already groans to htNir this deed ; 

Oppress her not, nor think to stain her face 
With more unnatural blood. Murder my father ! 

Ik*tter with this to rip up my own bowels. 

And bathe it to the hilt, in fur less damnable 
Self-murdiT. 

Gon. Oh, my son ; from the blind dotage 
Of a father’s fondness these ills uroso : 

For thee I *ve been ambitious, liasc*, and bloody : 

For thee 1 've plunged into this scui of sin ; 

Stemming the* title with only one wesak hand, 

While t* other liort* tht* emwn (to wreath thy bniw), 
WhoHoVcight has sunk me ore I itsiehed the shttre. 

Oar. Fatal unibitioii ! Hark ! the foi* has etiten«d. 

[(S’Aowf. 

Tlie idirillnc'HS of that shout sjMxiks ’em at hand. 

Wo have ii(» time Ui search into the cause 
Of thih sarprisiiig and most fatal eiror. 

Wliat ’s to Im‘ donel the king’s death known, will stiiko 
Thu fexx' rt maiiiing soldiers with desjuiii. 

And iivike ’em yiehl to mercy of the ci>iiqut*ror. 

^l/bN. M> lord, 1 ’\e thimght how' to conceal the IkmIx *. 
Rixjuire me not to tell Du means till don* , 

Lest Yt»u foibid what then xou may njiproxT. 

[Got* in. Shout 

Gon llicy sliout again I Whate’er he means to do, 
'Tw'en fit the Holdieis were amustsl with hi>|>«'s , 

And in the meantime fed with expeetatioii 
To mx* thi‘ king in peisim at then head. 

Oaf. \V<>ie it a truth, I bar 'tis noxx* too lute; 

But 1 ’ll omit no can*, nor haste*, to try 
Or to rc|M‘l their foivi or braxcly dio. 

Gonsalkz and Alonzo. 

Gon Wluit hast Uiou done, Alonso P 
Ahn. Such a dixxi 

As but an hour ago 1 'd not hax’c deme, 

Though for the crown of universal empin*. 

But what are kings, roducixi to common clay ? 

Or who can wound the dead ? 1 *ve fntm tiu IsMly 
Sovcnxl tho l^oad, and in an olisciire corner 
Disposed it, muflIiNl in the miiU''s attire. 

Leaving to \dow of them tliat enter next, 

Alone the undistinguishixl trunk 
Which limy In* still mistaken by the guards 
For Osm}H, if in seeking for the king 
They chance to find it. 

Gon. *Twas an net of horror; 

And of a pifH'O with this day's dire misdecxls. 

But 'tis no time to {Minder or re]M*nt. 

Haste thee, Alonzo, haste thee* hence with qicod, 

To aid my sou. I 'll follow withLhn last 
I{ost>rve to re-enforce his aims: at li^ast, 

1 shall make good, and shelter his retreat. 

ZhXLKy followed by Seum, and two Mutes bearing Ike bewle, 

Zara. Bilonco and solitude are everywhere ! 

Through all the gloomy ways sad iron doors 
That hither lead, nor human face nor voice 
Is seen or heard. A dreadful din was wont 
To grate the sense, when entered here; from groans 
And howls of slaves oondemned, from clink of e h a in ib 
And crash of rusty ban and creaking hinges; 
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And ever and anon the eight wae daehed 
With frightful facoe, aud the meagre looka 
C>f grim and ghaetly oxecutioncrB. 

Yet more this stillnoee terriilee my eoul, 

Than did that of complicated hurruni. 

It may bt? tliat the cauet* of thie my errand 
And ])urpoiie, lifting changed from life to dcvith, 
linn hIho wrought tluM chilling change* of tcm|)cr. 

(>r ilooH my houil ImkIo morel' whut can it moic 
Thiin il<Mith y 

Ijct *cm down the ImwIm, and a'um Alphonao 
That 1 am here >iki. You return and find 

[Mi44rs yo ta. 

llic king; tell him, m-hut he required I've done, 

Aud wait hia ctituiug t<i approve' the dccil. 

/iUA aW Mutea. 

Zftr4i. Whiit hiivc you w-^'n y Ha! mhinefore rtait* you 
thuff [ Th€ Mutt*H rr/Miw tititl litok aftyyhhd. 

With luiggard o\fH ? why an* \our amiH a-onatu t 
Your h(*a%'v and dca|ii»nding hiMida hung downl' 

Why ia'i, \oii iiion than HiM>ak in th<«c' sad Hignal* 

(tivc mu iiion* aiiqilc knowledge of ihiH nioiiniing. 

[ TUiy gu tu tkt u htfh opt$Hug, th /vv- 

rnrt^ tkt hmiu. 

lla ! prrwtratc ' hlo<>4U ' h< /uUch" ' < Mi I 'm loot ’ 

1 ) < Miii\ n ! < ) Alphonao ! ( 'rind fab* ! 

i'riieh (‘iiifl, oh, mot« than killing ohj4«it! 

I Clime pre|Nin'4l to du*. and aci< th<i‘ die 
Niiy, came piepind tiiyiadf Ut give th*v 4h4iilh- 
Ihit cannot lH*ar to find thuf, my tlKinyu — 

Uhy thiM accuiMd, lUta thia tieachciouH king! 

Zaila, ^iliu, <tNti MuicH. 

tStL 1 'vc iMiiight in vain, hut uoi^hcrc can the king 
Ik* found. 

yum. (»ct thw' l<» hell, and aock him there ' 

hhtH 

Ilia helliah nigi* had wantid mmiie to uct. 

Hut for thy fatal and p« riiu'ioiin counnel. 

M. <»u thought It In Iter then -but I ’in rewardcil ; 
Tht' mute >ou (H*iit h\ aoinc iiiiiH'hamf* waa latm, 

Ami forci-d to yhdd your letter with hia life ; 

1 found the «hwd and hloodv UmIv MtripiMilg^- 
My tongue fultcra, and lu) voic*' faila - 1 aiuk— 
llrink not the |ioiNon - for Aljihomai is— • 

Xttm. As thou art now and 1 ahall quickly be. 

*Tis not that he ia dead; for 'iwaa deerwd 
We both riiottld die. Nor is 't that 1 auri ivc ; 

1 liavo a oertAin reiiM*dy for tliut. 

Hut oh, he diisl unknowing in iiiy heart ! 

He kiiea” I loved, hut knew n(»t to wliat hidght : 

Nor that I meant to fall licfon* hia eyes, 

A martyr and a victim to ni\ voaa ; 

Inaenaible of thb last jhiiof, he ’a gone. 

fate alone can rob his mortal part 
Of eenae; hia aoul atill aws, and knowa each pnrpoac, 

And fixed event of my persiating faith. 

Then, whereforo do I laiuae P give me the bowl. 

[A Mute ibaWi aurf piers ««r nf ike buy h 
Ifover a moment, yet, thou gentle apirit, 

Houl of my lovo, and I will wait thy flight ! 

This to our mutual hllaa when joined above. [ Ih^u. 
Oh, firiendly draught, already in my heart! 

Cold, cold! my veinf are Irioles and ftoat. 

1 'H creep into hit hoiom, lay me there; 


Cover ua cloae— or I ahall chiU hia breast. 

And fright him from my arma aec, he alidoa 
Ktill further from nu* ! look, ho hides hia face ! 

1 cannot fcid it — quite hi*yond my reach — 

Oh, now h(*‘M gone, and aU is rlark ( Ehe*. 

[The MuUs) kuetl and tnourn orrt her. 

At 4ERIA, LEu^uHA, uml MutcH. 

Aim. Ob, let me fufk him in this bornd ccdl ; 

For in the turnb, or priaon, 1 uhim* 

Must hopi^ to find him. 

Leon. Heavens! what dismal a(*cne 

Of death is tliis P The emiuc h Selim slain ! 

Aim. Show me, for 1 am come in Msirch ut dtwth ; 

But want a guide : for tisirs hiive dimmed toy ^ht. 

l4^n Al.is, a little fiuthor, and iM^hold 
Zari all |iiale and dead ! two frightful men. 

Who SIS m the murd«‘n rn, knii 1 wi*# pmg hr, 

F»M‘hng lemona' t4»o kite lor what the> ’vi* done. 

Hut oh, forbear lift up your eyes n<i ni«*rc; 

Hut h.oiti' a«a\ . tiy fn>m thiA fatal place 
When luliKTU's iin inultiidud , rr^tum, 

Hetan^ ! and hxik not on : for ihcrt**i« a dagger 
Ih'odv to .stib the sight, aud make } our e\ < s 
Hitin bliKid- — 

.ilm. Oh. 1 fois knovr. foresee that object. 

1.S It at la>t th*‘n so P is he then dead r 
Whrtt, d*ad at last ! quite, quite, for ever dead! 

Tlii*r»', there I ms him ! then* he lies, the blood 

Yet bubbling from his wounds Oh. moiv than savage ! 

I hill thex or hearts or t>yes, that did this dc>ed P 
( ’oiild eyisi eiidun* to guide such cruel hands P 
Are not my eves guiltx alike adth theirs, 
lliut thus can g«ue, and yt t not turn to stone P 
T do not meep ' The spring> of ti'ors an* dried 
Atid of a Buddt n 1 am calm, as if 

All things wen* well : and yet im husband *h murdered ! 
Yen, Vi'ii, 1 kii4»w ti> mourn t 1 11 shiin* this hiwrt. 

The sourci* of xxoi', and lut the torrent hiosc. 

'Fhost* men h;ivc left to weep : they look on me! 

1 hojH> they murder all on wh«3m they look. 

Hi'hold me well ; yi»ur Moody hands have erred, 

And wrongfully have slain those iiintN'cnU ; 

1 am the Mcritice dpaigiiod to bleed: 

And eoiiie pn*pared tu yield my thnvat— they shake 
Their liuods, in sign of grief and innocence, 

[ 7'X/ Mutes pomi at thr ftutrl am the yrutmd. 
And fioint- - what mean they P Ha ! a cup. Oh, well 
I undi'rstand u'hat medii'ine has bi*en here. 

Oh, noble thirst ! yet grt'etiy to drink all — 

< )h, for another dmught of di'Uth. — What mean they ? 

[ Thr Mutes pumt mi the other enp. 
Ha ! jNiint again P 'tis then*, and full, 1 hope. 

Thunks Ui the lilieral hand that filled thee thus; 

I 'll drink my glad ackuowh*dgnient 

Zfom. Oh, hold. 

For merry’s sake ! ufam my knee I beg 

Aim, With thee the kneeling World should beg in vain, 
Seest thou not there P la'hold who proatmto hie. 

And pletida agaiiist thi'eP who ahall then ftrevailP 
A'et I will take a eold and partuig leave 
From hia pale U|)s ; 1 ’ll kiaa him, cit> I drink, 

IrfWt the rank jniee diouhl blister on my mouth 
And atain the colour of my last adieii. 

Horror ! a headless kunk ! nor lips nor face, 

[fbiNiiiy nrersr the body, otmrt§ mmd UtefiUI $h§ imp* 

But spouting veint, and mangled flesh ! Oh, oh! ^ 
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Almbkia, Leonora, Al'phoneo, Hbu, Pehbe, with Garcia 
prUonei', Guards and Attendants. 

Alph, Away, stand off ! where is she ? let mo fly, 

Save her from death, and snatch her to my lieart. 

Aha, Oh! 

Alph, Forbear; my arms alone shall hold her up, 

Warm her to life, and wakt^ h<*r into gladiu'ss. 

Oh, let mo talk to thy rovivinp; sense, 

llie words of joy and penoe ! warm thy cold beauties, 

With the new-flushing ardour of iny cheek ! 

Into thy lips pour the soft tneklin^ iKilm 
Of cordial sighs ! and re-ius]iir«' thy lM>som 
With the breath of love ! Shine, iiw'uke, Almcria ! 

Give a new birth to thy long-shaded eyes, 

Then double on the day refleetod light ! 

Aim, Where am 1 : Heaven ! what dm's this dn^aiii 
int<uid 

Alph. Oh, tiiayst thou never dream of less delight, 
bior e\er w*ake to less sulMitaiitial joys! 

Atm. («iv«>n me again from death! 0 all ye pow'ers, 
(’onflrm this miniele! 0;in 1 believe 
My sight, against my sight r and shall 1 trust 
That senM‘, wliieh in one instant shows him dead 
And living t" Ves, I will . I ’xe Ihm'Ii abused 
With apinritions and affrighting phantoms : 

This is my lord, my life, my only husband : 

1 have him now, and we no mon* will part. 

My father shall have (‘orii|Mission 

Alph. Oh, Illy h<*art'H eumfori'tiH not given to this 
Frail life, to la* entindy blesstHl. Kveii iu»w, 

In this extreuicst joy my soul can taste. 

Yet am I dashed to think that thou must weep ; 

' Thy father fell, when* he design’d my death 
Gonsalez and Alonzo, Isith of wounds 
Ex|)iring, have with their last br<*ath eonb'ssed 
The just decries of Heaven, which on theiuHehes 
Has turm*d their own most bloody purj»oiw\s. 

Nuy, 1 must grant, 'tis tit you should be thus- 

[Almevia irrr/M. 

Let ’em remove the body from her sight. 

Ill-fattHl Xara ! Ha! a cup:' Alas! 

Thy envir then is plain , but I were fl'nt 
Not to overflow in tribute l«* thy iiwmor)\ 

^•ttarcia. 

Whose virtue has renounco<l thy father's crimes, 

Seest thou how just thi' hand of Heaven has Is-en 't 
lif't us, who through our iniuK'c^iUM* survive, 

Still in the fiaths of honour [KTsevere, 

And not from ])nst or pniamt ills despair ; 

For blossings ever wait on virtuous deeds ; 

And though u Into, a sure reward •uoee<*dff. 

[£xrun( omnft. 

Though ill clear aharp wit Congreve excels all 
other writers of wliat has been called the lat<T Prow? 
Comedy of Manaers, he harl a nature lietUir than the 
mannem that he {lainted, and I have jirefem*d to 
show his wit in the ingenious constniction of the 
plot of his one tragefljr, wliich was tlie most success- 
ful of his playa Full as it is of the conventional 
heroics of the playhouse that harl now superseded 
the fresh utterances of poetic thought, it shows clear 
ovidence of taste and cultun;, aivl of a style not un- 
iiifliienoed by Shakespeare and Milton. R^llections 
of Shakespeare are ft^uent in the play, and one can 


liHi-dly doubt that the ]H)et had read Milton with 
enjoy iiieiit, who gave such lines as these to bis Zara: — 

IHstrust will over he in love, 

And anger in distrust, both short-lived pains. 

But in des|iair and cver-during death. 

No tonn, no bound, but infinite of woo. 

Ob, t«>nuent but to think ! what then to boor! 

Not to la) liomo. 

The decay of comedy by comiptioh of the mate- 
rial in which it workinl, is well sliou'n in Thomas 
Stmthenie's “Oroonoko,” which was ]irodiiced in 
1G96, the year lu'fow* “ The Mourning liriile." It is 
founded on the la*Ht of the short tales, or ** novels,” of 
A])lini Rdin, which set forth the noble spirit of a 
nigi-o sfaxe in Siirinaiii. a king in bis own c*onntn', 
and a i*oyul man when subjccUHl to the worst w rongs 
of Klaverv. Southerue draiimtitM*<l the novel with 
altei-atioii of details, and Miiride in plaw of tlie 
original inoidents of «b‘ath by cuiiiiiiig tortun*, in- 
llicted by the white inaKtc^rs and lairiie by Onsiiioko 
with nieiiov4il fortitinle. He put u giMierons spirit 
into the tragic incitleiits, but ivliexed tlu*in wiili an 
uiider])Iot of coiikmIv that bus ii(»t tlie least ndatioii 
t<i the main plot, evt'ept that iti one seeiie its clue 
l•act4‘rs show' a friendly iiit4‘rest in Ot^uioko. The 
coiiieily thus entwimnl with Southerue s U»Ht tragiMiy 
turns on intrigues of tw'o sistc'ix t 'harlutti* and Lucy 
Welblon, w ho ba\i‘ come to Siiriiiuiii, one of them in 
niaii’h clotlu‘K. to find husbands, with the catching of 
a rich widow by the sister in iiiaxi*K clotlu'S for a (hm*- 
taiii Jack .Staniiiore; all the material lieing as untit 
for true comedy as Tliaiues iiiml for the wulpUir’s 
cliiiiel. 

Tbunuis Soiitlienie wasu very reputiible dininatist, 
and praised by Ibydiui for his purity. H:* was Imrii 
in the year of the Restoration, and Is^gaii to w*rit«* 
plays at the age of tweiitx tw'o, I)ry<l<‘n furnishing 
for his first w'ork liotii Ppdogiic and Epilogue. He 
fuitennl tin* itriny fairly in James II. s ndgn, and 
lieing a gfKsI iiiaii of business, lie set an example to 
other dramatists, winch raiMnl cunsid(*rubly tin* truflo 
value of a pliry. It was he who fiitablisluHl theclHim 
of an author to IIk* profits of thit^e nights out of the 
first Tiiiie, instead of oIl(^ Hf* disfoverf'd that 
couhl la* niafle by sale of the right of ptibHcutioii to 
a IsMikseller than had Isfii fonnerly obtained. For 
one of bis plays lie got fn»m the Imokseller. 

Dryden, who bad ofUMi lK*<*n satisfifnl with XIOO as 
the wdiole profit of a piece*, onc<* askc*d his frientl 
Hoiitherne how iintcli his last play hatl brought him. 
Southerue rc^plied that In* was n>iJly ashamed to 
say. Dryden pressed him, i|*id he confessed that 
he hail made A* 700 by it. But a considerable |iart 
of Southerne's profit was made by such industrious 
traffic among friends an<l ]iatruns in the side of tickets 
for each of his tliroc author's nights, as Dryden and 
many another man could not have attempted. 
Southeme retired ujiou his earnings, and lived to the 
year 1746. Nine years before his death the poet 
Gray wrote to Hotmoe Wal|K>le from Burnham, in 
Buckinghamslure, in September, 1737 : — ‘‘We have 
old Mr. Southome at a gentleman's house a little way 
off, who often comes to see us ; he is now seventy- 
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oevon yean old, and has almoat wholly lost his 
memory, hut is aa agreeable an old man as can 
at leant, 1 iwniuade myrndf bo wlien I look at him, 
and think of Isabella and Oroonoko.” Isabolla was 
the heroine of Southenie’s ** Fatal Marriage,” a play 
witli good |)athetic interest, which also was ailitl- 
terutcnl, for the sake of }xjpiilanty, with incidents 
8U]»pOHed in tliow« days to be comic. 

Cungivve’s “ Mourning Brule '* was ])rudiiced in 
the Hiune ymr as the iirst of th<‘ romedies writtfMi by 
Hir John Vanbrugh, “ The Kela|)He.” John Van 
bnigh, born about the year 1 was the son of a 
Oih*h Vaiibmgh, who is said havf* made money tm 
a Hugar-lmker at C'lu^ter, Ufore chtublisliing hiiiifsdf 
as a gfMitlemaii in Loiidoiu John ^as the MMX»nd <if 
his eight fMUiM He aas lUa^ruIh otlu<*ate<h went .to 
France at the age of ninetcMUi, was there for a fee 
years, then fuiten**! the English umiy as an ensign. 
In 1095, when he was alMiut twenty iiin* xears old, ^ 
he was iiuule H(sMs*tary tii the ( kitiimihsion for eii , 
dowing llnsMiwieh Hospital. Vanbrugh aiis alioiit 
six years ohh»r than t*ougn*%'e, lif*giiii to a-nte aUuit 
lour ymrs later, ami oontinuiNl to a'rit<* for six 
yiiun haigiT. He wrote oimedk*h, tlM‘n*foiv, under | 
William 111. and Qtusm Anne. His fii'st pla^, 
“The Behiime,” wiw pnaluosi *\t Jhuiy l^ane in 
; hiK iKxsaid, •* The Pru\ok«*d Wife/* in ll»9d at 
the theatre in Liiusdii s Jiin Fields, adiich had Issui 
o|k*iuh 1 hy lh’tU’i*t4*n aith C*ongrp\es “Li»ve for 
l,o\e/’ in V'aiibiugh*K third ph«%, “..h-sop/* 

partly frmii the Fn*neh ot BoursiiitU, was aet<sl in 
the Kuiiie >ear, 1(»9M, at Diurv Line. It was ui 
Maivh of this } ear, 1 that Jeremy 1 ollu r, a divine ^ 
who hud Kuflensl aft4'r the lte\olution as noi joivr, 
piihlislusi “A Shoii VieM of the Imuitinditv tuid 
Prof.iiieiU'SH of the Kiigiish Stage: Togi‘T!ier with tlu* 
of Aiitujuity U|M»n this ATguiiuMit/* Though 
not terii|>enute enough to Is* altogi*ther fair, Jenuin 
(\dlier a'as an able man with u nxil gnnind of txan- 
]>laiiit; more than a iiuitch, therefon\ for ablei m n 
who ivpliisl to him. hut had a Isid muse to defeiul. 
t *ongii*ve replu*<l aith “Amendments of Mr. C\»lUer*s 
False and lni|K*if«'ct (Mbitions, J:c,, fnun the ‘Ohl 
Batchehnir/ ‘ Ihnihle Dealer,' * for liO\e/ 

‘ Mourning Bride,' By the Antlior of thow* Plai.s.'' 
Other men wi*ote on eai'h sule of the (piestion, and 
Drydoii, who in 1709, stoixl alone, as iKsiime his 
intelltH'tnal rank, in geneixnts submission to so much 
of the accusation as was just. In the preface* to 
his “Fables,” puhlisheii about two months before 
his death, l>iT<ien wixite, of (Vdlier's citations from 
lilays of Ilia own, “ I shall say the hw, Ukxiusi* in 
iiainy things he has taxed me justly ; and 1 have 
pleaded guilty to alk thoughts and ex[»res8iouB of 
mine which can lie tnily argueil of obmnity, pro- 
fauenem, or immomlity, and retract them. If he Iw 
my enemy, let him triumph ; if he Iw iny friend, as 
I have given him no fierfional occasion to be other- 
wise, he will be glad dl roy rp[)entanee. It lieconiea 
me not to draw my pen in defence of a bad causey 
when I have ao often drawn it for a good one.” 

In 1702 John Vanbrugh iwoduoed a comedy on a 
Bpaniah plot, **The False Friend,” and also began his 
dudinguiahed career as an architect, with the design 
for G^le Howard, in Yorkahim Its owner, bei^ 


then Deputy Earl Maiehai, lewarded him with the 
office of Clarencieiix King-at-Anns. Vanbrugh next 
undertook to build a tiicatru for Beitertou's comimuy, 
and to join Congi*eve in supplying it with plays. Its 
site was that of the present Oisa-a House in the Hay- 
market. It prove<l t4H> large for its pur|H>S4% and un- 
suitable for s|iok(Ui dialogue. The theatre was opened 
with opera, the i Vanbrugh pnsluced his comedy of 
“ 'Fhe Oonfedeniej''/’ follo^^eil hy versions of three of 
the plays of M<*liem But in 1700 Vanhixigh gave 
I up the battle, luid as h«* was at that time em})loye«l 
HM nnliiiiH r of Bhuiheim the ijuhuv xoOhI by the 
nation to the Duke of MailUjiXfUgh for his great 
\ictory of i7tD--he fputted th»* stage, and theuee- 
forrli thi*o\e as an architei't. A^ drsm^tist he was 
J<jhii V«uibrugh- he not knightfd uiiiil the 
ac(*ehKiofi of (h‘orge I., in 1714, and he (iied in 1726. 
A Di Elans suggested foi his epitaph * — 

I luliT thiH , leailri. suitt \ 

Sir Jfthii Vanbrugh h hou^* of clsy : 

l.»t h< t\> on him, iirth* lui h» 

littui n».in\ hea\ y lo.idi* «>n th<‘< ' 

thsirgo F.u*<jiihai ^ career its a dramatist was as long 
&s \'Hiihnigh*s. and almost exactly coiitemporan' i»ith 
it though he was by tvielve yeai-s a younger man, 
and difxl nineUvii \ears earlier. Vanbntgh died in 
1726, sginl sixty Funpiliai* in 1797, «p*<l ta-enty- 
nine bir Vanbnigli s cwiver a.s a flmimitist extendi 
fnim 1697 to 17tH), and Forrpdmr's from 1698 to 
1797. Cieorge Faitpihar was a clergymian’s son, 
wim h‘ft Trinity IVillege, Dublin, to ap^M^ar as an 
ai'tor on tlu Dublin stagt*. He then obtained 
u conimihHiun in the Bitirl of Om*ry*s I'egiment in 
lixdaiid, liecame (Viptaiii Fatx|iihar. and brought out 
at Dniry l.Ane, in 1698, bin tiivt coriieily, “ Ixneand 
a Bottle.” Tills Mas folloaed in 1709 by his “(*on- 
stant Donple ; or, a Trip to the Jubilee,” to a hick, 
ill 1701, hi.s “ Sir Hany’ Wihlair ” a^as a sequel. In 
May, 1799, Funpihar was at Dryxlen’s fiinend. Far- 
quhar's four otliiU' ixmiedies, M*hich belong to the 
Literature of yue<»ii Anne’s reign, M-ere “'The Incon- 
stant ; or, the Way to Win Him” (1793); “The* 
Twin Riials” (1795); “The Becniiting (>ffioer" 
(I7t)6) ; and “ The Beaux Stratagem ” (1797). This 
la.st play was M'ritUMi in six wcx*ks, under diaappoint- 
mimt, sickness, and })overty. Farquhar die<l when it 
M'a.H in the height ot its aiicx'ess. He had been tempted, 
by an empty promise* of something lietter, to sell his 
nimmission, and ivas tricktxl into marriage by a 
{lenTiiless M'oiuan, adio loieil him and fairly pro- 
fewMHl to lie an heiress. It is said tliat he never 
littered a wonl of repixiach li>r the trick she had 
played on him. He left his wife in extreme |K>verty 
and two daughtei's, one of whom married a amaU 
tradesman, and the other liecame a maid-aervant, 

Vanbrugh’s play of 

THE niNFEDEHACY, 

produced in 1705, at the theatre built by himai|df in 
the Haymarket, issi good example of his drill in the 
ooikstruotion of a plot that devdqiB eadly ihrou|l^ 
a aeries of lively aoenea, and is not wholly ^withoiih a 
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touch of earnest in its aatira on the vices of society. 
The confedei'acy is of two citiaens’ wives a^inst 
their husbands. The wives, Clanssa and Araminta, 
are frivolous imitators of the moi*e worthless aira of 
quality." Tlu^ husbands, Gi*i])e and Money trap, 
are rich money scrivenei's. 

Th(« First Act o{)ens with a dialogue in Covent 
Garden, between Mi-s. Aiulet aiul her neighlKUir, 
Mrs. Ooggit. Ml'S. A inlet is a widow. The late Mr. 
Aiiilet was hanged for robbing a eliun'h ; his widow 
tr.uh^ on tlie vanity of the tine ladies in town, who 
never luakt* two words the price of her goo<lH ; 

all they Iniggle about is th * ilay of jiayinent ** Would 
you Isdieve it, Mrs. (Moggit, I have worn out four pair 
of flattens with following my old Lady Youthful, for 
on« H(«t of false teetli, and but tlm^e fMits of fmint. 
Mrn. C. Look you there, no^ I Mrn, A. If they 
would but once let me get enough by Vin to keep a 
coa^'h to cari'v me aHliinning after om, there would 
be «oni‘» conscience in it.” But, says Mm. Cloggit 
presently, Now we talk of (piality, when did you 
himr of your son Riehard, Miu Aiulet ? My daiighU^ 
Flifif) says she met him t* other day in a laetnl ciNit, 
with thre<‘ tine ladi(*.s, his footman at his hc><*ls, and as 
gay as a brulegi'oom. J/m A, Is it jMiasible I Ah, 
tlie rogue! Well, neighlKnir, alls well that ends 
well ; but Dick will be hangcil.” Dick Amlei is a 
handsome scamfi, w'ho.se mother is (>naid oi his 
figure ; ** he 's a ho{»c‘ful young man to lo<ik on.,” but 
in fact he has aln*ady Imm'Ii stmt4*nced to the gallpws. 
Nevertliele.s.s he is nourishing in fine clotliw, making 
money at the gaming-table, calling himself C'oJonel 
Shapely, and laying siege to a young heiress of six- 
teen, Coi-iniia, daughter to GrifS' hy a former w'ife, 
and stiqedaughter to Clarissa. This venture of hi.s is 
developed in thesei'Xind seem*, which is lK»twe<*n Dick 
Amlet and his ol 1 schoolfellow, shofih'lhiw, and com- 
rade, Rtass, w'ho now aids him hy filaying the fNiii of 
his valet befort* the world. But he iinist lie qiiK'k, 
Brass tells him. He hius but this tlirow left, for his 
morals b>>giii to he pretty well known alsuit th<*loMn. 
Brass wdll aid him by sending a letter to the young 
lady through Flippaiita, (Marissa's maid. Fmiii 
dimple between lira.ss aiil Fiippauta we h>arn that 
Dick Amlet, as Colonel Shapfdy, liiis advised <»rif>cH 
wife, Clarissa, to set iiji a b:iss 't-tulde in lier own 
house, instead of going abroad for play. By help 
of a pumo to Flipfianta the lett(*r is on its way to 
delivery. The next scene shows Bie citizen wife 
Clarissa, who has been in Issl till two in the afUfr- 
VOOiXf alxmt to begin her day. 


C/a/\ No moasHgeH this moniing {nun Anybody, Flippantit h 
Laid, how dull tliAt is ! ( >h, tluTf ’s llnuM ! - I did not tss* 

thoo, Bnuw. What news dost thou bring y 

Brau, Only a letter fnmi Anininita, marlAm. 

CUnr, Give it me. — < >p(*n it fur me, Flii>|)anta, I am so lazy 
to-day. [SiitifUf down. 

BrOM, [Asidf to Fi.ii*i*axta ] Be sure now you deliver my 
maiter’e as carefully us I do this. 

BUp. Don't tronble thyself . I 'm no novice. 

CAar, [To Brass.] Tis well; there jiocds no answer, since 
she *11 be here so soon. 

Brooo, Your ladyship has no farther commands, then 'f 


C'/er. Not at this time, honest Bmss.- {iCig Brass.] Flip- 
panta! 

Blip. Madum. 

Clnr. My husband 's in love. 

Blip. In love ! 

Ciar. With Aramintu. 

Blip. ImjxiHSibU*. 

Vlar This letti*r from her is give mo an account of it. 

Fhp. Methinks you arc not very much alarined. 

Clar. No; thou knowest I'm n<d much turturod with 
jealousy. 

Fhp. Nay, you arc much in the right on't, madam, for 
jealousy's a city passion; 'tis a thing unknown uinoiigst 
|ieoplt> of quality. 

Clar. Fi(' ! a woman must indeed 1 m> of a mcrdiunic mould 
who is either troubled or plcuMtl with anything In*? huslsind 
can do W luT. rritlif*e mention him no inon* ; 'tis tin' dulkat 
theme. 

Flip. 'Tis splenetic* iudml. But when onn* yon o|w*n your 
liHssi't-table, 1 hoiM' that will ]titt him out of your head. 

C/ar. Alas, FIip(Minta! 1 U'giii to gitiw weary even of the 
thoughts of that t(H>. 

Blip. Ib»w HO y 

Chir. Why, 1 have thought itn 'I n dsi\ and a night ulicHidy ; 
and four-and-twenty hours, thou knoiiest, is enough to make 
one wf'iiry of anything. 

Blip. Now, hy my conM'ietiee, you Iwix- iiutn* woman in 
you than all your sex Uigetlier: you ne\er%iiow w'hal }ou 
would have. 

Clar. Them mistakcHt Uie thing quit *. I always know 
w'hat ] huk, hut I am never pleafunl w'ltii i^hiit I have. 'J'he 
want of a thing ih |KTpk*xmg enough, but the 2 >osaeiision of 
it is intuli ruble. 

Tlion, although ahe i1o<*h a.'^ hIk* phuiaca, so far iix her 
hiiuliari(l ia conrtTiit*<l, she is only a citizen’s wift*, and 
(Ian'S not all rout |a*oplc as if she wen* a n*al woinaii 
of quality. ** In short, 1 dan* not so much us bid 
inv fiMitman kick lla* |N*ople out of disirs, though 
th«‘y come to ask me for wliat I ow'e ’em. All 

this is very hard indeed, f'/or. Ah, Flip|iaiitH, the 
IK’njuisites of quality are of an uns|M‘akiiblc value.** 
Then n>m(*s the pnictical (|ii(*Htioii : Ilow' sliall she 
get midy money to Hi*t ht*r bassid-tjibh* agoing. She 
bus tried hcr^hiiKbuiid with a story of the loss of her 
diamond iiiH'kiiu*e, whieh hms put him in a imssion ; 
and now then* is no iiioiM»y to Is* raisiHl by selling it, 
lieeausc* hi* has left its description with all the gold- 
HiiiitliH ill the town. Then Mi's. Amlet is aiiiiouiioc*<l, 
who is known to eome for money, hikI Clanssa Imldly 
pnqKwes to her maid to raise money from her. 
“ Ml'S. Amlet must lend me some money ; where 
shall I have any to j«iy hereheC’ Mrs. Amlet is 
graciously ivcvived with a prompt qui*Ht ion of, “ How 
iiiiicb am 1 indebted to you, }^vh. Amlet I Mro. A. 
Nay, if your ladyaliip desires to see your bill, 1 lielievo 
] may have it alK>iit rne. Tliere, madam, if it bf*ii*t 
too much fatigue to you to look it over. Clar, Let 
me si^ it, for I hate to be in debt— (^irtde.) where 
I*ni obliged to jNiy. — (Reado.): Imprimis. For 
bolstering out the Countess of Oromp’s lefc hip— oh, 
fy ! this does not belong to me. Mr$. A, 1 b^your 
l^yship's Mrdon. I mistook, indeed; 'tia a coun- 
tess’s bill I have writ out to little purpose. I fiir- 
nished her two yeai*R ago with three i«aira of hips, 
and am not paid for ’em yet,” ClarisfM/s bill is fifty* 
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mx poundiL 81io borrowii a hamlred pouiidv froui 
Mra Aiulet by |iawnmg to h«r the diamond necklace 
auppoeed to he loet ; deduota the fitty-fiix pounds, 
and receives the rest Dick, during the negotiations, 
finds his mother in the hmise, and urges her to be 
quiet conot^niing him. If their relationship remain 
undisoovfTetl, he will bring her home a daughter-in- 
law in a coach and six. 

Tlie Heoond Act sliows ClarisNa getting the purse 
from her friend’s Uusliaiid through Fliptianta, who 
eavs, ^ I don’t know what you ’ll do with him. 

1 ’ll e’en do nothing with him at all [Yawiiiwj\ Kli|>- 
]ianta. FU]k Ma4lain. CUtr, My nood and soari, 
and a coach to tlio d<xir. FIuk Why, whither ait* 
you going ? C'/ar. 1 can’t tell yet, but 1 would go 
s}*eiui some money, sines* I have it Flip, WJiy, you 
want nothing that 1 know o£ CV^ir. How awkward 
an objiH'tion now is that ! lui if a w/mian t»f education 
lioiight things IsttiiiHe she waiitiM] ’em. Quality 
always distil igiiishes it4M*lf, and therefore as the 
me«*haiiic |M*oplf buy tilings liettnisi* they have oe<»- 
sion for ’em, you h 4*(' «oiiif*n of rank always buy 
things iKicatist* they liaveiiot ofxwii<»u for them. Now 
there, Flip)>uittii, you s«*e the difien*nce U'tween a 
wniiian that has bn*<*<liiig and one that has none. 
Oh, ho! hen^'s Aruminta come a*, hist" Fi'om Am- 
iiiiiita sht* has learnt that her own husband is us 
atteutixe to Araiiiinta os Araiuiiita's liiisliaihi is to 
her. Etu*h can 1 h< ma<le to o|>eii his piirK<‘-stri]igM to 
his mdglilsiiir’h wif«*, but not to his own. The two 
wivi*h acxHinlingly fonii u t’onbrieriu’y, which gives 
its name to the plnv. hlach will draw money 
the fither’s hiislioiid, and they w*i]l go haUes in thi* 
S|sh 1. P’lip|Miiits pre}ian*s Clarissa’s st4*|»-<laugiiter, 
(’oriniia, for the luldn'hises of link Ainlet as the 
(\iloiiel. The \oiiiig hnU ap)M*ars fresh frfiin as^xiM 
iiig by hf*r father. "Flip. SVhy, what is't he finds 
fault with { Cor. Nay, 1 don’t know', for 1 iiewr i 
iiiiml him : when In* has luibbled for two hours bv | 
gethcr, iiiethiiiks 1 have heanl a mill g«mig. Unit ' i 
all. It d(s*s not at all cliaiigt* inv opinion, nip|ianta, 
it only iimkcH iny head ache.’’ She is weary of 
** |M*r|s*ttial solitude, with no other coni])any but a 
|Nir<!el of old fumbling niasb^rs to teach lAe ginigraphy, 
arithiii«*tie, philosophy, ainl a thousand iiwdess tilings 1 
Fhn* eiitertaiiiiiient, iinUHsl, for a young maid at six 
tiH»n!” She is ready enough for other teaching. 

(\>ine,” says F*lip|Miiita, ** exaiiiinc your strength a 
little. Do you think you durst ventun* u|ioii a bus 
liaiidl (W. A husliaiid I why, a if you wroiild but 
encouragi* me. C'onie, Fli]i|NUitH, Ih» a true friend, 
now. I ’ll give you advice wht*ii I have got a little 
more exp('riciict\ Dt> you, in your very coiiwieiM*e and 
soul, think I am ohl •nough to la* marrieii ? Flip, 
Old enough ! w'hy, you are sixteen, are you not 1 
Cor, Bixtoeii I 1 am sixteen, two months, and odd 
days, woman. I kvep an exact account Flip. The 
deuce you are I Cor, Wliy, do you tlien, truly and 
sincerely, think I am old enough } Flip, I do, u|ion 
mjr faith, child. Cor, Why, then, to (teal as fairly 
with 3^ou, Flififiaiita, an you do witli me, T have 
thought so any time Aese three yeara" Corinna 
readily retaetvea Dick Amlet's letter and suit to her 
for her money. The rest of the Act show's the old 
fooli^ Moneytrap and Oripe^ each |dagiied by the 


extravagance and inditfcveiiu: of bis own wife, ami 
played uimn by Flippanta. To Gripe, Flipiianta 
says: — 

Fiip, Vou fancy you have got an extravagaiil wife, ik ’t 
not Mi h 

Gripe. Prithee change me that word Utney. and it it* on. 
F/tp. Why, th re ’a it. Men an* atraiigel y tniubU d with 
the vai'^tum of lab*. Vou '11 wciider now, it I tell >ou, you 
haxe the moat na*«onahle wife in town , and that all the dib- 
I ordiTi )*m think you msj in h* r, are onlj hi*i( , luie, here, ir 
3 our own lid. / A/n 

Grtpe. She i» then, in thy opinion, a tX'iuKinablc woman 'f 
Fiip, By my faith, I think so. 

Onpe. i fcliall mil iimd ' -Name me an extrux’uguncc in 
the world ohe h not imiity of. 

I Fhp. Nuuk uio an extmvjgance in the wotlu she in guilty 
) of. 

Gitpe. Come then d«s.k not ihe put tls* whole house in 
dUoriler ? 

I Not that I know of, lor she m \er cornea into it hut 

to Mle*‘p. 

Grift. *Tia xm* w’dl . doca she employ any one moment of 
hi I lite in thf' ptx*<mnont of hir funiilx 

ht*P Slie la oo buhnniiiaxe a wiit, she Wees it entirely to 
3*011 

I/M*. Aflininhl* ! I)<mw khii not fi|>end more moncx' in 
i routh'hm* .lid (hair-hin* than would niainUin idx ihildrenS* 
hUp She '» too met of X our credit to Im* tt*en daggling in 
ih< atieetk. 

Gf^M' Lo I act e 3 *e on her sonietiuoa in a week 

tugi ther P 

Fi'p That, ail, la h(*cause x’ou an never atirringat the 
name time; 3 *ou kcM*p tnld hoiira; xou aie a1w*uxs g'liiig to 
InhI whi*n bhe'b riMUg, and naiiig jukt when she 'a coming to 
h *«i. 

Gripr. Yea Iruly, night into day, and day into night, 

that ’k her trade ! But then* arc trifles : 

has alie not lost her diuniond neckhieo : Anawer me to that, 
Trapes. 

Fiip. Yea ; und haa Si nt as many tours after it as if it had 
been her hiiabund. 

(wnpt. Ah I' the plague take her! but enough. *Tis po- 
solvi'd, and 1 will put a stop to the course of her life, or I 
wrill put a stop to the coiirsi* of her hlood, and so she shall 
know the first time 1 mwt with her.— [.^aidr.] Tillich, 
though wo nn* man and wife, and lie under one roof, ’tis very 
|>ossihl(* max’ nt»t hi* thia fortnight. [Frit, 

FUp. Xay, thou liaiit a hleasiKl time on *t, that most be eon* 
ft*aacHl. What a miserable devil is a husband ! Insupportable 
to himsedf. and a plague to eveiy’thing about them. Their 
wives do by them as childien tlo hy dogs, lease and provoke 
’em, till they make 'em so euist. they snarl and bite at 
evi»rx’thing that eomes in their ixvich. This wretch here is 
grown iw'rx'erse to that degivv, he *s for his wife s keeping 
home, and making hell of his house, so bo may be the dovil 
in it, to torment her. Ilow niggardly soovor bo i^ of all 
things he possesiM*s, he is willing to purchase her mismy , at 
the expeiua* of his own peoeo. But he 'd us good bo still, fw* 
he ’ll miss of bis aim. If I know her (which I think I do) 
she ’ll set his blood in such a ferment, it shall bubble out at 
every pore of him ; whilst hers is so quiet in her xreins, hear 
pulse shall go like a pendulum. [JCrif. 

In the o|)ening of ^e lliird Act, the aoene opens in 
Mm Aiulet’a house, where the neoklace, sktlrally rtv 
called to mind at the close of the Second, is stol^ 
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from the Htrong box of hie admiring mother by Dick 
Amlet, who |ienniades lier still to kwp secret the 
relatioiisliip between them, because ho is on tlio ]K)iut 
of marrying a city fortune, who ** cait^s not a fig for 
your vartiio, she '11 hoar of notliing but quality.” The 
scone changes to Gripe's house, where Dick Amlot is 
active in his endeavour to win Corinna, and Mrs. 
Amlet appears again in grt^at excitement 

Mrt. A, Ah, my dmr Mm. FlipiMinta, I'm in a furious 
fright ! 

Flip. Why, whut ’s coino to you \ 

Mrs, A. Ah, mercy on uh ull ! Madiim'n diamond neck- 
lac<» 

Flip. What of that ? 

Mrs. A. An* you mm* you loft it ut my house h 

F/ip. Sun* I loft it ! a vory jinitty qiiohtion truly I 

Mrs. A. Nay, don't la* angry ; my nothing to madam of it, 
I bt*8oech you. It will l>c found again, if it la* IUnivi'u'h good 
will. At li'iiat, 'tis 1 muHt bear the Ions on 't. ’Titt my rogm* 
of a son has laid his birdliiiie fiugerii on 't. 

Flip. Your son, Mrs. Amlet I Do you bntd your ehiblren 
up to such triekn an these, then : 

Mrs. A. What ahall 1 say to you, Mrs. FlipiNtnbi fan 
1 help it Ho haa Imtti a rogue from hin enulb*, l)u‘k hua. 
But ho has his desertH, ttM). And now it eoniea in my head, 
mayhap ho may have no ill deaign in this neither. 

Fiip, No ill design, woman ! Ho 'h a pretty fellow if he c an 
steal a diamond necklace with a good one. 

Mrs. A. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, m >%ell as 1 
that bon? him. Diek ‘a a n»gue, 'tis tnie, but -mum — 

Fiip. What does the woman mean ? 

Mrs. A. Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is ni»t here a young 
{^•ntlnwomau in your hoiiHe tluit wants a huril>and 

Fiip. Why <lo yiui ask ^ 

Mrs. A. By way of eon\eniHtion only ; it d(N>s nut (‘oiu'em 
me ; liut when she inarrie.s, 1 may chan(*e to daiiee at Die 
wedding. Uemeiiiber 1 tell you do— I who am but 31ni. 
Amlet. 

Flip. You dunee at her w'tNlding I you I 

Mrs. A. Yea, I, I ; but d<»u't trouble mmhiin ulajiit hi*r 
necklace ; perliapa it mayn't go out of the family. Adu u, 
Mrs. Flippanta. [Fxit. 

'What-‘what — w'hnt does the woman moan ? Mad! 
Wniit-a capilot;ide> of a story’s here S' The ntH'klaee lost; 
and her son Diek ; and a f<irtune to marry ; and slio shall 
dance at the wedding; and^shc do<’8 not inU'ud, 1 hope, to 
prop<ise a imitch iM'tween her son Diek and ('orinna f By my 
conscience 1 bc'liovc slie does. An old beldam ! 

Dick Amlet is not yet suspected. Money is ex- 
tracted from Moneytrap by h1ip]iaiita, on the plea 
that payment of gambling debts will put her mistress 
in good liumour with him. 

IfoM. Shall I try if I can reason her husband out of twenty 
pounds, to make her easy the rest of her life ? 

Flip. Twenty pounds, man why, you shall see lier sot 
that upon a caid. Oh, slie has a great soul ! — Besidi^s, if her 
husband dionld oblige her, it might, in time, take oil her 
avennon to him, and by conscquencf?, her inclination to you. 
No, no, it must never come that way. 

Man, What dudl we do then f 
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Flip. Hold stills 1 have it. I'U toll you what you diall 
do. 

Mon, Ay. 

Flip, You shall mako her— a restitution — of two hundred 
pounds. 

Mon. 11a ! — a restitution ! 

Fiip. Yi>s, yos, 'tis the luckiest thought in the world; 
madam often plays, you know, and folks who do so inivt now 
and Uion with sliiir]H*ia. Now you sliall be a sliarjHjr. 

Mom. a shur|>er ! 

Fhp. Ay, ay, a sharper, and having cheabHl her of two 
hundriHl |K>und8, shall la* troubled in mind, and send it her 
back again. You couiprthend mo. 

Mon. Yus, 1—1 compiehtmd, but a — won't she sustMict if it 
bo so much 

Fitp. No, no, the mon’t the better. 

Mon. 'Two hundri*d jMiund ! 

Fitp. Yes, two hundn'd iwund— orlet me so e\'en u 
sum may b>ok a little HUHjueious ay- let it In* two hundn*d 
and thirty ; that tald thirty will make it look so imtural, the 
devil won't find it out. 

Mon. Hu! 

Fitp. l*(»un(l.*4, ttNi, look I don't know how , guin<*as, I faney, 
wen* la'tter — ay, guineas, it sliiill U* giiiiieaH. You an* of 
that mind, an* you not ^ 

Mon. I'm- >a guinea, ymi know, Kli]»]Hmt,i, ih-- 

Fitp. A thoUHiiiid tiiiu H genteebr. you uie eertainly in the 
right on 't; it sliiill la* as \ou sax, tao htiimred and thirty 
giiinens. 

Mon. II(» — well, if it muitl be guiin*;iN )< t s se4*, two hiiii- 
dri'd guineas 

Fitp. And thiity ; two bundled and Uiirty: if you iiijstnko 
the sum, )ou siKiil all So put 'em in a puns?, while it's 
flesh in your head, and s<*nil 'em to ni«* with a |a*niteutiul 
lt*tiei,d(‘sinng I '11 do you the favour to ivston* ’em to her. 

Mon. Tw'o hundred and thirty ))ouiids ill a bog ! 

Fitp. (luiiieaH, 1 say, giiini*uH ! 

Mon. Ay, guiu<*Hs, that 's true. But. Flip]mnta, if she 
don't know' they cxmio from roe, then 1 give iny money for 
nothing, you know*. 

Fiip. Phil! but x’e that tome ; I 'll manage tin* slcH-k fur you, 

I ’ll make it pnslnei suinething, 1 ’ll w arrant yon. 

Mon. Well, FIip|MiritB, 'tis a gri*at suiii indiHii ; but 1 'll go 
try w'luit 1 cun do for her. You say two hiiiidn*d giuni*asiii 
a puna? y ^ 

Fiip. And thirty, if the man's in his senw*H ! 

Mofi. And thirty, 'tis true ; 1 always forg(*t that thirty. 

[Exit. 

Bo the confederacy lietweeii the wives proves lucra- 
tiva Tlie Kinaller confederacy lietween Dick Amlet 
and BroKH, who a<‘ts as his vnlet, is trieil by tlie pros- 
]>ectof l>ick Amlet's Hmu'esH in liis lieireaH-liuiiting. 
“ Good wohIk,” says Brnss, “ or I In^my you ; they 
have alremly heard of one Mr^ Amlet in the house,'’ 

Brass. In idiort, look smooth, and he a good prince. I am 
your valet, 'tis true; your footman sometimes, which I'm 
cnniged at ; but you have always had the ascendanti I con- 
fess. When wo were schoolfellows, you made me carry yoUr 
books, make your exorcise, own your rogueries, and some- 
times take a whipping for you. When we were fellow-pren- 
tioes, though I was your senior, you made me open the ehom 
clean m> master's Aoes, out last at dinner, and eat all the 
crust. . . . Nay » in our punishments you still made good 
your post ; for whon onoe upona time I was sentenoed hot to ' 
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be whipped, I cannot deny but you were condemned to be 
hanged. So that in all timm, 1 muni confCM, your inclina- 
tions have been greater and nobler than mine ; however, 1 
cannot consent that you should at once fix fortune for Ufe, 
and I dwell in my humilities for the n*Ni of my days. 

IHek. Hark thee, Brass, if I do not most nobly by thee, 
I *m a dog. 

And when ? 

As fMK>n as ever I am marrit>d. 

JIrtuit. Ah, the [pluguf‘] take thee ! 

Jhrk, 'I*hi'n you mistrust me? 

JiritMM. 1 d(», by my faith ! Look you, sir, some folks we 
mistrust iMMausr* we don't know 'em : others w»> mistrust 
iMH'aiiM* we do know 'em : find for one of these nsisons I 
desire there may 1 m> u Isirguin Iteforihatid. If not — [Kauiny 

Am roirr.]— liM>k ye, Diek Amlet 

/*tck. iSift, iny dear friend and eomiwinion. — [A***'.] The 
dog will ruin me!— [A/oMd.] Say, what is 't will content Uue 
HraM. Oh, ho ! 

Ihfk. Ibit how t'anst tliou Is* su<*h a barlsirian P 
hrttatt, I leitnied it .it .Vlgit rn. 

Ihfk. Come, maki' thy 'I'urkish demand then. 

Hratt. You know you gnvi‘ me u Isuik hill this morning to 
na-eive for y«)u. 

Ihrk. I did w>, of tifty )Hmnds; 'tit thine, now thou 
alt Kutislled, all's tixed. 

ItnihM. It IS not, indeed. Tlieii**s a diainoud necklace you 
roMs'd your mother of e'en now. 

Ihck. Ah, you .lew ! 

N<» words. 

Ihtk, Mydearlhiiss! 
llra»t. i insist. 
y>irX. >ly old friend ' 

Jh'inu. 1)u'k Amlet [ /iVfMoe. At* roir^. ] I in<u4. 
ihtk. .Ml, the eoriuonuit Well, 'lis th:iie: hut tlu-u 'It 
nev* r thii\e with 't 

Itm/iM. When 1 find it lM‘giii«. to do me inint hief, I ’ll gne 
it you uiruin. But 1 must ha>e a wedung suit. 

Pick. WvW. 

/triUM. ^HUiie giMsl luce. 

Jiuk . Thou shult. 

JtraM. A stiK-k of liium. 

Jhek Kiioiigh. 

Jirant, Not yet ; n silver sword. 

Pick. Well, thou sluilt ha\e that too. ^u>w thou luist 
every tiling. 

Jirust. Itod forgive me I 1 forgot a ring of reinembrami* : 
I would not forget all these favours for th«* world, spark- 
ling diamond will Is* always playing in my eye, and pul ini' 
in mind of 'em. 

Ptrk. [Muie.] Tliis iineoniMdonalde ngue ! — [-f Amo/.] 
Well, 1 *11 lN*spt>Hk one for t)uH\ 

Prau. Brilliant? 

Pick, It shall. But if the thing don't surmnl aft«*r nil 1* — 
JtraMB. J *ni a man of honour, and restore : and so the tnwty 
h<»iiig finished, I strike ni^ flag of deflann\ and full into my 
resiM*cta again. [ Taking off hU hat. 

In tlie Fourth Act, Dick Amlet »till afttmis to bi' 
prospering. Ori|)e pre|Hire« for an out-jiouring of 
wrath upon his wife, watches his opportunity, ami 
■tonus at her. She receives all his rage wiUi the 
blandest equanimity, lias met it for a purpose of her 
own. She has planned to kee]i a bawt-table in the 
house, so sUpiilates that if he will be always in good 
humour, she will be always at homa 


Ftip, Look you thero, sir, what would yon have more ? 

Gripe, Well, let her keep her word, and 1 11 have done 
quarrelling. 

Clar. 1 most not, however, so far W the merit of my con- 
sent, as to let you think I'm weary of gfiing abroad, mj 
dear. What I do is purely to oblige you ; wluch, that 1 
may bo able to perform without a rekqMie, I 'll invent what 
ways 1 can to mak** my prison supportable to mo. 

FUp, Her prison! pretty bird! her prison? don't that 
word mtU you, sir ? 

Gripe, I must confess 1 did not expect to find her so season - 
able. 

Ffip. Oh, sir, soon or late wives come into good Inimour. 
IIusbiiiidH must only liavo a little patienc'O to wait for It. 

CUir. Ilie inntieeiit little diverhions, de:ir, that 1 shdl con- 
tent myself with, will be chiefly pluy aud coiiiJniii^. 

Onjpr. f*h, I ’ll And you em])loyin<*nt, your lime shan't lie 
u}Mm your hands ; though S you have a mitid now for such a 
r*<impnnioii as a — bt im‘ O’C- Amminta, for example, why, I 
slu&ii't la* against h*r being with }uu fr<jm morning till 
night . 

t'iar. nn't oblige me mort*. 'tis the beat woman in the 
worliL 

Gr tf>e. Ih not she Ir 

/Vig. Ah. the old sat' r! [Aeide, 

Gr^jic. Th<*n w. 'll h»n*c, bi*sidcs her. maybe sometime*— 
hei husband . an<i w « shall scKt my niece that w*rites verses, 
and my sLter Fidget ; with her husband's bi\>ther that's 
always miTry ; and his little miisin, that *s to marry the hit 
< iirati , and my um le the ai>othecaiy , with his wife and all 
hib childieti. Oh, wc shall divert ouna Ives rarely ! 

F/tp. Good! [A^ide, 

Vlar, ( >h, for that, my dear child, I must be plain with 
y<»u, 1 '11 noui of 'em but .Vraminti, who hiw the manners 
of the court : for 1 'll con verse* with none but women of 
qu<ility. 

(triffc. .\y, ay, they shall all have one quality or other. 

/'A/r. Then, my dear, to make our home pheasant, we'll 
have eoneeils of musie sonuttinuw. 

GrifH. Music in my houw*! 

riar. Yes. my child; we must have music, or the house 
will la* BO dull I shall get the spb^en, and be going abroad 
again. 

Fitp, Nay, she has so much complaisance for you, sir, you 
can't dispute sueh things with her. 

Gtipi, Ay, but if I have music* 

Ciitr, Ay, but. sir, 1 must have music 

Ff*p Ni>t every day, madam don't moan. 

V/ar, No, bless me, no; but three concerts a week . three 
days mon* wi* *11 play after dinner, at ombre, pii^piet, baiisi«t, 
and S4> forth, and closi* the evening with a liandaomc aniqier 
and a ball 

Gripe, A ball ! 

Clar, 111 ‘n, my love, you know there is but one day more 
u}xm our hands, and tliat shall bo the day of conversation ; 
we'll read verses, talk of books, invent modes, tc*ll licw, 
Hcandalise our friends, l»c pert ui>on religion ; and, in shoit, 
employ every moment of it in some pretty witty exordsc or 
other. 

Flip, What order you see 'tia she proposes to livo in ! a 
most w'onderfiil n^gularity ! 

If r•/>f. Bcgnlarity with a [plague] ! [Aeide, 

Clar, And as this kind of Ufo, so soft, so smooth, so agjvee- 
able, must needs invite a vast deal of company to partake ol 
it, 'twill bo nocossary tssliave the decency of a porter at our 
door, yon know. 

Gripe, A porti»r !- a scriwner hava a potter, mad a m ! ^ 



400 


CASSELL’S LIBRARY OP ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


tA.i». 170ft. 


(Itar. Powtively, a porter. 

Gript, Why, no Bcrivoner rinco Adam ever had a portor, 
woman ! 

Clar, You will therefore bo renowned in stoiy' for having 
the first, my life. 

Brass is then shown ingeniously getting money out 
of Gri|>o for Araminta. Then Dick Anilet is in i»er- 
plexity. His suit for the young gfutlewoiiuin, being 
in tlie eliaracter of a rich (!olcine1 Shaiady, has U^eii 
made known by Flippaiita to her mistress, and is to 
l)e now regularly pn>)iOHeil to the father as an eligible 
offer. There will lie question i>f settlenuuits and a 
discovery of all. Tlie lady must Ih' run aw’ay witli 
before any such qiu'stion ariM‘s : but Dick has no 
money. Brass has taken in advance all that he had, 
as a confetlerate’s share of the prize-money. Brass, 
when appealed to, quarrels with Dick s luck, his 
hemj>en fortune, but t*> give him one moi-e chaiict% 
will raise money for the eloiK*ment hy jMiwiiiiig the 
diamond necklace. 

In the Fifth Act, ( Wiiiiia is easily pei’siiadi^l tluit 
she must elope. Mrs. <irip<‘ is at h<une, with her 
husband and her friend Araminta, nial her friend’s 
liusb ind, Monevtrap: each sen veiier lM‘lie\ing that he 
h<is hooilwinked the other, anti tlit‘ two wi\t*s laugh- 
ing at them both. Sinldenly entt»rs Mr. (’lip, the 
goldsinitlL A tlescription of tlie iiii.ssing ne^'klaoe 
had lieen givt*n t<i all the goldsmiths in the tow*n. It 
has been otferetl in paw’ii to Mr. (’lip by Bniss. Mr. 
C’lip has imjioaiidetl it and bnmght it. Brass enters 
anti is accused of theft, A constable is ft^tchtnl. 
C^arlasa jniint-blank tlLsowns tlie net*klace. But Min. 
Aiiilet happens tt) Is* the next jienton who enters 
the house, and the wdiob» truth thcMi comes out She 
compels her son Dick to a*;knowletlgp her. 

Mr». A. Bti hut look at him, my dunies • he has the ctmii- 
tenance of » dieruhini, but ht^'s a loguf in his heart 
Clur. What is tie* moaning of all this, Mrs Amh't '' 

Mrs, A, The meaning, gotid la< k Whj , this iill-lo-lie- 
p<l|rderf*d rast'al here is iny mm, nn H pleam^yoii. — JIu, (irace- 
It'ls ! Now ] 11 tnako you own your mother, vcnniii ! 

Clar, \Vhat, the etilont'l \ our son ? 

Mrs, A. ’Tih IHt'k, niiidnm, that rogm* Dit-k I have so often 
told you of, with tt^rs trickliTig down my old ch<*eka. 

Aram. The woman 's mad, it can nover bt\ 

Mrs. A. Kjiottk, rogue, nm I not thy mother, hu ^ Did 1 
not bring thee forth !" wiy then. 

liifk. Wliat will you havi* mo say ? you had a mind to ruin 
me, and you liavo dune *1 ; would you do any nioro h 
Clar. Then, sir, you are son to good Mrs. Anilet 
Aram. And have had the mwurancf* to put ujion us all this 
while! 

Flip, And the confidence to think of niurn'ing Corinna f 
Brass. And the impudence to bin* me for your aurvaot, 
who am as well Isini as yourself ? 

Clar. Indeed I think he should be corrected. 

Aram. Indeed I think ho deserves to be cudgelled. 

Flip, Indeed I think ho might be pumped. 

Brass, Indeed I think he will be haiig^ 

JTrf. A, Good lack a-day ! Good lack a-day! there's no 
need to be so smart upon him neithei«. if he is not a gentle- 
man, he ’■ a gentleman*! follow.— Come hither, Pick, they 
i(fian*t run thee down neither; cock up thy hat, Dick, and 


tell *cm, though Mrs. Amlet is thy mothor, she can make 
thoe amends with ten thousand good pounds to buy thee some 
lands, and build Ukh) a houao in the midst on 't. 

AU, How! 

C/ar. Ten thousand pounds, Mrs. Amlet ! 

Mrs, A. Yes, forsooth, though I should lose the hundred 
you iiawncd your necklace for. Toll *cm of that, Pick. 

Cor. Look you, FlipiMintn, 1 cun hold no longer, and I liate 
to see the young man Hbused. And so, sir, if you phtmt*, 
1 'm your friend and MT^ant, iind what 's mine is yours ; mid 
when our estates are ]>ut togi^tber, 1 don't doubt but we hIiuII 
do as well as tlu‘ best of ’em. 

IHel. Kayest thou so, my little queen F Why. th<*n, if 
dear mother will give us hot blessing, the piirtMin Khali give 
us a tack. We'll gi>t ht>r a scon^ of graiidihildren, and a 
nierr> lumw^ we ’ll make her. [T’Ary inetl to Mrs. Ami.et. 

M P'S. It. Ah — hii ! ha! ha! 1m! the pri'tty )aiir, the pn'tty 
piir *. Hise, my ehickens, rims rise and face the proudest of 
*cm. And if madam <loes not deign to give her consent, a fig 
foi her, Piek ! >- Why, how now y 

r/«/». Tiay, Mrs. Amlet, don't b«> in a jMisHion , the girl is 
my hiiHlmnd'h girl, and if \ou ean lia\e his consi*nl, iijam iny 
word you slmll have mint , for unything U'longs to him, 

/Yip 'l'h(‘U all *H iNfice iigitin. hut we havt* hiH>u inuii lucky 
than wise*. 

„tnitn. .\iitl I HiippofM' foi us, ChitisNii, Wf an- to go on with 
oiii deaix io« wt UM‘d Iti tio 

(’iitt. .luHt in the Nime tiiut, foi thih lute tieutv of agre«»- 
ment w*ith 'i‘m Wie> mi uiiii.itur.il, \ou M>e. it cotihl not htiM. 
Hut 'ti*' lUHt ll^ well with UN iiN it It hud. Well, 'tis a struiige 
fati, gotnlfolks' but while you live, i verytiiiitg gi^ts wiU 
out of a broil hut a hiisltiiiid. [Briant opuhss, 

Farejuhar in 

THK BKAl X-STliAT \t;i:M 
niakoH the chief action tuni iqaiii fortiiiii‘4iiintiiig in 
the tiiun*iagt* market Ainiw'ell uiui Archer nn* two 
Bcttux of hmkeii fortunes, who hii\ebiit two^huinlmi 
}smii(lK left, with their honwh, clothi'H, ringH, Ac,, 
when tliiT iliKa]i]a*ttr from IjouiIoii, lenving it t4i Im* 
HUp{ioHetl that tliey have gone to BnisMfdH. But they 
have gone hein^HH-hniitiiig among KtigliHli t'oiiiitry 
towiiK, with Ihe iiiKlerKtamling lliat aa they go from 
tow'll to town they hliall tAke tuniH in playing the 
|iartH of iiianUT anil man. At Liehtiidil, w'hen* they 
arrive at Bonifacea inn when tlie play ojh'iih, Aim 
well is master. If no heiress Iki caught then*, they 
will try Nottingham, and then* Archer will Ik* in 
commund. If that fail, they go to Norwicli, when* 
Aiiiiw(*ll again will have a chance* ; and if all tliive 
fail, Norwich will bo their last stage. “Wc’ll eiii- 
liark for Holland, bid adieu to Veiituh and wtdfsoine 
Mara” Hiub Gic play ojiens ■- - 

ScBNX l.—A Boom m Bmifaes's Jam, 

Knter Bonifack ranmmg. 

Bom. C!hamherhim I maid ! CThcrry ! daughter Charry ! all 
asleep P all dead P 

Bmtar CuiaBY rutmm$. 

Cher. Here, here ! why d'ye bawl ao, fathet P d’ye think 
wc have no eamP 

Bom. You deserve to have none, you young minx ! IV 
company of the Warrington coach luw stood in the haU this 
hour, and nobody to dww them to their chamhi«a 
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C'Arr. And lt*t ’em wiiit, faihtir ; there's mdther red-ccutt in 
the coach, nor footman behind it. 

Bim. ])ut they threaten to go to anothor inn to night. 

Chtr. That they doro not, for fear the coachman should 
oTortum them to-morrow. — Coming! coming! Hero's the 
liondon coach arrived. 

JWlsr Goach-passengors «r»/A trunkn^ hnndhoxn, and other 
luggage^ and eroee the etage. 

Boh. Welcome, ladies ! 

Cher. Very welcome, gentlemen ! — ChambiTlaiii, show ilio 
I Jon and the Koso. [Bett vtth the eamgeng 

Bnttr Aimmrll and Authrr, the latter rarrgotg a porimauCe. 
Bon. This way, this way, genthmen ! 
j4tw. [To Aanisa.] Hot down the things; go to the stabl«> 
and MH‘ my hoiwiti well nibbed. 

Areh. I shall, sir. • [EjcU 

Aim, You're my landlord, I suppose f 
Bon. Ves, sir, I'm old Will lhiuila..*e, pictty well knoa'n 
U|M>ri this n>ad, as the saying is. 

Aim. G Mr. Ibmiface, y^mr sen ant' 

Boh. O sir '.--What will }our honour to drink, as 

the saying in F 

Aon. 1 have heard your town of Uditieid mm h famed lor 
ale. 1 think 1*11 tast4' that. 

Boh. Sir, 1 hav** now in niy relUr ton tun of iht lawt i!e in 
StaAortlshm* , 'tis hnitsith asoil, nuet t •» niuk. c hsii as atiilM 
un<l stniiig UH brandy , and mil la (ust fo.utc* n \i ir idd th« 
htth diy id next Manh, old styb . 

Aom You rc ver> exait, I lind, in the age of <iur ah'. 

Bon \i punctual, sir, as I luii in thi ag« ot i ^ chduren. 
ril show you suih ale Hi it, ta^Mtl^T, bn i h niimlKT ITOtb 
as thi< Ha>ilig IS - Sir, } ou shtill t «sto iit> Am* lotmim.- T 
hn\e liMsi in laihfield, man and bu^.iiltoe i i^lit aiid>fift\ 
years, and 1 Uduve Imm nut lonsuinid « ight>4ino-fift> « tuos 
of meat. 

Aon. At a meal, you moan, if one iimy guiss \ nur scufu* by 
your bulk. 

Boh. Not in my life, aii * I have M juinly upon ale. I 
have eat my ale, diauk niy ale, and I ala ays sUrp u]Km ali 

Enttr Ta|istcr with a hottle and plae*, tnnf rrit. 

NoV, sir, you sliall ’ [/bwi# erif a yA ss ] A our worship’s 
h«talth.~ 11a ! delicious, diditmus' famy it biu gundy, only 
fam y it, and ’iis worth ten ahilliiigs a quart. 

Aim. [JlnnAe ] Tis coiifiunidiHl strong! • 

BtAH .Stnmg ' it must be so, or how should we la* strong 
that drink it Y 

Am. And have you li\ed so long iipim thin ale, landlord Y 
Bon. Kight-aud-flfty yi^are, upon iny ii»dit, wr- but it 
killed my wife, poor woman, as thu say iuu is. 

Am. How came that to pass Y 

Bon. 1 don't know how, sir ; she would not let the ale take 
its natural course, sir ; she was for qualifying it every now 
and then with a dram, as the saying is , and an boniest gentle- 
man that came this way tern Irelmid, made her a present of 
a dosen bottles of usqumilgh—but the fioor woman was 
never well after : but, howe'er, 1 was obliged to the gentle- 
man, you know. 

Atm, Why, was it the nsquebangh that kilh^ her Y 
Boh. My Lady Bonntiful said ao. She, good lady, did what 
^'ould ho done ; she cured her of three ty*mpenioii, hut the 
fourth carried her off. " But ahe’s happy, and I’m contented, 
aa the laying ia. 

Aim. Who's that Lady Bountiful you mentioneil P 
Aw. OU wy Wh. air, weTl drink her heHlth.--[ 

My Lady Itontiful in one of the lawt of women Her last 

m 


husband, Sir Chailos liountilul, loft her worth a thousand 
pound a year ; and, 1 b eve, she lays out ono-half unT in 
churiUble uses for the good of her ncighLouni. She cutes 
rheumatisms, ruptures, and broken slans, in mm ; giH'U-iirk- 
m*ss, obstructioriH, and fits of Uie mother, in women; th.i 
king's evil, chim ough, and chilbkins, in cliildren . in short, 
slie has cund mon* |icople in und about Lirhfitld withui ten 
years than the d( tors have killed m twenty; and that’s a 
belli word. 

Aim Has the lady been any othiT way iiH'ful in her gene- 
ration h 

Bo/i. Yes sir , she has a daughter by Si« < bdrliw, tiie fitie«it 
woman in all oui country, and the gnwtc»t fortune. t!Uie has 
ii son tiH), by her first husbiLfid, Squin Sullen, who married a 
fine lady fn m Ijondon t'otbu day , if you please, sir, weHl 
dnnk his health. 

Whut •Siii of a man ns hi 2r 

Boh Why. mi, f1i« inan^ well enough; says little, thinks 
less, and dtM>s * tioihiiig m U. faith But he’s a man of gnat 
iwtatis and \alui>s n Udy 

A*m. a s]>ortsm.iii, 1 siJi»pose ? 

Bon Y* Hir, h. 'm a man ot pleamiro , he ]duy s at wi^k 
tid Mrok«js.s hiH iigiit-aiid-forty hums together some- 

tlllK 1. 

.I'M And married, you mi\ Y 

Bi Av. ind to >i uMoiii woman, sir But he’s a — he 
Will**' it hn* . mi [liftHttHg to hus Jon head 

I m. Hi it there, yon mt.in Y 

JiOf, Thii’M noiii oi niy buHiifh^. hi h my landloid. and so 
i man, you know, »\*»nld not But— i^iml he's no Wttor than 
- Sir. nil h iinl Ii m 1 1 n c to you.- [ />/ 1 «/*.] Though I value 
not a forth. ng what hi cm do to me. I |iay him his n;pi at 
quuitir-da> 1 havi a giKsi running ti ide ; I have hut one 
daughtei, und 1 cm pi\c her- hut no niatUr for that 

Aon You’n* \iiv happy, Mr. Ihiniface. Pray, what othiT 
cimqtiiiiy hd\i \ou in towm P 

Bon. A t>uwer of tine, ladies , and thin we have the Fiench 
ofhi erh 

Aon. Oh, that’s light, you ha\e ii gooil many of thpse 
gentlemen pmy, how do you like tin ii tonqiany Y 

Bon So wi 11. os the tiu\ ing w, that 1 could w*ish we had aa 
many moll of ’em; they’n* full of money, and pay^ doable 
for evf»r\ thing they haw. They know, sir, Uiat wo paid good 
iimnd taxes tor the taking of ’em. and so they arc willing to 
reiinbtiiHe ns a little. (>ik‘ of 'em loilges in my house. 

Bt -enter Aw hfh 

At eh IjinJlord, then.* arc some Fienth gentlemen below 
tiuit auk foi you. 

Bun. I’ll wait on ’em - [Ae'tde to Akchbk.] Does your 
master stay long in town, aa the saying isP 
Anh. I lan't tell, as the ^Hying is. 

Boh. Come from Iiondon Y 
Areh No. 

Bon. Going to l^ond m. mayhap Y 
Ateh. No. 

Bon. [A^tde.^ An odd fellow this. -[7b A I hbg 
vour worship’s pardon, I’ll wrait on you in half a minute 
^ [AriV. 

When Boniface it'turna, afler a dialo^e licstween 
AiTher and Aimivell that aeta forth tlieir acheiue, it 
ia with the question — 

Bon. What will yont worship please to have for suppar 7 
Am. ^Tiat have yon got Y 
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£oh. Sir, wo have a delicate piece of bebf in tho pot, and a 
pig at the fire. 

Atm, Good Bupper-maat, 1 moat confess. 1 can't oat beef, 
landlord. 

Arch. And I liate pig. 

Atm. Hold your prating, mirah ! do you know who you 
are Y 

Jhn. riciiso to h< ‘Speak sometliing else : 1 have everything 
in tho house. 

Atm. Have you any voalP 

ifci/i. Veal ! sii*, we liad a delicate loin of voal on Wednes* 
day last. 

Atw, Have you g<»t any fish or wildhml 

JioH. As for Hsh, truly, sir, we .aie ;in inland town, and indif- 
fen'iitly providi'd with ti^h, tliat's the tiiitli on’t , and llwii 
for adldfowl — we 1 l'iv<* u d< liiate (‘onple of rahhits. 

Atm. Get me the rabbits fricatwi'cil. 

Jtou. Fricasseed ' Lard, sir, tin y'll eat much bettor 
smothered witlt onions. 

At-rh. l**iha’ damn your onions 

Atm. Aifiiii, sirrah I— Well. Inndlonl, what you please. 
Hut hold, 1 liave a small charge of monp> , and your hous<* is hi 
full of strangers, that I lN*lieveit maylH-wifer in yourcuhtiNix 
than mine ; for when this fellow of mine gets drunk he mmd.s 
iiothiiig.-^ Hero, simih, n-aeh me the strong box. 

Arch. Yes, sir. — [AHttle.~\ This will give* us a reputation. 

[(itrtn AiMWf 1 1 (t ftox. 

Aim. Here, landlord ; the lo('ks are st^aled doin n both f<ir 
your ws’urit} and mine; it holds someu h.it alxtvt* two hnndr«d 
])Ound . if you doubt it, I'll count it to you after sup|M>r, but 
is «.ui*e \ oil lay it whi re 1 may have it at a minute's wai niug : 
for nn affairs an* a htth* dubious at pri'si'iit ; ]xThapH 1 may 
Im‘ gone in half an hour, porhaps 1 may be your guest till 
\he U'st i»art of that Isj spent ; and jiniy ord<*r \our osIKt to 
keep my horsf s always Middled. Ibit one thing uIkivi tli# 
rost I must beg, that you w'oiild ht this fellow ha\e none of 
}our Anno iHnnint^ as you call it ; for Ik's the most inMilf<*r- 
aide iiot.->Heic, sirrah, light me to my chumber, 

[A.f If, Ityhltd hy Ahciieu. 

JioH. rhorry I daughter CTicrry ^ 

Ite^tHtrr Cm kk\. 

Cher. D'ye call, father P 

Ay, child ; you must lay hy this liox for the g<‘Utlc»- 
nan r *tis full of money. 

Cher. Money! all that money! why, sure, father, the 
gcntlomun comes to be chosen p.irli:inientman. Who is he 'f 

Dan. I don’t know what to make of him ; he talks of kiM«|H 
ing his horses ready saddh'd, and of going ptThn(is at a 
minute's warning, or of staying |>rThHp8 till the la^st |jart of 
this 1 m} sfient. 

Cher. Ay P Ten to one, father, he's a highwayman. 

Bon. A kighurayTiuin ! upon ray life, girl, you have hit it, 
and this box is some new-purrhaknl booty. Now, could we 
find him out, the money wen* ours 

Cher. He don't lielong to our gang. 

Bon. What faorsra have they*P 

Cher, Tho masUir rides ujM>n a black. 

Bon. A black ! ten to odd the Man upon tho Black Mare , 
and since he don't belong to our fratomiiy, we may betray 
him with a aafe ooosHence : I don't think it lawful to harbour 
any rognes but my own. 

Boniface bicla CJieny get Hie ^raveller’a secret 
the footman, whom she is ill-diiqioiterl to come near ; 
but Ardier, as footman, makes bold love to her with 


HO much forgetting of the footman’s ways, and natural 
following of what were called the manners of a gentle- 
man, tliat her heart is more than half won. 

In the Second Act, Dorinda the unmarried dau|^ter 
of Lady Bountiful, aiul her siater-inlaw Mrs. Sul Ion, 
show their views of life iu disoourse together, the 
laung in laidy Bountifurn Iioiihc. Mrs. Hullen 
jmiiitH Hio iiiiHor}* of marriage* to Iisily Hountiful’s son, 
a M'lttiuh (Hiuntry s(|uiro, Who pnxiontly apjiears and 
give^ oxHinjde of hin booriiihucHs. The continued 
cliiili^ue lietwocui the Histera shows that Mrs. Hnllen, 
wretched at homo, has found attructioiiK in a Fn*nch 
count, one of the jirisoiKTs of war in Lichfield. Then 
Aimw'(dl pro|MiHt*s t4) go to church in seaivh of his 
heinm Aivher Hays - 


I 

I 


Arch. You arc so widl dn^ssed, Tom, and make so handsome 
a liguns that I faiiey you iiia\ do i‘xeeuti(Ui iu a country 
chuith : Iheextenor iwirt HtiikcH tirat, and y<ui*n' in the right 
to make th.ii iuipiVHsiirti favourable. 

.liMf. Th(‘n'h SfHiietliing m that whieli may turn toad- 
vantage. 'Hte npiNwramt f»t a straiigi r in a iHiiiiilrs ehtinh 
dt:ms as many gazers us u bli/inu-sl.ir. no tMNUier he 
into the eatheilral, but a tram of nhiKisra run biixziiig rouml 
tho eongn^gatiori in n nioiiieiit * IChu or hr.* tCkenre 
totmg hi * iHt tfuu know htm * Thm 1, sii. tu>sint‘ the vergor 
with hill f-a-i Town ; he pinkrtH tin siinoiiiTsnd inducts me 
into tho Isht |M>w 111 th«' ehiiitb. 1 pull out my snuflf-box, 
tuin niyself round. l>ow to the binlMip, or the dean if he b** 
tho eotuiii.iiidin/ olhitT, himrie t>itt u iMuiity, iivet iKith my 
eyes to hers. M-t iii> noM* a-bli>eiimg by tlie stn^nglb of inui- 
gmition, and show the whole chinch my toiirem by my 
eiidenvotii mu to hub' it; alter the M*niioii, the whole town 
gi%'<*s me t«) her for a lovtr. and b\ |N>rHtiading the lady that 
1 am fi-d\iiig for her. the t»bl<‘s aie tutnt«<i, and slie in gisMl 
earnest falls in lo\e ajth me 

Anh. 'J'hde's nothing in this, Tom, without a pnsxdent • 
but in*«teafl of riveting voiir t mh to a iMuiity, try to (lx 'em 
u])on a fortune , tbat'^ our biiHiiiess at pi* s« nt 
Atht. I'rilm' no woiiiari run la a lieaut) without A fortune. 
Iz't me aloiK , for i nui a iiiai kMiion. 

Atih, Tom* 

Atm. Ay. 

At eh. When were you at rhunh before, pray P 
Atm. I'm' l^^wiis there .at the I'oroiiatioii. 

At eh. And how can you exjiwt a hkwsing by going to 
thuri'h now P 

Attn. Itlfwsirig! nay, Frank, I oak but for a wife. [JSLri/. 


Then ooiiicH to Bonifaoc^’s inn bis conftxleiuie 
Uie highway man. Ho brings plunder, which in gi%'cn 
in cliargi* of Cherry. Archer, who calls bimiadf 
Martin, in soiinihHl by Bonilaoe and ( t ibliet, who still 
hold Ui the ladiii that he and tiis friend must he 
brother highwaymen, dieny^ at tlie end of the act, 
ia fairly won by Archer's fascinations, and aa she 
4 ?annot believe liiin to be a footman, he tells her that 
he was bom a gentleman, luid a liberal education, 
and took service lieoauae he was mined. TliereiiiKgi 
she offers herself and two thousand pounds (money 
of the highwaymen left iu her charge) if be will 
marry lier liefore he slmja. She hints that ahe baa 
disco%'f*rieH to maka In the meanwhile be satisfied 
that no discovery I make sliall ever hurt yoiiy but 
beware of my father ! " (Aoaf.) *• So/* says AtcImw, 
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** we're like to have as many adventures in our inn as 
Don Quixote hod in his. Let me see — two thousand 
pounds — if tlie wench would promise to die when the 
money were spent, egad, one would marry her ; hut 
the fortune may go ^ in a year or two, and the wife 
may live — Lora knows how long. Tlien an inn* 
keeper's daughter 1 ” 

'!l^o Third Act 0})ens with Mrs. 8uHeii and Doriiida, 
who have si*en Aimwell at church, where Dorinda 
found his eyes to be “sprightly but not wandering , 
they seemed to view, but never gazed on anythii*g 
but ma** The oouiitry servant, Hcruh, who is bu* lor 
eveiy Himday, is set to make himself acquaint >^1 
with the diHtinguished stranger’s splendid ttHrtinaii. 
ami discover who his mast^T is. In the inn we hud 
that Aimwell has m*t his mind on DoriiKhi. 
as Mr. Martin, is duly invited by Scrub to Lwh ' 
llountifurs cellar ; Aim well is eu Mg»d in di^dogueby 
(IibU>t the bighwayman, and aiit>)her visi.oi 4p|x'iis, 
an Irisli lUKcal, who afTcota to Is* a Fieiichiuan, lmUs 


where he may hear how his wife is addresHed hy 
the Fi'ench count. Ihit although the Count Bellair 
receives his lesson on the honesty of Engiisliwomen 
and r|uits Uie held |x>litely humming a song, Squire 
liuPen’s native brutality only becomes mon* cr>us|)i. 

CUOUH. 

The Fourth A ct introduces Lady Bountiful heiTielf, 
whose na nuf b.i>« bfwme English for the character 
she nqiresents, .ihnost as coiiiph^Udy as Boniface has 
becouie a cfuiHuoii Hvijonyiii for landluid. The Beaux’ 
Htrat.igem forgetting Hilinisnion to the house oomdste 
in taking adMintage c»f th<‘ lad} V leadinesb to apply 
remeilips to all ills of the flesh. M i s Sullen is iin- 
hapie.. Th**re eiitciN a ' ountiy>woman. 

I . MTiiO, an’t plensi vour Itidx hIuih- vou're my Lady 
Bomitihi], .m*t \f 

J/iA \uf Widl, piod wuaian, go «n 

IfoM 1 r<»iae nUsin lung mai. to luve a euro for in> 
huH>wuad H Mire a 


himself Foigai\l,afid is (diaplaiii to lli<‘ Ffimk li prisoners 
of war ill Idchtield. lliey gn to dinnei iii the iiui 
Archer and STub, inean while, make merry in Lady 
Bountiful'M (Hdlarx. StTub ennmoiinxl of (ii|isy. the 
hul\ M maid, but has a foriuidable r‘\a1 in M. FoLmhI, 
while the Fivnch miint is laying hiege to Mrs. SiiUeii. 
S’nib W4»uld know niois* hesMXs. *» bin tlio take eare 


Jft » ' Yom h iisUind * » hat , woman, ( are your husband ' 

Ifvtt V , j»tK)r man. foi his son 1« g ¥rou*t let him stir 
trori. honie 

M * Sni There. I • } ou h ivr givtn me n nnson. 

Wi'.!. go^d wonnn, 1 I till you what you must do. You 
m * Iu\ }<>ui huhbind s leg upon a nilde, and with a chop* 
p ic-kiub vou muKt lav it op4>n as Itniad as xoii can, then 


t4> jin'veiit iiiy I'liriosify b} gn ing me so imi. Luki 
ncsKthati’in ii |»eifect klaxe. Wha^ <1 so think ih 
my placss in this faiiiilv " “Butler, I supfiotK^” 

“ Ah, liord Inlpyon’ I’ll tell ^ou <h u Mondav 1 
drive the coaeh, of a Tnen hu 1 dnvr the plough, on 
Wisliiesday I follow the hounds, a Tliui*stlax I dun ' 
the tiuianth, on Frid.iv I jo to inarki t on >.itipd.iv 
I draw warrants, and a .Suiuhix 1 dnw Ihst ” The 
ladies come in, as if n*H'identally, and aiv toM by 
St nib, “Tins is the sti'nngc' giMithnmn’s seix.int that 
\ou HIV at churcli to tlay , I understtsMl he cniiiie fixuii 
itondon, and so 1 inxited him to the cellar, that ho 
might show me the newi^t flouridi in whetting n 
knives,” Dorinda has nln*ady Iv ui t<dd b> <tii>sx , 
wdio lUteneil to jxart of the talk Ivtwivn Senib and 
Archer, that Mr. Martin deserilnsl his luuNier as the 
Lonl Vimviint Aiiuwell, who. after wtiSiuling a man 
in a duel, hatl w itlidrawn from l^xuidon tdl he hninl 
whether the wounds were mortal. “1 ha\e heaid 
my brother talk of my l^onl Aiinwidl,” says Miv. i 
Sullen to her sutler; “ but they sav that his Imulier 
is the liner gentleman.” “Tliat," savs Dorinda. 
“that is impossible, sister.” “ He’s viustly rich, but 
very clofu\ they Hay,”a<lds Mrs. Sullen. “ No matter 
for that,” Doruitla says. “ If 1 can envp into bis 
hiart. III open hia bw^aet, I warniiit liiiu." Tlieii 
the two sisters talk with the servant, and tlie hniu 
in footman's liveiy flies so high in indite cumpliinent 
to Mrs. Sullen* -sings her a swig tixi, and nTuHes 
money -that when Dorinda takes for graiiUs) he must 
be a ftdend of Lord AimweH's whom bis lordship hiw 
pitched upon for his courage, fidelity, ami discivtioii, to 
uoar him company in this dress, and who ten to one 
vras his saoona toe, Mrs. Sullen raplies, “ It is so, it 
miurt be so^ and it shall be so ! — for I like him.” 

The Third Act doses with a device of Mrs. Sullen’s 
to awaken isaKng in the sottish squire. She causes 
his sister Darindk to persuade him to conceal himself 


III inuht tak(' c»ut th^ f>onc, and bi^at the fleah (Roundly wriih 
it lolluig'piu, then Uk« jH'pprr, i Iovc^h, mac'c, and ginger, 
hw* t.hrtlih, .uid It wtil, thvn loll it up 

hkf bmwn, and p it it into the oxen i»i two hours. 

11( ixiiis It ward your Lidxdti])’— 1 haxe tw‘o little 
Uihit H Uh» th it .ui piti^tus had with tin graipi», au *t pli.am.'^yo. 

J// iSm/ Put .1 little jioppcr and vdi in ihcir bellies good 
w >iuun 

£ulrr Lady Hoi nth vl. 

I beg your ladyship' h pirdou for t tkmg your busineM out of 
xour hands, 1 hax'e a-tam|anng htre a little with one 
of youi lutiivts. 

Lmftf ('ome, gvKid woman, don't mind this mal 

rnvituie, 1 am tht |HT<*un tint you want, I anppoae. What 
would xou haxe. worn in’- 

J/f f. .Sv/ Sht' wautb »>mething for ht<r husband's sore leg 
fm/v Hum What's the matter with his lig, good} h 
ff^ow It lome first, as one might say, with a sort of died* 
ni'SH in hiH fitot, then hi h id a kind of buineaa in his joinU, 
and then his leg biok* out, .and then it swelled, and Uien it 
(.lo*4ed again, and then it broke out again, and then it festered, 
and then it grew better, and then it glow wone again. 

ProRontly Archer, as Mr. Martin, eutcru in ex- 
citement. "His master is subjwt to fits ; has bad a 
fit just at the gati» of tlio house, and they have ven- 
tureii to bring him in. Lady Bountiful is liappy. 

/.rtify Hoffu. Hens boro, let’s see the huftdiom dtopa. — 
Ciip\v, a gljww of fair water! His fit's very slrong.-Bleai 
me, how his hands are clinched ! 

I For shame, ladies, what d> doJ whv don't you 

help ns ?— [ 7*0 Douimia.] Pray, madam, take his hand, and 
open it, if you can, whilst 1 hold his head. 

[Doriwua laAst Am Aamf. 

Dsr, Poor gcntlemaa*'— Dh!— he has got my hand udMa 
his. and squeeies it unmercifully—— 

£a(fy Bess. *Tis the violence of his oanvulden, ca M a* ^ 
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Jreh, Oh, roadHin, he's (lerfectly poneaied in these cases— 
he'll liite if you don't have a care. 

JMr. i >h, my hand ! my hand ! 

Lttdjf Bomi, What's the nmlier with tho foolish girl ? I 
have got this httnd open, you fM‘l^ with a great deal of nase. 

Areh. Ay, but, madam, your daughtiT's hand is somewhat 
wamt'r than ytuir ladyship's, and the heat of it draws tho 
fon*e of tht' spirits that way. 

Mr*. Sul. I find, fi*icnd. }ou'ri* very learnt'd in thesis sorts 
of fits. 

Arch. 'Tis no wondi'r, maduiu, for I'm cdten troublinl with 
thorn mysidf : 1 find uiysulf extnaiiely ill at this iiiiimte. 

[Lookiuff kart! at lilrs. St Ll.P.\. 

Mr». Sul. T fancy I could find a way t<» cun* you. \^A»tdc. 

LaHff Bonn. Ilis fit holds iiiiii v(r\ long. 

Atrch. Longer than usual, madam. - Tray, young lady, open 
his brtsist, and give liim air. 

Lady Boutt. Wiere dul his illness tak<* him first pray t 

Atch. To'fLi} at chundi, madam. 

Lady Bouu. In what manner was he taken I' 

Arch. Very strtingely. my lady. He was of a sudden 
touched with something in hia eyes, whieh at the first he 
only felt, but eould not tell whether 'twas {Mtn or jibasun*. 

Lady Bouu. Wind, nothing but wind ! 

Ak tho Fourth Aet e1«>HOs, the ]»lot thickoiiH. Ikith 
ladies are in low with tho hoaiix. Scrub, always 
jojilously waU'hiiig tho ndations lv»twocn (tipsy and 
Foigiii-d, oM-rhoars an agi\*onu*iit ImHwwii tlioiti, by 
which (tipsy, for a eonsidoratiou, shall cimceal tho 
Fi*onch count in a closed U-siilo Mra, Sn Heirs ehutiil km*. 
When his heart haji|»ens to have l»ocn o|x*nod by a 
guirim sent from ** lionl Aim well,” ho bdls this to 
Aivher. Archer, who more than susjioctH Foigurd 
to lie an Irishtnan, a(r<*ets a biH)guo, claims to U* his 
cousin, causes him to convict himself, tlion Udls him 
that he can biing him to the gallows as a British 
Subjo(*t tiiking service with the enemy. lH»caii.He lie is 
acting as chaplain to the Fiviich. He is to U* sparetl 
only on condition that ho substitutes Andior for the 
FnMicIi count in the clo,sf*t by Mi-s. Sulleir.s ciiamlsT. 
Lastly Boiiifacc% (libiHd, and the higliwaunen find 
the iiiglit favourable fiir the lan*glary at Liidy Ikainti- 
fulfc hou.so, which was tlie business that had brought 
Gibl»H to iiidifield. 

With all this work afoot, tho Fifth Aet of the 
Beaux-Btmtagom o|M*ns in Boniface's inn, with the 
arrival after dark of Sir (Jharlos Freeman in a coiudi 
and six. Sir Charles is Mra. SnI leu's bnither, come 
to Bee about a fg*|mration iK'tw'oon his sistt^r and the 
squire. Tlio Sfpiire, who siH^nds his nights at the 
tavern, enters drunk, and nnconscioiiHly makes his 
character and tho fxiHition of his w'if«^ niosi manifest 
to his wjfe'B lirothor. Thou CIioitv, who has lioeii 
hunting for Archer and cannot find him, knocks at 
Aimweirs door to tell him tliat this very niiniiU* a 
gang of rogues ai-e gone t<i r ib my I.4tdy Bouiitifnrs 
house.*’ ** How r* ** 1 dogged ’em to the very door, 
and leR ’em breaking in.” Hsve you alarmml any- 
body else with the newa 1 ” ** No, no, sir ; 1 wanUnl 
to have discoveied the whole plot, and twenty other 
things, to your man Martin ; but 1 have wniiohed 
the whole house, and can’t find him : where is he 7 ” 

** No matter, child ; will you gmde me immediately 
to the house I ” With all my heart, sir ; iny Lady 
Bountiful is my godmother, and I love Mrs. T>oriiida 


80 well” — **Dorinda! the name inspim roe, the 
glory and the danger shall be all my owil — (J onie, 
my life ! let me but get my awoi'd.” 

Ai'clier, meanwhile, is inside the house. When lie 
leaves his hidiug-placi*, and is on the ]K>iut of carry- 
ing off Mrs. Hiilleii, he is met by Scrub, in <leH)K>rate 
fear, with an alarm of thieves, and is himself mistaken 
for one of thtmi. He hurries to tho rescue, and mkiii 
liaa (>il>l)et upon the fioor with a pistol at his bixwit. 
Gibliet is lioiiud in the cellar. Hounslow ami Bag- 
shot ait) haling in Lady Bountiful and Dorinda, 

[ wh#*ii Aimwell arrivc^s to ooinplete tho itiwiie. Hie 
highwaymen aro taken. Sir Charles Fn^einnn then 
nrrivi^H. As a giuitlemaii in society he will i*ei*ogtiiw» 
the two lieaiiN immediately, and make it known that 
Aimwell i.s no loitl, but a younger bmther. By the 
lielpof ‘Fr»igard ns chaplain, Dorinda niUKt lie married 
liefoiv Sir Charles Hp|K*ai'S. She is ivady, butHC<*epU 
the hasty marriage with such iniicKsait words, that 
Aimwell at tin* last iiionient n'fina^s to p'ay the 
villain, sends Foiganl away, and tells Doriiula that 
he is all coiintei-feit excM*pt his |NiHsion. But then 
cuiiK^s, as a crow'ti to the artificial life of tlie play, 
what is regaiMlisl as for Aimwell the happy disixiveiy 
that his bmther is dead. Then* is not a word of 
ivgri»t for the deiul biMther, everiUslv lo<iks only 
to the happy traiiKfeivuce of hi.H ti^» and iaiids. 
Aix‘Ler iioa' claims the fulfdiiient of the Isirgaiii 
with Aimwell, that whichever won the heiress sliotibl 
give half to his etmfetlenite. Dorinda’s fortune is ten 
thousand isaindK. Aimwell ofiers his friend the 
inoiH'V or the laily. know'ing of course that Aivher 
will take the ten thonsjind. That is the exact 
amount of tin* fortune rtH*ei\ed hy S(|uirf* .Sullen with 
the w'ife fmm whom he is now to U) divorcinl, and 
which he will not give nji. But says Aix'har, •• This 
night's adveiitnn* has pmvisl stniiigely lucky to ns 
all for Captiiin (liblN^t in his w'alk had matle laild, 
Ml*. Sullen, with yiair Miidy and <*M*ritoir«*, and hiul 
taken out all the writings of your estaU*, all the 
fliiteles of inarrugi* with your lady, bills, Ismcls, 
leasi'H, rmuiits, to an intinitc* value ; 1 look 'em fi-oiii 
him, and I deliver ' 1*111 to Sir Charh^." As for 
Boiiifa(*4*K dtfight4*r Cherry, who was ready t<i 1 m* her 
dear Martin’s “ faithful fri«*nd till death,” Archers 
friendship for her is suiniji<*d uji in the nspic^t to 
Aimwell, “ Fmy, my lonl, iM»rBuaile your bride to 
tak<» her into her wrvice iiiHU*ail of Gijwy.” 

Since the time of Faix|uh(ir no wriU*r of high mark 
has ImusmI ilis reputation ii|n)ii writing for tlie Ktage. 
The iiumlier of men who liave devoid theniselvc*H to 
piay-writing has lieen ooiisiderable, but they liave 
seldfim aiiiHsl at anything higher tliau a Bale 
ephemeral Buccess. SuccessyH* vraves of tliought 
that stir tho wliole Hurface of htonituro, pam tlirough 
the plays of HU 0 (M.)Bsivo geiierationH bo distinctly tliat 
tim history of opinion might be illuHtrated very fuliv 
from dramatic eiitertainmenta of the eigh(otmth 
century, and of the niiieieetith aa far as it lion gone. 
Uke oilier works with little iiidepemlent tliought ta 
give tlieni weight, they nerve as atrawa to ahow 
whidi way the wind ia blowing. But the tnulitioua 
and conventionalities of the theatre itaelf have beixniie 
so limited that tiien of genius have been unable to 
aubniit to them. Flays have been written aiuce 
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Airquhar’fl time tliAt form a part of EiigliHh litera- 
ture, but the writem have been men who put much 
of tlietr beet strength into other fomie of work. 
Kidianl Bteele, after piihliHhiiig ^^Tlie (.'hrietian 
Hero/' began his literary can*er as a dininatiKt, in 
tlic* days whim Vanbrugh and Farr|uhar weiti writing. 
Hi* first comedy, “The Funeral ; or, Hrief k la MimIo/* 
wan acted in 1702, and wna followed in the next two 
years by “The Tender Hiihband" (1703), and “The 
Lying Lover” (1701). Tlu^ cominlieH alKinnil in wit 
and genial humour, while tliey aiv dintingtiihlied frcun 
all others of tlieir time by generoKity of feeling, and 
a thorongli purity of tone ; but Mteele found on tl.e 
stagf* of his day no nN»iii for tlie main ialMtiir of an 
earnest life. Ife created a new form of htemture. 
for aid in hesling tlie Hickiiess of hin time. aH^iciaO'*l 
his name for ever with tlie and S/>trfohn\ and 

riskiKl^hiR fortune in a fi^ariess bat*le iigainsi uiuigerH 
to Kiiglish lilierty tiiat wore not the lees r liecauHi 
they wen* happily a\erti‘d. ^Steele careil aliout the 
pluyens as all men munt rare almut them who love 
iiU*niture — it is the noble t form of human literatun* 
that lies doniiaiit with them now — and he nmdc it 
one |>art of his life’s w'ork to endeavour to reston- 
lu«alth to the Ktuge. If Stindi* ha^l »rjveii Ins whole 
giMiiiis t4» plaV'W'i'itiiig he w'ould huve haniatiisiNl the 
I'l'iisi* roiiiedy of M>inn»*i*s, stid Imshuii* its j 

repn*H»*ntiuive ; hut the seceptanre in the plav hotisi* ] 
of the idler alsmt low'u »s tin* arhiter of t tste hml 
alnsiily in his day d(*prived the stM<4«^ ut its old 
uniiideiir and |Niwei\ The nohle amis of a true 
iiitelleedifil life iHMild 1 m* Is^tter attanied without li«dp 
of the players, ami Shade, after 17^2, 1703, and 1701. 
wrote no more jdays uiitd. in 1722, he pnMlmvil lui» 
fourth agd last, “The ronseious Livers.” 

Colley CihlM*r, w'lioin Pojs* made the hem of his 
“ Liineiad ” ui its la,st form, wasaelor and dr.imatist, 
and nothing iiion*. For, nit hough he died Poet 
Liiii'isite, he w?is no |KM*t. lie was Isim in 1071 
ills father, Cabriel, a native of HoIsUmi, mim t 
England us a sculptor, and prodn ssl among other 
works the laws relief on the |Nslest4il of the Monii- 
inent misled to commeiiioniti* the Fin* of liondon. 
His mother was gninddaiighter of Bir Anthony 
Colley, of tvlaiston in Kutlaiid.shire, who, as a faith- 
ful Itoyalist tluriiig the civil Wat's, hail riMluceil his 
1*8^10 to u t«*nth of its original value .\fter 

education at the (iranthani (li'aiiiniar school, (Villey 
C'iblMfr joineil the force raisiNl for William of (Grange 
by the Karl of iVvonshin*, uixm whoso estate at 
(/hatswoith, Ctabnel Ciblier was then employed in 
deismitivo work. After the Revolution he attachoil 
himself to the theatre, paid at fii*st only by lilierty 
<»f tlie free list, and rising to a salary of ten 
sliillingB a week, after about nine nioiiths of such 
Borvioa He mariied in 1693 uiKin an income of 
twenty iiounds a year 8|]ared by his faUier, and 
twenty imillinga a week fismi the theatra during the 
aoUiig Beaeon. In 1696, Cibber produced his first 
comedy, “ Love’s Last filiift ; or, the Fool in Fashion.” 
Vanbrugh lionoured him by wnting a sequdl to it, 

“ Tlie RelaiMie,” and asking him to continue the 
ing of his fool^ Sir Novelty Fasition, who appeared in 
the seoiiel as newly created Lord Fo|>pington. From 
that time Cibber's rise was raphl. From 1711 to 


1733, Cibber had a share in the patent of Drury 
Lane. Ho died in 1757, eii^ty-six years ohl, and in 
his latter days as an actor is said to have lieen paid 
as much as fifty guineas a night, not very long after 
Jam«*H Quin had been tempt^ from Covent Garden 
to Drury Lane by an ofl*er of five hundreil poumls a 
year, when John Rich, tlie i'ovent Garden maimger, 
di^chircil tl.at lliiCf^ hundred a year was the utmost 
valur of an actoi. (^iIiImm-'h activity as a dramatist 
j extcndiMl from 1696 to 1729. His “ Nonjuiw,” an 
< mlaptation of Mohen*'8 ** Tartnife ” to an attack on 
^ the op|M>iiciiCs of the Revolution, was suggested by 
‘ the KelM‘llion of 1715, and first printed in 17 IK 
llie crowning infamy of his Taitufle, Do«ot Wolf, 
is that 111* IS not only an .igent of the Pretender, but 
* proven to l>c a Roman (’aChoiic in disgowe. The in- 
sult to Roman (’st holies in the play was a diief cause 
of Po|N*>i dialikt of (’ihl^r, 

John Dennis, t)te critic, hail pnMinced a play on 
“Appiiisand Virginia” in 1709, when he found in 
vuung Poj»f;s “Essay on C*ritici.sin." jiublished in 
t spM 14 <>t 1711, a glance at his own critical 
u*mi er 

r*ut n'dtl >10 at each word you speak, 

\i) ) MaitN tn nt< nduus, i»ith a threateniiig eye, 

Likf UK tit i(‘o tyrant m old tapestry. 

.\ppius lost no time in declaring the “ Essay on 
Criticism” to lie a bad {loem. 

A mucli lM*ttcr dramatist than John Dennis was 
Nicholas Row^e, w lio wixs bom in Redfordshire in 1 673, 
and was, tlierefon*, aliout two years younger than 
Colley i*iblM*r. Rowe was the son of a lawyer, who 
eiiucaieil him at Westminster School, and, designing 
him for the bar, entered liiiii a student of the 
Middle Teiiijile. But his father’s deatli having left 
him free to follow his ow'ti inclinatioiui, Rowe pi^ 
ductsl m 17()0 his first play, a tragedy — “The 
AinbitiouR Stcpiiiother.” He wrote eight plays 
In'twreen 1700 and 1715, the mo.st succewfttl being 
“Jane Bliore,” in 1713. We are indebted to 
Nicholas Rowe for a collection of all he could learn 
alxiiit Sliakesiieare in a “ Life ” prefixed to an 
etUiion of his plays published by Howe in seven 
octav'o volumes in 1709 and 1710. This was the 
first edition of the plays of Sliakespeajre after the 
four folios of 1623, 1632, 1664, and 1685. 

Sufuinna CViitlivre wrote nineteen plays — seven- 
teen of them conietlies— Wtween the years 1700 and 
1701. She was bom Susanna Freeman, of a fiuuily 
that hail sided strongly witli the Parliament during 
the Civil Wars, and she was a good Whig in her 
writing. She had lieen twice a widow when she 
marriiHl Mr. Jow^ph Centlivre, the queen's cook, 
who wan fascinated by her acting in a play at courtt 
and site died in 1723. 

Another contribution to the minor literature of 
the cbwia was a version of Racine’s " Andromaqu^” 
under the name of “ The Distrest Mother,” prodnoed 
in 1711 by Addison’s friend, Ambrose Phuipa, end 
recommended by the friendly over-praise of A d d is o n 
in the “ Spectator.”* 

The great Huccess of its time was Addison^ own 
tnig^ of “ Cato,” produced at Drury Lane ig 171^* 
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Tlie theatre in Drury lAne, which bad been opened 
by tlie King's oompany on the 8th at April, 1662, 
waa burnt in January, 1672; fifty or sixty neighbour- 
ing houses being burnt with it, or blown up to pre- 
vent the spread of tlie tire. Tlie Duke of York’s 
oompany at that time had just entered the house 
sumptuously adorned in Dorset Ganlens,' which had 
been planne<l for Sir William Duvenant, but was not 
openetl until November, 1671, three years after Sir 
William’s death. This house* maintained the reputa- 
tion Davenant had tirst (wtablished for inagnihcenci* 
of scenery and stage* efli‘ot, while Drurj' Ijune was 
being rebuilt from designs by Sir C’hristciplier W ren. 
It was the “ King’s Thesitre,” and the king had 
desired tliat in tlie rcdmihliiig there should lie no 
lavish expense on onianient. Dryden’s prologue, 
written for the ofH*niiig of the new house on the 
26th of March, 167 4, drew a hisson fnim the contrast 
lietw^m the inagniticeiuv at tlie Dorwi Gardens 
Tiieatre and the plain walls of Drury Lane. 

A plnia-baUt house, after so long a stiy, 

Will BGDil you half nnsalisfiid away, 

he began ; thou plcathnl poverty, and said of the 
Dorset Gardens company, 

They who art* by your fa\ ours wi'alth y undo, 

With might} Hums iimv cuny (in ihr Innlc , 

We, brak«*n bankers, half destniyisl >*} tin*. 

With our small sio<k to humble roofs retire: 
rity our loss, while } ou their pmii) admin*. 

He urged also the king’s will in jnstibcation of 
the plainness of the lious(», ami emh* I with a lesson 
on the danger that has uidinppily grown with suc- 
ceeding yt^ars, and IsH'oim* one cause of tlie l(^n]ie.sK 
of the modem drama — the s|>ending of •money upon 
th \t which is not bread : — 

Twen* folly now a stately pile to raise, 

To build a playhouHi* while vou tlirow down plays. 
While Hconeg, machines, and cinpt} oiHTas rtign, 

And for the pencil you the pen disdain. 

I would not prophesy our houfio*s fate : 

But while vain shows and scenes you over-rate, 

’Tis to ho feand 

7*hat us a fire the former house o’erthrew, 

M4iuhines and temp«*stB will destroy the new. 

The Drury Jjane management was, liowover, no 
far from relying on the worth of its productions for 
BU 00088 , that it procured the aid of Thomas Duffet, 
a burlesque-writing milliner of the New Exchange, 
to ridicule the pomp of *'The Tempest” at the 
Duke’s Theatre, with a piece calhnl *<The Mock 
Tempest,” and the “Psyche of Hhadwell” (1675), 
which was written for the exprc*8H purpose of giving 
employment to the liest scene-painters, dancers, and 
musidans, with the mock opera of “ Psyclie De- 
bauched.” The appeals to the eye at the Dorset 
Gardens (or Duke’s) Theatre still carried all before 
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them, but were so costly that while they rained the 
othcT house they yielded little gain to their pro- 
moters. The chief actors at Druiy Lane, Charles 
Hart and Edward Kynostou, on the 1 4th of Octolier, 
1681, entered into an agreement with Charles Dave- 
nant, Sir William's oldest son (a Doctor of Civil 
Law, who inherited his father’s interest in the 
Duke’s Theatre), also with William Hmitli and with 
Tliomtui Betterton, the chief actor at Dorset Ganlens, 
of whidi the purpose was to bring about a union of 
the two coui]>auies. Cliarles Hart, who excelled in 
two charactf'rs so unlike as Hotspur and Sir Fopling 
Flutter, and of whose Alexan<ier in “The Rival 
Queens ” n uohh*tiian is said to have d(*eliir(*d “ tlmt 
his action in that eliaiaeter was so <*xeellriit that no 
]irin<*e ,in Kuixiix^ n(*e(l lie asliaiiied to leiirii d«*]H>i’t- 
rnent from him,^' join(*d Kynaston in transfer uf his 
ht*r\icc*.s fi’oin Drury Lane to th<» Duke's Theutiv, 
stipulating that he Bhould have two iHiuiids a w(H*k 
as coiihidenition for the share in Drury Jjane that 
he ga\<* up. His wiltirv as an oc'tor is said tn ha\o 
U^en three pounds a we*‘k, with a e«‘rtain slian* in 
the protits of tin* w*iiKon. With the same addition of 
a slian* of profits, ik‘tterton. the great4*.s( actor of his 
time, iii»ver n*ei‘i\(Hl more than Umr |Niiinds a w*»ek 
as salaiy. The result of the secession of Hart and 
Kynastoii uas the breaking U]> of tne management 
under wliieh the new house nt Diiiry lAiie lunl 
o]K*iie«l, tlie closing of the Dorm^t Gardens Theatre 
(t'lough it was usisl for oecosional [x^rforniaiuvN hy 
the uuitiHl company until iilsHit the end of tie een 
tiiryh and the i-emot'al of the Htn^ngthemsl Dorw»t 
thundeiis ormqiany to Drury liUne in 1682. TIk* ohi 
Duke’s comjiany t#s)k in other actors who were 
thrown out of eiiiploymeiit by the mjp|>rf*ssiDn of the 
other house, and itself adopUsI the naim* of the 
King’s t'<>m|>;inv. (’’larles Dn\eiiuiit then assigufHl 
liis iiiten*st in the tlientre, in 1687. to Alexander 
Dn\enaiit, who sohi i» in 160(» to Dhristojiher Itich. 
Ik'tterton, timl'ng him an niMiHenible iiiiif.ter, n*- 
volttsl, ohtairu*<l a new w*pinite Jieenei* fi-oni the 
king, and on the 2(Hh of April, I69r>| o|M*n(sl a new 
theatre at Lincolii's Inn Fii-Ms, ns we lia\e wsui, 
with Dongivai’s “ L»\i» for I>»\e.”* Tlie iiio]io])o1y 
at Drury Jjane obtained by the union of the two 
companies— the King’s and Duke's, originally hindcNl 
by Tlioimis Killigrew and Sir William Davenant- > 
having IusUh] thirteen ymrs, there w'cni ugiiiii two 
rival lious<*s, in Drury Lane and Lincoln’s Ina The 
lawyers objected to the disturliaiu^e caused 
tlironging of coiu*hcH into Lincoln's Inn Fields; tliey 
bf*gan a lawsuit, whicli was one cause of tlie a1«ndoii- 
HKMit of the Hinall house in Lincoln's Iiia Another 
cause was the desire for a moy^ magnitioent theatre, 
and the desire was satisfied when Ik^iterion’s com- 
pany moved to the theatre built in the Haymarket 
by Sir Jolin Vanbrugh, on the site of tliat which 
is now known as “Her Migesty’a” Vaiibnigh’s 
theatre was opened on the 9th of April, 1705, Its 
failure ns a home for the drama has been already 
described.' In 1706, it was let to Owen HoBwiney, 
who had been an under-manager to Christoplier BiSk 
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at Dniiy Lane, at a rent of £5 for eveiyacting'day, 
provided that the whole rent did not exceed ;£ 7()0 a 
year. In 1708 the aotom were again gathenMl into 
one houaeaa Dmry Lane,' and tlie theatre in the Hay- 
market under Owen MoSwiney wan formally devoted 
to Italian opema. Of the applauae with which the 
opera of Pyrrhiia and DemetriuH,” tranHlated from 
tlio Italian of Hcarlatti hy MeSwiney, was produecnl 
at hia theatre on aHatnrday, in April, 1709 , Richard 
Kteelo wrote* in lim ** Tath*r " on the Tiieikluy follow- 
ing : This intelligenoe is not very ao(*eptuble to uh 
friends of the thesatro ; for the stage Ijeing an eot* i- 
taiiiineiit of the reason and all oiir faculties, thi.HWi< \ 
of being pleiiH*d with tht* HUMfieiise of them for thre*» 
hours U>gerht*r, and l^Miig given up to the shalloiA 
satisfiu'tion of the eyr*H and ears only, seems ans« 
rather from the degenemey of oiii unclei^Mlaiiding, 
than an iniproxemeiit of our dive*>>ioi.i.*^ 'rh< huc^^ss 
of this op>ra was due to tlie liiat ip|M* 4 Lrai « » in it of 
the Nea|M»litan soprano singer, ('a\aiier Nicsiiino 
(Iriinaidi, known as Nicsdiiii, Uhire an English 
atidieiiee. Within u year ('‘hri^LOphei Rich had again 
driven his chief actors into nds llion. and in the }ear 
of Nicoliui's sinvesH, 1700 , (\>llev ('ilils‘r. Ilebtit 
Wilks, anti Tliomas l>oggett pn){K)^H) toj«>in Onm 
M(^'^w*illey in tlu* Iia\ijiark<‘t, Uittl iheis* alteriuitt* 
plays uith o]SM'ii.s. In Jmit* IToVf, an onh r of the 
liord ('haiii)HTlain clostsl Diurv I-ant .siitl the st ‘etlers 
jinK’eethsl to make such alt<*nitions m Vaiibrugh*H 
iiuilding as wen* iiwessarv tf» sf'cun* a di^Utict hear- 
ing of the wonls of iw'tors. R* tore i 'Inistmas, plajs 
wen* ac'tisl iii the ffsMimrket ^ith fair Miccess, ai.tl 
the l/>n] i'liainls^rluin liehl, at th«* Inviniiing of 
nevt heiisoii, h\ his iiitenlict iijHin performuiat - »it 
T>riir\ IjUitt*, there a as again <*n!y one theatre 
until W’Hlutm (’oilier, a hiw'MT and Meinitcr <»f 
Pnrliauient who Jia<l a share in l)rur> lAne, used his 
indiieiUM* t«> obtain for hiiiiself the InviicH* that was 
n fused tol’liristoplier Rich, to#ik a least* of the house 
and ciit 4 *re<l into ftimble |xiHsessit»n of it. Rich ilit i 
111*111)101^ the ndiuildiiig of the theatn' in Lincoln's 
Inn FieMs, but ditl not b\e to raise anyqutMion atsmt 
op*uing It hiiiis(*lf. Afu»r his death it was o|»eiied 
by his son in 1714. • 

Mcsiiiwhile Mr. (Vdlier’s first sooson was not pros- 
perous, but the actors and singe*™ ui tlie Ha> market 
wen* doing well. Mr. (Villier therc'fon* ii**etl his in- 
fiueiici* at court to contrive an exchange of tlH*Rtn*a, 
11(1011 the gnnind Uiat op«*ra and drama sliouhl Is* in 
sejiaTate Nausea. He went over to the Hayinarket, 

* •* In th^raar 1706 tv 1707, theoonwrnnof thnplaj-bouaa went thonirht 
of m litllo wortb, that Sir ThonuM Sk»|vritb. who bad an aqoal npht 
with bleb In the RUUMMfoaMnit of Dnirj Lana Tbaatra,ia a frolic, mmle 
n pmaaut of bia abara fo Col(4el Brott. a gantlonuui of fortuiM. who 
noon aftarwardn fvead biuMvlf iuiotba mnnniiameDt nmehasainat tba 
Inolmatioa of bis partner In 1717*, ha ofleciad a raunion of tha two 
nottiNmles, and beousht abt^nt an avroamant that tbs tbaaira in ib<» 
Haymarkat abonbl ba apivopfiatad tooparaa, and that m Dmr; lane 
t4> plapa Tha one waa firon to Sariuej by the Lord ChambarUiin. and 
tbs othor waa ooatlniiad with Bkb and Brett, colond. hy oon- 
dnatlnt the bniliaaa of tbe thaatre in a diffarant maunar from what ii 
bad bavatofore boon, bRMifbt it to oo food asUta, that SirTboinaa 
S^ipwitb repentid el bin conorewity, and applied to Cbanoery to 
b«vetlMi|«nimikyLabad||d«eaairayiesiof«^ Onlonal 

Brott, offoadedot tbla tswlunt, raliunoiabad biarlaim ; and Mr. Blob 
M«iBpoaMiMdldMWS<faf oUthapowersoffbapaiant.*' Ilntrodaotioa 
to tltt ^'MogKiihlalbnwtka.*' by David MndUna Biter. 1764.) 


08 director of opera, while MeSwiney end the artom 
were transferr^ to Drury Lane. For a short time 
Collier uuder-let the oiiera to Aaron Hill, at tbe time 
when Handel, in 1710, paid his first visit to EngianJ. 
Aamii Hill at once bespoke of the great oamposer an 
opera on a subject of his own sketching, from the 
story of Rinaldo and Amiida in Tamo's “ Jerusalem 
1 )f*li vered. ** “ 1 { inaldo ” was brought out on the 24th 
of February, 1711, had a run of fifteen nights, and is 
aicouiit4*d on« «)f the lie**! of thirty-five oftcras, 00 m- 
(losed by Hamiel for tht* English stage. Mr. (Collier 
then procuretJ a rf*tum of McSwiiiey to the operatic 
house, and took his plm*e at Dnirv i^ne, where the 
aotoi'^ were pmsyKTinar, -».nd ]ia\ing done that, he 
retirf*<l from druniaiic ^ peculation and all active 
management with an iiu*oiuc of six hundred a year 
from ilie theatre a.** putentoe. 

Tins was tbe state of things at Dniiy Inne when 
Addison H 

CATO 

• as pn •« d in April, 171.'!. It was the w'ork of a 
.an o' 1 uis. not of n dminutist, and although from 
a *culenia) cHUses the most famous yday of its time, it 
ha.s iin* a s|iark in it r»f real dramatic fire. Tlie re- 
pin niiiii ot Addison whs sustaifUHl by frequent graces 
of M vie. Li days w hen dranjatic critics talked of the 
tiot o imiti» 8, the unifioH won' wi 11 and duly observed, 
-ih«* unity of place in its one scene, large Hall in 
the Governor’*' Palaci* of Ttica the unity of time, 
the limit ot a single day, was iimrk(*d }>y the direct 
huggt*stu»n of morning in t)ieo)ieiung lines: — 

'llie (Liwn H ovrnaiit, the morning lowers 
Ami heavily in cloudn brings cm thi* day. 

The great, ih’ important dii) , big with the fate 
Of Cato and of Romr , 

ami suggestion of ev eniiig in the close ; and there 
ivius unity of oc'tion in tlie series of incidents all lead- 
ing to the death of (’ata Our father's death," says, 
in the o|iening, Portiiis to Marcus — 

Our father'll dc'Sth 

Would fill up all the guilt of livnl war. 

And clone the scene of blood. 

Tlie oyx'ning dialogue lietween the two brothers — 
Tortius, of a steady tem|M'r : ^1 arcus, more pasKionate 
— shows (’at4> fient up in Utica withstanding tlie anus 
of ('’lesar ; show^s also tlie brotliers Imth loveni of 
Lucia, daughter to Lucius, a senator who is among 
OatOK friends ; but Portius conceals from his more 
impulsive brother the fact that they are rivals, and 
seeks to dissuade him from the weakening power ol 
leva Behold, he says — 

Behold }oung Juba, tho Kumidiati I^inoe! 

With how much core he forms himself to glory, 

And breuka tho fieroencaa of hia native temper 
To copy out our father's bright example. 

He lov w our oistor Marcia, greatly lovea her. 

Hia eyes, hia loote. hie aetiona all betmy it : 

But itUl the anoUiered foadnem banis wHhia kka- 
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Semproniufi, a senator, who hides treason to Cato 
under show of a fervid enthusiasin for his cause, 
enters, and Maraus withdraws, that he inay not be 
seen under emotion. Semprouius embraces Fortius, 
who says to him — 

31 y father has this morning called together 
To this ]>oor hall his little Roman Senate, 

The louvinga of Pharsalia, to I'onsult 

If 5*^61 he can oppow' the mighty toircnt 

That hears down Rome and all her goda before it, 

Or must at length give up the world to ('ivsar. 

It w ill this Kcene that Fortius speaks the often- 
quoted lines 

TTis not in mortala to command suceess, 

But we'll do nion>, Semprouius, wc'U deserve it. 

Semprouius urges the son of (^ato, with a show of 
fiery zeal ; and, when he has left, says-- 

Curse on the stripling ! How he a{K\H hia sire ! 
Amhitiounly Hentciitioii« ! — Itiil 1 wondi-r 
Old Syphax comes not ; his Nuniidian gt'nius 
Is well disiK>siMl to nitschief, wen* he prompt 
And eager on it ; hut he must 1 m* spumd 
And e\ery moment qtii< keiied t<i th<* course. 
eSuto has used me ill* he has n’fuiMsl 
His daughter Man'i'i to niy ardf^nt vows. 

Besides, hi^ hafHcd arms and ruimd (‘aus** 

Are Isirs to iny anihitiou. Osat's favour. 

That showers down grf*j 4 tm*Hs <m his fri<‘nds, will raise me 
To Itonic's first honours. If 1 give up Cato, 

1 claim in my rewarrl his captive daughti r. 

But Syphax comen 

Rypliax reports his Nuiiiidians rife f(»r revolt, 
weary of (Tito’s discipline. Hut young Julsi, the 
Nuniidian ]>riuce, has his thoughts full of (’ato*h \ir 
tnes, and is uiicorruptetl. »Says Seniproiuu.s — 

Be siin' to JH'C'SS iij>on him every motive; 

alfulMrs surrender, since his f.ithei's death, 

Would give up Afrie into Ca'sar's hands, 

And make him lord of half the burning xonc. 

Sffphajr. Hut is it lime, .Senipronius, that your Senate 
Is called together ? (rods I 'J'hou must Is* (’autious ! 
Cato has piercing eyes, and will diweni 
Our frauds, unloss they're covered thick with guile. 

fipMpr. Is*! me alone, good Sypliax, I'll conceal 
My thoughts in jiassion, 'tis the surest way ; 
ni hclloir out fur Romo and for my country, 

And mouth at Cmsar till I shako the Senate. 

Meanwhile lie will inflame mutiny anioitg his 
Roman soldiers. The old Nuniirlian general Hy plmx 
is then shown practising upon young J ufm, who hsiks 
up to the Rouiaii civilisation, reverences Cato’s 
virtues, and loves Cato’s daughter Marcia. Bhe 
enters while he praises her, ami Kyphax leaves him. 
Marcia turns her ear away from wonls of love in 
time of peril, and will only nerve Juba for the field. 

Jnhtt. O Mairia, let ms hope i£y kind conserns 
And gentle wklies follow me to battle f 


lliQ thought will give new vigour to my ann. 

Add Htrengih and weight to my desoending sword, 

And drive it in a tempest on the foa. 

Marcia, My prayers and wishes always shall attend 
Tho friends Romo, the glorious cause of Virtue, 

And men approved of by tho Hods and Cato. 

Juba. That Juba niny deserve thy pious cures, 
rU gaae for ovor on thy gudliko fatlior, 

Transplanting, one hy one, into my life 
His bright pin'ffHitions, till 1 shine like him. 

Marrta. My father never at a time like this 
Would lay out his groat soul in words, and wasto 
Such pivcious moments. 

Her friend Lucia marvels that Manna can Usik so 
Ktcruly <111 her lover, aii<l tells of her own Uwilder- 
ment between ^larcia’s brothers, who liotli love her. 
Her hc^art is gi\eu to I’ortius, but 

Portius himsi'lf i>ft falls in t(*ars Iw^fore me. 

Ah if he i¥u>iiin<*il his rival's iJl miicccsh. 

Then hidN iiit hidi^the motimiH of iiir h<*ttrl. 

Nor show whii h wii\ it tiinis. S<i iiiiieh he fiMirs 
The sad clleits that it Would ha\t‘ on Marcus 

Marcia bids her friend leave the end to the gixls, 
and closes the Act, as each of tin* tirs^^tliriH* Acts is 
cIosimI, with a simile in rhyme: 

Si> the pure hinpid HtnMtii, ah«n foul with hIiiiih 
Ot iiiHhing tornmts and dtHKiuling i nns, 

Works ilst'If I hiir, niid, as it tuns, it t.nt*H, 

Till by degins the lltNiiing initror sliini*s, 

Reflet ta each floaei th.it on the Imidei grows, 

.\nd a new hua\eu in its fair Ih>hoiii shoas 

Tln» Sertind Act pn^sents siirroundtMl hy the 
little of wdiich Fojs* wnite in the pnihigue 

furnislK‘<l hy him to the pluy, 

While f 'ato givt*H his little .Senate laws, 

Wluit IjoMoni 1 n>«iIn not in his C()untr> *h tause ? 

Line,H that he aft 4 Twan]H esdnsM] in another semw' 
when, unden irritation, ttinehing on the defivts of llio 
cliamct 4 'r of Addison, as one who 

Like* C'.ito gives his little Stmate laws 
And sits attentive^ to his own applause. 

Tlie “ like Cato ” waa meant to apply t4> the aecond 
an well HH the first line of ilie couplet ; for the cool 
aelf-oont<*nt with which Cato accepts all the deificit- 
tion he gets is a half-a>mic featun* of the play. It 
is due to the want of real dra^iatic force in the paint- 
ing of character. Throughout the play the “ inaiiiierK" 
are laid on in cold IiUkkI aooonling to rule, with 
literary skill and more oonoesaum to what were in 
A<ltlison’s time the oonventicmal ideaii of Roman 
virtue and Uie dignity of miicide than accorded well 
with the dklactic purpose of the tragedy.' In the 

* Whan Addlm*s eovsia, Bastnaa Bodnall, aflanroida dmwaad 
hinuatf , ha |afi • papar an hla tahta sayluf that than aoold ha no 
wnmfr ftt a way of ataapafraai nMortuna ** that OstojanaCM aad 
Addlacia appnvad.*' 
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senate Seniproniufl blustent for war. Lucius couhhc^Im 
p<*ace» and Cato would appear “ nor rash nor diffi- 
dent,” not yielding until coiaiKdled 

’Twill neviT 1)0 tew) Into 
To ■IIP for ohitinH nnd own a ronqiiorni. 

Why ahoiild Homo fall a mornont <‘n> In r time h 
No, lot u« dm« hor Uriii of fitodoni out 
In itH full length, and it to the hint 
Ko ahall we gam atill one du > 'm HIm i1> . 

And let me |H n»h hut in ('ato'A judgimnt, 

A day, an hour, of virtuouH lih<rt\ I 

la worth a whole etemit\ in bondage. 

Then coineM ohi Decius, onev friend, with a 

herald from ( *n‘Hiir'K camp. Cafsar would know tin 
price of (.’atoH frieii4lhhi|). 

('ato. Hid him diitUind hm h ..inn^ 

Heaton* the iontfnonw< altii to iilMrt>. 

Siihiiiit hiH :u tioiiH to thf |iuhlu < • riHiin*, 

.\nd xt.iiid tie ludunio nl of ii Hon in Si«;iate . 

HkI hull do thifi .ind < .ito m ht«* ft lend 

Ihc Cahi. th* worlii talkn loiidl\ of >our wiMloni 

('itfv Na\ moil, thoua')i t ito aoim* wii>» n> er 411 - 
]do\ i d 

To ( h III tilt* guiltx nii«l to launch 
M\Hidf will nit»unt tie III til" ttwmi 

And atiivi to i'll)! his tii*«(loiit tiiiiii (he |>eo;tl 
Ike AntiU Ilk* HiinIm onus 1 ioiit|iit toi 

!)«•< MiH, II hi\ It iik< ili.s hc«*omt 1 lioinaii. 

/hi \Vh it IK I H till «n til it 1^ 4 t » 41 ' iiM 
f ttiv ( lit iti t thiiti t .1 (ill, hi f ii fte ii'l tt» ' iitue 

When I> 4 'ciu> lia.s U-i-ii iliMiiinseil, Nmiproiinih 
loudly flutters t‘uto. talks in falsi* laptuie about 
lilaTf^, and lU'enHi*** Lucius of liiki'w uniiiics's lu tlie 
muse The Hiuiati* n*hol\4*s to hold Ltioii till time 
gives U'ttiT pros|HH*ls. JuIki, W'ho imUims* after the 
breakiiu! Up *>f th*' a.ss#*iul»ly, is told bv Cato of the 
ihsMsioii, and hiiutresting the fidelity of hl^ Numidiaiis 
and asks, 

Mad we nut Iwtti'r limve this rtini 
To anil Nniiiidi'i in our eau)«t\ and court '• 

The lUMiiitiiiiie of my father’* ]HiwiTful friends'^ 

Hiii thiy know Cato, our n'moiimt king* 

Wuulil |M»ur embatthsl niiiltitude* idMuit him. 

Cato will not fly biifori' ( Vwir to Iwconie “a vugii- 
IkukI ill Afric.” Juba hints at his h've for Catos 
daughter, and is Kteruly left witli the warning, 

It la not now a time to hdk of aught 
But 4 haina or conqii(*|^, libisiy or ihwth. 

Syplmx enters to the young prince in hia discomfi- 
ture, anil neeks again to tempt him fmm the ]iath of 
honour, but is obliged to fall l»ck upi>n disaimula 
lion, alter he has atirrwl Juba's generous soul to anger 
against him. Syphax easily escapes from the hus 
ptcion he had rais^ and is left wholly Ciesnr s, w’lih 
ihemnnll romaimng care he had for Juba given to 
the winda At the close of the Act he plots with 
C^lempronius, who has sent word to Caesar of the 
mutiny prepared in (/Ueik Within an hour the 
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Hoiiiati soldiers, under influence of Heinprnniuft. will 
storm the Senate House ; meanwhile Syphax will be 
gt^iting his Nuinidiuiis ready, and when all is done 
f^mpronius shall have Marcia. Says Syphax, ending 
the Act with a himih*, 

I laugh tc think how your unnhnkcn Cuto 
Will look aghist. whilo unforeuccn destruction 
roiiri in iiiMin In in thuH from every side. 

80. whaie oui wide Niiinidniu wastes ext I'lid, 

8udJt‘ii t* ’ inipetuouH hunn .in4*fi drsii'Ttd, 

Wheel thiough tin* air, in ciuliiig cdJioplay, 

T» ir up the Hands, iiiid Kwif p whoh* plains a wny, 

Th ludpV SM truv ‘ lli'i , w c li w'lld burprisc, 

S* « K ll ‘ dn devrt all ii 'iind him rise. 

Alii .iiolh< leil in th/ diiKtv whiii wind, dies. 

Tin* 'riiipl Act «»|miik with a ».• eno between Cato's 
sons Marcus anil ]h* tius, 1 k»uiu 1 in lov e to each other, 
uad liotli lovinir Lucia. Marcu*^. not knowing of 
brothi * ]iMssio!i, iirg'*s liini io plead for liiin 
I t Luen Luc*i.*i <‘iifers : urnl, says Marcus, 

I t 11 withdraw, 

\ii , )• 'll e ^ oil 1*01 a whih lo nii mlicr. Fortius, 
il.\ ) - ill* d^jancl** u^i^m thy tongue. 

' 111 the scene witl Fortius, ilistracte<l Lucia tells 

* him thill sli<* Ms*.s 

Thy Mhtcr - ti“irs, 

Thv fiil.iTM iingmsh. and lh\ biotlui h ilcath, 

111 lh« pui>iiit oi OUI ill falls] li>\ 4 *b 

And Ihtrtiiis hire 1 hwear, to Heaven I swear — 

To lli.i\i n. and all the jKiweiN that judge mankind- 
Ni Ml ti> nnv my phghteil hands with thine 
Whilt (uuh .4 elouil ol niischief hangs about os, 

Hut lo loigi't our loM H, and drive ihii emt 
Fi-oni all iiiv thouphtb. os far— as T am able. 

Vott, What hiisl thou b.ud? I’m thunder-slrurk. 

Hi 4 ill 

ThoM h.i-tv wohIh, or T am lost for ever. 

This situation is worked up lief ore Lucia leaves 
tin* scf»iu\ ami Marcus fuiters to leani how his brother 
liiis tin iveii in suit for him. He fiiuls Portius looking 
“ like one amazeil ami tenifieil," is stirred to passion 
by hearing only that Lucia comp^ionates his pains 
aiul pitii'H hinu Both brothei-s in their excitement 
p.int for liattle vls an outlet to their feelings. Then 
the imiiinetUN are leil by If^mpronius to the scene to 
hi^it down and bind C’ato. Cato enters with Lucius 
and hi.s sons to face the mutineers, who flinch and 
4lnH>p before him. Seeing this, Sempronius tuiiis 
against them, and to save himself, secures their iiu- 
' mcMlinte e\t*ciition. lie then ariangea with Syphax 
1 for an aftergame, a flight of the Numidian troops 
' to (*iiwars camp leil by Semproniu-s, uho will force 
Marcia with him. 

Semp, But how to gain admission ? for access 
Ts giYsn to none but Juba and his brothers. 

Spph, Thou Shalt have J abas drew, and Juba’s gnerds: 
The doors will open when Numidia’s princo 
Scorns to app ai hcfoie the blavos that widch thorn. ^ 
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Tins IS arraiigetl, and Seinprouius closers the Act 
\\ ith a I In iiifil siiniii^ 

Tlie Ftmrth Act opena aitli dia1ot;iic iK'twecii 
Lucia and ]\Iarcia. Marcia does not like Scuipronius, 
but sajs 

WhiK Oito Ines hm duu^Utt r has ii<» 

To loAc 01 hiiU but hh hn ihuiu diiocts 

Lwm But should this tdthc I p\« nou to Sc^mprunitis '' 
Mamn 1 ilaii not think hi uill but it ho ahauld- 
WhA Milt thou aihl to ill thi uiit-fH J 8ufi4r* 

Imairiiian ills and f iiu u d turtiiiib ' 

1 ht 11 till sound of tilt lhi\ iiiiiih this M.n ' 

Lit iisiitui aiidtix it Ml I indioMo 
1 i(h siuti t thought 111 s( list ot pii stilt ding'd 
Whin lo\( onit ]>b ids uliiiissioii to our In iits, 

In spill ot ill till \ IT tut Ml < ill iKtdSt, 

'Ihi Moititii that dililM.1 iti s lost 

{ 

That iiiuili quote 1 line i loses the sisuie Udween I 
the friends. The\ quit the loom «is Netiquoiiius 
eaters, dressed like JiiUi, with Nutiiihau ^utuds 
lie IS liUUtm^ for Maicui, hut iiieits .hiin hiiiis* h 
and i^hen he stiikes at •luhi. Jubi kills him and 
leaves him dead u}Km tin llom while iiiiviii^thi 
lest as pnsoneis til Cato Tlun n i nu i laiui an 1 
Marcia, who had hiaid the ilash ot swot Is. and 
Marcia sisun/ oii« he diail with nuilHed tii< hut 
wearum Julws ioIk's, |amrs out hi i love within the 
heaiiii;; ot Julia liimsilt, who ha.s retunusl JuUi 
coniestoiw iid,andthen isicsusv Indwei n tin hmrs | 
Then Cato is master ot thi sum IL Ins In aid 
the tieason ot S<mpronius Ills son Poitins mtus 
to till liim ot the Biurlit ot »S\pha\ with the Numi 
dian hoisf^ throui^h the Bouth i^tte. <m his wu\ to 
IHesar At the south pile Muuus liad watili 

(tfiu PtilidiouH nil n ' But hihti niv nun and hi 
lliv hiothd W III us ids i ItoiUiii put I Jtt PoKiii ^ 

— 1 lKlll^ thi toiidit Inais Iin; hod iqsiii me 
Justin iriVfhMiV to loin thi < on juiitd wuil 1 
Ik ( a s,ir H ( iti his no biiHiiu in it 
/moM W hih ])iidi ojquiv^iiri mil iniusii i rdKOi 

^ Thi World Mill still ill ni ind hd ( i s-e s | n m ni i 
lu pitv toiiiinkind hiibiiiit to ( isii 
And TIC on ib tin niulitv huiI to 1 1* 

( nto W ould 1 iidtis ii i\« nil h\i to •.w i II l)ii niirnlH i 
(If ( a Mil K sill 4 s or h\ a bf>i subniih'*i u 
(fill 11)1 th< I iiisi ot honii andoMTi itxi nt 
J urm* 'ihi \ 14 tor invd Mill iiiqiosi on < it t 
Uii^riidouH ti I inn Ihs i n« mn s loiili ks 
Thi viitucKot liumanitN di< C a ku s 

Cato ( ursi on his viitius Ihrv undone his 
i ountrv 

Hach iiopular human It V im tiiason 

But, see, yoiin^ Juba ' the ^ikI voiith ap)MaiM 

Full of the ot hm )h itidioiih aiibji i tH 

The dowrncoKt Julia rec<Mvc*s with joj the praiee 
of Cato, but PortiUM then (uiterH hastily , to tell how 
Ilia brother MarcuH liad pierced the heart of the 
revolted Syphax, but liad fallen in bra\e reftiBtaiK*e to 
the hoHt ^ traitont. The dead MarctiB ik lioni in 
upon the Mhields of hw iturviving HoldierH, and hud at 
JiiH fatheFn feet Cato inoraliNee over it u|K)ii the 
iK^utjr of deatli earned by \ irtue. 


Lot not a pnvuto Iom 

Afllnt 3'oui hcuiU Tis Konio ruqttircM our tears, 
llie inihtioss ot iho woild, tho seat of Empire, 

The numo of heroi a, tho delight of gods, 

That hiinihlid the piouil t)iunts of the ourih, 

And set the nations fn e, Konie is no more. 

1) hlHTt> ’ 1) viitiK ' O niv couiilrv ’ 

JfiAa [Anidt ] Behold that iipnght man ' Rome Alls 
his o> t« 

With teani that Aowid not on his own diuid son 

Cato looks now to the sax mg of Iiih friends, bids 
Fortins rctin* to his jNitiTiiiil s««at, the Sabine lield, 
with fi comim*iit yielding one imin^ of the often 
i]Uot4sl ])u.ssag4‘s tmm Cato 

Wltdi Mil )>ii vnils and impmus turn iKar swax, 

Ihi )ost id hoiiuiir IS }i )iii\ iti station 

Ships me piiqiansl ill! tin <‘sca|>4 of CatoH friends, 
and ( uto bids tin m all tan wtdl 

Ihi (0114)114 ror draws lit It tlnn inmi fiitwdl 

I f 4 <1 XX I nil i t hi I liti I XX i •.hull ni* « i 
III ha)>)*ii 1 1 111114 s and lui a sufi i sin i« 

W h« 14 I ( S.ir 114 \ l I sil (II ll| )ili K b 11*. IIKIK 
1 ill 1 1 till iuixi xoutli xxiih l««xt id \ii ^ Ilf 111, 

/( tuft if 1 1 th tm u ! t htti i/titrf $uti 

W ho meatlv in his lountix s i ium i )tiiid 
Nhiil kiii>M hi»>i i»n4|U4 II d 1 hi hrai ) itriot thin, 

W ho iiiaib thi wi It m of tii iiiktn 1 Iiik lare, 
iho still bx f.i(tioii xiif ind fiirtuiii ciost, 

Nhid tind thi gt III lous liUmt xx is not lout 

The Fitlh Alt o)H ns with * Cato n lone, sitting in 
a thouglittul }M»stui( III hiH hiuid Flafos Uaik lui 
^ the liiimoitality ot the Siul A dniwn sword on the 
taiih l>y him ' 

It must lx M> Blutii Ihoii n isoiuht will ' 

1 Is4 XX lull ( tin** )*baHiii.. lui)s this fund diwin , 

J In- lollLIIlg lOi lllillini I ilitx 

The n st i»f th* Ai t is an < lalairMtioii of the suicide 
(f < «ito. whosi Just woiils art' thi*se 

PotliuH r(iin« 11(11 iiK an iiiv fin iids i nilHirkiHl 
(ail iTixthinglx thouglit ol t«ii thm Hirxiu * 

W hiUl J x*t lixi ht nil not lixi in x ion 

- () Lik iiirt art thou lu n 'I hou art tCMi gocNl*-— 

L I tins out Int inUhip hv(* lx tmeri our « htldrvii . 

Mnki Pol tins hii)»i>v in thv diiighter laum 
Aloi )iiM>i man Ik wih)>h’- Mamih, in> diiughter - 

- Olxml IIK till ward* Julm loV(*s the(\ Mama 
A Nriitoi of Bonn, whih» Kocio aunixxl, 

Would not have mute hid his iiaiighttT with m king, 

But (Vsai s linns have thrown down all distini iiun , 
WhfM» cr IS bniv( and xiituous is a |{omuii — 

— Fm airk to df'wih- Oh, whin shall 1 g(t louMt 
From this \uin wot Id, th* abode of guilt and sorrow !— 

And >et mi thinks a beam of light breaks in 
On my dejiartiiig soul Alaa, 1 fear 
f ve bi on too busty . O >e powoia, that search 
The heart uf man, and weigh hia inmoat tboughta, 

If I liavo done amiss, impute it not*— 

Thebest may en,butyoaaregoo(l, and— oh! [/>wr 
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Lwuu. Thora fled the greaieet aoul that over warmed 
A Roman hreaiit. 

The gmt HUooeMH of Cato " wae due partly to 
the getiiua of AddiHOii, fiartly to hw reputation 
among Whiga, and the lielief tlmt the play ab^iut 
Homan lilierty was full of subtle allusions to 
the English |M>litios of the day. Whigs claniie<l 
to love liberty as inu<*h os Tories. The Whigs 
upheld Marlliorough by Hieling him in Cato; 
the Tories who op]iose<l the influence ot Marl 
Imrough found him in (Vsur The facti<<us \it 
in apidause of the plu\ at the tlieiitre It 
reeiieiJ in honitsK, n»ttd, talk4sl of, writtMi of Tin 
author of “Cato Examined ” found it in e\m |itirt 
true to the Irwm of Aristotle, John Dennis und 4 ‘i 
i04>k to sliow Its faults and abHunlitn - octsistonid b\ 
not olisiTMiig iimny of the iule« >t Vrist •! n l 


< )up Scene preoanouHly sulmists loo long 
On Fnmih TranHlulion nnd Italian Hong. 

Dare to have wnm* }ourBfdv< s , AMoert the Htagi , 
iJc justly wannt d by y»>ur own Native Kago 
bu< h jdavH alone Hhould i»leis< a Britnth eai, 

As Cdtu's (kU liad not dnxboiicd to liuor 

Barton Bootli’s suecoss as ‘‘Cato’’ cuushI him to 
ask foi a share iti the nuungeinent of Druiv Lane, 
iiid tills he obtiiiiied b^ help of Boliiigbeoke, Doggett 
retiring. 

The death of Quei-n Anne on tin* 1st of August, 
1714, iuiisis] the iapA(^ of the {intent at Drury Jjam 
l*nd#r the nea aOM*!! i«rn ilie Whigs were in jxiwer, 
ami Ml *’<lher, as a To»\ Meiiilier of Parliament, 
AOS m>« httK to obtain i rim‘ual of his govem- 
1 lent ot tin.iii-e pliyr^ therefore, with 
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thort«> (MXXisionixl b\ obserMiig se^enil ot tie* rules 
without liny manner of judgment ni divT*tion 
“ A CenthMuuii of Dxford " re|»n*sent<Hk tie |Militii*:il 
stir <*auMsl bv the ]dn\ iii a {Him{ddet entithsl 
“Mr Addison turn’d Tory , or. The SixMie Inierteil 
Wherein it is made to a|)|)e4ir tliat the ha\e 

misunderstood that Ce|eiknit-»Hl Author in hi'' ap 
plaudeil Tmgixly ealhsl ‘Cato,’ niul that the Duk« 

of M *s Cliaracter, in endeavour iiig to la* a 

Om/rraf far L\fe^ lieam a iiiueh gnxiter resemblnius* 
to that of fVar/r and than the 11 errs* of lii" 

Play To which are addisi, Sniie i'unsory llemaiks 
upon the Play itsidf.*'^ Holinghnike, in the tlnxitre. 
had taught the Tories tliat \iew* of the play In 
sending between the acts for Booth, w lio n^iiresiMitisl 
Cato, and presenting liiiii ostentatiously with fifty 
guineas, ‘*foi deiending th< cause of lilierty m> well 
against a por{>etual Dictator.” The greater {>art of 
the play had lieeii written long l»efore, witli little 
rc'fepeiioe to Engliitli party cries, aiul this way of 
taking it did not prouiise much for the regeneration 
of the stage by tw growth of such wistlom among 
the audienoss as Pope pleaded for in tlie last lines of 
Wh Prologue 


success, nincb* interest Ui ha\ e Richard Steele naunxl 
in Ins |diue 

Tlie tilt Hire in Limsdn’s Inn Fields, which 
ChristojduT Kicli had lieeii resttiring, hit> sou, John 
Hich. was alhiwetl to ojien on tlie iHth of l>eoenib<*r, 
1714 John Rich was a cle\er mimic, and after a 
\t*ar or two he fouiitl it to his advantage to compete 
w ith the ai’tors in u fashion ot his owil He W'as the 
inventor of the motleni Emrlish ftinn of pantomime, 
with a serums {>art that he ttnik from Ovid’s Meta> 
iii<ir{)hoses or any fabulous history’, and a comic 
mldition of the umilship of harlequin and colum- 
bine, with suqinsiiig tricks and transformations. 
He intnsluceil the old Italian eharaclers of panto- 
mime under idiajigisl conditions, and beginning with 
‘•Harlequin Sorcerer” m 1717, continued to pr^ 

' <lmx» these eiiterfaiiiincnts until a year liefore his 
death in 17bl. Tliev have since U^eii retaineil as 
(.’hrisktiiias sliows U|>on the English stage. 

In 1720 a new theatre was built in the Hay- 
market by n sptxmlative car|)enter named Potter 
HH a house that miglit be hired for oocasionu] p«r- 
1 foniiances ; and in 1729, in spite of hxsal opimsition, 
another theatre w’as built in Gooilnmn’s Fields byj|i 
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Mr. Odell, who formed a oonipaay and made a 
Hucc(*8sful l>e<^iiiiing, but was driven out by oon- 
tinned opjiositioiu But the Goodman’s Fiehls 
Tlieati'e was revived by a new proprietor in a 
luxurious form, and o}>ened in October, 1782, with 
ShHke.s|>earoV “King Henry IV.” 

In the next year (1738) then* was ft seoeasion of 
leading ai^tors from the manager who then had chief 
ontrol of Drury Tjane, and they nnited the house 
built by Mr. Potter in the Haymarket, which waa 
then known lus the Little Theatrt* in the Haymarket 
A sketch made of the present Hay market Theatre 
when it was newly built shows tlie preceding “Little 
Theati*e ” still standing lieside it. 

The actors in the Haymarket suciwshsl. The 
uniKipul.ir manager at Druiy Ijane n*tiiiHl, and his 
8Ucci»ssor. diaries Fh*etwo<Hl, won the revolters liaek 


Tlieatrea multiplied and aoton^ but meanwhile the 
literature of the drama wan declining Hteadily. The 
labouitHl artiticial utteranoe of tragic actora, witli 
gaji]m and abrupt Honseleiis changcw lietweon ahoiit 
and wlii8|ier, found no coii'ective in the conventional 
Htyh) of the conventional ti*agedy Bccmes. Edward 
Y<mug, the author of the “ Night Thoughtft,” dhl 
iu»t contribut<» to a n'form by the tone of his 
“ UuHiris” (1719), and “The R(*ven^” (1721). He 
waa a man of giniiuH who would in no caeo lia\« 
suceeeded or a dramatist. Richard Steele cauMed 
tlie highf*r comedy to flash out again in Novem- 
l>er, 172.3, when he prmluciHl at Drury I^ano 

THE t*()XS(3()l\S LOVEK.S 
'riuR , eoiiifnly waa skilfully fomied ujioii the 
“Aiidria” of Teivnce, and was wiittcii with the 
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to JDi'ury Lane. Rut in the >ear of their secession 
(lio3) yet another theatre had lK*en openiHl. John 
Rich left the old building in Lincoln s Inn s Fields 
(which WOK occupieil for the next two years by the 
manager from Gootlinan's Fields), and iiio\e<i into 
the new house then rea/ly for liim in (Joveiit Ganleii. 
Then* were then Ph*etw<>od at Drury I^ne and Rich 
at Coveut (rarden, with Gitfard at Lincolns inn 
Fields, and two other houses (roodman's Fields and 
the Little Theatre in the Haymarket availabh* for 
acting, besides the Gn^t Theatre in tlie Haymarket 
for opera. Tlie centn* of dniiiuitic life was Drury 
Lane. Tlie theatre was nanuHl from its lo(*ality, ami 
the locality from the great house* of the Drury 
family, built by Sir WilliHin Drury, wlios** son, Sir 
Robert, gave at one time a home in it to the poet 
Douiia The liouse afterwards passerl to William, 
Lord Craven (afterwards Earl Craven), wlio rebuilt 
it Then it became known as Oraven House. In 
course of time it dc^generated into a public-lioiise, 
and passed through other changes More its dis- 
appearanoa It irtood on the site of the present 
Olympic Theatre. 


earnest purjiose chaiucterisiir of Stfa*l<*s aurk, as 
one mon* stfoki* from him Mgainst the false* cisJe 
of honour that suptHirUnl duelling. It is noticeable 
that the actor liarton Risitli, a ho hail iiobieved 
fame and fortuiu* as a tragedian in Addison’s 
“(’abi.” nimle his last conspicuous succi^ in 
coiimhIv as Young BcmI in Stinde’s “(VuisciouH 
liO\ers,” and hail laieii tiirneil in his youth from 
study for the churclt to study for the stage by 
the extniordinury apphtnsf* he earnod at Westiiiiii 
ster School as i’aiiiphiliis the original of Young 
Revil -in the “ Aiidna.” In the prt*faci* to “'File 
(’/OiiHciouK liOverK,” Sterde said^he made no ditKculty 
to acknowledge “that the whole was writ for the 
sake of tin* scene of the Fouitli Act, wherein Mr. 
Bevil evarles the quarrel with bis friend, and ho|)e 
that it may have some if fleet u|ion tlie Gotha and 
Vandals that frequent tlie Theati’es, or a more |iolite 
Audieiice may supply Uieir aViseiice." It is indeeil 
upon a resolve to dmw tlie Iiest niiuds to the theatre, 
and let the worse minds follow instead of lead, tliat 
the recoveiw of life to tlie stage must dcfienfl 
Leonard WoUsted's prologue to “The ConsoiouN 
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Lovers " condemned the usual low appeals to public 
favour, and said of ** The Poet of To-night ’* — 

Fttin would ho give more juNt applaiiBOH Tine 

And plnsso by wit thiit Mwmii the nid of viiv : 

The prsim he seeks from worthier motives spritigs, 

Hueh pmiiHs as praise to those who give it brings. 

Tlie First Act opens in the bouse of Sir John 
Bevil on what should lie the day of his sons 
wedding to Liucitidu, the daughter by his M<cond w ift 
of a rich merchant, Mr. Sealand. Sir J<»hn Bevil 
is ill kindly dialogue with his man Humphrey, wlio 
having served him forty years, is atUf‘hod (Kpially 
to father and fio:i. Father and son an* warmly 
att4i('he<l, each caivfiil to avoid istining thb other, 
Mild though young IVvil, Himr he came of age. lish 
had, by inhenUiice of his inother's estait an in 
de|>endfuit fortune. In* has m^ver \alu<*<l himself ujsm 
that, but has shown honour and oUtliiMiee to his 
father. Young BevilV eharaeUT hiul ciiummI old 
Sealatid, the gn*ut India iiiei chant, tii ottei him his 
only daughter and sole lieiims to his vast estate. Hut 
a dilhculty has iiriscm. At the last tiiasquemde the 
elder B(*vil ha I Imm^ti among tin C'Mn]iany in an old 
fashiornsl dress. Mini whs iiii|iei*tineiith follMW'eil and 
by a fop divHtnsl aS a clown. Voung He%’il 
w'HH theiv also miisktsi, with a la4iy in mii linlian 
mantle: he kin*w his father, wlio wa.s weuiug iiis 
gniinlfathers I'lothes, and interferiMl to pmtect him 
Iniiii iiii|H*rtineiit puiNuit. A <|uarrel eiisuM, his 
iiiask was t^un otl', and the latiy wln» was with him 
sw4M)iie<l. His <*are bir her. the iiush'st fiiiiiiJiat it\ 
with which she liungu|s>ii him when nHX)v<*ring, w€»re 
notiml by the coiii|siny. <Md Seahtnd tiMik alann, 
and on the (lay la’fon* Uie wethliiig 4:alhsioii Sir John 
Hevil to Ha,\ that he thought hiimadf <li8engHge«l from 
their Uirgain, Udng cre<iihl> iiifonued that his son 
w'as already iiiiin*ietl or worse to the lady of the mn.'- 
quenule. Now Sir John wd.sin's his son to manr a 
fortune, and also wishi's his son to do what will Oiake 
him happy. He pro|>OH«« therefore to find oift bow 
far >ouiig Bevil is eiigagetl to the ladg <if the unis 
(|uenule, hy insisting ti|NUi his iiiarriagi*, w ithout hint 
of any difficulty in the w'ay. Humphrey may learn 
something perha|iH fn»ni young Bevils man Tom. 
T(»m is old Humphrey s ne}diew fetclnnl up mw fi-om 
the country not long since, luid now transbinneil into 
a footman of fashion, who (mys fashioiuible imuiI to 
Luciiala's Phillis, a laily's-inaitl of fashion. 

1'hortv is plttaaant contrast of the faithful service 
of the aiiti(|uo tune with airs of a gt»ntleiiiiiirs gi»iitle- 
iiiaii ill the dialogue ImkIwchmi Huiiiplin\v and Tom. 
Then Tom plays tlie^fiiie gentleman to Phillis, for 
whom he has brought a letter from his master, tie* 
hntlegrooni, which is to he given at fit time to Lucinda, 
the bride. The scene clmiigesto the lodgings of Bevil 
junior, from whom we learn that his letter to the liuly 
•^as to ask her to refuse to marry hint There were 
tw’o reasons for the truest : one, his own love for 
Indiana, the lady of the mam^uerade ; the other his 
knowledge that Lucinda prefers, and is loved by his 
friend MyrUe. Toong Bevil is visited by his father, 
and receives him with quick adbotiont but, expecting 


Lucinda’s refusal of his hand, pussies the old gimite* 
man in a tone of laillery writh phlegmatic protests of 
a readiness to marry ; ascribes to his exjierienoe the 
pnidcntial way of marrying by bargain and sale, as 
somi'tiiing he has IfNinit to lx> better than the pas- 
sionHt4* way of his own youth aiirl the love that has 
brought him gnef frir a wife’s loss, for. as you will 
judge, a wt>maii ihat is espoused for a fortune is yet 
a liotter bargain if she dies : for then a man still en- 
joys w hat he did many, the money ; and is disen- 
cumVs-ml of what he did not niarr^’, the woman.” 
HirJuhii Bexil’s roundabout way of getting at his 
son’s iiicliiiatiouH fails, and he fimls himself obliged 
to claH'k his son’s it*adiiieas to go to Lucinda; for 
young Bevil inust iu»t come near Lucinda’s father till 
Sir Jolin heus brought him into lietter iem|»er. 8ir 
John h-aves Huuijihrey wdth his son, and the old 
Her\^aiit'H simple talelity gets from the young man his 
secret. 

Jhv.'Jmt \ vi» may remcm)v>t . Humphnw, that in my last 
’ .v«>la, II t.i( hi r grew at my mukiiig bo long a stay 

at 'l^iulun 

liitvtftk, T remember if ; ho was approhensivo Home woman 
had laid hoM uf you. 

I yen. lliH fivirK wi-re just ; fur there I finit mw thia 
Liih She tri Knglmh birth ‘ her father^ name wnit Tiunvcra, 

A I ouii^er brother ot an nneient family, and oi iginally an 
enitiieiit men’hRiit of IbiMtoI ; who upon r(‘{)ciitoil misfortunes 
w'HA redmed to go pmutely to the Indies. In Uiis retreat, 
Providmoc again g:tw fiivoarabk* to hih industry, and, in six 
vean* tinu, rasUfred him to bis former I'ortaneh : on this he 
Hent dire* tions ovtT. that his wdfe and little family »hould 
^ follow him to the Indiea. Hia wife, imjiatient to obey such 
w'e. ‘oiiif oitlers. would not wait the leisure of a convoy, but 
took the fiiHi oct'iiflion of a single ahip, and with her husband's 
aUter only, and this daughter, then sc'aree M*von yearn old, 
undertook thi* fatal vovagt For heT\^ poor creature, she lost 
her liWrty. and life; she. and her family, with all they had, 
were uiifortuimtily taken by a privateer from Toulon. Being 
thiih made u prisoner though, as such, not ill-treaUMl, yet the 
fright, the shoi'k. and the cruel disappointment, 8eix«*d with 
such violence uiion her unhealthy frame, she sickened, pined 
»iid ditnl at Hea. 

Humph, Poor Houl I Oh, the helpless infant! 

Btr jHu. Ili'r muter yet survived, and had the care of her. 
'Ilie captain. Uh>, proved to have humanity, and became a father 
to her . for having hinim If muriied an Kngliah woman, and 
lieing childlewi. he bi ought home, into Toulon, this her little 
country-woman , pn'«a*ntmg her. w'ith all her dead mother's 
movables of value, to bis wife, to 1 m iducated as his own 
adopted da light it. 

Humph, Fortune hen* seemed again to smile on her. 

Brr juu, ( >nly to iniiki* her frowns more terrible ; for in 
hiH height of fortune, this captain too, her benefactor, unfor« 
tuuately was killed at sea, and dying ictestaU*, his estate fell 
wholly to an advocate, his brother, who coming soon to take 
poMsession, there found (among his other riches) this blooming 
virgin, at his mercy. 

Humph, He durst not sure abuse his power ! 

Brr, Juu, No wonder if his pampered Wood was fired at the 
’ sight of her— in short, he loved ; but when all arts and gen^ 
means had failed to move, ho oflefed too his menaoea in vain* 
denoundng vengeanc'eam her cruelty ; demaiidiiig her to ao* 
count for all her maintenance, from her childhood; ieiaed cn 
her little fortune, as his own inhsiitance, and was dvaggh^ 



414 


CASSELL’S LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


[A.n. 170. 


her by violonoe to prison ; when Proridenoo at the instiint 
interposed, and sent me by mirnclu, to relieve her. 

JlHmph. *Twa8 I'rovidcnce indeed ; but pray. sir. after all 
this trouble, how cumo this lady at last to En^^land h 

At. jttH, 'file disappointed advocate, iindinfr she hud «o 
unex{)ected a support, on cooler thouphts, d*‘8c<*nded to a 
eoin}» 08 ition ; which I, without her knowh^lp*', secretly 
dischai'ped: 

Humph. ITittt penorouB eoncenluient made the oblipatiofi 
double. 

Jlrr.jun. Huvinp thus obtained her lila'i’ty, 1 prevailed, not 
without some difliculty.to w‘e her safe to England; when* we 
no sooner arrived, but iny father, jealous of my Ikuiip inipru- 
dently engapctl. inimediutoly pritposi'd this other fatal match 
that hangs upon my quid. 

Humph. 1 find, sir, ) ou aiv irriTOverably fixed iijion this 
lady. 

Brv.juu. As iny vital life dwells in uiy lieait — and yet you 
wT — what 1 do to phase inv father- walk in this paueuntry 
of dn*ss, this splendid covenng of sorniw — but, Hitiiiphie}, 
you have your lesson. 

Humph. Now. sir, I liave but one muteiial question 

Jiev.juu. Ask it fni ly. 

Humph. Is it, then, your own p.iNsion for this i«'cu*t l:id\, 
or hers for you, that urive.s you this uxersion to tin- niuteh your 
father has proposed you y 

Btr.Jun. I shall ap)M\ir, IIuinphn*\ , more n*m.mtic in my 
an.swLT, than in all the rest of my sior\ : fiir tlio' I tlole on 
her to ileath, and have no little reaHoii to )H*lie%'e she has 
the MiUiic thoughts for ni*'; yet in all iny lu-tjuaintanee, and 
utmost pri^ak-ieN with her, 1 never once dinn-lly told hei that 
1 lo\ed. 

Humph, How was it jiossible to avoid it i 

Brr.juu. My tender (ibligntious my fatloT have laid so 
inviolable a n*struirit upon in\ eoiiduet, that Hill 1 have his 
eoiiwnt to sp<Mik, 1 am determined, on tliat subji-ct, to Ik- 
dumb for ever- — 

Humph. Well, sir, to voiir praise la* it spoken, you ui*« 
ci'rtainly the most uiifashiomible lover in (ireat Itrituin. 

Tliese, then, iin* ( 'oiisi*ion.s Ijoveix*' lh*\il 

siippIieM Incliaini w'itli all tliat she )ia.s, treats her 
with tenilen*st n*.speet, lint never has iiHiiied love 
to|lier. Ewh is cuiJ.s<*ioiiH of the other's love, Init 
not tl word of it is s|M)ken. llie First Act ends 
with BeviJ’s friend Myrtle iilNmt Ui enter. 

Tlie S<*<‘oud Act, still in young Bevil’.s lodging, 
showH the friend.H together. Myrtle is <leK|K>tideiit, 
but assumi by Bevil that he has no rival in him, 
although a iLmgeroiis one in the rich fop (Hndierton, 
whom Lucinda’s mother, Mrs. Sealaml, has reiiolviHl 
to marry to her daughter, unless it lie true - an«l 
Mrs. Sealand is taking coiiiiwd’H opinion whether 
it l»e true — that CimV>erton can make nf> settlement 
on a wife without the concurrence of his great uncle, 
Hir Geoffry, in the west The counsel consultetl 
are Sergeant Bminhle and old Target, neither of 
them known to the family. What if Myrtle him- 
self and young Bevil’s man Tom, a lively n^ie 
and a good mimic, slipped on wigs and gownfs and 
carried their opinions to the laclyl Tom couldn’t 
Ikil to talk like old Taiget, who does nothing hut 
stutter. So it is agreed. The next scene shows 
Indiana in her simple innocenoaof love, under the 
care of Isabella, a kind-hearted old maid, who cannot 
credit young Bevil with simple generosity, and tlien 


in dialogue with young Bevil himself, who visits her, 
Mid kee|iB so clour of direct words of love, that Indiana 
fears he has done all for her out of tlie meie pleasure 
ill doing good. Isabella siiyv, ** I will own to you 
tliat tliere is one hopeful symptom, if theit^ could 
1)0 such u thing as a (liHiiitei*c^hied lover ; hut it ’s all 
a }>ei*plexity, till - till - till — ” “Till what 1” “Till 
1 know whoihor Mr. Myrtle ami Mr. Bevil are really 
friomls or foes- tuid that I will lie convinced of 
l)ofo«» 1 slec»p.” 

The Third Act o{hmik lietweeu Tom and PliilliM, 
w'itli passages of oouilship. 

Tom, Ah! ti>o well I nmiembiT, when, and bow, apd on a bat 
occiiuion I WHM first Hiirprihed. It was on the fii si of April, 
oni* thousand m^vcii hundrctl and fiftetm, 1 chiik- into Mr Sen- 
land'H Her\ic<‘ ; I uhm then a hubblr-dc*hoy, and y^m a pn-tty 
littb- tight girl, a favourite hand-iiiaid of the hoiiM*k<‘C|»ei. 
At that iimt'. we mithtr of um km u what wiih in iir 1 
retiiemlH'i I wum oniered to get (lUt nf the wiiido\\, om* |Hiir 
of Htuiifi, 1i> rub tht‘ HiihbcH clean. H'b< )teiHen enipio>td on 
the innct<*Kit‘ wuh your chimiiing iwlf whom 1 had ne\«i’ 
iK-fore. 

7Vii/. I llinik 1 leiiienilN-r tin- Mlly aeuilint: wliat niaile 
yi , you oaf, ri‘ad\ to full down into tie atieet : 

Tom. You know- not, 1 warmnt >im. You eoiild not glle^N 
what hiirpriM'd me. You to«ik no di liglit^whi n >011 itii- 
iiiediately gn*w wanton in \oiii fonqiieHt, and put your ]i|iif 
eloM' and breathi-il ujam the ghoa, and when iiiy iqis ap- 
pmached, a dirt,\ doth you i-ubUd iigaiiHt tii> faie, and 
hid \our iN i'iteoiiH tonii . will 11 I auain dn^w non. ^f»u 
spit, iuid rubln-d, and Niiitletl at my undoing. 

Tom i-s tlieii* to receive LneimUs answer to 
young Ib'virs letter, of wbicli Phillis t^dls him, 
‘•Ne\er was a woinaii s<» well pleuseil with a h*tter 
as iiiy yoititg latly was with Iuh, niul this is uii 
answ'iT to it.” Tom depirts and Lucinda enters. 
“ I tiiOU!.dit I heani him kis-s you. Why do you 
sulfer that r’ Phdli^ n*pli<*s, “Why, nmdain. we 
vulgar take it tii ls» a sign of lov<* ; we servants, w-e 
|NNir |>eople, that have nothing hut our immkoiih to 
issstow', or treat ffir. an* fom*<l to deal and iNirgiiiii 
by w'ay of temple ; and thet-efore us w'e have 110 
parc-liiiieiitH, or wax iif^vsNarv in our arguiiieiita, we 
K<]uet*zc with our ImndK, and H4*al with our lips, to 
ratify vows and pi-oniises.'’ “ But can’t you trust 
one another, without such earnest down?” “We 
don’t think it safe, any riion* than you g«uitry, to 
come together without deinls execut«*d.” •* Tliou art 
H p<Tt nieriy Iiuasy.” “ I wish, madam, your lover 
and you w'ore lis happy as Tom timl your servant 
Then follows kimily dialogue liciweeii niistitiSM 
and maid, w*ith ih*ead of tlie fop of the family, 
Mr. (HTiilN*rion, who, says Plinlis, “is your mother s 
kinsman, and three hutidivd y(*ara an older gentle- 
man than any lover you ever had ; for which reason, 
with that of liis pixsligioua lai*ge estate, she is re- 
Molveil on hill), and has sent to consult the lawyers 
af*cort]iiigly.” Presently appear Mm. Sealand and 
Mr. Ciniherton, between whom, in the argiinieiit of 
marriage, laicinda counts as nothing ; indeed, 10301 
this right honourable fop, who talks of Laciedoiiio- 
nians, and has the girl set in a proper light, that he 
may look her over, as a pieiuii9, ^aa for the young 
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woniun, eJie is rather an imnedimeiit than a hel]i to 
a man of letters and specuiatioiL” Lucinda at ioat 
leaves the room in a rage, Mrs. Heulaiid worships her 
kinsman, and says for her daughter, wlio is tlirowii 
into the hargaiii of the marriage H»uietii4*nt, like the 
mansiun-hoiiHe in Uie sale of an «<^itat<\ I cannot 
help her, cousin Ciinberton , hut she ih, f(»r aught 
1 see, as well as the duughttM* of anyUHlv elst'.” ! 
Then Myrtle liiid Toni airiveas Brain hlo and Target, ‘ 
and there is a lively caricature wene, in vvijich Tom, j 
whose )iai*t as Turgid n only to stutt<»r, makes 1 ji»* 
play with the terrible word (JrinigrihlH-r. ' 

I 

Mtn Seai llie sinirle ()u«>Hticiii in whether th intall ih 
Midi, tiuit m\ I'ouHin >^ii (iMiih\. ix iim(hnii]\ in thin aff.* i 
Jham BH to th( of 1 j< tiiplct, *001 ax t< 

till' iiite^iiaK«« of <tiiiii;jfTilt)M i 

Tiir 1 Hti} tint (if - ^fr — that — ar- nnigriM*»r 

(trinifrriMM r h in iin M'lkii m 1m thi onu n i i Uhi oi, 
ua HM Ihul <if '1 1 ti 1 n|tl< t ^ 

HittM \ofj pi u{»Mn tlif <1(1(1 of Sit l{i}ph, lu Uu 

iiiiililb of thi li>«t (iiii(ii\, ]ii((4ti nt to thtt 111 1 ft huh oltl 
t liiilK'i-ton 111 oil ov«i till KiniPild uiid iiiadi il pasa to tin 
htirx piirml lift mIu h ' oiir ili nt (otiux m , and I qu< tun 
mil* till I th< KniiiTidit <\<not liitiip’it in 1 in — b t iftr 
iti«| uillin*; to 1 ft aiM tint and < i\« liii a \ liiiaMe ninhidit i- 
tioii hut U4 ninll not pint Inn* ulnl i- in os i iin.aH 
tiiiiiipibUi !*•, It tli« I it< ax w< >,imid till <1 tinpiit 

ot Ml ( irnlMrtoii hann^* no -on Ihtn w« kno ''it tooHn 
IM tin fust ol tin lotlitt i i* nnb hin m lliix j.tu kV , ftot— 

Jut Sii, t ir iTi 1 m I 1 ' 

Hmm 1 appnlnnd \ou nn li. and loin artrieiM 
mitflit II of foiK and m hoiU Ik n liind t* lum tint in 
all It- {mi t- blit Mil, I xif n rv pliin^ft ftibut aou >• 
iritii I i< U \ Ml it n pioluibio a (oiititiiri 111 tint Sii t'txifh N 
1 I 1 RV dn 1 m toll Ml t iinia itoii, II' thut in. iiin\ oiitlne him 
7</i Sir, moan not ii|m |oi that i«i but I inii-i sa\ — 
iStrtut Sir, 1 ulloift 10(1 tin iftliob < stint «d that ariruiinTit . 
hut that 1 ft ill uoiiofirtbu than a- ti tin « 1 niii huh iiiuln 
old Ciiiiliei toll 1 am of opinion, tint aiioidni,* tr tin 
MtiuctiunM of Sn Itiilpb, In (ould not diKk tin lut iil, iii 
tin II (‘rente a nem «‘Htul« foi tin hnix in pinual 

Jftt Sir, 1 hiixe no |Mtti(nn to b< told tint, ifthm 
(ii gi lar 

J/fftM 1 ftxill allow it jou. Mr S( rpMiiit ^ tnit llni* nuiM 
Im the word lieilr. foi tXii.ti uiak< Muli all e>tate an xoii 
pi( t< ml 

f ttti/t 1 muKt Im> iiii[iRrtiHl, though ton ai<‘ loiiin*! foi inx 
Hide <»f the (|uiSHtion. \V(*ie it not that >oii an .n* to 

him shut he him not sanl, 1 dieubl think it nn haul 
you ahoiiM anawer him withoiit hniiiii*. linn Hut. piitU*- 
iiK'n, I lM*lie\e you liave Indh (OiixnleiXHl luatler. and am 
firm in your difle^rent ojunioiiH, ‘twi'ii* lietter, tln*iifur(\ >ou 
piiM'ecHhid ac<*or(linflr to the paitieulur wiim* of wuli of ftou, 
and give your thought!^ diMtindly in writing. And do >ou 
N(H\ Him, pray let me have a eopy of what voii say, in Kiighuh 
/f»vM ^Tiy, whttt IM all we ha\ e la‘eii mii> ing I- In Faiglinh ’ 
Oh! hut I forgot myiN*lf ; you’re a iftit Hut, howexer, to 
ploaao you, air, you ahull liaxe it, in aa pbiin tcrmii oa the 
law will admit of. 

Cwd, But I would have it, air, without delay. 

Brasf. That, air, the low will not admit of , the touitK are 
aitting at Westminater, and I am ihia iiionu^nt oblipal to Ix^ 
at every one of them, and 'iwould ho wfong if 1 ahould not 
he in the lIsU to attend one of ’em at knat, the rent wt.uld 
take it ill alia, Theteforo, 1 must leave what 1 have aaid to 


Mr. Sergeont’a (Kmaideration, and 1 will digaat his argumonta 
on my pai't, and you ahull hoar from me again, air 

[SjiJ Bkaxhls. 

Tftr. Agiecd. agice«l, 

Ciwi. Mr. Bramble is very quick. Ho pai-ied a littln 
abruptly. 

Tar, He could not lioar in) .ii gunn ut ; 1 pinrhed him 
to the quick alxuit that (ir gi — brr. 

Tlie Fourtli Act onntains the earnest scene for 
which the pl.iy was uiittdL Myrtle, hearing that 
\0u114 Her ! Imii written to Lucinda and i-eceived an 
answer, liocomes violently jealous ladicves hia friend 
to b» t.ilse, and sends a challenge. One of many 
nobl< aim of Steeles lilV. by winch he held iinuly 
rhroiigln* It, Has to do all tlmt was in his {xiwer to 
turn I opinion awax from the false notions of 
hoiioiii .i.wx'ian'd Hitli tlie limd He could say for 
hinis< It wliai he make^ young lb \il sity, “ 1 have often 
(hinsl to (liHapprf>\(‘ of tlie <lecisi(>iih u tyrant custom 
Incs intrixIuciMl, t<» the bri'nch of all laws, IkuIi divine 
•ml hull. ’* Stirred b\ insult, voung Bevil loses 

*1 c< I for a few miniiti^ lecoxers it, and hy 

defiance <»f the worldly (fule recoxeis the fiieiid he 
shtiuid )ui\e sougld to kill. In sliowing what 
Le 11 <1 » w-r* te to him he hn :iks the letter of her 
\iisli, U* n .*ke hei ami Ins friend happy. Tiien in a 
S( ♦ m of blembd wit and e.*ini( stiiesa w'c ha\(« the 
two fiithei> in dialogue about their children. Tlie 
niikiiown lady is Seal^uids only ohjection to young 
Be\il. * J am therefore resolMsI,” he says, ‘•this 
\ery afternis 11 to v isit h^r. Now , from hei heliav lour 
or ap{»earfiici 1 shall soon be 1( t into what I may 
tear <u lio)x toi ' Tins |>oints to the crowning scene 
n» the Fifth Act. At the clo.se of the Fourth Act 
^Ir My rtle resolx es to take the ad\ ice of Philli-s, and 
find his way to Lucinda in tlie character of old Sir 
(ieotlry. wlio is descriWsI to him ii.s half blind, half 
lame, half deaf, half dumb , thoiigb, as to bis pitssions, 
us warm and ndiculous as when in the heat of youth. 

'Hk Fifth Act o|Huis witli the iiuniours of Myrtle 
in Sealaiid’s house as old Sir (leofliry, and closes 
with a scene of tenderness in whicli Mrs. Okliield 
as Indiana divw mon» tears tlian some of the' critics 
thought consistent with a comedy. Indiana, visited 
by Sealand with a liarRh construction of her attiibtue 
shows the innocent tiMuleniess that is her chaiwcter 
thnuighout the play , and is discovei^d to be Sealand’s 
daughter by his former wife He was the Bristol 
merchant Danvei's, wlio had Udiexed hia daughter 
to lie drowiuHl, and hH;d mxpiiml his wealth under 
another name ; and IsiilieUii, his child's friend and 
comixinion. is Sealand s sister. The happy revelation 
caus(«d hy this discov ery h»ads to a true comedy closei 
' Young Bevil, in marrying Indiana, marries Sealand's 
daughter. Lucinda, wiUi half her worldly fortune 
gom\ through discovery of an elder sister, ceases to 
be a inatcli for Cimlieiton. fcSo Myrtle, whose care 
for the lady is not lesstuied with her fortune, drops 
suddenly out of his pait of old Sir (ifoffry, and is 
made as happy in his way as the two fatfaeiw are in 
I the contentment of tlieii children. 

In 1725 AlUir ftarnwy, lioru a {loar child among 
Uie woi-km at I.>unl Hopetomi’H lead minea, jaro* 
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c(uced, Hpart from all connection witli tlie theatre, a 
pastoral play, “ The Gentle Shepherd,” which is rich 
in lyric grace and tenderness of liumour, and to this 
day is to be seen acted in liaiiis by the Scottish 
peasantry. In 1728 John (thv made his gi^t 
success with the “ Beggar’s 0|>ei'rt,” and in the same 
year Ileniy Fielding began his cai-eer in litei'stui’e 
as a writer for the stage. James Thomson was then 
lea])ing to fame with his Seasons,” and was temptinl 
by the profits of the stage to try his foitnne lus a 
diumatist He pi-otlnced his first play, “Sophonisba,” 
in 1729. Jonathan Swift had suggested to Gay that 
he should write a Newgate imstoral. (hiy thought 
over the suggestion, and pi*eferred a burles(pie on 
Italian ojteni, with a Newgate hen) and heioine to 
match. NtdthtM- Swift nor P*)|)e, who was a hearty 
friend of Gnvs, ainl born in tlie same year, 1688, 
ex|Nicted sucn^ss. (’ongi’eve read the pi«H*e, and said 
it wonld either take gi*eatly or fail utterly. The 
Drury Lane managei*H dec‘line«i it ; Rich t<K)k it and 
pioduced it on the 29tli of Jaiinarv, 1728. with a 
success i-ecorded in one of tlie iioU^s of the ** l>unciad” 
as tho gi’eatest i*ver known. “ Besides lieing acted in 
Loivdon sixty >thi*ee days without internqitiou, and 
renewed the next seiuson witli eipial npphiufM^ it 
Rpn^ml into all the great towns of Flngland ; 'uas 
played in many placets to the tliirtieth and fortietli 
tim*^; at Bath and Bristol fifty, iVc. It made its 
progress into Wales, Seotlaiul, and ln*hind, >^helv it 
was iwformed twenty -four days suceessnely. The 
fame of it was not contineil to the author onl\. The 
hulies caiiied hIkmiI with them the favourite .S4>ngs of 
il in fans, ami houses wen* fnrnish<Hl witli it in sens'iis. 
Tlie |)ei>»oii who actt^I Polly, till then obsciiiv, lMH*auie 
all at once the favourite of the town , her pict mvs wen* 
engraved, and sohl in gn*at niimlH*rs ; hei life written, 
books of letters and \ers(*s to her [lublishtsl, ami 
pamjddets made even of her sayings and jesta 
Furthermore, it dro\e out of England (foi that season) 
tlie Italian o]M«ni, which had eurriisl all liefon^ it for 
ten years.” 

THE BEGGAR'S 01 *KRA 

is so called hecaust' in the Introduction a beggar 
offera his piece to tho ])layers. 

“ The jiiecc,’’ ho says, “ 1 own was originally writ for the 
celebrating the marriage of .Inmes Chantor unci Moll l^i\, 
two most oxcellent ballad singr>ni. 1 havo introduced the 
similca tluit are m all your c'ch'bratod oia^ras ; the Swallow, 
the Bloth, the Ik'C, Uic'Ship, the Flower, &c. Iksidisi, I havi* 
a prison sci*no, which the ludios always reckon channtngly 
pathetic. As to the parts, I have observed such a nice 
impartiality to our two Ifolies, that it is impossible for riihcr 
of them to tako offence 

The first of its tJjree Acts opens in the house of 
Peadium, who fosters a gang of thieves, acts as 
iwceiver ^ their stolen goocU, and gets forty pounds 
out of each of them when he is post work or other- 
wise objectionable, as the informer's reward for getting 
him hanged, or her. This good gentleman is shown 
in his home as a man of business, over his accounts, 
and as a family man. He learns from Mi's. Peach urn 


tliat the agreeable and gallant highwayman, Caiitaiii 
Macheath, is very fond of theif daughter Polly, and 
that Polly thinks him a vtuy pretty man. There is 
no hai*m in that, if they don’t marey. ** My daughter,” 
saya Mr. Peachiim, to me should lie like a court 
lady iA> a minister of state, a key to the whole gang.” 
But the boy Filch, who ia Wing trained to life with 
Mr. and Mrs. Peachum, and alnsuly doing well as a 
pick|)ocket, is whetslled by Mra. Peachniii into telling 
what he kiiowB aWnt t'uptain Macln*uth and Polly, 
and the i*esiilt is that faihtT and mother are horrified 
by the , discovery that the Unptaiii and Polly are 
aliTndy man and wife. Polly is st'olded, but her 
father sees his way out of the difiicnlty, hiuI bids her 
take* comfort. Captain Macheath has mueb plumler 
She is Uis wife, and must not n*niuin so. He shall W 
infonnetl against nt onee, and hanged. Polly will 
then take all, as his widow. Polly lo\i*s the Captain, 
and demin-H. but is duly udinonislifsl. “ Away, hussy. 
Hang your IiusImiiuI, and lie diitifnl.” Polly Inis not 
fur to go lo timl Macheath, ami ends the Act by 
warning bitn of his clang«*r. 

Tlie Sm>ml Act ofM*iis among tlie men of Mae- 
heutb’s gang and their ladies, in a taveni near 
Newgate. Miielieutli joins them. They ** >\en‘ just 
breaking iiji to go n)H)ii duty," and dejHirt amidst 
iiiu.sic of Handel s, the iiiareb in ** luiialdo/’ witli 
drums and tniiiipets. 

Ix't DM tak<* the nxid. 

Hark ' 1 hisir the wiiintl (it couchiHi! 

Hie hour of attuek approat'het, 

To >our armn, hmvu hoys, and load. 

S*>e tho ball I hold ' 

]if*t the ehymiHts toil like aHfu*R, 

Our fire Iheir fin* HtirpiHM*^. 

Ami tiii'iiH all 0121 lead In gold 

Tlie ladies are hft, Mrs. Ciaixer, Dolly Trull, Mrs. 
Vixen, Betty Doxy, Jenny Diver. Mi-s. Slninmekiii, 
Suky Tawdry, and Molly BrHZ«*n ; Macheatli cuniiot 
leave tliem, ipid is iK^truyi^d by them into the hands 
of Peachnin and the constables, after wliieli they 
dispute over the blood money. The sctuie cliaiigi^ 
to Newg.ite, wh(»re Machf»ath is iweived as an old 
lodger by liockit tlie liiriikey, and sought out by 
Ii<x;kit'H (laughter LneVt whom he has promised to 
marry. He |HM*suHdes her that he* is not marrietl to 
Polly. Peuchuiii and l^kit, the two prudent fathers, 
are then seen tbgi'ther over tlndr accounts. Tliey 
hav«' agi*eed to “go halves in Macheatli,” but over 
other matters of information-money quarrel and make 
friends again, for, says Peachum*; “Bi-other, brether-- 
we are Wtli in the wrong— we shall be lioth losers in 
the dispute— for you know we have it in our power 
to hang each oilier.” Lockit gives some paternal advice 
to the disconsolate Lucy. Macheath in his prison 
then has Lucy and Polly lx>tli claiming him at the 
same time, and he has lioth to pacify. He is obliged 
to disown each to the other, but csiiecially Polly to 
Lucy, for l.ucy, as tlie turnkey's daughter, can get him 
out of Newgate, and she does so at the end of the 
Act It is in this scene tliat Macheath sings— ^ 
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How haiipy conid 1 Yms with oithor. 

Wore t'otiior d(«r phArnior away ! 

But while you thuo team* me tof^*thf*r, 

To noithor a word will 1 nay, 

But tol d« roh ^c. 

Ill the Tliinl Act Lucy coiifcKHfH to her father that 
she let MeeluHitii out of |»riutm ; hut she is wild with 
joalouKy Viecaiifie mIic UdioxcH liim to have to 

Polly. Lockit >a»licvi>H tluit Feachiim iiiteruis to out- 
wit him, ttud will go ply him with licpior. Macheath 
gocH to a gamhliiig-houiu^ when^ he timlH two of 
gang, and ia HInu^iI U) tlu*ru, not a mere court frion I , 
UH he HiiigR to the air of Lillihitlero 

Th«‘ nutdt*(« of the four! wi foiiifiiim m-e gtown, 
lliut a Irue friead <■«? haidh U- met ; • 

FriendMhi|i lor intep'et h hut a ItHiru 

Whieh they let out for what i»iev can ^ i 
tinv you fiiiil 
Sjiiie frieiidt HO kujih 

Who u’ill irivi* \(i(i jr»HHl (oiinHel thenw^•lv^*^ to defetul. 

Ill Mtnowlul 

They ])iotiiiiti, tlf V jntv. 

Hut Hhift }ou for iuon« \ fi<Mii fneiui to fneu'l. 

Peuclium and I^H'kit are then Keen in friendU 
htiHim^MH eoiifikhiiliition r er win*, luanoy, and 

tolsuvo. 'riiey are vi'^ited h\ Mrs Diaii.t Tr.t|»e«, a 
ciiatoiner fnr atoieii guods. and Umui f* >111 In e hy 
atvideni alien* tliev will tinil Maelieatii. Liny, in 
Newgate, is \er\ iinhapp\ . and hits pivpaivd raf s-hane 
for Folly. Folly eonies, aim ih alsti unliup]>y, foi 
nhe lias not s<*en Maeheuth. Kat s-haiii is otlere.l m 
a friendly dro|M if cordial, uliich Foll\ tuts iiiuehd luht 
alKHit taking, hut dro|l^ the glu.ss when Huddeniy she 
sees Ma*'heath hrouglil in again, and eries, “Now 
every gltiiiiiieriiig of happiii4*sM is lost!*’ Miwdieath, 
who will ha\e no mHHUiil ch inci of hi>*nking pristm, 
U*11 h Liiey and Folly that “this afVair will kooii l*e 
at an eml w'lihont iny disohhging iMtlier of }on 
lUit Ml*. Feuciiuiii hnikH al tin* urgiiiiit'iit from its 
husiiiesH aiih*, .iiid says, “The stdtling «»f tins |H)int. 
t'liptaiii, might piv\ent u lawsuit lH'tw«*«*n your fw'o 
widowH," Polly ami Lucy kne<*l in*v.iiu to their 
fatlierH. Maclieatli is eonve\ed at once to tlietlhl 
Ihiiley, and hihui next in the l•oudenlned c^dl, when' 
he (*onifortti hiriiwdf in Nolitiide tti the tune of ten 
Hoveml ati'H, and taki^ Uune of two ctunnolcH as the 
jailor Udla him, ** Mias Foll\ mid Mias Lucy iutivut 
a wonl with you." While they wng their ptrtiiig 
in a trio, four nioi*« wivea an' aiiuoimcetl. “ What,” 
Hays the (^aptaiii, “four wivea nioi'p ! Thin is too 
much. Here, ttdl th(« SlienlT s oltieers 1 am j'endy." 
[Aa*^ Macheath, 

Hera the “Beggar’a (>|HMii" comes to an cud; hut 
the Player of the |•lx>K»gm' Udls the Ih^ggar that this 
Mort of ending will not du, “ this is a downright deep 
tragedy. Tlie catantroplio ih niaiiifeHtly wrong, tor 
an opera miiat end happily." 

“ Your objection, iilr,** the Beggar anHwen, “ is very just 
and oacily renoved, lor you must allow that in this kind of 
dnuna *Ub no mattinr bow abaurdly things aro brought about. 
So— you labblattiero^raA and cry a rppriwve ; let the prisoner 
be hraught back to bis wives In trinm^.*’ 

ITS 
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All tluH we must do, to comply with the tHsto of 

the town. 

Btggar. Through the whol<» piece you may ol>Her>-o such a 
similitude of mannen in high and low life, that it is difficult 
to determine) whether ''in the fashionable vices} the Tine 
gentlemen imitati the gentlemen of the road, or the gontlo- 
iiieti of the road tlie fine gentleinen. Had the play n'lnainrd 
us 1 at first inteii'J d, it would have cumrd a most exceUent 
moral, ’t would h.ivr* shown that th * loaor sort of people 
h.i/e flu ir vices ni a degree as w<*U us the rich, and that th<^ 
are punmluMl fot them. 

the reprieve ia eried, and the play ends with a 
tlrtiMs ti» the tune of “Luiii|»Hof Pudding." Macheatli 
takes Polly for his jiiirtiu i', whiH|M»ring to her, “and 
for life you slut ; for w.* were really inarritHl.’' 

Tiie sins ess of the ‘* Hf'ggai's Ojiem" wa« said to 
have "made t fin n»*Ji ami Hi<-h gay.” (fay wrote a 
.■«»<|uid callMl “ P<»llv,’ the p«*iforiii,im*e of which was 
forliidden ; hut he deriv'd large from a Rtiie 

{ scription foi tin* 1 took of it. In •‘Polly” the satire 

{H»n •‘<)i (oMoiis of HOiu ty is inteiiBified, and t)i« 

> pie<*^* lies 111 the fliiXH't line of the ivnctioii againat a 
iornnu Civilisation th.ii was in Fraiux* already |>re- 
jNini.g the \\a\ for i volution, lieniaisl Maiideville*H 
*1 s.itiit ot* “^Hie (friunhhiig Hive” in 1714, ex- 
, jH'uh*d, w.vh prose 4*0111 iiieiitary. into “Tlie Kahle of 
) ill! Ihx's *' in 172.1, dill not more ilistinctly p«)iut in 
I the 4}im‘tioii of tin new revolt of thought than Gay*i 
“Polh ” in 1 72if. Polly’s father, Peai*hiim. haa lieen 
hangtxl, and Macheath transjiort^'d. Polly, uith a 
devotefi love f4»r the (*aptain, ha*, heanl that he has 
j lieooim a faimuis f»i rate chief She leaves England 
in si‘.4ix*h of him, and arrivi^s at the West Indies. 

1 Tlien* her u4l ventures show her 8nm»iindetl hy the 
. tmiil of an utterly rotUm civ ilisation, w'hich suffers 
' attiK'k hy Macheath *s pii*HteR, and alwi by the savage* 
, 1 111 linns. t'lviliMeii .sin-iety and the society of thieves 
an* uni list iiiguishahh* in their baseness, and are con- 
tnusteil hv help of the Indians with the truth and 
honour of the noble savage. It was the foiin of 
, thought then gwwing among aixleut young French, 
/>/##/»wi)y>/e/f, was soon to be spreiwl Uirough Europe 
by the eloquence of Kousscau, and be associated with 
hi.s s|a*cu hit ions on the Noeial ctuitract. 


I Trivial forms of the false convention of the time 
had |H»s.s<*ssi<in of the stage, t'onieily reproduced Hie 
low life of the men of fa.shioii ; tnigedy ixilled with a 
I {H>mp of empty sound through scenes of artificial 
|V}i.sNion. But against the foniial tragedy a spirit of 
ix*lMdlioii was abroad. When Tlioinson, in the Beoond 
Scene of the Third Act, mmle Mussinissa say — 

I have fill love a thouHand thoiiMind nximuM, 
llear to the heart, and potent u'er the soul. 

My ntady thoughts all rising, restless all. 

Arc a perpetual spring of tenderness: 
t)h! Sophonislw, Sophonisba, oh! 

ii^mebody echoed from the pit, “ Oh I Jemmy Thom* 
son, Jemmy Thomson, oh 1" to the delight of the 
audience ; and it was echoed by Fielcfing in his 
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TOM THUMB, 

as Oh ! Huncamunca, Huncamuuca, oli !” 

Henry Fiekliug, thrown njwn his own n'aourcea 
in Ijomlon, pixxiuml hia first ooiiiedy, Love in 
»Sfvenil Muaques/’ hi In 17.‘i0 he 

anii altoreil in 17IU, ‘‘The l^-agedy of Tragedies; or, 
the Life luul Death of Tom 'riiumh tlie On*at.” It 
W‘a8 printt*J “ witli the iiniiotatioiis of H. Serihleriis 
Seouiulus/* that in a ihdightful vein of irony playtHi 
with the soli^inn (|nneker\ of the dminatic critics of 
the day, and gnively intixKluced in notes many of 
the [uissages hurleMpUMl. iXiudle tuid NtHnlle hail 
a day such as was never Ki»eii. this day, indisHl, a 
day we never saw}»efore. AVhen the mighty Thomas 
Thumb \ ietorioiiH conn's, bringing captivt' millions of 
giants, King Arthur cries — 

lif't iiitOiin^r but li fact' of joy appear : 

Till iiiiin wlio frown** tluh «li\ hlmll losi‘ his head, 

That he may ha\c no faro frown withal. 

Smile Dollalolla — Ha ' what wrinkled Mirrow 
Hangs, sits. Ill's, frowns upon thy kiiittid hiow!" 

Whonct* flow’ thi*si* tears fast down th\ blublN'rd (h««ks. 
Take a Mwolii gnttor, giishinu' thiough the stre«ts: 

Qiwn. Evei'ss of joy, iny lord. I ’le heard folks Rai>, 

Gives tears as <.«>rtjoii us exiess of gin f 

If it bo so, let all men iri foi |ov, 

Till my whtde eouit Is drowned with tin »r ti'ars. 

Nay, till they omtUoW' my utmost land. 

And li*ave me nothing hut tin wa n» nile 
Vaodlf. higi, 1 a |h tit ion hiivi hire trot 
Ktnp. IVlition me no iH'tition.s, hii. to-d.i> , 
lji‘t other hount la* 8i*t a)iurt for husinisM. 

To-d.iy it is our jihosure to Is* diunk. 

And this our queen shall Is* as drunk as w’e. 

Tom Thumb diH'h not entiT with the millions of 
giatite — 

Without the ca,stle gjites they stand. 

The r:uitle gates too low for their adniittaiiee. 

One ghintcA.s. (Humdalcu, lie dcN's bring, for as ahe 
wa^ foot Khoiler than tlie tlie> iiuule a hIiiA to 
hale her through the town. The king oln*er\es her 
with adiiiiriitiun. 1 fe<'l, he Hays — 

I feel H hiidden ptiii within my hrenirt, 

Noi know' 1 whether it hiim' from lo\e 
Or only the wiiid-eholie. Time miiHt show. 

Oh, Thumb I wh;it do we to th\ valour owe ! 

Ask some reward gri at an we can ImmIow'. 

Ho aaks for the king’s dangbUT, Huncainiinea. 
Tlie queen, Kinitteii with love for Tom Tliuinb, would 
rofufio. The king uHfientA. The hero is eiiniptunxi : 

Whimier y« winds that H(meiimiin#*H's mine ! 

Eehoc« repeat tlial Uiinramiinea's iiiiin ! 

JiOrd Grizzle loves IfiineamuiicjL The Queen pUitM 
with JjonI Grizzle to stay Huncfiniiitica’K marriage 
with Tom Thumb^ Iliiticamiinca yieldft to Grizzle'^ 
flattery, but while lie goea to fetch a licence, marrieM 
Tom Tliiimh. Theit* is ndaiJIioti and hemic war. 
Tlie ghoKt of Tom Thuinh'a father ajqiearH to Ihh old 
fnend, King Arthur. 


A'inp. But say, thou deunwt air, oh aay, what dread 
iDqiortant huainefia eonda thoo back to earth ? 

GhoMt. Oh ! then prepare to hear — whii'h hut to hear 
Tm full enough to tamd thy spirit hent'e. 

Thy suhjiM tH up in ariiiH, by ilriaale led. 

Will, ere the rosy-flngi'riHl morn sluiU ojio 
The shutters of the sky. iH^fom tlie gate 
t If this thy rt>yal imIui e, swiimiing sjiruud. 

St» 1 hW'ii the lH*es in (liisti>rK swarm, 

So liiive 1 set ii the stars ill fn>sty iiighta, 

, So have I MS.'!! the sand in windy days, 

So have I st'en the ghiwts on Tliito's shore, 

So have 1 seiui the flowers in spring arise, 

So have I fk'eii the liaives iii autuiim full. 

So have 1 tu'eii the fruits in Minimer smile, 

So hu\e 1 si'eii the miuw in winii'i frow'ii. 

Kin*j I liiinii all thou leist st < ii ! I lost thou lieneath the 
sha]H> 

tif (.htflier Thumb, (oine hithn to alaiHi im 
With Similes, ti> keeji me on thi i:u k ^ 

Hi III I ni h\ all till toniieiits of ih\ lull, 

( I ‘11 lull this thioiigh till Inm1\ . thuiiuh thou *fit iioni 
j ffVoi*/ Arthur, Ih'W'uii ' 1 iiuiM tliih imomi* nt In me, 

' Not triirhti d b\ \iuir \oim. but b\ tin iiwkN' 

.\rthui. In wall , lt*wari, hi w in . In wmii 
M ine to UM'rt th\ \<t irii|i* tiding hiti . 

Fot if thoirit killeil to-dai, 

To-ini>m»w all thy e.ii* will lonu t*M< kite 

Fieldnig diM's not fmget in hm jest at artitieial 
‘ hiliiilt'S the pnietiee, followed by AddiMiti, of ending 
an act of tni«;ed\ with an elalsmitod simile in rhyiiin. 

[ Hurli*si|iie Miniles of the aiiviitid patbTii oitut whine 
' siealh at entu’n) |M»iiirK. and this is the last. Ncaslle, 
j as iiies.s**iiger, has bi'ought to court the t4*iTd}le iiewM : 

I 

oil* inonstioii**. dll nil 111 . t«riihli , oh' oh' 

Iiiufls'iin ears! for i n r hlind no eys! 

Oiiinb In ni\ toiigm ' fiet Inine ’ all w ma-s loit ’ 

Howl, wolvev* grunt. b*ars! hiss, smikis* shnek. all ye 
I ghosts ' 

Tom Thumb haa Ixen Hwallowtsl by “u cowr of 
larger than tlr* iikiiuI size." 

A’W/r Her Majestx the tfii«*<*n is in a swoon. 

<iHt.rn Not wi iiiiieh in u sw'non but I )i.'Oe still 
•Stn'iigth to rewani tin iiieMenger of ill-iiew's 

[ A'i//« Nimiiu.i, 

VUitru. My lover's killed, 1 will ri'veng^* him so. 

[ KxiU thi iiucsii. 

JluhtamuHca, My iiuiiiiiiui kilhs] ! vile inurdenw, lie ware. 

[A*i//« Glbuka. 

'Hiis for an old grudgi* to ^hiiie heart ! 

[KltU Hi at AMCKCA. 

Mtatarha. And this 

I drive to Ihiiu-, (> Jhiodle ! for a new one. [ AV/« Doonui. 

Ktup. Hit ! murdensw t ile, take that ! [KtU* Ml sTAriiA. 
And take thou this. [AV/« mmd/miU. 

Ho when the child, whom nume from danger guards. 

Sends Jack fur mustard with a pai'k of larda, 

Kings, quoons, and knav(*s, throw ono another down. 

Till the whole pack lies scattmd and o'ciihrown i 
He all onr pack upon the floor is cast. 

And all 1 lioust tliat I fall the last. [JHn* 
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CHKONONHOTONTHOLCXloa 
There woe anethfr clever caricature of the atrut 
and empty Hound of tragiidy in itH decline by Henry 
Carey the musician, of whom it wsh saiil, lie ] 4 *d a 
life free from reproach, and hauj^cHl hiiiiKelf (lctf>lM*r 
4th, 1743.” 11 ih ** Drainatick Works” were puh- 

lished in that year hy HuliKcriptiuiL Tiiev wen* 
oiNnaa, hurlcsque and liallail o}i«TaM, and ( 'hnjnon- 
hotontliolofpiH, the Most Tm^eal that ever 

was Traj^izM by luiy Oiiniamy t»f Tnigevlmna” 
Thtu it begins in an anU*-i‘hHiiilier of ila* * 
Kiitifr Kigdiiui Fiumnhjs and Aldiliuroittipho-u » 
phoniio : 

Fun. AklilKinintiphoiion|>hfimio ' 

When* Irft you Oin»nriiihuiontkiol<»gtrs - • 

JUii. FatiKa4>d with t)u toiN of v tr. 

Within hw t4 lit, on d<»an\ • ourh mim iiiiiIh nt 
llitiiiMlf hr iirifut.^utii Hith Hliiiittw rh 

I.ullid 1>> tiu « h<‘t‘rtul triiiit]M t*ii ir)n<tii»iii« < 

'J'hf* iioiNf* of driinih, and thuiifh'r ot liilillt u, 
lit HhH<|M ftii|Mni iiniidMt th<* dm of ^.ir. 

And V‘t 'tin not d* tiiiitii* 1> 

His inan*s1y. whiMi he a]i|N^arH, is m hii^li |Ni'<sion 
with Saiiniis. tin fhsl of Misj). kho is wumkhI not 
to s|<irt with hull 

For if thou doHt. h\ <11 tho wnkiric jmiikiii, 

1 Ml tiai thiiK * \t Uillft fiont thoir lftid4*n ihmL \ 

And foto thts< to oiitftUH <Miut\ 

When next he ap]M*arH, it i with 

Him (otdtati\> fo ultn** immetMiHl 
In iU]iti)mndit} of < of;it4(ti'>ii 

He will Utnish SoiunuK out of his dominions. 
Then* kIuiII Is* iiK't*ssaii( |M 4 geiiii(r\ ami ptiitoiiiime 
t<i ke«*|i iimnkiml awake. A )iAntoniime U^giiLs. 
arul 111 the inidst of it a gii.inl eri«*s 

MoamiH' tunniiM* cnat <’hn«i«mhoionlholucoH’ 

Th' Aiiti|MHlmn i> fn>iii nHlmf« Ulow 
lbi\«> ImiMt th( mdid intniil'* of tin < irth, 

CfUHhin^ Muih iutunirtM of fo^l^ huth 
'IMif* woild IS too tinotuoiiM to litntam 'tm 

Triiiinphant ('hn)iionholonthnlos?o« nmkt*s iirisoner 
the King of the Autl|MMteM, who walks with his 
heinl when^ his h*ijFh should U*. liiMtisl to take 
wine in the U*nt of hts geiKu-al, lloiiilianlinion, he 
di^iivs also to eat it little bit. Su}s 1 kind taidin ion, 
thorefuro, to the cook — 

fck'i* that the table conKtaiitly be spn ad 
With all that Art and >^tun> can luoduro. 

Tnivr*rM.* from polu to pole , sail ruuml tlu* gluls*, 

Bntifc ('ver>* antabh* tluui eiiu bi* tvit : 

The king ahall oat, though all mankind lie Mtan'inl 

^ Passion rises. The king kills the cook and 8trik(*8 
Ids general 

J7om4. A blow ! Shall Bombardinion take a blow 7 
Bludi ! bluah, tboii tun ! Start baok thou rapid ootan! 

HlUa ! Valet ! Seas ! Mountaina ! All commuing crumble, 
And into Chaos pulvwriae thii world ; 

For Bumbsidinloii has roeelTed a blow, 


And ('hrononhotonthologoB dial] die. [Iftawi, 

King. "Wliat moariH th© traitor? 

Jtomh. Traitor in thy teeth ’ 

ThilM 1 def) this ' [Then ftght — ht kUU thi King. 

11a ' wdi.it h.iv< I done 'r 
j Go, rail a coach, and let a coach hr calhd, 
i And let the man th t callri it be the culh i , 

1 And in hie (.dliiig, It t him nothing <all 
I But 4 oa< h ! coai h ' um( h ' Gh ' for a cmhu h, y v goda ! 

I [Ljtf ftiitng, JUtfifu* ut*h n Doctor 

I humi Hov tareh }oui Tiiajt Ht\ .' 

lhnt. M\ lord, ht 's d<*«id. 

//» t\h II 1 ' Dt ad ' ImiMiHKihle ' It < ainiot b<* ' 

1 d I) it bi 111 \e it though hiiU'M.'li nhould Hwi.ir it. 
f*0, )4i)n hiM ImsI) to hlh •4«Mll ilg ilTI 

Oi, h\ t> *•. luht, thy Houl hinll i|uit th) ImsI). 

I Iht* M\ 1 >1 1. h' *- far lH*\»iiid th* iiower of ph\tnt , 
j IIi^ hOul Ins hft hi biwh .1 d thiy w ild. 

lUuith ’Ilieii go to r4ither world .ni ’ fitch it laulr 
I [KtiU him 

And if I tin 1 th* ti trifli'St with mi tin i* . 

11 (!i.i . ' s*i oil ihitiiigh mvnad- ol orlm, 

kilt b.v til I ill layoiid the rge tit luituru. 

Ill' < * dl st thou, ( 111011 inhotnnlhiili>goh ? 

1 nifiH ymir faithful I iinhaidinion comes* 
t II iiti« .11 *« »rlun unknow u to make now wars, 

' V il g.iin t) empire luuiriouH an the ^tans 

[A'lV* h%tn$€tf. 

I ntit C^ieen ffffir Ofhtrt. 

, -i4/i O hoi rid ’ horn ble and hoiTid’st horror! 

I Gui King’ ourfbniral' our C’ook ’ oiii Iha’tor* 

' Vli dead ' Htom dt^id ! iiievocably ib ad ' 

O h » [^// gioau'-^a tiagedy gtouu. 


In 1730 George TjHo, w)io w'a.s lorn near Moor- 
gate 111 lt)U3, anil lx*gun life as a jeweller, produced 
Ills tii-st iu«H*e at the Liut*olirs Inn Theatre, a ballad 
openi ealhsl “ Silxia.” It w^as not very successful, but 
ill the folliiwdng yi'ar came liis tragedy, called *• The 
1 guidon Meivluint . or, the History of (leoigt* Barn- 
well,” fouiiiUsl ii|ioii an old English liallad It was 
, wiitu*u 111 jiixise, luid ridiculHl by critics as a Newgate 
'riMgedy, but it repixiseiitcd a leactioii against the 
' conxentional riHlomoutaile of kings and heroes, and 
w.us houhI for twenty nights in the hottest jiart of 
the )r‘iir to crow'ded housi'a 

Henry Fielding, while his |K)wrr as the greatest 
English novelist n'luiiiiieil to lx* discox^ered, and he 
lookisl to the btuge for maintenance, attempted to 
win new gixiuiid for the drama. He took, in 1736, the 
I Little Theativ in the Hay market, gathered actors 
iilHiut him, w'hom he ciilh'd “The Great Mogul's 
(\mii»any of ('omwliaiis,” and opemri with “ Pasquin: 
a Draiuiitic Satin* on the Times,” in the form of a 
mock rehcarsivl of two phiys, a comedy called “The 
Election ” and a trageily called “Tlie life and l^th 
of Common Sens**.” It had a run of fifty nights, 
and in his first season Fielding Wso introduced to 
the public a new play of lillo's, again on a dkuneafcio 
bubject, “The Fatal Curiosity.” Fielding alwara 
waged wai' with critics of the school that t ho uffl t 
a subject like that of Geoige Barnwell “ low,” beoa^ 
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it9 intoi-est centeml in the crime of a man who was? 
only a London a]>])i'entico. ** The Fatal Curiosity ” 
had for its subject the crime of an old man and his 
wife at Penrhyn, in (5ornwalh wlio, la‘ing desjierate 
through ]K)verty, kill a sailor retunuMl from the 
Indies, who is their gu<‘st, for the* sake of wealth in 
a casket, and find that they have murdemi their 
own sou. It is Lillo’s U^st Fielding t<H»k i 

]iains with its production, ami wrote a Pi*ologue, in 
which he pleailed for the piece — 

No {ii8ti.in hero mpes h«*r<‘ to night , 

No nrinios tall to fiv u Ivraiit « right • 

Fioin lowoi life we di.iw our s flisticss, 

not }oiii equals iiio\c }oui pit\ less. 

As the run of the play was short in 173fi, Fielding 
reproduciHl it in his ne\t season, and acted it aftei 


On whose horison smiles a dawning Prince 
Of Edward's worth and virtues. 

It was in the following year, 1740, that Thomnon 
and his friend David Mallet pivMhioeil lieforo Frederick 
Prince of Wales thejr joint work, ** Alfre<i the Great : 
a Drama for Music.” It was acted in the gardens 
at (^Hfden on the 1st of August, the birthday of 
the Prinot*ss Augusta, with “ Rule, Britannia ” — 
written, probably, by Mallet- for one of its songs.* 
In 1711 DaMil Garrick made his tirst Hp[i«iarance 
as an lu'tor, undcu* tin* asHUimsl name of l^yddal, in 
the theativ at Jjiswicdi, and to secure disguise in case 
of fuilim*, t<Kik a part in which his fius* was blacked, 
that of the negiti Alioaii in Southerne's “Orooiioko,” 
(hiiTivk's sinss‘ss was gn*at, and his genius broke 
through the formalism u|M>n wliich Fielding and 
otliers had tlirown ndieule liisteofl of the tragic 
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uie uramaiic satin* then prodins^d by him, ealhsl 
“Tlie Hihtorioil Register for 1730” The s»itin* 
against |K>litu;al corruption oifeiided the Ministry of 
the day. A Bill w. 4 s intnxlu.ss] rerpiiriiig that ev<*r} 
dramatic piis*e lielore represeiitution sliouhl obt<tiii 
the liceiHs* of the Dud rjiainU*rhiiii , and what had 
been occasional inU*rfereiie«* to stay the |H*i*fortiuiiH*e 
of obnoxious phs,s>s ns*eiv<id h^gisLitiie <lefiiiitioii 
and extensioiL Sin<*e 1737 tlie inteiferems* of the 
Lonl C*hamlierlain, lirst invoked to HhelU*!* faditical 
comi]>tum from the wit of Fielding, has iiii|kis(s 1 
iifion our modern st<ig«* the weight of a stupidity 
lieyoiid its own. In 173!i tin* Dinl (Imrjilierluin 
forbade tlio jierfornianee of .James Tliouisiurs 
'* Edward and Eleonore,” Ihs’siikp its hero was a 
Prinop of Wales, and George the Heoond and his son 
Frederick being in opposition to each other, fsilitical 
aignilicanoe would Iw given -^and wf*n*, no dotild, 
meant to be given— to such lines m these . 

Whatevinr woea, of late, have clouded England, 

Yet muft 1, Gkofter, coll that nation happy 


I Kn.sj>s, tli4 *itiiiH>unsi K|as*«*h, anil abrupt cliiingfsi of 
>oKs, tlmt limi come to Ik* thought tiiigic, tiios** who 
I henni Gairick lieanl a iiiHii's line \o]t*e, with all tin* 
play of natiinil emotion in it. The eliurin of this 
iijKiii the stagi* Has n*al as well us new. lk*foiv the 
end of 1741 he made Ins first ap|H*uniiM*e in Duidoii 
at the (HKKliiiuirs Fields Theutn*, taking Uiehanl HI. 
for his til’s! <'huiiu*U*r. As liis fume rapidly grew, 
Quill, who liiul lN*en the leading tragisliun, Haul, 
Garrick was u new n*ligioii * Whitetield huh ful 
lowed for a time, hut they uotf!<l nil come Ui chtiix*1i 
, ttguin find of his acting, if the young fellow 

I ufu« right, he and the n*Ht of the players had Usui all 
I wismg.” 

iiisiMi to Kupn'iiie fame as an actor, Gairick 
Usaiiie joint |NiUqilee of Drury lame in the spring 
of 1747, and U*gan his tnaiiageiiient bv Kimkitig a 
prologue, which ho luwl asked his old friend auti 
tutor, Harauel Johnson, to write for him. Part of it 
was quoted on ]iHge 821. It reoqgniucMl the decline 

I fSw “liUorUr Knirllsh Fmvr/' |H«Ha«l 
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of the stage since the Kent oration, aiul looked with 
hope to (larrick's ondeiivour towards its n^vival. 
ilarrick, liefore lie ruiiie to JiOiidoii, had laieiifora short 
time Johnson’s pupil, while he was <Mi<leavouriiig to 
form a school at Edial, near Jjiehtifdil. Tlu're was 
small promise in the school, and Johnson, knowing 
that he must look to liu»mtim* for his hrciiul, had in 
the intervals of his school -teaching begun a Inigetly, 
“Irene,” which, if accept h1, might give him a first 



I 

I 

I 


I 


IjAKfeKS. (irom thr Portrait ^v thtnna* 


hiild U|s>n his futiiiv pnif(*sHif>]i. It hatl not 1 n>«4i | 
ncccptctl, but ii<»a that <hin*ick had a lii'st voice in 
the (Munsels of Ih’iirv lisnc, he ix*^o1mm 1 to serve , 
II irieiid whom he lovtsl and hoiiounsl. and vkIiosi | 
inUdhurtual |H)wcrs lie vm*II kni*w, Joliiisoir<> o 
play, •• InMie/' whh then-fore piTfoniied iit I>rmv 
ljuie in 1711b and (•iirriek. who plaved in li the 
pint of DeiiictritiH, castinir the pjiit> «»f tin* two 
iieroincK, As|N4sia and InMie, to Mi's. ( 'liJwr un«l Mi's 
Pritchiinl, lorcisl the pieis* t«i a run of niiu' nights, 
that Johnmiii might re«s*i\e all authors profit it | 
would yield. Johiison's genius w'as true, but not 
dramatic, and the play vlid not gnsitly sueeiH-d, but 
it prodiioeil t4> Johnson £ll>r> 17 s. for the thm- 
author’s nights, lumidcs I'lOO fnr the right of 
publiflliing the play Issik. though in the same year 
the saiiio publisher gave only £lo for Johnsoirs 
“ Vanity of Humiiii Wishes,” a diduefie |HK*m in 
which he j»ut foitli his native stieiigth. The seeiic of 


IhKNK 

is in Uonstantitio[»le, iiumiMliaUdy after its ciiptun* 
and sack by tlie Turks in 14/13. There ivniain 
two ])atriotic Greeks in the towm, di»gui«Hl in 
Turkisli dress, Doinctrius (played by Ganii'k) and 
I/Hiutius. Aapasia, belovcal of Dtmioiriiis, has liet^nlost 
hy him in tbs throng, but found in Uie church of St. 
Sophia by solclisni of the Turkish Sultan Maliomet, 
whom the pariiNiiier has made her captive, and who 


bids her renounce het: faith and lie the Queen of 
Turkey. The young (Irwks leani this from the first 
Vjsicr, CaJi Bassa, who is iilotting the death of tlie 
Sultan, and has a ship ready moorevl in a cm^k. 
After the Sultan has lieim killed, he may escape to 
A.sia, which laUdy blesscNl his gtuitle government, 
there rear a throne for himself uism the i-uin of 
Mahomet s, ami then, withdmwing all the Turkish 
foi-oe from Eiiifnie, leave trr<H‘ee at peace With 
such hojs»s before them, he looks to tla- (ireeks to 
man Ins h!iip atid M'cui'c his As)iasia, iiiic 

toh«n*love and to her cfuiiitry, had refused the ofiereil 
tlinme ; hut another Greek maiden, Irene, had after- 
watds been taken. Her eharei was yet giM-ati-r in 
the SultanV €‘yi‘S to Ihm* he hail transfeni-d his 
offViN, die, less film to lesist the Uuuptations 
of wealth til 111 ] lower, liesitated. Alahoinet is in her 
riKHiis ' and thf^n* he blmli la bluin. The Sultan’s 
mind is iMMwessi-d writh love fot In-ne, but also wilb 
u itfiKHion of war, and when the treaclid'Ois viziei 
asks le*! > de|»art aii«l make pilgiituage to Me<*ca, 
ue is H* I tliat there is \et no time for sloth. 

hen cv'ry ntorin ‘a niv* duniaiii hIuiII mir, 

Whei evirv whm- dmll ImmI ii TurkiHh diore, 

I'hcri. ( li. Hliiiil till teiU of battle ceafe - 
Then iitMifii of j»n 4 ' er, ;ind pilgnniiige. and poace. 

This iH the malt* r of the Fii’st Art, and the rest of 
the pia\ (lUmmls in dramatic nmU^iial, elios’en wdth 
a sound criti al jxuveption of tin I'oiiditioiis of a tale 
of passion, but ilevelojveil wutliout n^al dramatic 

(H)W'I I 

In the Set^oiul Act, A8]sism, loyal to her country 
and to love, sivks to dissuiwle Irene from the |ieriU 
of a falsi' ambition. A conspirator, aixiden tally dis- 
eovered, scizimI, and toituml, reveals the treachery of 
i ’all, and gi v es eertuui pi\x>f of it Mahomet siis]M*udH 
sentence n|»on him, and still tempts Irene. When 
she cries, still iriesolute, “ ForUw — O do not uige 
me to m\ ruin I ” he ii'plics 

Til stall and powtr 1 toiirt thii-, not to ruin . 

I'siiuli' on iny w lbhe^, and i-ouimaud the gloW. 

In the Thinl Act, AlNlalla, one of Cali’s fellow 
eonspinitoiN, divlaivs himsidf eiitlinilled by a hopeless 
|msMon for A.H|)asia. To IVnietrius and l^Hintius 
Call pmnoiimvH his plot to Ih‘ rijs*, and all i*eatly for 
u>- morrow. The answer of Demetrius may 8<*rve to 
illustiiiU* the ditluetie spirit of the play : 

To-inom>w’« action ’ Pan that hoary widow 
1 tunic dowrn with years, still dote upon to-morrow, 

Tluit fatal nnstn-88 of the young, the lasy, 

'Die i-owanl and the fool, londomnod to lose 
An usidess hfi‘ in waiting for to-morrow — 

To gaw* wdlh longing eyes upon to-morrow 
Till mterpoaing di^aih destroys the proepCN,*! ! 

Strange, that this general fraud, from day to day, 

Should till the world w'ith wretches undetected 1 
The Boldior labouring through a winter's march. 

Still sees to-momfe drest in robes of triumph; 

Still to the lover's long«eapccting arms, 

To-morrow brings the vkioiiary hride. 
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But thou, too old to boar another cheat, 

Ijuam, that the prosunt hour alone is man's. 

Tlie same night is fixed. At dusk Leontius shall 

steer 

The appointed vesaol to yon shuded btiy, 

Formed by this ^rden juttins^ on thf ili‘e]> ; 

Tliera, with your soldiera ui-nied, und Hiiils exptiudud, 
Await our coming, equjilly jut'jmn'd 
For spcHHly flight, or oliHtmato defence. 

Cali allows to Demetrius access to Aspsusia befort^ 
the hour of danger. Alulalhi thon*hy is stimnl to 
auger against Mahoniet is in the uieanthne 

tempting the irrewdute Iivne thnaigh 

<‘a( h traitor inclination 
That raiseh tumult in the female br(‘ast, 

The lovo of iHiWor, of pleasure, and of sliow. 

Cali joins in tin* ttMUptjition, for he wising to hohl 
Mahomet firmly in his snare. Again, in a Si'ent^ 
Injtween Iivne and As)>]Lsi:i, tin* nobler maiden sei'ks 
to cherish the true fire in her friend’s breast ir«*ne 
urges that as Qiuvn «if Turkey .slie eon Id save her 
fellow Greeks, but is answered by Asjtasia : 

Be virtuouH ends pur*iucd by virtmms nieaiiH, 

Nor tliiiik tir intention Muietiflch the deid 

Inme dwells still u|K)n ]>ower to wbieh high am- 
bition readies. Demetrius has his love-seeiie with 
Ah{)a.sm, but Alnlalla <*onies to shorten it, unit, on the 
pleas of danger and of <lut> foives tlnmi to part 

The Fourth A<t ofM-ns betw’cen IVnietrius and 
AH|)asia. She has now been told the plot afcxit, and 
assents to it if the blow against Mahomet U* struck 
for Greece, and for the riglits of iiatuiv without 
thought of interest, love, or \eiigeanee. But A.s]Ni.sia 
sees a new danger from Alahilla. 

This open friend, this undoHigning hero, 

Wjth noisy fulMdioods forird me from your arms 
To elioi'k my virtue with a tale of love. 

And as she thinks on, she thinks w ho aiv her lover’s 
associates, and that God frow'iis on |M*rjury, ivvenge, 
and murd«‘r. The ])atriot may thus share the traitor's 
danger. Demetrius will stvk to save (imeee, and if 
he fail, Asistsia will lx* contiuit to live with him, 

olNM'uro ujion u foreign eooflt, 

Contont with scienee, innoeenee, and love. 

Cali parts them. Tiic decisive hour is at haml 
Leontius re^iortH the boat re^idy in the ap|)ointed Imy, 
and armed Greeks, elate with lio]>e, nfion the beiu*h. 
Leontius and Deiiiotriiis retire to the ship, Demetrius 
to retuin after moonrise and strike the d(;Ii\'ering 
blow, when there is moonlight to guide theii' flight into 
Asia. Cali feels himself already supreme. But there 
is still Abdalla’s jealousy, and when they next meet, 
and the bowl shall circle to confirm their league,” 
Abdalla has a ])oison for Demeiriua Meanwhile, 
Mahomet defers his stroke, though every turn in the 
ti^eacheiy of Cali is known to hinL Two faithful 


captains, Hassan and C/m*aza, ** pursue him throu^i 
tlie labyiintbs of tivason.” The ti*ea8on of Abdulla 
is discovered. Mahomet orders his sidzure. Demetrius 
he will not touch, for in the assault on (’onstaiitiiiopie 
Mahomet had for a time liuiMi in the hands of Greeks 
who would have killed him, had not Demeirius 
scornt*d the mean n*venge.” Then, says iiaasiui, let 
the gift be ivpaid : 

I’rofuHc of wealth, or lioiintc^oiiH of siiccoas, 

When llcuvcn hcKtowH tht* privilcgi* to hh*wi, 
lict nu weak doubt the gi'iicroiiH hand nnitrain ; 

For when w'lw ]»uwit hciicticoiit in vain Y 

The Fifth Act ojHais with tin* last sirugglc of 
A.s|Nishi toHUve her friend Irene, who has sunk under 
the timiptaiion of ii ci-own. Demetrius enters hastil\. 
All is lost. Irene leaves them to s|K*Hk together. The 
manner of dialogin* m*alJs that of a (im^k phi\ : 

Ahpn»ut, Vet Udl. 

IhhutriM. To tell or hem wi'rc ^astc of lit\‘. 

A»ptt»ia. The life, which only tins demgn imp|HatiMl, 
Wero now widl loHt in healing how* \uu failed 
' Jhmrtrttu. OrmeuiiU fniuduli iit. oi iiiadl\ gii\ , 

AlHlulhi, while wc waited ii^ir the juiliiee. 

With ilbtinu'il mirth, pro])OHi‘d tlu liowl love. 

Just OH it nwhod my lip», u sudden cry 
Vrged me to dash it to tlu giound iintoiieheil, 

And 8<ixe my sw(»rd with dinem umlx'iid hand. 

Anp(i\trt, Wliat cry 1" Tlu* stiaUigmi^ Did then 

Alnlallu— ” ^ 

I JhMttmu. At oiuv a thouMind iMiHsiotiH tin'll hm 

chii'k ' 

I •* I*heu all is juirtt ' ” he cru*!!, and darti d fmm in* , 

Nor at the eiill of (.*ali d« igiieil to tuin 

Aitpanut Wh\ did you stay, desiTted and lM»lrayt*U Y 
What more could force attempt or art eontrixey 

I AImIhIIu returned witli soldiers. ( ali w^is seiztHl iis 
u iniit*)!', anil carried away ti) ileath. JhMiietrius 
f*scajMHl. Then entci-s AlMhilla to take As|».isiii. The 
situation is dniniatic. Abdalla turns from (HiiiiUit 
I w'itli Demetnus to bring janissaries for liis urivst. 

I Imie commf forw'iird with pur|K»sc of tivachery 
towards her friends. By hohhiig them in dialogue, 
she may delay their flight, wvuiv the arivst of Deme- 
trius, and by so doing pnive lierself a faithful nue<‘ii, 
and will new favour from the Sultan. She has sent 
a niesHi'iiger to ask for triKijis to check the chcu|hi of 
Dciiietnua They urge her to fly w ith them, and 
abandon her falsti choice of wealth and |Kiwer writh a 
stain on consciena*. Demi*triuH, seizing her hand, 
would dniw her with him to the galley that awaits 
the fugitives. She ]iroudly tis|iumeH the Quetm, and 
is left. Deinetriiia and As]Misia make good their 
eHca|xi. Inmo remains : and in phico of tlie fiomp to 
w'hich she hud sacrifictM] all, has sudden deatii for her 
portion. Dying Cali liad nanuHl Irene's chamber as 
the place ajifsiinted for the murder of the SultiUL 
Mahomet’s love turns to a fury of wrath, and he 
commands Irene’s death. Abdalla, knowing Irene 
to have discovered all his treason, secures prompt 
execution of the sentence. Murza, the tardy messenger 
from Irene, finds Mahomet standing over her dead 
body. He had been seized by the armed Greeks, and 
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detained until the safe arrival of DemotriuH and 
AHjfNuiia. The Bultau learriM Irene'n fidelity to him. 
In Ilia new paHHion he bids the fpiaiils hew down 
Hassan and Cnraza the over-hiisty niifiisters of venge- 
gaiioa Tliey plead that they liad heard, pitied, and 
wIsIuhI to save ; but Alalalla had brought her Huai 
doom, and hurricid her deHtrucbion while she called in 
vain on Mahomet. Mahomet then, in a last burst of 
wnith condemns Alslallu to utt(*nnoHt tortures. The 
play closf*H with the lilies, 

So Hun» the fall of gn>ittiic'SH raised on crimes, 

So fixtHl the justice of all-conm'ious ; 

When liniighly f^iiilt exults witii iin|iious joy, 

Mistake shull blast, or «iecideiit destroy ; 

Weak man aith erring rage may throw the dar{, 

But llcuven siuill guide it to tin Kuiitj; heart. 

One of the most {Hipiihir tragedies of tin* year next 
following af'ler the prisluetion <»f Johiison's “ Inuie 
waa the *M)oilgl.iK '' of the lb v. Joiili Hotiic, W'ho 
hiul Imhmi oixlaiiietl iiiiiii.ster of AtheKtaiieford, in Ea^t 
laidiiaii, si.\ years Indore Iih “ Doughia” wa« pn* 
diietMl in Faliiiburgh Ity wiititig a play ht* otfended 
the I*n*sbyt4*rv. To .ixonW’liuivh e*‘iisun‘, he n'higiusl 
his liMiig, and wiote other tnigjshos ** Alfnsl,” 
** Alonzo,'’ “ Tlie Katal Discovery,” “The Siege of 
A«|uilem,” and “ Agi.N,” in ulin-h Oamck jilaywl the 
jMirt of Ly sunder. In Home’s play iif 

lu)ri.l..Vs, 

Matilda, daughter of Sir Mulc<din. Inul b«*cn gecreily 
iimrried to tie* son of l^onl Douglas, hernia try 
enemy of Iht lioiiNe. II < r brotluT had saved the 
life of young Douglas in buttle; the young men lm«l 
lM*i*ome friends. Douglas had been bi ought a.s an 
unknown fric‘nd to Sn .Malcoliii’s houw by Sir Mul- 
eoliii's son. Matilda had IomsI him, and ^ith only 
her brother's kimwletlgc and assent had iiiariusl him 
Then the young men ileparUnl, and Matilda next 
heiinl that Isitlf her biothtM' and her husbaiul had 
lieen slain in the wars. “ In the Hi-st davs/* she 
says • 

Tn tlic first jlavH 

Of my distmeting grief. I found iii>s<'lf 
Am woimm wish to Is* who love their lords. 

Thu pneat who inarrie<] her, who had lieen lier 
brother’s tutor, and who w'oa the onl,\ other witness 
to thf* marriage, also ffdl in the liattle. After tin* 
child waa lK>m, eightinm years ago, her nurse, her 
only coiiHdaiit, diwipiM'areii with it, when on her 
way to her sister's cji a Dmuiilwr night, with a 
iloiMloil river to cross. Sir Malcolm had died, 
Matilda, his sole hein^ss, had lieeii, coiiipelleil by 
circiimstaiiceH to a marriage with TiOrd llandolpli, 
who had resciiwl lier fixnii a villain, Glenah on, who, 
though villain,- is llatidolph’s heir. TIic marriage of 
Matilda with Lonl Randolph, gave him the liiids 
that should have made Doiiglas a luiroii and Glctn 
alvon, with his eye <»n the succession to the lands, 
thinks that Lord Randolph has lived too long. That 
is the story of the First Act At the beginning of the 
Heoond, Lonl l^ndolph returns to his home with a 


young man who has saved him from assassination by 
four anned men in a valley. When Ijord Randolph 
asks who is his delivci'er, he says he is 

A h>w-hom man, of parentage ohscuro, 

W)io nought can b<»aht luit his d< niic m ho 
A Moldior, and to gain a xuujk in aims. 

Jxtrd Randolph credits him with nature’s nobility, 
and he n‘{)lies' 

M\ naiin is Norral : on the Orampian IlillH 
Mv father foedn hiM fliK'kh; a frug.!! Mwam, 

\\ hose conMtant i art » w< n< to incrcaa* hia store, 

And kcNp his oidy non, niyiielf. at home. 

The sju^ei h thus Is^giniiing Mtus recitcil from stools 
and tableh b\' trsgediuii'^ lietween the ages of six and 
fifteen tlirongh twi* or thm* genenitioiis. and thus liore 
testimony bj th** reputatmn of Home’s trHge<ly of 
“jhiuglas,” which nttnw’tenl T)ieiiioi> notu^e luH-HUse its 
' utlior\^ L I Scottish clerj\ iiiun,M horn the 1‘rehby teiy 
■ .ul clr’v* li out into the lay man's m ildemess liecausc* he 

rote a play. Tlie pn'senee of young Xorval excites, 
of eou'-Hc, emotion ii Lady Randolph ; fcT she is in 
the Third A ‘i t(» ili.scover that he is her son, the son 
of Dougla<> and Sir Malixilm s heir, receivwl by Lord 
Itiiiidolph into the iioiim' and treatinl by him with 
honour and aHedion. as (ileiiahon's etpial But 
^hen mother .hihI son know the tie that bimls them, 
(ileiialvun moves Lord KaiKlolph ti> jealousy at their 
meetings, can es T/ml Ramlolph to attack the youth, 
and hiinself coiii«*s beliiiid to secure tin* death of la^th, 
and win the inheritance. Norxal (Douglas) kills 
trl'-imlvon, but is himself 'woundt^l to death. Lord 
Randolph, liMirning the tnitli too lute, iv)iroacLe8 
himstdf as a munlerer I July Kandrdpli raves>, and 
throws hei’self from a precijiice. 

A ]>lay by a man of genius like Samuel Johnson, 
e\en though lu* lie no dramatist, is of inun* abiding 
inter<*.st tliuii plays by dramatists who are not men of 
gtMiiiiK They an* liraiimtists in a limited wiise. Their 
eoiiitsly often aiiiuM^K with giHsl humour and di*ollery, 
the ready' a]>titude for jest and i^ricature that is 
coinuum to thouHaiid.s of men who lieget minli in 
their iieiglilumrs. They touch none of the deeper 
springs of life, ai^ wholly wmitiug in the ^'in]iathetic 
insight that gi\es worth to the work of men of genius. 
The great Tiia.ster of carit^tun* ii|ioii the stage, in the 
time of whicli wo now' spe^ak, w’as Samuel Foote., 
lK>ni at Truro, eilucatcd at Worcwb'r College, Oxford, 
aiul for a tinu* stiuleiit in the Temple. In 1747 
he o|)enfHl the Little Tlicatn* in the Hay market 
as actor and author, with a piece called ** The 
Diversions of the Morning,” in which he caricatured 
w'ith skilful iniiiiiciy of voice and manner several 
well-known |HM»ple. The Justices of Westminster 
objocteii, lait their op{X)8ition was silenced. Foote 
changed his form of entertainment to ** Giving Tea to 
his Frienda” Next year ho had “An Auction of 
lectures,” and, by rapid changes of dress, he himself 
played all Uie cliaracters in which the town liked 
lienit to see known Aen mimicke \ Somebody told 
Samuel Johnson that Foote was preparing to set him 
up for a butt “ He had baiter not^*' said Johnaon^ 
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with a Higniticaiit grasp of his stick ; and Foote did 
not. Foote acttni at one theati^ or another cveiy 
season from 1752 to 17G1, usually appearing each 
year in a new piece of his own. From 1702, until 
his death in 1777, the Little Theatre in tla^ Hay- 
market wjis his dminatic home. In his own way 
Foote was wondeifiilly clever ; thei-e are flashes even 
of genius in his work, tliough it belonged to a low 
form of art. 

Irishmen wei-e fmpieni among the minor drama- 
tists of London, in and after the middle of the last 
century. Charles Mueklin, a clever comic actor, 
began to wriii* jilays in 1740, and one of them, “The 
True-born Scotchman,” was very popular in Ireland, 
Macklin himself acting it-^ chief ehanu’ter. It con- 
tained mort* Mitiif* on English political life than thc^ 
Lord C’hambei'lain liked, and its pertormanct* in 
London was forbidtlen. Afttn Skune time it wa.s 
m*asi as “ The INJaii of the World,” and pHslueed in 
London in 1781. The satire on iKilitieal ser\ility 
liiis made the character in it of Sir INatinux Mac- 
sycophant a ]) 0 ]iular one to this day, and one of our 
best actors, Samuel Phelj>s, subs<MjU(‘utly excelhkl in 
it Another of these Irisiimeu was Isatic llickiTstafr, 
who i>r(Mliieod plays Wtwecm 1 75fl and 1771. of which 
the most }K)pular has lMj(*n his version of MoliereV 
“ Tartu fte,” or rather liLs ^(‘rsiou of (^ihher’s \erhion, 
“ The Noujuror,” as “ The Hy|KJcnte," pruduciMl at 
Drury Line in 1789. Arthur Murphy, ^%ho beeaiiie 
a suect^ssful harristcT. anotlier of the Iiish 

diumatists of this tinu*. He wrote both tragedies 
and comedies, between the years 1758 and 1777. 
His comedy of “Tlie Wav to Keep Him,” ]»ro<luced 
al Drury J.4ino, in three acts, in 1780, was a lesson 
to wives on their ow'ii jsjwer of making hoiiH*s happy 
and husbands kind and true. He rt'produced it in 
the following yc*ar, 1781, expanded to 8ve acts by 
interweaving t^io new eharactiM’s, a husband and 
wife, in further enforcement of his le.sson. The 
husband, Sir Bashful (Vm.stant, was afmid to let the 
world know that lie lo\ed his wife, and, in society, 
aflected tyranny towards her. Paul Hifternan, 
another Irish dramatist, began to wriU* plays in 
175ft‘ Blit Indaiid, which had given us Farcjuhar, 
did not let her genius for eomedy die out among 
minor writers. To Jier also we owe Gohlsmith and 
Sheridan, with whom tlie story of an acted English 
drama living in immediate assoiuatioii witli true 
literature for the jii’esent ends. Thei-e has l>eeu a 
pause a long pause — since the time of Sheridan. 

Oliver Goldsmith’s fimt comedy, “ The GcxkI- 
natui'eil Man,” was produced in 1788, and his other 
comedy, “She Stoops to (Jompier,” in 1772 — two 
years before his death. “The Good-natuml Man” 
was produced by Georgii Golmaii, who in 1768 lie- 
came one of the joint ]>atenteeH of Co vent Ganlen, 
and remained so until he sold out in 1775. In 1777 
ho succeeded Foote at the Haymarkei. George 
Colman was bom abroad in 1733, his father lieiug 
British Envoy at the court of the Grand Duke of 
Tuscany. ' He was educated at Westminster School, 
and at Ohristchurch, Oxford, equated as M.A. in 
1758, and was afterwards called to the bar. He 
Inherited money, and was drawn to the stage by 
*«hoice, not by necefisity, making his mark as an 


essayist in “The Connoisseur,” and beginning to 
write comedies in 1760, obtaining in 1761 a marked 
success with “The Jealous Wife,” and publishing 
also in 1 7 65 a translation of the comedies of TVraiioe. 
George Coliuaii ilietl jii 1794, and the n^putation 
nttacheil to his name was contiinuMl by his son, 
George Colman the Younger, Isirn in 1762, ediuxited, 
like his father, at Westminster and C1iriHtchiin.'h, 
also at Kings College, Abeixleeii, and eiiten>d, like 
his fiitluT, at Lincoln’s Inn. George Colman the 
YoungiT was one of the lividiest men of his time. 
He began as dramatist with gix»at sucresw in 1784, 
was specially successful in 1787 witli the ujieni of 
“ Inch* and Yarico,” foumled ujion Steele’s jMitlietic 
tale in the sueceiMbsi aftiT his father’s 

death to the managiMiient of the J^ittle Tlieatre in 
tlie Hayin.'irket, and included among his mon* suc- 
ei‘.ssful works “The lion (Miest” a dniiiia in thn*o 
ai'U, in wliieh John Kemble phiviMl the |Nirt of Sir 
Edward MortiimT and llie eoimxly of “ John Bull.” 

GoldKinith's first coinisly >^a.s not lus siiecessfiil 
^ith its aiidiencv as it deser\ed to Im‘ ; hut it was 
jdayed for ten eonseenti\e nights : thn*e of them tlie 
third, sixth, and ninth being the autlior's nigliis ; 
and piXMlueed him ti\e Uundied ])c»iiiids an eiri 
barrassing lump of inone\, ^hieh li^ got rid of 
promptly by buying and fuinisliuig chaiiiUa's in 
Brick Court, Middle Ti*mple. The sedate* Blaekstoiie, 
then finishing the* fourth M>lume of his “ Comiiieii- 
taries,” had ehanilK'i’s undei Goldsmith’s, and sufl'enHl 
miieh disturbaiiet* from the jovial noWs o^ Gobi- 
smith's cum pan ions o\(‘rheaiL 


THE GOOD-XATrUEI) MAN 

of GoMsniitli’s play is young Mr. lloneywoiKl, nephew 
to Sir William Honevw’iM>d, it man of ]M»litieal ami 
social iin]N>rtHiie<>, who has employisl in Italy 

iijKMi the piihlie serviee. Young Htmeywood, de- 
siring to please all, is just to none, and has to learn 
that “he who seeks only for applaust* fn>m w^ithout, 
has all his liiippineas in another’s keeping.” At tlie 
o)M*ning of the play. Sir William has I'eturncHl. The 
iiejJiew has, in the name of niunifieiMiee, hiHxmie 
seeurity for a fellow wdiom lie scaively knew, and 
who has al>H(x>udi*d. The unele, whose return is yvt 
unknuwm, lias lioiight the seeurity, means to play 
creditor, and, by way of lesson, involve the young 
man in fietitious distress before* he has })lunged him- 
s(*lf in real calamity. Honey wood, with nothing 
said between them, loves and is lovetl by Mis:*'. Rich- 
land, an heiress, who has Mr. (.’roaker for her 
giiaixlian. The character of 'Jroaker was suggested 
to Goldsmith by tin* Suspirius of Johnson's fifty- 
ninth Ilamhler, He is one of the screech-owls, 
whose great business in life is to complain. When, 
in the last act of the play, sometliing tliat seems to 
be real trouble falls upon him, ho takes it quietly, 
and says, “ There 's the advantage of fretting away 
our misfortunes lieforahand : we never feel them 
when they come.” Mr. Croaker desires to marry 
his son Leontine to his rich ward Miss Richland, 
and asks the good-natured Honeywood to use his 
influence with the lady. 
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Ct'o, Ah, Mr. Honey wood, a little of your fine serious 
advice to the young Lidy might go fur : 1 know she has a 
very uxaltf^ opinion of your understanding. 

Hqh, But would not that la* uHur]>ing an authority that 
mort! properly belongs to yoursolf ? 

Vt'o. My dear friend, you know but little of my auth<irity 
at home. Pt*o]ile think, indeed, biHauso they wo mo ooine 
out ill a morning thus, with a pleasant faoi*. and to iiiako my 
friends merry, that all’s well within. But I have oares that 
would bn^k a hi^urt of siono. My wife has so oxioroiic‘hc*d 
uiM»n every one of my privileges, tluit I’m now no mon 
than a mere lodger in my own hoiisfi. 

lion. But a Little spirit exerted on your side might perh •p’« 
ri'storo your authority. 

No, though 1 luifl tho spirit of a lion I 1 do roiis#* 
sometimes. But whal then f always haggling and hagglin'^. 

A man is lin'd of getting the ladtor liefore his wjr is tired 
of losing tho vietory. i 

//««. It’s a imdanrholy considerut I' m indei'd, that our 
ehief comforts ofti-ri pnabur «»ur croab <t anxiete ^ and that 
an increuwj of our iHibSussimui is hut un inlet to new (lis- 
<|uietudes. 

<’/■«. Ah, iny d«*iir friend, these \\orD tho very w<»rds of 
p<Mir Ihrk Doleful to iiH' not a wetk liefore he made away 
w'ith hiniiudf lndee«l, Mr. llone\wood, I never nee you hut 
you put me in iiiind of |MJor Jhelc. Ah, there w:ui meiit 
lutghvtod for you! and so true a iriend, we lovod each other 
for thirty yi*ars, and yet he ntiver a.sked me lo lend him a 
single farthing. 

//o». Vntv what iould indiire him to commit so rash an 
uetioii at last 'i 

0*0. I don't know *, some ]M'ople wen inalicioiis enough ( 
to sa^^it w‘as ke^'ping (*otn|Niny with me, because wo iwed > 
i4i meet now and then and o|>en our h^sirts to mch other 
To bi' Him* I loved io hear him talk, and ho l(»vcd t< hexu- 
me bilk; ]Mior dear Diik! lie used to say tliat Ci<siker 
rhytneil to joker ; and so we used to laugh. — I’otir Diik ! 

\(toiug to cry. 

/foM. llis fate aifec tM me. 

<'/•«. Ay, he grew siek of this iniscniblc life, where we do 
nothing but eat and gniw biiiigry, dr«'ss and undress, get up 
and lie down ; whih* reas«>ii, that should watch like a nurse 
by our side, falls as fast ashxip as we do. 

JIoH. 'I’n Ha\ truth, if we company tliat part of life which 
is to come, by that wdiich we have ]NU8ed, the prospwl is 
hidiHius. ** 

Vro, Life at the gnvitest and liest is but a froward ehild, 
that must be huinounHl mid coaxed a little till it falls usUh*]), 
and then all the cure is over. 

Uftn. V’ery true, sir, nothing can exceed tho vanity of our 
existence, but the folly of our pursuits. We wept when wc 
I'amo into tho world, and every day itdls us why. 

Cro. Ah, my dear friend, it is a iiorfect satisfaction to be 
misoralde with you. My son IxHintine shan’t lose the benefit 
of such fine conversation. T *11 just step home for him. I 
am willing to show him so much soriousnoss in one scarce 
older than himself.— And whnt if I bring my last letter to 
the Gaxettoer on tho inerooso and progress of earthquakes F 
It will amiiso us, I pmmiao you. I there prove how the late 
oarthquako is coming round to pay us another visit frem 
Tjondon to Lisbon, from Lisbon to tho Canaiy* Islands, from 
the Ganary Islands to l^ilmyra, from I'almyra to Constanti- 
nople, and so from Constantino|)le back to London again. 

[Exit, 

JSTsii. Poor Croaker! his situation deserves tho utmost pity 
I diall Boaroe reoovet my spirits those three daya Sure, to 
live upon nieh terms is worse than death itself. And yet, 


when I consider my own situation, abrokm fortune, a hope- 
loss passion, friends in distrr'ss ; the wish but not the power 
to serve them [panning and nig king). 

But Honeywofxl is now viaited by Miss Eichlan<1, 
with Mrs. Oronker, who is ils ineny lUf her lord is 
glum, and with liis usual go<Ml-uatiire<l <*ouiplaiHance 
he iiceoiDni^Mlat«v liiiiisolf proiiijitly to her iiiooc], and 
liecomes loud in laughb^r. 

Meanwhile, <’ix>aker’H son Leontine, huviug been 
sent to bring lioine from Lyons a xister who has been 
t»'U years away for her dhinitioii, h:t.H broiiglit home 
fi*oin Paris a young hwly with whom he bus fallen in 
lovf% and until he. cun eontrivts u niurriiige he baa 
established iiev at home iis his sister Olivia. 

Miss Uichhind, in tin* ScHxind Act, finds the truth 
of Uiis from hei- maid. She know’s, and ('roaker 
knows, that if .she IjiHintine she will low! to 

him tiiat large of her fortune which dei»end8 
oe the admission by theTieasur} of a claim on tin* 
(xo\ernui<^nt. If is safe, tlieivion*, trf> iM'wilder him 
I V an •uieptaiioi'. Mr. < MSiker Iieaiw from his sisu^r 
at Lyons that his daughter (lliviu hivs pnvaiidy exm- 
tnu'ted htM’self to a in.tn of large fortune. ** Pleasant 
news . blit Olivia o.im Uxmi sly in Iisving been at 
home all tli«‘s4* ihiys, and saul nothing of it*^ Mr. 
Ltdty then itp{M*arK u)s)u tlu* sct'iie— a |)Oiii]hiuh pre- 
tender to |M>litiril and six'ial influence, who jirofeittK^ 
to Is* furthering .Miss Hichhind’s inteiests at the 
Treiusiiry, 'ind who wouhl not miml snapping up the 
ludress. 

EnM Prciicli Sen’iint. 

Srr. An expres*. from Monsinir Ti-'flv. H<‘ vil In* vait upon 
yimr honours instimmant ll< 1 m* only giviin; four live in- 
Htriiction,n':ul twn three iiieinori il.efill iiikui von .imUiswideur. 
lie vil Ik* vid vou in one trise minut4>s. 

.Ifr*. Cro. You m*e now, my de.ir. Whai un i xtensive do- 
pirtinont! Well, friend, b t your niiistn know, that we arc 
extremely hoiiomxd b\ this honour. W.is there anything ever 
ill a higher style of t>re<*diiig ! .\U im*!<s.ige8 among the great 

are now done bv express 

Cro. lo be sun*, no iiwin •bsv liltl'* things with more 
Mulomnity, or elainis mon n*siH*cl, than hi*. But he ’s in tho 
right on ’t. In our bad world, n*»]KX't given where rcsjieet 
is claiiniMl. 

Mrn. Cro. Never mind llie world, my dnir : yim a'cn* never 
in a ple isanUT plac*e in your life. Let us now think «f re- 
eeivinv him with jin>por resiKsd —(.I toad rapping at Ihr door) 
and tlu^n* he is, by the thundering rap. 

Cri. .\y, verily, then* h« is! as elose upon the honls of his 
own express, jw an emb>rs*'iiiont upon the liai'k of a bill. Well, 
I ’ll leave you to reeeive him, vrhilst , I go to chide my little 
Olivia for intending to stml a marriage without mine or her 
niint’s constmt. I must seem to be angry, or she too may 
begin to despise my authority. [Arif. 

Enfvr Loftt, apeaking to A is Servant. 

Ztf/I ** And if tho Vonotian Ambassador, or that teasing 
creature the Marquis, should mil, I ’m not at homo. Dam’me 
I ’ll bo paok-hona^ to none of thorn.’* My dear madam, I have 
just snatched a moment — “ And if the expresses to his Giaee 
bo ready, lot them ho sent off; they ’re of hnportanoe.** Madam, 
I ask a thousand iwr^ons. 

Mrs. Cri', Sir, this honour 

Lof. And, Duburdion ! if the person calls about the oonu 
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miHHiim, let him know that it iH madu out. As for Lord Ctim- 
bercourt's stale request^ it c.in keep cold ; you undorstand 
mo.” Madam, I ask ton thouiuind jmrdoiiB. 

Mr«. Ci'o. Sir, this honour 

Lof. “And, Dulmnlivul if the man comes from Cornish 
horoiiqh, you must do him; you must do him, I say." 
MaiLiin, 1 ask ton thousand par<lon.s. “ And if tho Kussinn — 
aml>ass:id()r calls : but h(' will scarce ciUl to-day, 1 believe.” 
And now, niidam, 1 hav(> just pfot time to cxjiroHs my happi- 
ness in having the honour of being juTinitted to profess 
myself your ino.st obedient humble si-rvaiiit. 

Mr», (’ro. Sir, tki* happiness ami honour are all mine ; and 
yet, I ’in only robbing tht* imblic while 1 detain you. 

Lof. Sink the public, madam, when the fair are to bo at- 
tended. Ah, could all my hours be s^i ch.armingly devoted ! 
Sincerely, don't you ]»ity us jsior creatures in affairs ‘r This 
it is eternally ; solicited for ]»lne('H h(‘rf>, teased for pensions 
there, and courUMl every when*. I know you pity me. Yo.n, 1 
sec you do. 

d//v. Cro. Kxcn.s<t mo, sir. “ Toils of empires ]deasures arc,** 
ns Waller s lys. 

Luf. Waller, Waller ; is h'' of the hou.se 

Mrs. Cro. The mctdeiTi j»m't of that name, sir. 

Lof. Oh, a modern ! We men of business despise the 
modems; and a.*! for the ancients we have no time to ruad 
thorn. Poetry is a pretty thing enough tor our wives and 
daughters ; but not for us. Why now, here 1 stand that know 
nothing of books. I say, matbim, 1 know nothing of books; 
and yet, I believe upon a laiul-carnage tishei \ , a stamp act 
or a jaghirp, I can talk my two hours without feeling tho 
want of thorn. 

Jlfr*. Cro. The world is nostningerto Mr. Lofty's eminence 
in every capacity. 

Lof. I vow to gad, madam, you make me hlusli. 1 ’m 
nothing, nothing, nothing in the world ; a mere obscure 
gentloman. To be sure, imh*ed, om* or two of the prestmt 
ministers are pleased to n'piesent me us a furmidahle imin. 

1 know they are pleased to bespatter me at all their little 
dirty h*vet»s. Yet, upon my soul, I wonder whjit they see in 
me to treat me so ! Mi*asures, not imm, have always Ismui my 
mark; and I vow, hy all tluit's h<»nourahle, niv i(*s<'ntinent 
has never done the men, as mere men, any manner of )iin*m — 
that is, us mere men.- 

Mrs. Cro. What importance, mid yet what modesty ! 

L*if. Ok, if you talk of modesty, iiiadaiii ! then* 1 own T*m 
accesAlq to praise : iiiodt*sty is my foible : it was so tin* Diiko 
of Brentford used to say of m»*. “ 1 love Jack Lofty,” he 

used to wiy : “ no ituiii has a finer knowledge of things ; quito 
a man of information ; and when he speaks u]Mm his legs, hy 
the Ijord he *8 prodigious, he scouts them ; and yet all men 
have their faults; too much modesty 1s his,” says his (rraci*. 

Olivia lirgps UfKin Leoutine oi>eiineRH of trutli, and 
reaolveH to tell Croaker all. Croak#*r lK*liev<i8 that he 
kiiOWH all, and fniin his manner of Hjieaking she lie- 
lieveH HO tcKi. Leontiue joins them, and knei'ls for his 
father’s Lle.Hsing in his marriage to Olivia; uj»ou 
which cries Croaker, “ Mairyiiig Olivia ! martying 
Olivia ! marrying his own sister ! i$iire the boy is out 
of his senses. His own sister ! ” »So the act cuds 
with nothing explainerl, and I icontine’s resolve on a , 
runaway match. . They will 1 h* off to Scotland the 
same evening. 

Tlio Third Act shows Honey wood making the best 
of bailiffs, Miss Richland comin^’to pay his debt, 
meeting Sir William, and leaniing what he is about 


Sir William says he has, unasked, been her solicitor at 
the Treasuiy. She thanks him, but has already the 
service of another gentleman— Mr. Lofty. Tlien Mr. 
Ijofty enters, in Sir William’s presence professes a 
familiar ac(|uaintauoe with him, and has the way 
prei>ared for his humiliation. For tlie journey to 
Scotland money was iieeiled, and the Good-natured 
Man has given his name on a bill to help his friend. 

In the Fourth Act Mr. Lofty leads Honeywood to 
Hujiposi* tlmt ho was the unkiiown lienefactor who 
})aid out tho bailiffs. Then he eiigiiges him to press 
the suit of Mr. Lofty on Miss RichlumL Olivia and 
her maid an* at the inn waiting for moiuy, witJiout 
which they cannot stait for Scotland. litMUitine was 
to start at the same time by another rood to visit hu 
uncle to whoso house he luqMsl to take his bride. 
Honey wood’s bill on the city was not worth a rush, 
and has only eausi*d delay. The old man Jiirvis, who 
was to 1m* ()livia’K escort, suggo-sts that he had si*en 
Ijeoiiiine i*eceive forty ]K>unds from his father. They 
must write him a nob* ami ask for tuenty. Olivia is 
Um> agitated, and she says to h»*r maid, “ I ).» yon w rit^*, 
(Lirnet ; and, ii|H)n st*coml thought, it will Im* lietU*r 
from you.” — “Truly, in.nlum, I write and indite but 
jioorly. I never was kule at ni\ learning. Ihit I’ll 
do what 1 can to pieiise you. L‘t tiies^M*. All out of 
my own hea<l, 1 supposi* (” “ WhateviT yfti pleiuse.” -- 

“‘MusttJr Croaker’ twenty guineas. Madam 
“ Ay, twenty wdll do.” - “ • At the bar of the TallKit - 
till called for. Ex)M*dition Will In* blown up All of 
a ffame- -Quick despateb ( Jiipid, little gml of love ’ — 
I e^niclude it, madam, with (hipid ; I love to % e a 
love-letter end like jns'try.” Mr. Honey wood’s butler 
is sent with the note to young Mr. (VoakiT. Not 
lieing HolH*r, Mr. Honey wood’s bnth*r drops it lieforf* 
he lias gone ten yards. Old Mr. Cniaker jiieks it up, 
ami then 

LMfrr CiiovKhic. 

Cro. Death and destructiim ! All tht* hormrs of air, firo, 
and water, to be levelled only at m«’! .\rii I tuilx 1<ibc Hiriglcd 
out for guniM)wdar-p1otH, coiubuHtiblcH, and coiiflagiation ! 
Here it is— an iucondtar^ lctU*r drojqifd at my diM>r. “ 'i'o 
MuAt(*r Umuker, thciM* with Hpccd." Ay, ay, plain tuiougli 
th(* diriH'tion : aii in tht* genuine iiict'iidiary Hjtciliiig, and as 
oi’iimp 08 tho devil. “With 8|Nt‘d.'* Oh, confound your 
HjM*cd. But lot me road it oner more. [RetuU.) “Muster 
( ’roakor aa iiont* im yowe nci* this love twenty guinnas at tho 
liar of tho Talboot tt*ll called ft»i or yt>wo and yower exiierction 
will lie al blown up.” Ah, hut too plain. Blood and gun- 
petwdor in ovary line of it. Blown up ! munleruus dog ! All 
blown up ! Hoavona ! what have 1 and my ]KK>r family done, 
to be all blown up ! (Rrath ) “ Our jiocketfi am low, and 

money we must have.” Ay, ther<*’H the rtsiiHon; they *11 blow 
um up, becaiiM* they have got low pcM*ki*tH. (Rmth.) “ It in 
hut n Hliort tiiiio you have to (tonMidor ; for if this takes wind, 
tho bouse will quickly be all of a flame.'* Inhuman monsters ! 
blow 118 up, and t)it*ii hum us. The earthquake at Lisbon 
was but a bonfire to it. (Retnis ) “ Mako quick dispatch, 

and HO no more* at present. But may Cupid, tho little god of 
love, go with you wherever you go.” Tho littlo god of love! 
Cupid, the litUe god of love, go with me ! Go you to tha 
devil, you and your little ( *u]>id iogethor ; I *m so frightened, 
I scarce know whether 1 sit, stand, or go. Perhaps this 
moment I 'm treading on lighted matches, blazing brimstone, 
and liarrels of gunpowder. They are preiMiring to blow me 
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up into tho clouds. Murder I We ihall be uU burnt in our 
beds ; we idiall bo all burnt in our bods ! 

Miss Richland. 

MU» Rich, Lord, sir, what's the matter? 

Cro, Murder 'h the mutter. We shall bo all blown up in 
our Im^ before moniinf^. 

MtMt Jlieh. I hope not, sir. 

6'ro. What sigiiifles what you hope, madam, when I have 
a certificate of it hoi<‘ in my hand ? Will nothing alarm my 
family \ Sle«'ping and eating, alei'piiig and editing is the only 
work from morning till night in my house kly insen^ 
crew could sleep, though rucktMl by an earthquake ; and fry 
boaf-st4iitkH at a volcano. 

Mi»m Rich. Hut, sir, you have alarmed them so often 
alri^udy, we have nothing but carthquuk««, famines, plagne»*, 
and mad dogs fi-om year's end to yt'Hr's end. »u foinmber. 
sir, it is not alsive a month ago, you ussined us of a 
eoiinpiniey among the liukers to {tousni us in ou' bread, and 
so kept the whole fumih a ue(*k u|)or. )>otatoes. 

Cro. Ami ]M»tutoes were too good for them. Hut why do 1 
stand talking luTt with a girl, whi n I hhould lie facing tho 
enemy without V Min', .John, Nieodemn^, seareh the house 
liook into till' celLirs, to si'i* if there lie any conihustibles 
below, and alKive, in tlie apartments, that no match< s >n^ 
tlirown in at the windows. Let all the firr*s be* put out, and 
let the engine be drawn out in tho }<ird, to ]tlay upon the 
houM* in euhe of ne< oHsity. 

Honey wofid, in liia good nature, niakea snittoMiMH 
Kiehland on Udiulf of Jx)fty, whicli she tiiouiirageH 
until she tinds that h<* is not s] shaking for hiniaelf. 
He then aivoiniiKHlates hiniRcdf to the o|q>osite view.', 
of Mr. and Mix Croaker on the danger signifieil by 
the iiicendiarv letter. •* A plagtu* of |dague«’'‘ <TicH 
Cixmker, “ we can’t Uith Is* right. 1 ought to lie 
sorry or I ought to Is* glml My hat must lie on my 
liead or iiiy hat must Is* off.” — “ Ceiliaiidy,” says 
Mrs. ('maker, in tw'o oji|ioHitc^ opinions, if one la* 
jierfei'tly n'asonahle, the other can’t lie perfectly 
right.” “ And why may not Ixith lie right, inaduin 
oaks lloneywiKsl ; “ Mr. Ciiiaker in eanie.stly seeking 
re<in»s8, and you iu waiting the event witli good 
liumour ? Pray let me mn* tiu* letter again. I have 
it Tills lett<M' mniin*« twenty guineas to be left at 
the liar of the TalUit lun. If it la* iiideeil an 
incendiary letter, what if you and 1, sir, go their; 
and when the wriit^r comes to he |iaid lii.H 
expectiHJ liooty, seize liiin.” — “ My diw friend, it’s 
tlie very thing, the very thing.” 

So in the Fifth Act, while Olivia waita for money 
at tlie inn, ]AH>ntin6 happily comes, moved by 
anxiety to see tliat she is out of danger, and at the 
oritical moment of starting, lieontine’s fatlier is 
brought upon the scene by Honeywood, Leontine’s 
fnend. All beooiuA known to Mr. (hoaker, who 
bears the disclosure witli unexiiected calm. ** There,” 
he says, ** There’s the advantage of fretting away 
our misfortunes beforehand, — we never feel them 
when they oome.” Miss Richland, who has learned 
fram her maid what is itassing. brings Sir William 
to the iim. Sir William knows all alx)ut Olivia, 
and can give an excellent account of her. The 
loym are made happy. Lofty, following Miss 
Richland to the inn iieoause lie has heard of the 
oonoesflion of her claim on tlie Treasiiiy, professoH to 


have procured settlement of the matter, and suffers 
due humiliation. Honeywood still thinks tliat he 
owed bis release from the Imiliffs to Mr. Ixifty’s 
generosity, but, says lA>fty, “ Mr. Honeywood, I’m 
resolved u|ion a ivfonnatioii as well as you. 1 now 
begin to hud that the man who fiiiit invented the art 
of s[ieakiiig the truth was a mu<‘li i*iinninger fellow 
than 1 tliouglit liim. And to ]iruve that 1 design to 
H|K*ak truth for the future, 1 must now assui'e you, 
that you owe your late enlargemetit to another, as, 
upon my soul, I had no hand in the matter. So now, 
if any of the company has a mind i<ir prefei'ment, he 
may take my plaa* ; Tm detcrniimtl to resigiL” 
Hoio'vwoixl then li'ariis that it wa.s Miss Richland 
who had sought to be his unknown hi*l{MT, and ends 
the plu) by taking her hand und his uncle’s £* 01011)61 

I have prefer!^ to illustrate (ioldsmith by the 
comedy wliicli, ha\ iiig lieeii less fmpientiy acted, is 
kmiwn somewhat loss familiarly than ** She Stoojisto 
Conquer. ” 

Hannah Park house, lN>rn in 1743, daughter of a 
booksf Her at Tiverton, married, at twenty-live, Mr 
Cow}c*y, an odicer in the East Imlia Comjianys 
s4*ivioe. In 1776 she sat at the theatre with him, 
where he was amused by a |ioor play. delighted 
with this < ” she said — “ why, 1 could write as well 
myself.” Next morning she sketchwi the fii'st act of 
**Tht‘ Runaway.” The comedy was liuihlied, and 
WHS acUnl with Bucc*ea8. Other plays followed, lioth 
coiiieiiy and tnigeily, among them The Belle’s 
Stratagem,” in 17S(b Mix Cowley was educating 
her daughter in Paris in the year before the French 
lievolution, and gave ln‘r views of the young 
FrtUK*hmi»n of the day, in the A Iji Greque, of “ A 
Day in Turkey.” 

lliere wa.s, in the movement of thouglit leading to 
the French Revolution, a large plaet* for the sentiment 
awakened by thinkers and writers of whom Rous- 
.seaii may bt* taken as tlie ivpresentativi'. Reaction 
against formalism, and the d<x?iiee8 of a dead autlioritj 
tliat i*onfound«a] good and bad within the limits of 
its own mean life, employed all eneigies of maiL 
Then* w’as a revolt of iiiU*lh*et, led in France by 
Voltaire, a revolt of the emotions expressed strongly 
in the wTitings of Rousseau. After 1760, when 
Rousseau jmblisheil his Nouvelle Heloise,” and 
1762, when h«» produced “ Emile” and the “Gontrat 
Social,” a flood of sentiment” began to |Kiur through 
Euro|iean literature. **Let the heart guide you,” 
Hiiid Rousseau; and imaginative literature, escaped 
from the restraints of formalism, expatiated over the 
emotions and the sympathies of life. What streng 
men felt strongly the weak felt weakly, and expressed 
by imitation of the voices then most hea^. We should 
never have had Sterne’s Sentimental Journey” in 
1768 if France had not hud the ** Nouvelle H41oise” 
and ** Emile” in 1760 and 1762. Thus ** sentiment” 
found its way into English life and literature, and so 
strongly touched our plays that when Goldsmith’s 

Good-natured Man” had but a hardly earned, and at 
first half doubtful# success, a forgotten play by a for* 
gotten author, Hugh Kelly’s** False Delicacy,’ had just 
lieen the rage of tiie town. Three thousand copies of 
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it w(tn* sold Imfoie two o’clock on the moriiui)^ of its 
publication, and a public breakfast was |i(iven to the 
author. For acting at Pdris it was traiihlated into 
Fifuich by Madame Riccobiiii, and into French by 
another hand for acting at the Hague, into Fortu- 
geso by command of tiie Manjuis dt* PonilNil for 
acting at LislKin ; it was translated also into Italian 
and German. The ni‘w utterances of the* heart were 
the stn^ngth of a few men and the cant of thouiuida 
In Sheridan’s “School for Scandal,” the tone of 
the time is reproducinL The cant of tumiiimuit, lightly 
touche<.l in the L 3 "dia Languish of “The Kivals,” 
is assfX'i'ited in tlie “ ScIukiI hir Si'andal ” the 
knave of the piwe, witii Joseph Surface, while his 
brother Charlt‘s, with foIlu*s and extra vaganct's in 
abuiulance, is, in a surf.u'e wa\, trueln^irUHl and 
unaffi'cted. U’h » contrast bctw’e*‘n tin* brotlu'rs has a 
certain rchembliiioe to that lM»twceii Tom Jones and 
Blitil ill the greatest of all English nosi'ls. Hut 
Fielding’s im}>lied ided of life, untouclnsl by cant, 
was thnuighout high *r th in Shernlan's , his morality 
was more robust. Sheridm w’as a true w’riU*r of 
comed\’. All th.it is most worth record in the history 
of our iM'ted drama for the present ends with him. 
He had a more luituial s 4 *tis<* of life tlian i.h Ut Ik* 
found in the pl-ivs of W > cliei lev oi ( e, but tliei*e 

ai*e no depths m his come I 3 . A light heart** I, plea 
sure-loving young man of the world, lioiiest and 
g»in*nMiH, but in ;i way that wcmld be dishonest if he 
wen* le.s.s shallow and 11101 e (*apable of thought ; w-ith 
follies and vices bett**r for not liaviiig a cant of virtues 
to conceal tln*ni, and, on <M*casioii, a frank, unatfected 
disfxihltion to I'efonii, of whuh something ma\ or 
may not come ; suggests no ven high vi«*w of life to 
tlio.s(* who arc chariued b\ th<* w.t of the “ School for 
Scandal.” 



BiCHARD BRiRflLrY Hhknidait. 

(From Uk§- PoriraU bi; Str Jo$ltua JUanoldii ) 


Kichanl Brinsley Slieriiian was grandson to a 
witty friend of Swift’s, who lost* promotion in the 
Church by forgc^ttiiig wliat was expected from him 
in^a sermon on the first of August, tlie <lay of the 


accession of George 1., and taking at random an 
unpolitical seniion, which happened to have as its 
text “ SutKcient unto the day is the evil thereof.” 
Thomas, the third sou of that I)r. Slieridan, liecanie 
an actor and a lecturer on elocution, anil he was the 
father of Richard Brinslc'y Butler Sheridan, who 
was l)om in Dublin in SeptenilM*r, 1751. When his 
father came aftiTwards to England, Sheridan was 
sent to school at Harrow, where tlie limited range of 
studies gave no room for the ex|)auMiou of his 
|)Ower 8 ; he was, out of school, one of the cleverest 
among the boys, in school a ho|»eleHH dunce. From 
school he w(*ikt to Bath with his p«Ln*ntH, and enteriHl 
society then*, where he saw niucli of tin* low life of 
the jMilite which he has painteil in tlie “ Si‘h<M>l for 
Si*aiulal,” At the age of tvreiity-oiie he elo|M*tl fn>iii 
Bath with Miss Liiiley, aged eightt*en. Slie was a 
public smger who had for the last two y<*arH 
liatt<*red for lier beauty, had got £J, 0 l )0 for 
bri*ach of promise fn>iii one lover, and taken 
laudanum over her distn*HHeH with aiiotbt*r. 'riiat 
other was a marri«*d man, with whom the ^ouiig 
husband pn*seiitly fought two duels. He would 
not HuHer his wife to sing in public. Though 
she was engngi*«l at the price ot a thousaii<l 
}K)uiidh for twelve nights to sing at th^ Worit»Ht«*r 
f(*stival, he caused the engagement to Is* caiK'elhNl. 
In 17T'>, on tin* 1 7th of January, Sheridan U'gan to 
Hi*ek fortune as a dnimatist : his ag* being th«*ii only 
a f<*w months ov(‘r tw'enty-thre<*. Ills tirst play was 
“The Rivals,” prcsluciHl at Covent Ganlen. its 
immediate* success was not great, but it very soon 
iiiaih* way with the public, and was follow (*d in 
Novemlicr of tin* same yr*iir by the ojH*ni of 
“The Duenna,” also at Covent Ganien. (iarrick 
appre<*iat«‘d Sheriilan. The great m*tor, th(*n sixty 
years old, w'as retiring from stage maiiag<*meiit. IL* 
ha<l a just s<*nse of tin* g«>iiius of tin* vouiig diuiiiu 
tint, ill whom coiin*dy s<*('iiie<l to livi* again, and u[Kin 
ilarnck’s retinmient Sht*nflan obtiiiuil, bv purchase*, 
a fsirt of Garrick’s sliare 111 tin* theatn*, wdth charge* 
of the manRgeme*nt. As ituinag(*r he prove*tl but a 
l»ael man of business. He w^as not always seilier, In* 
was always <n debt ; In* left h*tt(*rH by lieaim 
unopene*(l, and then burnt them, for although sonie 
might contain money, more asked for it. His 
treasuriT saw on Sherielau’s table a letter of his own, 
«*nclosing t<*n |iouiidH, which hiul beven sent iiiiiin*- 
diat(*ly u|)on urgent nH|ur^t The nniuest had lKH*n 
made ainl forgotten ; the letter in n*ply to it had not 
liecn Oldened. Actors caught the manner of tlie 
manager, and it might liappen RometinieR that 
tliHH* actors of leiading jiarts hod not tmubliHl 
tiieinsidves to come to the tiieofre, ami Jfvft the piny 
to fa* j>rodaoed with iiiakrahifts in their pla<*c 8 . 

The new management lM*gau in Fe*bruaiy, 1777, 
with a new version, by Hlieridan, of Va'ilirugh’H 
ooincsJy. “'Hie Rela|MK»,” uneler the new name of “A 
Trip to Hcariiorough.” Tliis faih*d. An atti*mpt was 
tlien nioile to kill tim<v with Hliakeiip(*an''s “Tempfwt,” 
with Jiarts of Dryden’s version, and songs by Hheri- 
dan’s fatherJn-law, Thomas Linley, the Gom|Miser, 
who had joined in buying Garrick’s share <x tlie 
tlieatra The new manager did not seem to lie suc- 
ceeding, but he was preparing, by the best use of his 
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energies, to cotuiuer fortune, and on the 8th of May, 
1777, he produced his uiatiter|)iece, “The School for 
Scuidal.'* It had been carefully written and re- 
and lay by him uiifiinshed when the 
necemitioH of the theatre forced him to finish it 
quickly. 

In 1779, SIuTidaii pn>ducod in “The Critic” the 
last of the witty caricaturen of con volitional trag^sly 
which liave a ])lace in literaturt;. In 1780, through 
the frieiidHhip of (^liarleH James Kox, 1m* became 
ineiiilier for Stafford, and Is^gan his ]K)iiti<‘al cais**‘r. 
Hia career aa dramatmt wuk over, although aonei 
yeara later he traiwlatisl Kotzebues “ J'izarro.” 

ill the “School for ScAiidal,” I'liarleH and Joaeph 
Surface an' two brotlierh h^ft, by the death of their 
father, to the guardianship of Sir Peter Tgazle, but 
itiaile iiid<*|N*ndetit by lilM^ral allowaiK^ from their 
uncle. Sir Oliver, who has rich in India. 

Sir IVt^T has a ward. Maria, wIjoiii .losepli Surfjes* 
for hi*r hioim'v, and CMiarles Siirfm*e loves for 
herself. Klderly Sir P<*t<T has lately marritHi a 
young Is'auty, the daughter of a rountrv 8(]uire. 
He has bniuglit her t<» Ijoidon from tie* dulneKS 
of a iM»untrv Imu.se, and s!im is indulging her^df 
with all the no\elties of f:i.slnori She fake.s [kt pla4*e 
in the fashioiialde world, exercihiiig her wit with it 
ill the way of .si*am]aJ. 

iV«r h'l.ly Tni/h , Ijjidv IVuzlr, 1 ’ll not h tr it * 

/fe/y Tuiz. So JMer, So l'rt«T, jou niu lv*-4i- *1 or not, an 
you jilraw , hut 1 ought !«• have my own m \ in i vorvthing, 
uriil, Hliut ‘.M iiion , I \hiH too. What ‘ thou.:h I VkW tslmat^u 
in the loiintry, I kiu»w \»ry w -11 thit wtnnon «.f tahhjon in 
l^jfidim art* .'ircoiintalilo to iioh'Kl> aftoi th**,' ait niainul 
Sir V t. Vrr\ well, tna'am, very well ; ho a huttkind is to 
hiive no iiilliM'nee, iio uutli<»rtty 'i 

Lady Ttaz. Authority! No, to Is* sun':— if yt»u wantid 
nuihtirity ovt'r me, you shoultl huvi* utltiiitotl me, and not 
nuirried me ; I nm aiinf you were old tmoiigh. 

A'#r yv^, Old tmough ! — ay, then' it in. Well, \%el!, I/uh 
Te«/.le, though my lift* may Ik) made uiihu|i|>y by your 
teniiHT, I 'll not he ruined hy your t'xttHvngiinee ! 

Lady Ttaz. ily oxlnivapmee ! I’m Hun* I'm not mure 
extniviigant than a woman tif fashitui ought b) 1 h*. 

Sir Pvt. No. no, niatlain, you hIuiU thrt»^ away mi mon' 
siiniH on Niieh uuimniniiig luxury. 'Slite ! to Hpend hh much 
bi fiimiHh your dn*H8ing-n>uin w'ith flowers in winter as 
would auffiiS) to turn the pHiitlnsm into a gn'enhouse, and 
give a/<Ve ehamp‘trt at ('hrintmaa. 

Lady Tvaz, And urn I to Ida me, Sir Peter, Isvauae flow'cw 
am diwr in euKl weather f You should fiiitl fault with tin* 
climate, and not with me. Ftir my jiart, 1 'in niire 1 winh it 
wuM spring all iho year round, and tiuit ro(H« grow under our 
feet! 

Sit Oons! msdi^— if you had Ixs'ii bom to this, 1 
sliouldnt wonder at your talking thus ; but you foiget wlint 
your situation was whi'ii 1 married you. 

£ady 7Vs2. No, no, I don't; 'twas a very disagreeablo one, 
or 1 should never havi* married you. 

Sir I^gf, Yvo^ yes, imwtain, you were then in somnwhat a 
humbler stylo-^tho daughter of a plain country Miuim. Ite- 
CoUtNst, Lady Teaele, when I saw you first sitting at your 
tambow. In a pniiiy figured linen gown, with a bunch of 
keys at your side, your hair oomlmd smooth over a roll, and 
your aputment hung round with fruits ta worsted, of your 
own working. 
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Lady Teas. (Jh, yes! I remember it very wfdl, and 
a curious life I led. Sly daily occupation to inspect the 
dairy, superintend the poultry, make extracts from tlie family 
receipt-book, and comb my aunt Debemh's lapdog. 

Sir Pet, Yes, yes, mri’ani, 'twiui so indeed. 

Lady Teaz. And then you know, my evening amuaenumts ! 
To draw patterns for niflics, whif*h 1 had not materials to 
make up ; U play 1 >)x* Joan with the curab*; b> road a Mormon 
to my aunt; or to Ik; stuck down io an old spinet to strum 
m> fathf'r to sleep after a fox-<*haso. 

Sir Pf't. I am glad you hi\o so good a nif'moiy. Yi**!, 
madam, th< s» were the recreations I bxik you from ; but now 
you must have your coach— cu«-4i - cm- and three isiwderod 
fiwtne n iK'foro your chair ; and, in the summer, a }iair of 
white cats to draw you to Kensington Gurdems. No n*col- 
lection, T sup)>ose, when ym wcr>* content to ride double, 
behind th«' butler, on rt docked coach-horse. 

Ltuiy Ttaz, No 1 Hwear I never did that: I deny the 
butler and the coach -liors*'. 

Sir Pet, This, iiu*>iam, was your situation ; and what have 
1 dnne for you Y 1 have mad« you a woman of fasliiun, of 
fiirtuno, 1 ^ laMk^in Hhort, I h:ive made you niy wife. 

Lady T a. . Well, then, ami ihm* is hut one tiling more 
you can makt* me b> add ihi* obligation, that is 

tStt p’l. My widow, I su]>poBct' 

Ltuiy Teaz, Hem ! hem ! 

s,! Pei, I thank yon, madam— hut don't flatter yourself ; 
for, though \i>ur ill conilurt iiia\ disturb my peace of mind, 
it h}i.U 1 never break my htnirt, 1 promisi' you : however, 1 am 
«M|uully obligeil to vou for the hint. 

Lady Ttaz Then why will you end(*HVour to make yourself 
so disagroi*ahle to me, and thwart me in every little cU^gant 
expi'iist* Y 

Ser Pet. ’Slife, madam, I say, had you any of thest* little 
elegant cxtienses when you married me Y 

Lady Teaz. Lud, 8ir Peter! would you have mo he out of 
the fashion ? 

Sir Pet. The fashion, iriilt>iHl ! what hiid you to do with tho 
fashion before you marrii d me Y 

Lady Teaz, Fur my ]iart. I should think you would like to 
have your wife thought a w*oman of taste. 

Sir Pet. Ay — there again — taste ! Zounds ! madam, yon 
hud no biste when you married me ! 

Lady Teaz. That *8 ycry true, indeed. Sir Peter ! and, after 
having mnrriiKl you, I should never jin'b'iid to taste again, 1 
allow. Put now. Sir Peter, since wt* have finished our daily 
jangle, I presume I may go to my ongagvmeni at Lady 
Snoerwell's. 


Lmly Siieerwell, with a fancy of hor own fop 
CharlcH Surface, uses the ]K>werH of scandal to Hecure 
Ilia Ke|>ai*Htion from Sir Peter's ward, Maria, and 
therein aids Joscqdi. Sir Peter believes Joseph to 
lie a model for the young men of the age. “ He is a 
man of sentiment, ujid acts up to the sentiments he 
proftHwea*' Uncle Oliver, letiimed from India, 
makes his |uwence known only to an old aer^-ant^ 
Rowh‘y, mid to his old friend, Sir Peter, while it is 
iignHxl between them that he puts the metal of the 
two youths to a test. In the character of a money- 
lender, Mr. Premium, he is witness to the reckless 
extmvaganoe of Charles, who is ready to sell all the 
family portraits, l^^it is restrained by personid affect 
Uon from allowing Uncle Oliver's to go with the 
rest. 
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Enter Charlbh Si'HFAcir, Sir Oliver Svr»'ace, Mokbh, and 
Carelkhb. 

ChM. Surf, Wulk in, gentloni(*ii, pray walk in ; — hero 
aro, the family of tho SurfuepH, up to tho t'oiiqiiPKt. 

Sir Oltv. And, in my ojiinion, a fcuodly eollrrliun. 

Chita, Surf, Ay, ay, thew' are done in tho true Hpirit of 
portmii-pniiitinp' ; no volouttere grace or oxprotMion. Nut 
like tho woik8 of ytiur modem K^iphaols, who pve you tlio 
Htrongoat TOHOinbliinoo, yot ooiitrivo to niako your jHirtrait 
indopoiidont of you ; so that j ou iua> sink tho ori^lnal and 
not hurt tho ]>icturo. No, no , tht‘ tiutiI of thoNo la tlu 
invotorato likeness — all stiil' and uiik win'd as the originals, 
and like nothing in human natun^ hesidos. 

Sir Oliv. Ah! wo sluill never wh* suoh tiguros of men 
again. 

Chan. Surf. 1 hoj^ not. ‘Well, you see. Master rwmiiim, 
what a domestic charaotor T am; hero I sit of an c\omng 
surrounded hy my family. Hut come, get to your imlpit, 
Mr. AuetioiKH^r ; hone's an old gouty chair of my gi'atid- 
father M will answer the ]uirpose. 

Cart. Ay, uy, this will do. Hut, Charles, I liuven't a 
hammer ; and what *h an auctioneer without his hammer *r 

Chat. Surf, Egad, that ’s true. What ^larchmetit have we 
here}* (Ih, our gcmojilogy in full. yVakiug pntujter duwu.'] 
Uero, Careless, you shall have no common bit of mah<»gany, 
here ’s the family tre«^ for you, you rogut' ! Tins shall be 
your hammor, and now you may knock down my ancestorb 
with their own pedign'o. 

Sir OUc, [Ahidt.'\ What an unnatural rogue I- -an a 
facto parricide* ! 

Care, Yes, yes, here’s a list of your own g<ii< ration in- 
deed ,~faith, (harlos, this is the most 4‘onvenieiit tiling you 
could have found for the business, i<ir 'twill not oiil\ si>i\e 
as a haninier, but a catalogin' into the bargain. Como, lu'giii 
—A-going, a-going, a-g<ung ! 

Chaa. Surf, Bravo, OmdusH! Wt'll, lure 's my gieut uncle. 
Sir Richard Kaveline, a marvellous good gemTal in hisihu, 
1 assure you. He served in all the Huke of MarlUuough’s 
a'ani, and got that cut ovei liis eye at th<' batth> <if Maljda- 
quet. What say you, Mr. Pmaiuni )' look at him theie’s 
a hjro! not cut out of his ie«ithers, us )oiii modem dippeil 
captains ai>‘, but envehiped in wig and regimcntalH, as a 
goncral should be. What dfj you hid 'f 

SW'OJiv. [Aaidc to Moses J Hid him sjs'ak. 

Mr. P remitim would havi }ou s]>eak. 

Chaa. Surf, Why, then, lie shall have him for ten ]Kiundh. 
and 1 ’m sure tlmt 's not dear for a staff-oflii vi . 

Sir Oltv, [Aaide.'l Heaven deliver me! his famous uncle 
Richard for ton jiounds! — Very well, sir, I take him 
at that. 

Chaa, Surf, Careless, knock down iny uncle Richard. 
Hare, now, is a muid< n sister of his, my great-aunt llelKimh, 
done by Kneller, in his Is'st manner, and eHteemed a very 
fonnidablo likeness. Then* she is, you a sheiihenless 
feeding her flock. You shall have her for flvc> pounds ten — 
the sheep aro worth the money. 

Sir Oliv, [Aaide.^ Ah ! isior Deborah ! a woman who lu't 
such a value on horsolf ! — \^Aloud.'\ Five pounds ten — bhc’s 
mine. 

Chaa. Surf. Knock down my aunt Deborah ! Here, now, 

aro two that were a sort of cousins of theirs 

But plague on *t ! we diall be all day retailing in this manner , 
do let us deal wholesale : what say you, little l^emiiiin i 
Give me three hundred pounds for theirest of the family in 
(he lump. 

Care, Ay, ay, that will bo tho best way. 


Sir Oliv, Well, well, anything to aeeommoduio you; they 
are mine. But there is one poilrait which you have always 
|>asBod over. 

Care, What, that ill-lo<flcing littlo fellow over the settee I' 
Sir Oliv. Yes, sir, 1 mean that ; though 1 don’t think him 
so ill-looking a little fellow, by any means. 

Chaa. Surf . Whitt, thath Oh; that's my uncle Oliver! 
*t was done bofuro he went to India. 

Care. Your uncle Oliver 1 (Jad, then you’ll never Iw 
friends, (’harles. I'hut, now, to me, is us sU'rn a looking 
rogue as evei 1 saw ; an unforgiving eye, and u damned dis- 
inheriting eoiintoniiiue ' an iiivetirate knavo, depend on't. 
Don’t you think so, little PromiumV 

Sir Oliv. rpon my stiul, sir, J do not; 1 think it is as 
honest a ItKiking face us un> in the rtNim.dead oi alixe. Hut 
1 suiqHwe urn le Oliver goes with the rest of tlu* liimlH'r 1 
Chaa. Si if . No, hang it! I’ll not part iMlh j«»or Noll. 
The old fellow has laien very good to me, and, egad, 1 ’ll 
ktKip his picture while 1 've u nami to put it in 

Sir Oltv. \^Aault.] The rogue’s iny xii'phiw after all I-- 
[AhutlJ] Hut, sit, 1 have hoinchuw taken a fane} to that 
l»ieturt‘. 

Chaa, Surf . I'm sorry for’t, f<»r you certaiiil} will not 
have it. Oons, haven't you got enmigh of tin m : 

Sir Olir. 1 lorgixr liiiii exiixlhnm' - [Aloud '\ 

Hut, sir, when I take a wlnni in my head, i di>n t xaluf 
money, i 'll gixe you as miuh for that as tor all Itu test 
Chaa. Surf. Don’t ti'ase me, inaster biokn , 1 t< 11 \ou 
1 *11 not pat! with it, and there's an end ot it 

Sir Oltv. [Aault.] Ilow like his futliei the dog ' 

In the clmnicter of a ikmu* jvlation, Mi Siaiile} 
(to wdioin (’harle.s sends at oiM*e a hunihed pounds of 
the money jaiiti for inn aiiei'siors), Sir < Mixer wvs 
the hanlness under the HtiUHdh xxonls ot .Hreph, 
ami heai*K his oxxn eharaeter foi lilaMal.tx tnidiieiMl 
to fiiniLsh Ins nepliexv xvith an excuse for giving 
nothing. While Sir Pet-er Udiexes in .loseph, 
JoM*ph is Keeking Maria for Ihtiiioiu'x, and urging 
a treacherous suit also ujKm Sir Pet^'r’s wife, 
iluiiiouroiis forms of th<* fHaliioiiahh* love of scandal 
ai-e ilelightfiilly ivnlnisted and gi*oin»eil in Sir Ben- 
jamin Backbite, Craldree, Luly Sneerxxell, Mix 
('aiidoiir, and otliers, each of w-hom is xvell inter 
wo\€»ii witli tlv‘ l»h)t. The uniimsking of llie kiiiixi* 
ill tlie Fouiili Act uniti'K the chief charactei-s in one 
of the most dramatic pnHsages in our pi-osi» conitaly ; 
uiicJ ulthoiigli tlie chief iiit«'ii‘Ht in then over, tins 
Fifth Act liriiigH tlie several lines of the story to 
their common end so pleasantly that not a wonl of 
it apiwars to lie Bii|»erfluouK. It was, in fact, added 
very hastily to work of which every prectnliiig detail 
had Ik-cii subject to frfH]u«‘nt wivision. The play 
w'as aiinotincefl for n'prescqitation before copies of 
their i>ai’ts wei^e in the prompter's hands for dis- 
tribution to the actors. (>n the last leaf of the one 
i*oiigh ilnift of the last act, in the original MS., 
Sheridan w'lxite, “ Finislied at last, thank God : ” 
under which, the prompter added, “Amen: W. 
Hopkins.” 

CHAPTER X. 

Since the French Revolution of 1789. 

After the Frpnch Revolution, the strong tide of 
sentiment rolM on. Authority was everywhere 
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questioned. BoikIm and ordinances of society wera 
reconsidered. The thouglits of men 

Tumid iiiwiinl, in oxaniiiic of wliut itufl 

Tiiik^’h arr coinjHiHi'il ; and lifo was put 

To inipiidtion long and protliloHS. 

liy pain of lioiirt —now rlircked - and now imiM*llcd — 

The iiitoll<*('t iial jKiaor, through woihIh and tlungs 

Wimt Houudpig on, a dim and ^xTiloub w'ay.* 

Such RfieculationR had one of their Kickliest forms 
in the Geriuaii dramas of th(» close of tlie eightoeiiUi 
century, ainl tniiishitiiuis of tin's** alKiiiiided. Chji'thc’s 
** Stella whcir a prohlcin of the heiu't is lU'ttJed 


weh of unwholesome sentiment into a problem like 
that of “ Stella ” or (>\iptuiTi Macheath*8 “ How happy 
could I be with either, were t’other dear charmer 
away.*’ in this case, however, the solution is not 
as iji “ Stella,” but thmf: - 

Malvina. [Turn ng tu Adelaidb with teherrr and afeetian.'] 
1 have pTS} •d for > ou and mvM If - let us l)u sisters. 

Adelaide. Suit«>rH ! [iSWm # Jut a moment butied in ^ eJlectioti.'\ 
Sistoni ' — (lood girl ' \ ou aw;ik<‘ in mr a consoling Uiought. 
Yi«. Sistoih let iis be, if this man will our brother. Ah 
w'e cannot sh<irr him, neither of us must poHsnsH him. We, 
QH bisters, will dwill in on*- hut— he, nn our brolhi*r, in 
another. lie will asHist uh in educating our ehildron. 



by till* coiiseMit of two wives to slian* (Niuiit Fcnlinand 
lN*twe*>n tli<*m- - was translated in 1798, and ridicuhsl 
by. (’aniiiiig ami his fiieiuls of “Tlic Antijacobin ” 
in “The Hovel’s; or, The Doiihh* Ai’rangf'iiM'iit,” 
Scdiiller’s “Ibibln'is” Uiiiig ineludefi in tin* satire.’ 
IMays of Kotzchin* and llflainl weiv in reipiest. In 
Kotohues “ Ijh r«*rouH*\” iu*ted at Dnirv Lane in 
1799, the imirritHl lu'ro is wiivked on a lonely 
luiraiiise in the South Seas. Then* alsiiuloning all 
hoja* of return to civilisation, he gives his heart and 
hand to Malvina, adady of the •‘child of luituiv” 
type tlM»n |M>pular as a stMitimental contrast to the 
false conventions of what some calh'd over-civilised 
society. He ami she and a litth* sou 1 ’harles have 
the island to themselves. After eight yinirs them 
comes a ship, and them lands from it Madame Ta 
P erouse, with a little son Henry, ami CMuirville, 
Madame’s brother. The dramatist then weaves his 

> Word«wortb*t *• Ssoandon,** Book 111. 

■ 6m th« volume of thie Libroiy containing ** Shorter Eugliah 
Ponna,** pa«*M 4S1, 439. 


Dining thi> day wc will form one happy family, and the 
evening shall ]>art us. Tlic mothers shall remain with their 
ehildreii -the father in his hut.- Do you consent to this, 
Abilviim — and you, PenuiM' h 

Malvina. Willingly, if I iiia> hut him* him. 

PtrouM. With all mi heart, if you be then by satisfied. 

I ('lairrUlr. Brother, 1 wish you joy. The trusty is ton* 
eludtd. Tako each other's hands, and ratify it by a warn 
eiiibraee. 

Adi la id*, [doee toward* Pehov.se with outetretehed arms.] 
A Hibti'r’s embrjiee. 

Clairt die. As i ou ploaM*. I don't dispute about expresaiona. 

' Malvina. My friend I Myhmttier! 

\ Pvf'ouee. [Holding them both in hm irnai.] Bly sisters ! 

I Charles. [Creeping to Malvina.] My mother is happy. 

, Henrg. [Hanging on Adelaidb.] My mother smiles again. 

Clatmlle. Tlie paradise of iimocemx* ! [The eurlam frnUe, 

I 

, A very fogjify paradise. Tlie Drury Lane in 
which tliis play was acted was a handsome theatre. 
I The house, ror the o])ening of which Samuel Johnaon 
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wrote* liis ])rologiie, bail been rebuilt in 1794, but the 
new building lasted only seventeen years. It was burnt 
down in 1811. The present theuti'e succwMlod it, 
the foiirtli 011 the same site, and was o|>ened on the 
lOch of October, 1812, wifh a prologue by l^ord 
Byron. 01e\er Imrlempies of the style of the chief 
|K)etH of the day, by James and Horace Smith, weiv 
])iibIi8h(Hl at the o^ieuing of the theativ* as “ Rejected 
Addn'sses,” sent in answer to an ailvertiju'inent pub 
lisheil on the 1 4th of August, 1812, for an 0 |)ening 
address, to lie supplusl by “ a fair and fi't‘e eoin|)(»ti* 
tioiL” Although, as Byi*on wi-oU* m his piulogue, 

Brar an* the days s^hirh made oui iiniiuLt bright, 

Eie Gamck Hod, or Brinsh'y ceattod to write, 

and although we are still waiting ftir the restoration 
of the stage* to its old union with true lite'rature, we 
wait with lio^ie. The fall has Unni great, 

lint still for living wdt the wrctillis mny bloom 

Tliat only waste tlieir odours o'er the tomb 

Tlie cliief ground of hope is in the fact that litera- 
ture, since the sixteenth century, has ne\er drawn 
more closel\ to the drama than now in th<^ later 
days, when the stage Ls closed again.st it. Tliere 
remains also, ui Henry Irving and othei*s, yet some- 
thing of the genius of (he actor that, when worthily 
exerted, deserves only the higher pwsent honour 
because* his w'ork <loi‘s not, like that of kiiidrcsl artisth 
— «jK)e1!} |Munter, sculptor, or musician — survive its 
fresh utt<*nince, and speak for itself to after time, 

Samh, Joliii, and Charles Kemble w'eis* chihlren of 
Roger Kemble, a country manager. Sanih was Isini 
in 17n/), John in 1757, and Charles, wrho wiu* the 
younge.st of the family of twelve chihln*n, in 1775, the 
year in which his sisb*r Sur.ili tirst apjieaivd at Drury 
Janie. Kirah licgan as a eliihl to act ami sing; she 
played Ariel in the “Tem|»i*.st” when oiil> lliirti*en. In 
her uiiieteeiitli year, in 1773, when her parents pive 
up a w>in“what long resistaius* to the match, slnv 
marned for lo\eap(M)r jday«*rof th<* company , named 
Siddons, who hiul li't*ii a Birniiiigltaiu appi'entice. 
Soon aftfO’wards, as Mi's. Siddons, S.irali Kemble ob 
tainf*<l fame us an actri'ss, within the world of fashion 
at Chf*ltenham,f*Hj)ecially for her Belvidem in ‘‘Venice* 
Pr<*served.” Garrick w'ent to ( 'helt<‘nhain t<» w*eher, 
and engaged her for Driiiy Taiiie at five isiuiids a w<M)k. 
This was at the clos'* of Gamck's theatrical life. Next 
season Sheridan was manager, and Mix Shldons was 
not re-engaged. She then acted for some time at York 
and at Bath, where her genius was fully afipreciatc*!!. 
In 1782 she came to London again, having a family 
to earn for — a g(K)d woman, with the (h*pth of 
character that enabled her to get to the heart of a fsiet's 
work, and the sensitive tein[)eram<*nt that gave her 
genius power of interjm*ting its lights and shades. She 
reapix^red on the Kith of (ictober, 1782, as IsaWlla in 
Southeme's Fatal Marriage." A n eight-year-old son 
held her by the hand at the side scenes liefore she went 
on the stage. Her success was «very great ; other 
suocesses followed, and her triumph was made oom))]ete 
by her acting of Otway's Belvidera. She became the 


fashion, and nnnauied unsjyiilt by flattery. In 1785 
her Lady Maclieth gave her a first ]ilace among in- 
ti»i*pn*t<*i's of high<*st |KM»try. We aiv indebted to a 
Scottish Jaw Profe.ssor, tieorge Joseph Bi*ll, brother 
of Sir Charl(*8 Bell, the surgeon, for an actual recoril 
of her acting. He followed her through the t4*xt of 
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I the play wdth skilful obw»rvation of shudes of expn**^ 

I sioii and changes of niaiiner in her int<M |»rrtiitioii of 
its wonls. His iiot<*H u|H>n her liudy Macbftli havt* 
Ihh*!! publislnsl,' and they furnish prens< t xnh'mo of 
lUi insight into SliHkrs|>eare'K |M)c»try tint pl.irfs hoi 
iiliove all Lady Mui'boths of wlitwo jhiwus wo ha\o 
ill our day a 1 c<*ilaiii kiuiwh^Igi .Mis Siddons 
n*tin*il in 1812, but nxp|N*arotl in l^l^l tm tin U-iio 
fit of her bi-other (‘liarlch. Hoi bioth<‘i .Inhii, who 
lK*gaii liih liondoii eaivor with immodiato micis'sh 
as flnnilot iu 1783, rotiif*d fiom tin* stag(> in 18I7. 
Hmre is no f *\idone<> that ho htul u gonitis liko Ink 
■iHt(*r'H. He was loas Hi*nsiti\o, and stsmis tti have 
acted wdth a soiiiowhiit formal dignitj, but tluMlig- 
iiity biitl its nM>t in a fine chanu't(*r. When ho w^s 
manager he sought to imj>ro>e ami i*le\att‘ the stage, 
and lie lias left a name must honotmible in its annala 
The youngest of the family, (Miarlos, first iictnl in 
liOndon in 1794. Wh(*n John Kemble Isiiight a 
sli.are in Cuvent Garden iu 1803, and was manager 
till the buniing of the theatre iu 1808, ho had his 
brother diaries as well as liis K^st<*r Mrs. SitldoTis in 
the coin]Miny. ('harh*R succeeded more slowly ; shone 
at last in such chanicU*r8 as Shakespeani’s Memitio, 
and mainttiined the onslit of his family as actors with 
a fine ami high H(*nHe of their art, until his retiremont 
from the stagi* in 1 836. He roappeaitnl for a few 
nights in 1840, and diinl in 1854. 

J^lniund Kean, tliirty years youngtT than John 
Kemble, was the son of a scene carpenter, and 

1 By Prof Fl«emiiig JeokiD in *'Tlia KinetMntb OeBtuiy'* for 
Pebroaiy, 1878. 
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ediicatml to the ntajj^p undor John KoiuV>1o’h inflnonce. 
Ho acted in VorlcHhiro mIicu a \my of tliirt<H»n, found 
a friend who aent liim for three years to Et<in, then 
at Hixlwn acted aij^in, played lianilet in Eilinliur^h 
to orowthMl hoiiHeH. Ho lirat ap|N«}mMl in London at 
Drury Lane on the 2r)th of JHiiuary, ISU, playinjr 
Hhyl<K*k. Succf>HH followed auceess , Othello and Sir 
(idea i Werreaoh brought him incii*ju*e of iaiiie His 
ImratM of natural iMiaaioii Hf*eni to have eonlrasitHl 
with John Keiiibh‘*ft rlu'toric alinoat as inu* h aa Oar 
riok*H imtural R])eocli with tlie laUiured elmfueno of 
Qiiui. But Edmund Kean wunteil Jolui Kembic^M 


another rained ujk)!! ita aite hoa aince Wn burnt 
down and rebuilt. The Little I'heatro in the llay- 
niarket was elosed in 1820, and the present theatre, 
built elose to its Hit«% was o]>en<^l in July, 1821. 

The old Lyeeuni Theatre was formed in 1790, out 
of a loom built in 1703 foi tla* iSoce‘ty of Arts. It 
was burnt down in 1830. In that vein the Pniicess’s 
Theatre was lebuilt, and the Lyceum was lebuilt in 
18.34. The Covent (vuiden Theatre that Hieh o|M*utsd 
was bin lit d« '\n in l^o^, rebuilt, and again biiiiit 
down Ju 1^‘»0, tolie sucis-etled by a tliinl builduig, 
which was opentsl as an Italian DjMua House on the 
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(Ugiiit\ of charaetiT. Ills lite was ill govenusl and 
hiH gnsit sucet»sMw weiv but titfulh sustained lit* was 
nianiigiT of the Kiehinond Theati*e wlimi he dusl, on 
the 13th of Mil}, 1833 

'file next chief ut the |HM»tic divtina was William 
riiarh^ Mtu^mulv , w ho.imthe night of his own iKUietif, 
in May, 1830, pKnlimsI Tlioinas N«s»ii T.iHbiinl s 
“ Jon” w’ith sum s-* Talfounrs t wo othei plav s, “ Tin* 
AtheniaiiCaptiv e”u®d “ ( thuicoe.” wTivalv) sum'sstui, 
but the writing of dniiiiatic |K»etr} was not his work iii 
life. He was a law yer, luid ln» dies! a \ iidge. It w as M r. 
Macready also wdio, in 1813, put on the stage a play 
by Roliert Browning, “A Blot in the ’Scutcheon,” 
which, although ^Mitht^tic, iip|x»ai's to U» injiuvHl b\ 
cunoession to a tiisti* less health} than the authoi s 
own, Macreatly diisl in 1873, agtvl 80. 

Actors have imiltipluMl. and theativs, iluring the 
present century. Sir John Vanbiiigli's thnati'o in 
the Hnyiuarket was hiinit down in 1789, and 

178 


, ir»ih of May, 1838 Since th.it time theatre has 
iiseii after theati*e. Theie is all the niachiiien of a 
dnuim , iheiv .ni' ht>UM»s in ])h*nty, actors in plenty, 
iniiny of them well skilled and curing for their art * 
hut theiv aiv no plavs. (ohmI ai'tors waste them- 
sehes in clevei fooling, oi when serious, cause* to 
* Im» waiiiMMl up vome half detnlorisetl Fiviich gurlmge 
with a pi(|Uiint llavour of (*oiTuption. Mianwhile 
tliioughout the century tlieiv has bemi gmwing 
stendilv a vigonais dramatic literature yiurted fixmi 
the stiigi*. B\ nin products.! plays — “ Manh'etl ” in 
1817, “Marino Faliero,” “ Sartlanaisilus,” “Tie 
Two Foscari,” “ (^aiii,” in 1821, “ Werner,” in 1822 
— without a thought of actors for them. In 1819 
Shtdley pixsluotsl “The (VncL” Henry Hart Mil- 
Ilian's tii'st play, “ Fazio,” was nctod in 1813, in 
1819 npiMsmsl'liii “ Fall of Jerusalem,” a dr^tio 
|KH'iii. Sheridan Knowles, who claimed kindred 
with Kichanl Biitisley Sheridan, produced and acted 
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plays with a good aim at liiemturu m them, and 
ecliooKof Elizab(‘thaii 8]K->ecL His lirat play was “Caius 
OnMJchus,” acted at Belfast in 1815. “Virginius,” 

“ William Tell,” “ The Hunchback,” The Ijovo 
C hase,” and others followed. “Virginias” and the 
“ HunchlMick ” are two of the In^st actiMl plays of our 
century. Lonl Lytton also obtained good successes 
in “The I^ly of Lyons” and “ Bichelieu.” Ixml 
Lytton (Bulwer) was clever in many thinufs, though 
no great ])0(*t, and aftt^r brilliant Hucce.ss oa a 
novelist, proiluced, in 1830, the year nftt*r his novel 
of “ Rienzi,” a partly sue^*essful comedy, “ Tlie 
Duch(«s of Lii Valli6re;” then, after two inon» 
succe.s.sfiil novels “Ernest MaltraviTs,” in 1837, 
and “ Aliet*,” in 1 838 -came, in the same year, 1838, 
his chief success iiptm the stage, “The Lady of 
Lyons,” followed next year, 1839, by another 
success, “ Richelieu,” and a half success, “ Tin* 8<*a 
Cajitaiu.” TluMn* followed, in 1840, the conualy of 
“ Money ; ” the first of all tlu*se ])lays Iwing written 
when he was thirty-one years old, the last when In* 
was thirty-five. The plays of fleiirv, aft<*i'wards Sir 
Henry, Taylor, showed that sound liferature wiis still 
holding by the drama. “ Isiuic (N)mn»*nus ” ajiiKMinnl 
in 1882, “Philip van Artev(*lde” in 1834 - a line work 
that was allowed to grow into an ov<*rlong dramatic 
])oein, a Imd mod<*rn form of drama that (* 0111(1 only 
ariw* from bmicli of the alliance lM‘tw(*(*n literature 
and the stage. “ Edwin tin* Fair” followed in 1842, 
and “The Virgin Widow,” in 18.’)0, In that year also, 
18.50, a])p(*aml »ls a jiosthumous work, a w ild jday, 
musical throughout w'ith grand (*choes ot Klizaliethan 
thought and |Mssion, the “ D(*ath s Jest Ikwik,” of 
Thomas liovell lieddcvs, who died young in 1849. 

Robert Brow'iiing, essentially a dramatic |KM*t, 
althoiigli he luis won a lasting name, would yet huv(* 
made his genius more deeply felt if tliere Imd Imsui a 
stage to write for. He has )K*en turned, as far as tie* 
nature of a man of genius can Ik* turned, from liis true 
calling, and (except “In a Balcony,” in 185.5) has 
addoil nothing to the fine serhis of dramatic writings 1 
produced lH»t\V(jf*n 1841 and 1840. 'J'hal S(*ries in 
cludk) two plays, “ JiUria,” and “The R(*turii of the 
Druses,” that w'ill surely live and bmitlu* for tin* fit 
audLenc(*s wlio wdll not Ik; few% whenever oiir true 
English drama comes to life again within its |)ro|(er 
home. Thew* is an educated public aide to supjH»rt the 
stage, and iv.wly with tlie <piick ap|»n*eijition tliat aluju* 
gives due praise to the a(‘tor, and c.iii ahun* helji him 
to win for his art the Ikukhii* it (h*.serveH. Oiii , 
younger |)0(it, Algernon Swinbiiriu*, first woji fame 
in 1864, by putting tbo music that is in him into the 
Bha])e of such a play as would have charmed an 
audience in ancient Ath(*ns, “ Atalaiita in C^alydon.” 
Our elder jMK*t, Alfred T(*nnyKon, has in his rnaturest 
days tunied to the drama. liis “Qii(*(;n Mary,” 
iniblished in 1875, and writt(*n with the usual .s(*iih(* 
of a complete alienation of the modern English stage 
from all the best thought of its time, |iaid no reganl 


to the limits of an acted play. When un6xi)ectedly 
acted in April, 1878, it was shortened for represen- 
tation by excision of its more dramatic part, and 
lieoame almost a monologue for a weak a(*ti'eHS. Fine 
play as it was, it need(*d to have lioeu either writUm 
or rowritten for the stug(', with all the haimonicw of 
its original couceptio]i in their due rolatitm to each 
other. Lopping linilw off is called nuiiniiiig in life, 
and a ]>oein by a imui of giniius is a whole of which 
all points are as much dejiendent ujkju one iinoth(*r 
os if they w«»i*e imule of flesh and blcKsl. In 1877 
apiieanal Mr. Tennyson’s second play, “Harold,” fitly 
projwrtioned for the stagt*, luid lU'tiibh* w*li(*n«*ver the 
time shall come, as it w*ill come, w'lu'n Kiiglishmeii 
again ara asked to wear tlH*U' best minds in tiie 
theatre. , 

Not this the Exi», though long the ixiiise : 

Our giiiiit bIik'Iik. Ak fn>in thi dctid 
lit) Khali ariiKs again applaiiKi 
Of iifitiuiiH I'OiO to hiH tiead . 

And yi't again Iuk upw.ud lall 
Shall pl>u(‘ UK ^\hei( oui t.itlars htooil, 

Though Klill tlu Mii(« oiui till! to all 
That hftH tlu seiiM of eaiihlv gootl , ^ 

Again hliidl tluMh Mitli poft'** ninth 

And Mrath that nukoN rough }da< « s plain. 

The ttiat laoiight dou’n heaven !<» eaitli 
And glaneed from iMiith to hia\en igain 

Th« ) ha\i‘ hu'ii oiii-K. they hhall not du ' 

Have w» luit tint of which win wrought 
The Hli'p, the voice, the flash of ey* , 

The liiidis alive with Htir of thought 'r 

He niirK aurain a ninth uho^ t‘ 

I’he wit of f(»olh, a hJipp\ Klrife, 

Th(' langhtir hiuti ef hinrian lovi* 

At war with .ill that hulliev life. 

Jti oiirn again, all nmoc<‘ul, 

A force alnoe Ihih w<uld'K control, 

TiU, (ioi^’h w'hiteKt aiigil, wilt 

To guard the hcavtm wdthin the wuil 

Out Diarnu it Hhall not die, * 

Niii' langiiiHh under witleHH pniifie. 

Nor with coiii|JHnionB fnaii the Htye 
Seive (’irc'O. What helpH Kiigliah Pliiyn? 

Win hut the Ik'n! wo win tho rout. 

With mind to find what all may seok, 

When, t f od poHseHmsl, tliroiigh nigh and jest, 

With Shakespoare wi' shall Jure to speiik, 

With SlwkeHjiearu, with tho nohh* itinin 
Of in<*n who Htand for all their land. 

Our giant's rcagn lH>giiis again 
Wlion £.\ulanii takers him by tho hand. 
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Actoilm MfuwingiT'fi Koninn Actor, 271 *JH7 : Pannb C'leikH 
iiiul Mciiilwr* uf iiuiMs, 2, ii ; Nervantu of (in'ut Houwh, 
IH : rnnmity Men tui«! i'lililic Schoolboys, 21. 22. 
liiiw-yiTN of the Teni]<k, 47 45*, .'121* , S«Tvjmt8 of the* £ail 
of l.eioestoi. 1»4 ; i'hihlreii of tlio (^lia|>el .uul of I'liul n, ri4, 
Utfi, 12K : First Patent to a Itraiimtic roni|Mciiv, lUO ; 1 he 
Lord ('haiiilHTlain's Coniiiaiiy, l.'i7 ; Kichanl I'arltou, 178, 
171* ; .luiiies lUirlsige, 178. 171* ; lilwanl AIIotii. 171* ; 
Pryniie’s lliHtrUi inastiE, !il*8, 320 ; Woiiutti\ Parth : 
First ActrvMieH, .‘122; Mrs. Sauinlersoii, Mrs. ]>a\eiii)ort. 
Etlward Kytiastun, I'liailes Hiu-t, Thomas JtetU>rtou. .Tili, 
400; Tliomns lletterton. 383, 400, 407; I’olley CiWicr, 
James Quin, tOTi, 407 : Sularj of a Kunian Acttii, 272, nof< 
2, uf (IIiIkt and of Quin,* 0*5; Kolicrt >Vilks, 'riionias 
l^^SKt^tt, 407 ; liaiUui liiHTth, 411 : John Kicli, 411 ; l>avid 
(•amok, 420, 421 : Mm. t'ililM*r, Mrs. Pntchani, 421 ; 
Charles Macklin, 424 ; Samuel Foote, 423, 424 ; John 
Kemble, 424 ; John and Charlen Kemble, 4^12 : Sarah 
Hiddons, 4^12 ; Faliiiund Kean, 4^42. 4.‘i:i ; \\ illiaui C. Mac- 
really, 4«3.‘l ; Samuel Pheliis, 424. 

Auaison, tfoseph, 4Uh ; his Ciihi, 407-411. 

iCsohylus, L 

^2iop, John Vanbrugh's, 305. 

Agemlas, Ckmieille's, 3^ 

Agia, The Four, by Thomas Hoywooil, 217. 

Aglaura, Hir John Hnokliiig's, 315. 

Ajax and liysses, 100. 

Albion and Albanius, Dryden'a, .337. 

Alobeiuist, Ben .lonsoirs, 211. 

Alfred the Great, by James Thomson and David Mallet, 420. 

All Fooli, h9 Gome Chapman, 2:42. 

AlidioMOi, king or Arrwn, by Robert Greene, 142. 

Atnbilioiii Stomnother, The, by Nicholas Rowi>, 405, 

AnilroRUMjuo, Kadue'a, 33.5 ; as the Distrost Mother, by Am- 


breee Philiw, 405. 

Antigono, by the Goote di Monte Vieontino, 80. 
Antimio aM MaOlda, by John Maiaton, 178; 


venge, lOfk 


Antonio's Re- 


.Vntoiiy and Cleopatra, Shake8]ieorc'B, 211 ; altered by Drydim. 

. 122 . 

^ j-ju- Charles Sedlej s, 3.*i;4. 

Appius and Virginia, bj John Dennis, 405. 

AnoMto, ConuMlies of, 21, 80; his SupptMtU translated by 
George Giwcnigiie, 80 -100. 

AnstippiiH, by TlioiiiHs Kandolnh, 31.3. 

(svurge Peek s. 104—110. 

Am You Liii It, .Shakosireare's, 142, J67 177. 

Atheist'K Tragedy, Onl Tourneurs, 247 
Athenian c.tptive, Thomas Noon TiUfourd's, 43:4. 

Attila, Corneille’s, 3:i'c 

Auctum of lectures, by Samuel Foote, 42:4. 

Aurenge ZeU*. John Dr} den's, 337. 


14. 

Beaumont, Francis, and John Fletcher, 210 ; their Philaaher, 
210 232. 

Hrrrt/j- S^tatfrm, Thf, by George Faniuhar, :i95, 400—404. 
Betldoos, Thomas l/ovcll, 4:44. 

O/mi, Thr, by Jolin Gay, 410, 417. 

Behn, Aphiu, 3.5.3, .3.5.5. 

Bidlaniira, Sir Charles Sedley's, ,35:4. 

Belle's Stratagem, The, by Uaimali Cowley, 427. 

Bickorstaff, Isaac, 424. 

Bird in a Cage, .lames Shirley's, 320 l 
B lack Prince, The. by Roger Boyle, 331. 

Blind Beggar uf .Vlexandna, The. by George Cliapmatt, 1 7& 
Blot in the *Scutcheoii, A, by Robert Browning, 4:^ 

Boianlo, 21. 

Boyle, Roger, Karl of Orrary, 331, 332 ; bis Mndtmpka^ m- 
3:m. 

Brennoralt, Sir John Suckling's, 31A 
Rr^cn Thf, by John Ford, 2M- 307. 

Brume, Rkhaird, 32(1 
Browniim, Robert, 43:1, 434. 

Husiris, Etlwanl Young's, 412. 

BftMiti/ The i&rrNj^o/, by George Chapman, 232*— SI7* 
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Ryroii, Till* (Tonspinwy of CiuuloH, I>ukc of, by Chaji* 

mail, 

, Cvt'urge Gonlon, lAinl, 4^^ 


rain, Hyron’a, 

(’aios Giax'lmH, Iw 8iiciiila*i KuowIom, 4114. 

- Maiiud, by ThoiaiiH Otwav, 
i'aUloroti ilu la Barca, retlro, 

OtMbtWh, by TlioniaM BreHttm, iiT) 74. 

( 'aiii^iahiie, .luhii Byly'if, 128. 

Vlautuh'H, 21. 

f'arey. Heiir}*, 41!> ; Iub 411*. 

CarntTu, Gaiuttn «lel, 21. 

f^artwriKbt, Williani, hia Sfun^ 320. 

(.'atbeiiiio, Minu’lf IMay of feWut, 2. 
ratilmc, Ben Joiihoii'm, 211. 

(\itiiiia, by Sewo Polentoue, 21 
(Wo, .ToHoph \<ltli«iin'R, 407 411. 

(Vnei, Sbi'lley'H, 4IW 
(Vntlivre, Susanna. 40.K 

Chai^nian, George, 178, 211, 232 ; \\\h Ht tritffe of BiMtfi d'Aiu^ioMt 
2:12 247. 

rhester Mysteiies, The, 2, 3. 

(MiristiiuLN 'plays .it the Temple, 18. 40. 

Cht'inoniloitonOndiiiiot^y by Heiii’j’ I'.irej, 410. 
t'iblier, (’iillcy, 40.*i. 

C'hl, i’oiiieille s, .Til. 

<Tima. ( urneillo's, Ti4. 

I’ity Politics, .Tobii t’rowiie h, .*170. 

C'loridoii aiul Ktuliainaiita. KMt. 

folinan, (icoi^e, the Klilor ami the Voiiiiger, 424. 

CuiuocK of Kriors, Sh:ikesiH;ate l.'Mi. I.‘i7 
I'umiciiil Keveiige. The, or Ijom* in a Tub, by Sir (Jeoi-ge 
Ethel ege, .‘ITi 
CbiRM«, Milton h, :ttKl 313. 

Confrflrntrti, Tht , by .loliii Vanbrugh, HO."! 400. 

Congreve, VVilli.uii, .*18.1. .*i8| ; his Sjuurmuo Bndt, ;IH4 
(\ttnuiniui Lonrit, Tfa by Bi h.ml Steele. 412 ll.**. 

(Wistiiiit Couple, The, by George P.iKpili.u. 30.'». 

Coriolaiius, Shakes] K'.irv s, 211 ; .ilteied by N.ihuiu Tate, ^122 

('umeilla, Pierro, 321, 334, .TV» 

fjouiitry Wife, The, by \\ illiaiii Wyclieiley, 

('ourt Beggar, The, .122. 

(’oventry Mysteries, The, 4. 

Cowley, Ibiiiiiah, 427 

Critic, i'lie, by Ui -li.iid Brinsley Sherid.ui, 

(*rowiie, John, :C»3, 370 ; liis *S'ir ( mirtfif Ao’(, 370 J182. 
Cynilndine. Shakes|»«‘aie s, 211. 

(.'yutliM 8 ilevehi, Ben Jonson’s, 170. 


I). 

Damon and Piftfnnn, by Thomas Pldwaids, 74 H8. 

Duveuaiit, .Sir Willuni, 321, 322, .'i.*17, T's'l ; liis Sut/t of RhtHU*, 
322 320. 

Day^ Turkey, A, by Hannah Cowley, 427. 
lleathVJest Hook, 1^ Thomas Ixivell BeiMoes, 434. 

Dekker, ThonuiK, 1/8, 307 ; SatmunaMijr, by Jiekker and 
Manton, 108 210. 

Denham, Sii John, 320, ;i53 ; his ]ilay of Tht 320, :I21. 

Dennis, «7ohn, 405. 

Dido, by Thomas T’reston, (}.\ 

Distrest Mother, 'Hie, by Ambrose Pbili]iH, 105. 

Diversions of the Morning, Sniiiuel Ftaiie's, 42.‘1. 

Dolce, Ixslovico, his (Jtwujtla, tninslateil by Guoi^gc (iuscoigne, 
80, 00, 100. 

Double Dealer, AVilliiim ( 'ofigruve's, 383. 

Dryden, John, .327, .‘k75 ; his Indian Qu*rn^ with Sir Buliert 
Howard, 327 Til ; Ailment conceniiiig Khy me and 
B'auk Verse in lUays, Essay of Dramatic JNh>i«% TH 
Ti? ; his Snantth Friai\ 3(k'i -308; Diyileii and Jeremy 
(*ollier, 30. ». 

Duchess of La Vallil»re, Tlie. by Bnlwer byttoii, 4;14. 

l,y John Wetsiter, 248 270. 

Duke of Guise, The, by Natliaincl 1^ and John Dryden, 355. 
Dumb i«ady, The, by John l^acy, 353. 

DUrfey, l^omas, 353. 

E. 

Eastward Hoe. by Jonson, Manton, and (%ipniuii. 211. 
Eflward and Kleonore, James Thomson's, 420. 

EilwafdB, Kicliard, 74 ; his iMtmon find Pnihi<t»y 74- 88. 

Eilwin the Fair, Sir Henry Taylor, 434. 

Ennius, 2. 

WiilMtiA Han .Tftnmn'a 911 
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Btherege, Sir George, T'lS ; his Man <>/ Modi' ; or, A'tr Folding 
F* uitv^'y 35;i :ib.> 

Eton Plays, 21. 

Eunuch, Ten>iiu**s. 21. 

Euripides, 1, 80. 

Every Man in his Humour, Ben Joiison’s, 178, 170, 211. 
Esekias, Nioholss IblairH, 22. 


F. 

Ftur Maid of the Kxcliange, Thomaii HeywiNsPs, 247. 

False Delicacy, by llugb Kelly, 427, 428. 

Knend, The, by John Vanbrugh, :t0.5. 

Fan|u]iar, George, 30r» ; Tkr JirauX’Stititnimn^ by, 4<M* 4(M. 
Fatal ('uriosity, The, by George Ullo, 420. 

Marritigo, The, by Thomas Southenie, ;i0.5 ; Mm. Sid 

dons in, 432. 

Faugtng^ Th* 7*rttf/itfif Hintorif of />r., by (^hristopher MurlnWb, 
114 128. 

Fvrrijt and Jbtnrx, by Sackville and Norttm. 47 <>4, 327. 
Fielding, Henry. 418 420; his Tratndn of Tnundut^ Tom 
PAf/ii/), 118, 410. 

Fine i\ini|Minion, The, by Shakerley Mnniiiun, 31.5 
FleUdiei, .luhn, anil Fiaiicib Beuiimont. 2Bi; then PhU(Htht\ 
2111 2 ,*I 2 . 

iMMite, Saniiud. 423. 121. 

Fonl. .lohn. 2t‘4 ; Tht Jfmkiu Htort. b.\. 201 .*107. 

Fion‘J*i>, Tht, an liitnludi b} lleyacKid, li 21. 

Kii.ii B.ieon and Kiun Bungn^. b\ lUils'it titi>eiu, 142. 
Fuiii'i.il, Tilt*, b) Bich.uil .sterh, l(».5. 


G 

Game of Cht"**!. Tbt , bv Thoiii.i^ .Middh'toii, 270 
Gann k. IhiMil. 420. 121 ^ 

( . la , («i>uie.t. hiK Version of Aiiosto : 7'ht SofiftiMnit, 
80 1(H» 

Gay, .lobn, 4Bi ; Tht Itiiff/tii'n iffnm, l\\, Ho, 117 

(b'litleiiiaii D.imiiig M.o.tei. W illiaiii VV .\i la'ili*} », 3.50, 

( lentil slu]ilieiil .Ml.iu B.iuiHa^'s, Hit, 

(leoigi H (iiieu. till* Puna I of Wakeheld, 112 . 

B.iii)aell. b\ (noi^e I.ilio, 110. 

Gbiplboria, lieiuy, 32U 

(fleiieiH', b\ Tiioiii.ui Nimmi Ttilfoiiid. 4.'13 

(lobliiiH. Tlie. b} .Sii .lohn Suikliiig, 31.5. 

(loMsiiuth, Glivei, 421 ; Tht iitHul natund .1/ffw, by, 424 
ftttrftMinr, S.iekxilb* and Norluu s, 47 04, .'I t.» 

(lOHSon, Sti obeli, 101, 102. 

(iieeiu. KolH'it, 141. 112. l.'»*»; .1 Lttoktnff oIum fm L*ootun 
and Fnafiuol, b} Kulieit Givtuie and Thoiii.u. l.iHigt, 
142 1.55. 

H. 

Habiiigton. Willisn*, .315. 

Hairdet, Sb.ikesjH'iin s, 1.57. 

Handel's G)K>niH, *ld7. 

HailbijUin Soitvrei. by Jobii Uioh, 411. 

Harold, by Alfred Teiiiiyson, 434. 

Ileautoiitiiiioruiuiieiioh, ^'eieiieu's, 2^12. 

lleywiHhl, Job.'.*, Thi Four P'n, 18 21. 

- , Thonius. 217. 

Hillenmn, IViul, 424. 

Hilainis, 2. , 

liiritoneiil Begistei foi 173(i, Henry Fielding's, 420. 
lIiNtno niustix, Pr}'iiia>'K, .*107. 

Hidlund's lAMgner, by Sliakerley Marinioii, 315. 

Hurace, ( 'ornedle'h, TH. 

llowHid, .Sii KolaTt, ami John Dryden. The Indian Qumi^ by, 
327 Til : Argument eoncernitig Kliyme and Blank Veise 
in Phiys, ,*{.H .'H(i, 3.5.*k 

Humorous Day s Mirth, A, by George (liapman, 17H. 
Hiiiielibaek, The, by Slieitdan Knowles, 4;i4. 

Hlirki .Vorwf/', a Monti it n Pfaii^ 12 18. 

Hy])ocrite, The, by Isaac BickerstafT,M24. 


I. 

Iffland, August, 4.'il. 

IndaM' Aureus, by Antonio Tilesio, 21. 

liiele ami Yarico, by Gt>urge ('ulmati the Younger, 424. 

Ineoiistaiit, T3ie, by Geurge Kaniuliar, 305. 

InterluiloH, 18 21. 

Ion, >iy Tliomas Noun Talfourd, 433. 

Ijihigcriia, 100. 

/mre, Samuel Johiisoirs, 421 423, 

Irish Bulaillion, The, by Jsiiies Shirlov, 320. 

Iron C'liest, The, by Geor^ Culinan tne Younger, 424. 
!• an Onmnenn-. bv S»r Henry Tavlor, iV. 
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«lai»eii IV., Th«* Hoottish Hutory of, by Hnbort Oroene, 142. 
Jaiio Hhori', by Nicliobui Itowu, 4<ir». 

JealouH Wife, Tlic, by (ieorKO ('ulrnttu the El«1er, 424. 

bjr (Jw»ivo UiuMioigne aiul Kiniw-iii Kinweliiiiirah, «l. 
JohnHun, Kiiniuel, biH Pi’oIokug on oiHsuinu Drury I^mc. IJ21 ; 
liiH Imte, 421 424. 

Jonwon, bon, ffH, 17W, 180; Tht /•ortoJiOr, by, 180—197 ; bin 
Mamntt of Qutrm^ 2\\ 214. 

Jultann, by .lohii < 'ruwne, 879. 

JuUuH KliHkoHiiearcy 211 


K. 

Kelly, Hugh. :{22, m 
Killigrew, Thomas, :122. 

Kutii f by ThoiiiM 1*reHton, IKV— 74. 

Kilwanl IV., by Tboniiut HeywcKNl, 247. 

Henry IV'.. Shakcniieare'ii, 157. 

V'., by Khakesjteare, 1.57 ; by Hoger Doyle, :WL 
- VI.. Dart* II., III.. 157. 

VIII., Sliakesiiean h, 211. * 

Jo/th, ShHkeN]H*aro'B, l."»7, DiO 107. 

I.car, SbakoHiNMurr 1, 179; ivrast b. Xahnni 822. 

Kiiiwehiini'Hli, 1 riiticu, bis JiH-artn, witti CitNiige i • - oume. 99. 
UlO. 

Knowles, Sben«luri, 4.W, l.'Vl. 

Kot/eliiif, Aii};ast FiitsirKb Fenliiiiiiiil voi , Translation of his 
by Sliemlan ; Tiiuialation of hui La /^musr, 429, 

1.11 

Kv<l, Tlioiiiiia, l.Vi, l.'ill. 


L- 

I.acy. .lohii. 35.*). 

I.iul\ HhiImi.i, 1(I0. 

of l.yoiih, ISiilwei Lytton's, I'll. 

7.0 /\ivuM». Tr.iiixl itnui of kotsehue'K, 4.)1 

N.ithiituel, .C!.), ylVi, ‘Xti) ; J'ht iiiral by, 3.50 

ICiO. 

liillo, <bM»tKe. 119 
l.isnih \iMlro?ii4'iifi, 2. 

I.(mIp , Thom iM, 142; A tor Lfitnioa ami Jun{ffnn*i 

!•} Thomas Ixaigi iiml KolM'rt ( «i« <‘nt . 142 IVi, 
latM .iml .1 Ihitth' li\ <t««MKe l’.ti(|uh.ir, .‘)9.5. 

< 'hast*, 'I'lu , h\ Sin mhiii Kiniwles, 431 

- - foi Wiliium Congii ve I., 

— in .1 V\ illi nil WjcluM ley's, 3.5.) ,3.59. 

hon \ LtOmm 5 ^hiikeK|itMri''H, ITiO, 1.57, 1.59, DM). 

~ l,M,i >hift. hy ( 'olley < ’ihlwr, 40.5. 

.Metamoi)>hosiH. hv .bihti Lyly, 1*29. 
lAiy.ll llrolhen*. The, hy Thomas S^aitheme, 3.5.’), 

Snhjeet, Tilt liy Thtniiai. Heywiasl, 247. 

Laritm Juntiiif Hiutaif, Nuthaiiiel Lee's, 35.5, 35(1. 
lainii, Ktila'rt lliuwiiiiigH, 431. 

LyiiiK lA»\ei, The, hy Hiehuni Steele, 405. 

tlohii. 12^ ; hut Kmh/unon, 128-141. 

Lyttoii (Diilwer), Lonl, 4^14. 


Miu'lntih, Sliakesiieare’s, 211 ; altered by Sir William Davenaut, 

: 122 . 

Maeliiavelli's (Vinetlies, 21. 

naokliii. rharles, 424 

Maitl'a Meismoi^dioKis, I'lie, by .lohn Lyly, 128. 

Malutle linaginaiiv, Muhiii'e's, 3C). 

Mullet, Davul, 120. 

Maiifntl, ljunt Dyron'a, 4S:L 

Man of Modt^ The, r»r, Str FopUnff Flutter, by Sir George 
KtWge, 353~3V». 

- of the World, C’liarles Maeklin's, 424. 

Mannu Falieru, lantl Dyroirs, 431. 

MaHowe, (^bristupher, 113 115, 15C, 108, 178 ; his /biisfr/A 
11(1 128. f 

Maniiion, Shakerley, 31.i. 

Maraton, Jobn, 178, 197, 211 ; Satiromaetijc, by Dokker ainl 
Manton, 198 210. 

Mastiues, 4H, 49, 54 ; Don Jouson s Matque of ^mvms, 211 ^ 
215 ; James Sliirley's Triumphs of Peace, :i20 ; Congreve's 
Judgment of Paris, 883. 

Massinger, Philip, 270, 271 ; The R»man by, 271-287 ; 
A Xew ITay to Pafi t)fd Deht*, by, 288< 294. 

Measure for Measure, Shukesiieare's, 211. 

Metiea, Corneille's, 314. 

Menssohmi of Plautus. 150. 

Merchant of Venice, Shakespeare's, 157, 158. 

Merry Wives of Wimlsor, Shakesjieare's, 157. 

MklcUetoB, Thoniaa, 173, 247, 27^. 


• — 

Midsummer Night's Dream, Shakoiqieiue's, 107. 

Milton, John, ^i08; his Vumtu, 309 313; re-establishes Blank 
Vetee, 3*17 ; SawMon Afftmistea, 350. 

Miracle Plays, 2 12. 

Misiinthroiie, Mnli^re's, as Wycherley's Plain Dealer, 359 ,%8L 
Mi-er, The, HhailwcU's Version €»f Moli^iv's L'Avare, 353. 
Molibre, :121, 3i5, 35:1, 359, 405. 

Monc^, by Bulwer Lonl Lytton, 4:44. 

Monsieur d'01i\ , by George Cbapinau. 2:42. 

Moralitii 2, 12 IK. 

Mournituf Broh . Tlu, by William Congreve, 383- 394. 

Much Ado About Notbiiig, Shakespeare's. 1.57. 

Mulberry Gujilen, The, !•> Mi Clla^le^ iSedley, 353. 

Mun»hy, Arthur, 424. 

M'tsps’ Ltakuaj-tfloM, The, by Thomas Kuiidolph, :4L3— 310 

Mussato, Albertino, 21. 

hfitHta/tha, by Ruger Hoyle. :i32— 334. 

N. 

XaieiMniit, 100. 

Niutii. Tliomas, 150. 

If nr Wtnt tf> Pan Old A, by Philip Massinger, 288—294. 
Nohlfinan, The, )»y ( ynl Toumcui, 247 
N«»iijui*or, C ’olley ( 'ihtei's, 405. 

^ Norton, ThumuM, 17 ; Gorljodue, b} Sackville and Noritiu, 
I 47 04. 

’ G. 

<Fdimi4, by .John Dryden and Natlianiel Lee, 355. 

()h) l-iuchelor, Tlie, by VI ilham (’ougrevc, 383. 

1 jiw, The, by Tin' mis Middleton and William Rowley, 178. 
\Vi\e»' Tab , The. hy George Peele, 112. 

(ipt^ra, 'Hit Fiiht Ititlnin, 248; First Italian in Loudon, 407 ; 

Cong't \e*H .Semele. 383; HaiidelV Oiieias, 407. 

Oilandu VurioNti, The Histor> of. by Rolwrt Gretne, 142. 
(htsjiioku, by Th'>mtu« Hoiitbeme, :m. 

Oriiban, The. by rbt>nia'< Otway, 355, :408. 

Othello, Sh.ikeN|Kr»ii '•«, 211. 

Otwny, Thomas, 322, 353, 355, 368; his Venice Prtaerved, 
369 :470. 

P. 


7*’j«, Interlude of Uu Four, by John Heywood, 18—21. 

P.ilumou and Arcytu, by lUcharil Fklwanls, 100. 

Paiifila, 2L 

Piintoniime, The Old Italian, 248 ; introduced into lA>ndon by 
dulin Rich. 411. 

Pans and V^ieiiua, KNl. 

P.irsuu'B Wedding, Tht . by Thomaa Killigrew, 322. 

Pamiuin. by Heniy Fielding, 420. 

Peele, George, 104, 10 : 5 , 1,56; The ArraUmment of Parit, by, 
194 no ; The < )ld Wives' Tale, by, 112. 

I*hai'ton. by Thomas Dekker, 178. 

Phcflre of Kacine. of l^radon, :4:4i'k 

PhihutiT, by Francis Heaumout and John Fletcher, 210— 2S2L 
Philiiw, Ambrose, 405. 

Philip van Artevelde, by Sir Henry Taylor, 434. 

P/rtiM Dealrr, The, by vVilliam Wycherley, 350-362. 

PluutUB, ‘2, 21, 49, 89, 156, 157. 

Play of ITiiys, The, by .Stephen Ctosoon, 104. 

Pl.A’ih. Defined, 1; us wntteu by Shakespeare, 158—177; 
Blank V'erse in, 114, :134- :430; opjtosed oy the Puritans, 
307, 308 ; 8U]n>reaae<l, 320 ; restoretl, 321, .*422 ; Contro 
versy on the Imiiiuridity of, :495; placed under Censor- 
ship of the lA)rd Chamberlain, 420. 

PtWrtsfrr, The, by Deu Jonsou, 180—197. 

Polentone, Secco, 21. 

Polyeucte, Corneille's, :4:i4. 

Preston, Thomas, bis A'luo Camhpere, 63—74. 

Pruvokeil VVife, Tlie, hy Sir John Vanbrugh, 395, 

Q- 

Queen of Arragon, The, by William Habiugton, 315 l 
" Mary, by Alfred Tennyson, 434. 

R. 

Racine, Joan, :435. 

Pfi/juA Ffuatrr Dnieter, by Nicholas Udall, 21—47. 

Ramsay, Allan, 415, 416. 

Reomitiiig Officer, The, hy Geoive Fhnmhar, 395. 
kehearmly The, hy Georgo Vuliai, Duke of Bucking^unB, 
350i 

Relatsie, The, hy Ar John Vanbrugh, 395, 405 ; altered Iqr 
K. B. Sheridan into The Trip to Scarboiough, 423 
Return of the Druace, The, by Robert Browning, 43i 



438 


CASSELL'S LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


Revenge of Buny d^Avnbwte^ byGeoi^e Cliapmui, 232— 
247. 

Revenger’s Tragedy, The, by Cyril Tourneur, 247. 

Richam II., iSbakesiieareR, 157. 

III., Shakesitoare’s, 157. 

Crookback, lion Jonson’s, 179. 

Richelieu, by Bulwer Lonl Lytton, 4^14. 

Rinaldo and Armida, Haiidefa Oitera of, 407. 

Rival Ladiea, The, by John Dryden, 

I^erus, Thft by Nathaniel Let*, ;i.W 359. 

Kivida, The, by Richard Briiiflley Shondun, 42H. 

Romeo and Juliet, idhaketiieaioH, ir)7, 1.58 ; recast by Thomas 
Otway, 3^ 

Rowe, Nicholas, 405. 

Rowley, Williaui. 178. 

Royal HhcphenleiM. Thu, by Tlioiiiiw Shiulwell, 

77f<, by Wilhuin Cailwr^ht, 315-J20. 

Runaway, Tlic, by Hannah ('owlcy, 427. 


Sackville, Thomas, Lord Buckhurst, 47 ; hia Oorbodur^ with 
Tliomns Norton, 47 64. 

Samgtm AgouixUs, .John Milton s, .'CiO. 

Sapnho ami IMi.u), by John Lyly, 128. 

•iiaiuaiiaiMiluii, by I^ord Byron, 4.13. 

Haiwney the Scot, John LnG> s, 3 .kI. 

Hchiller'b Kohherb, 4.U. 
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Shelley, Percy Bysshe, 4.*W. 
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Tinioiie, Buiaido's, 21. 
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A «m>, ». I 

Aby, 7,». by.«.‘, abye, 31,* 

AdyUi. 1.V)/ 

Agiuii my. <4,* 

A|(npi*, Coruelioa, 117, * 

AllMiiiy, « 

Alliortiui Mairnns. 117. * 

Almtukc*, 17.* 

Alomutler. Wdlioiu, Earl of Stir« 
liinf, 270, ' 

Alb* «ri*rbt«. \ * 

Alliaii<*o (kindrerll. H2, * 

Albm iHi>i>r«>v«;, VJ, ~ 

Alitiiun (a flannO. I'C. ' 

117,* 

Alter ideiii, TH, ‘ 

Aniasetl 4J. * 

Aik Ikiih uti the pike. 117, ^ 

Aim lent finiiirti , *u * 

And tif». l.«, H.*. 21.*. 2S.*. 

27. h». * , 42, ■ i W, ' , 

ri.*. iHo. « 1 

Aiiirel ''Mint. 144,* I 

Antaent, 8iiw of, in 

117 • ' 

A|i •HiT'iplie MiHtin* of llio. kifi ' 

Aiiovto It * I SnpiMiNiti, MU,* 

I 

Arintipinw 71.' i 

ArriM •iiri'ii. 2ih%, ' 

A M ii.un. U'nWT, ?♦ • I 

A-'t^lv n.i' 

'• An You Inko It,** I>atc of, ' . 

A%4'iitiii«> 2?2, ' 

Awro, ft. • I 

« ! 

li.u kar«>, 21, * 
ai. on. Koffot 117,^ 
iiaffli-. 2K2 • 

Hiilniv frotb, IW, « 

Han 11. >• 

liiiikM hiH horse ‘.>41, ' 
llarii (ihilil , In. '* 

Huf'Ktii. PIT. • 

Hi'annir ihulteH, 2U2. ’ 

IhsleiH , 7«> 
lks«laeliiili, IH, * 
lloiiHto, 4, '* 

Heiit, .5, "• 
lltMo (itonio*. 0 * 
a'«t*umlH»nt, liC> • 

Hevent, 1211. > 
linw. KH, < . Hk!. ■ 
the Haiie, IMl, » 

Hillitnoiitii. ‘m. * 

Illlw toflk lal writiUfTNl, lit!. ' 

IlTae, 149. • 

nitu k flaiiins'. Tu>MM>f the, 1 1ft. ' 
IfcHlkm. Cloili of, 229, * 

Holt (in an*bt*ryh 7(i. ' , 297, ‘ 
Houuor. Etlinuiiil. Tl, * 

HouuetN (ik aaa tanul, 149, > 

Borda tJmtl.K,*, 27.«.aK.' 
Binniw. IS.* 

Hrmcha of omirt, 94, * 

Brack. iHtt.i 
Bmhl liHAril, an. i 

Hmiiftvrd. The Two Kyffv of, 
Brim ^ftirinuH). 41, *, (lulvvrb; 
Briar.' 197. 1 

Bum truth (by my troth). 93,* 
Bitak (btiah). ». « 

But (ualm), S9, ' ; 46, * 

By and W (at onrri 44.*; 39.*) 
tl7,»|7ft.*i 81, »; 96.*; ««.■; 
By mine no*, 4, t by thlue owu, 
9#* 


(hdlet, 148, > 

Oambyiwii* vMn, 07 ** 
Caaldia. 211. * 

Cm tiM tiuuik. 40. » t ^ * 


Ciiat, A false, <1. i* 

(:ut«4, 147,* 

** Cato,' AdiliHou'a. 409. ■ 
t'eam of. 1‘29. > 

Conmitt, 167, * , 274, ‘ 
eVrea for 8er<M, 1.11, * 

Cejlh'. lo,« . erle, 10. «« 

Cbatl (Ihiuli, 27.*, <’haTe, 71,' 
ch<»uld, HI, ■ ; cbe trow ctia, , 
117,? ' 

Charia, 7. •• 

Charm of birds, m, '.184. « 

Cbefe. H, **, 

Olwiu*, 58. ? 

Ghavnl, IMS. * 
tnioiduiro. •ii. ' 

('hrmtjuos, Craml, 48.* 

“ Circe " H'lnter a. UiC, * 

Clem. Iftt. * 

Cliik, 4. •* 

('loth of biMikin, J29,> 

('Utarit ill old pUy. 114, > 
t*luutN3, li‘ft 
Oiil< h. xJft. * 

<’o< kltm, Iltill aud cry (fiB, * 
t\H kmoiaib. 111, * 

O'fMhsI, 229. ' 

Cod. If, * 

Coll'icuvit (a )«ull. 42 * 

Coiirnvtsl I faMoal awa> 1, 77, ' 

(’ *nkc>, 11, I 
I'oiitiucc, 72. * 

Coriiae, «»2, *, 67. • 

CotUiiriial buakliia, 191. * 

I'ottiin iMiusiaslt 71 ' 

Coiiutisruiuic (<si|>)X 144,* 
i'l.kiick. The Thns*. of tin* Vtutri, 
8ft. ' 

0«*ti<n' nitli a ('retail, 9:1, * 

( 'riMpiniis, IKI, >.* 

Cnwl (|Mul), IK.** • 

CiuNado (a <Hau), 93, * 

(‘ullik, 20.^, * 

I'umcd cout, 8S, * 

Oust ^kuiiNKl), 27, * 

1) 

fi and I run toio*thci, 4,’ ; f *>, »» 
ft«, 

iKuice III a felUir, 11 * 

Ihkuicl, Samiiol. 279. * 

Dnriiia, lutcilinh of Ktnir, 1**9, ' 
(hslo ideutha 11, ■' 

Dokker and Jiiusoii, IHft, * 
IXiuioUN, The ackcn oniora of. 
118,' 

iVrot'ufc 67, * 

JiiaiHitic. lo,*, Hi,«, »V! I 
l>oirlM*iTy ainl Venrea, 135, * 

IhityHl. 16,1 . fill, I 
Dowc, 131. 1 
Dralilcm, 140, * 
linft, 126, * 
llrlukiiiK Honira, 309. * 

Drydeu t>arl«W|ued. 381. > ; 341,* 

E 

Ear of DKiuysiiui. 77.* 

Kd mule after t, 4. 59. n 

Ee.6. u 

Eft qiiytc, 7, •* 

Embden, Hie Siipiory of, 130.* 
Bmrods. .184. ' 

Eufrhle. ISl.*. 184. • 

Enirine. 393,1 
Bntwite, 31, * 

Erriiur stars, 182, i 
Ethnlm, 150,* 

ExpseUsas,^.! 


fMl<i.9e.i; 1M», 
Fast (safe). 9.1* 
Fdutor, 841. * 


Farel Ift, i 
Feft. 11. “ 

Feid»-s*wH, JO, • 

Fare, 4 » , 17, 1 
Festiuation, "1, ’ 

Fey. Ill fey 'IG, ' 

Pitt* yi 

Flavian Auipliithmtre The, 272, ‘ 
Flayeil i fri 'hteii«*l|. 

Flayn, h, * 

Fletrhei..fa<.k,76.‘ 

Flyte ll.i' 

Foist lliarKO) 229,* 

F ud. 41,* fondly, Ml. i, fond 

VoonntMd’ ► .1 a. Tin . 11 4. » 
t tore, 6 * 

urce. J'* lore*', 19, *j 41,*; of 
fone. Ht> J , *6** 

Porroki • 7. * 

ForH|iokcii. 11 '• 

F'rt<4xnl 4 ‘ 
ki/rihinkiM m* > '* 
tort tin* Then* re, 199,* 

Foiaakid, 7, * 

ForjnehtiH, \ 
kot. io. 

F«»wr« (fared) ft,* 

F.nne. 7 

From ittway from) J'7, • 

Fnifc, 91 » 

I Fun t found I, 1, '* 


liar n »» 

tic -ay. 11,* 

1 1 UMUUIplJU , ifto, ' 
ts ludis ft.*' (euwd. 11,^ 

U« nutunw, 272, * 
ticuitike 5 h ft»r tk*. ' 

(ill. 72. * 

tiiu (suan*), 8, l* 

liknu* 'pu»iut ),K * 

(>hhlH*r> . l*H, • 
lihiw , 9.* 

tio by, Jcrtuiiuio HU,* 
ti dU. ItM ' . ‘2:lo ‘ 
iuHMl h4*art hel|n when tliinp. co 
Udly »♦,* 

*‘(h>rtMslui‘. ' The nnaiithonso*! 

test of. ftl -ol 

(hkMBipina. 11. ’ 

Uriuiierciea. 21. * 

Uuleh. 187. « 
ilninfoUa. 2)9, * 


Hack (ami; out of tunc I 1". ' 
Hadi wwt. 4.*! 

Homid, 4. 1 
Happid, I,* 

HanUteil.4.1* 

Horuih ( limiiie i, 6, ' ; 9, *' 

Hat (be luuneil t. 11.* 

Hattem ispulcno 10, >* 
Hawtboni. i'ountiUN aheep nwler 
the. 8.** 

Hay in hia horn, 190, * 

Uayt, b, 1“ 

Hase ( have iin), AS. * . 39, * 

Haul maw iienny, 7,* 

Hock. 7.1* 

HoiUeipiee. 136. i 

Hell, "myself am hell," 119,* 

Heruiofrenes, 193. * 

Heat, IIH.* 

Hippiuics. 1*». '• 

ifw, for fremUre 'a. 86, • 

Hobsll,33.* 

Hufia (ahaep), 9,** 

Homo fuge, 180, * « 

Horlmry aliroffS, 9, 

Houn of Prayer, The Cannnioal, 

ft,»* 

Howleiilaa, 187. * 


"Hull niid Cry (''M'klas,'* 829, ♦ 
Hualiaiid. 4, • , 2b,* 

Huawifi . 7, *7 
Hyue, ft, “ 

H>rdoa,9.7 


I (ay), ia».*. 132.'*, 111.' 
lidn.b.- 
Imp 247, 1 
Inci.btia 194, 

Infnn t, '» * * 
lntriuiMM.s(e 194,* 

Ivory. Abmhuni, 310, * 
liria. 11.' . 25.'; 67,*. 181.* 


Jelot, h 1 

Jonee. IniKO, 211,*; 814.' 

JouMiii, Ben. trauslstiou rt>m 
( Ivicl. IHO, ' 

MarUsl. 194. ' 

. Horace 195 » 

hiatnuislatiua, 190,* 

- Morston aiwl lieakar 

on, 2M. 80],',*, 216,1,* 
Jut. (ii\e bun a, 33. * 

i K. 

Ka(nu»th.i 21.* 
kill, L£!‘ 

» Kcii m. lhnnk,"«,* 4» " 

Key t4> tin “ ftehcurhal, notes 
• >ii )HurtN -350 
Kippis. lo. >* 

I knave (ls»> 1,9,*; 10, »* 


liOrau. 6, •* 
l^iirb (laiii.di), 11, '* 

Liikeipltit , laki*< 9.* 

I Lamb i harlw* on The* lliichem 
I ufMulfi.' 2iJ, ' 

I Lainrid. 4. '* 
l*iii«li*s. 5 ■* 
lAsither C.ii>taiii ‘J02 ' 
leslvT hkue ft ", letheilj. .ft, '• 
l.«s> 'he). 11.* 

Lpoee(U*sel £1,' 
la*«M (Ix.an). 182.* 

L» uc, b. *> 

Ia*re. 7. '* 
l.et (hinder). 96, • 
le't I, -4k, ’ 

, lit siphHiietk.Lueiau's, 196, ' ; 197. * 
liilbtiriM:, .41. * 

Liat ra\*. ft, '■ 

Lh«eirn». 6 1 • 

liOUlKk «{.* 
l.,.ke.ti '* 

L lUiliard s touch, SO.* 

1 Lonlfaat,4, * 
lade. 9,< 

, liOteu. 4. •* 

I.ucifor IP • 

Ltinkie 9 • 

Lyly. John, 133. ' . 141, ' 


Manifleate, 195, * 

Man a hawk, 839 * 

I Mak, SB a clown’s **aiiia, 6, * 
Hanchot, 1.54, ' 

, X.iaqne at Court . luijfo JouWa 
de*kifrQ for a, ''14, > 

Haas. By the. 46 ’ 

Mate (confonndX 116. * 

, Meutla, 11.* 

1 Mens, 6.'*: 11.'* 

Mephiatophele' » 118, ^ 

XeU)lnke(b,99,* 

, Midi, 895.' 

I Mo. 6.* 

le«i (mm of an raBlts), 



CASSELT/S LIBRARY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 




r 

Ifotrmr, 8, • 

ICortinMT and his mm, B4, * 
Mould (mole), 96, ^ 


N. 

Namelj (eepeoiallj), 8, 
Nttwre,8.» 

Neokvfne, U,* 
Neemly, 7.“ 
Neili,lO,»> 

Noveu. 6. ’ 

NiU, 85.« 

MinKltt, 198, * 

Nois (raputatinu), 0, 
Nomumto, 194. * 


O. 

OWurbt. 72,* 

Ofslotrb, 8, W 
Om (one), 7i, ^ 

Or (ere), 4, » j or over, 68, • ; 
82,* 

Otraikto taken the Turks, 90, > 

Ovid'e » MceW’ IHl, 1 

Owe (own), 155, » , i»we8, 166, ' 


P. 

PaiMhe, 18, » 

Pkuitolabaa, 181, * 

Parma, Aloundor Famose, 
Prnico t»f, 117, ■ 

Pastonee, ;k), > 

Payefl rpleased). 9." 

Pbdotw. Damel’a, 270.* 

Pike. AuehorM on the, 1 17, * 
Pi^trinum. 1U2. ^ 

Plot (space of frronnd), 78, * 
pompey's Thoatre. 272, * 

To tpeaoook), 4, 

Pn^er, Cenottioal Honrs of, 5, " 
PMM&iaO.* 

Plre3u.ll8.« 

PMraaaUTe. Bejal. Sir T. Sock- 
i^4>q.147.« 

Praet, l«r.«U0.« 

PreteuciNl, 68. • ; pretence. 69. ' 
Pretended, ,56, ^ , picteud, 1 17, ^ 
Pudding toba^, liW, * 


Qnaking Cuntard. 196, * 

Onick, 128, 1 , 221. * , quick-baned, 
237.' 

Ooiddity, 118, > 
wintain, 170, i 
Quyte, 7, *• 


B. 

BaeeofQluger.lA^ 

Book, 110. > 

Bad.5.*» 

Buk. 7. » 

Boisid (vexed), 7. 

Boonid. 4,* 

Bamp, lUl. > 

Baps (aiuitches). 211,* 

Bnve (ro\e), 5, '■ 

Baw(n>a ), 5, •* 

Bay (ruH j, 11.*, 43.* 

Bebutc, 1U.' 

Ee<’t>nh'»«, .306, » 

Bode. 11.1* 

Bod imxko ready), 8,* 

(smull ori|can)> 83, * 

Beilhi. 7. 1" 

Bek. 7. *1 
Bumont. 187. • 

Ketn>»rnid«\ 194. ' 

Betum from Parnassus, The, 
27n.* 

Bicb, Chnstopbor, 407, ' 

Kiobo^. 124,* 

Boil. .KJ, * 

Bon<l. 2202, * 

Bounding ( whimpering). 27.* 
Bout (Strike), 41. ? 

Roane. 7. * 

BoyAtiiig, 22. * 

Kusheti on Floom, 270 ' 

Butters, Aluuuu, 117,* 


8. 


S. Northern plurul in. .3, ? . 10. ' 

I 8iul.40.V 8a<lU.46.* 

I Sagh Cuiyi, 11, 

8alur> . A Btiinnn actor a, IfTi. * 

I Sam in a stiMle, II, '* 

I Satironiustix, J(N> v 

Siiumm!, Time of the Black, 1J6, * 
8a> III, n, 

boom, 5, *■ 

Senue, 12, * 

8cr<i>le, 190, > 

8cot<nir, 31, ' 

H4m*k, to siH'k (wanting), 42.* 

boon, aoll He<*it (sk lilt'd;, 11.,'' 
S«Mi«H*al iiiitu, 241, ' 

beiiiict, 
bopher, 155. > 

' Sere i • biw), 243. ' 

I Shakesiiearc, Homo mtioj. of, 
i7o,* 

^Str.ttford iM^rtnut of, 

164,' 


Sbekyla, 4 . » 

Sbent.ai,!; 74.* 

Sho(abo),6,i» 

Sbotclog, 181.* 

Shrews. 5.*. 6,»® 

Bhrogga, 9. »» 

BiUy.3.*; 147,* 

Bins, Pageantry of tbo Bevon, 

122 ,* 

Bkeldering, 180, * 

BkiU, 31,* 

BWp with either ear, 77, * 
Bhtliis. * 

Bueok.7.*B 
8uoitcr>, 194. * 

Btiilifeed high). 229,* 

Sort (cimiiMiiy I, 26. ' ; 62, * 
Souls, M} thi-ee, 193, ' 

Bound (swoon I. 34,* 

Sour ioteu, 4. *• 

Spet'ulatiou, 120. l 
Bpill (dnstioy), :r7.*, 39,* 
Bqiiirilit>, Kl, * 

Stalk, 8, >> 

Btame (star), 11,* 

Bteiio. 11.'^ 

Stem (rudder), 62,'* 

Stilling, 72, * 

Stom-tonii, 9, ' 

Btrnightly, 71, * 

Btniiu (eoiiHt 1 * 11111 ), 85, * 
Sun'iiiirlf, £)(». * 

SusiMtwso, lU * 

Bwoiou, 8, ** 

Saiugo. 23.5, ' 

Bwink. 147,* . swiukis, 5, >* 


T 

Tale. Every shephnni tells hiH, 

8 .** 

** Tuinhtirliuiie.*’ Marlowe s,2(Ki.* 
I Tarn* cm, lis» ' 

' Tell u-. lint;, lift.'. » 

I Tone. 11. »* 

I Test oil (coin;. Sill, * 

I llmriiiih h I* 

• Tluii ( n»*o<i ) , 7, *' 

1 honiis me, 6. * 

'llifre (when ), 10,' 

Tlu‘(thrivt ), 9, '* 
liioh* 7.*’ 

Thou, 1 >om( thou thou mo)* 10.*, 

4t. ' 

I Thresii, .5 “* 

' Thaiuig 6 •' 

\ Tirtml oil (ptilloil at). IH9, ' 
Titivilc, 2J. • 

Tityriis, tillogi', JEnoe, 180,* 
Toloct'o. 199, * 


I To mom at next, 7, * 

Toom, 10, " 

To (till), 6. 7." 8.7; 9, »• 
Trun (draw deceitfully;, ii65, * 
'IViekrd, 365. • 

Tniw, 10.* 

Troj, 106,' 

Tuiiiemrw, 118,7 
T>te,ll,‘* 


U. 

Uueth, 37, » 

Uuton, Sir Henry, .54, * 
Ure, 4, '* 


V. 

Vailed. 167.* 

Vttltlos, 117, * 

Vattoi (fatter), 71,* 

Vuiiies Mt waitlers, 225, ' , vtniuie, 
216. > 

Via Biiciu, 1H4, ' 1H9, * 

Vice, The, in Morality TL ym, 
66.*, 111,1 
Viibius, 2?J. > 


W 

W ir (wormo, 7, ' , waur, H, » 
Wart. I,* 

W.isKrs 2 Vi.i 
Wajt.ii. >7 
Wcatlitm. 1. ■ 

)) (iiiteiiHive), b, * 

Wclncr. K. i- 

WtiiHind, Walk III the 9, * 

Will rcuH (ahert i, lib •* 

\S liiKltTs Stage, 340, * 

Wiiikii., .5, ** - 

^iml 40 • P 

15 It (know . 9. >• 

Witt hcs. 312, >.* 

I Won, 105. * aoiiiH, 10, ' 

I WtNid (tnii'h h. ' 

Wuidsnduuhd 1 3 11 •<l JollMOII, 

Ml. » I* 5, • • 

Worclct r “ t 111 } »«♦« 3 , til, ' 

I Worth, at*t worth, K'», * 

I W’nthiK, 5, " 

W 3 utt,Str rhoiuus, C, 

I W^oinuii, b. * 


I Ycnilul,«o,* 

1 Yodi.b, », !<».*, ytmle. M.'> 
You ami thou, 44, ' . 16, * 
kaw, 25, ' s«u**iwtM'’ 


III.-INDEX TO SPECIMENS OF ENGLISH. 

Mott 0 / thf poBMgft from old jdayt in /his Voluitu have nurfc of thru imidA an arr tiill riirr''ii( EnoVudi in fkriMi; thol leatt diverts uthnttcii /Him thr 
Ihouifhtt tkny ttand for, hut in flo JolUnmig piecet all accidents 0 / tfielling, di , havr been lift untouehed, that they may tervt un ilJuntiufieNn nj the 
language in titccesnnf tusnodt — 

SIXTEENTH ( ENTT'IIY. 

Kino rAMBYHKH, by Thomas Prcstuii 07 V 4 

Eniunkin, by John Lyly . ... 12H 141 


SEVENTEENTH (’ENTT^llY. 


Dbihcation to “The Reypnop of IU^hhi n’AuboiK,** by ficorge C'haiiiuaii 232 

Pkkface to “ The 8if/;p of Kiio|)F.h,” by Sir WilUani Daveiiant ,T23 

Ci/iHE or “The Indian Qi by John Diydeu «... 3.30, .131 

The Rival Qi'KENh, by Nathaniel Lee X'Ml :i59 

The Spanish Kbiae, by John Diyden 364 968 


NOTF-. 

In a privately printetl dissertation, tlafed 1374, which I had not seen wlien page 101 was written, Mr. Haiti well sliows reason f<»r 
believing that the Blackfriars Tlieatrr was nOt oiieiied until about twenty ycara after “ Tlie Tlieatre and “ The i 'urtein.** 

( 


Cashfxl Prttrh Sc Oalpin, Bkllk Saovaob Wokkh, London, KO. 


